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Chapter 401 - 211: Qu Wuyi Arrives, the 
Effect of Tier Three Top Grade 

 

"Fortunately, I didn’t go personally." In Lengxi Mountain, once the East Spring Undying Bone 

became safe, Wen Jiu immediately breathed a sigh of relief. 

Immediately, he began to fully recover the Yin Technique within his body, while the Three 
Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone also went all out. The Yin Evil Qi in Lengxi 

Mountain crazily surged towards Wen Jiu’s Cave Mansion, quickly being devoured and transformed 
into Yin Technique and corpse energy. 

However, none of the Yin Techniques or corpse energy from the two corpses or Wen Jiu himself 
was retained, instead, it was immediately transferred to the East Spring Undying Bone. 

An hour later, the rapidly consumed corpse energy was finally replenished, and the East Spring 
Undying Bone dashed out of the Traceless Mountain Range. 

As usual, Wen Jiu began heading south, returning to the Little Demon Realm from the Spiritless 
Mortal World. As long as the Three Karmic Demon Luo wasn’t foolish, it surely wouldn’t pursue 

further. However, Wen Jiu was also not complacent; once the Three Thousand Blood Inks’ corpse 
energy was partially restored, he immediately used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine the Three 
Karmic Demon Luo’s movements. 

It was still an uncertain divination, focusing only on determining the general direction of the Three 
Karmic Demon Luo without expending corpse energy for precise divination. The reason being that 

divining a Golden Core Demon Soul, in addition to a Golden Core Great Demon, required far more 
corpse energy than the total of the Three Thousand Blood Inks’ corpse energy. 

Immediately afterward, Wen Jiu also divined Feng Jue’s location, but due to the Yin Sha Evil Spirit 
accompanying him, the required corpse energy surged by twenty percent. In such circumstances, 

Wen Jiu naturally didn’t have half the corpse energy needed to confirm Feng Jue’s location. 

So, it was still divining without certainty, but what could be confirmed was that Feng Jue escaped 

safely from the Six-armed Yin God’s grasp. 

As he had anticipated, Feng Jue had something up his sleeve. 

... 



At the same time. 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo, who had been desperately chasing in the direction where the East 
Spring Undying Bone disappeared without success, let out an angry roar. He intended to continue 
the pursuit, but suddenly two Golden Core auras appeared within his Divine Sense range. 

And they were rapidly approaching. 

"Damn it!" 

 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo understood that these were Golden Core Cultivators attracted by the 
Yin Sha Evil Spirit’s presence. Although he had taken over a Golden Core Great Demon and 

possessed some Golden Core strength, he was still at a severe disadvantage against true Golden 
Core Cultivators. 

"Undying Bone, huh? Kid, when I regain my strength and transform into a Demon, I will overturn 
the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range." Leaving a word full of hatred directed at the East Spring 

Undying Bone, the Three Karmic Demon Luo transformed into a Startled Swan and flew deep into 
the Traceless Mountain Range. 

Just moments after the Three Karmic Demon Luo left, two figures arrived quickly at the place 
where he departed. 

The first, dressed in a red robe and standing atop a Tier Two Peak Fire Python, was none other 
than Qu Wuyi, one of the Three Golden Cores of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Behind him, 
clad in a blue-black Daoist robe with a face as calm as water, was a pair of black eyes full of 

indifferent arrogance, accompanied by three black swords following closely behind. Even though 
the swords were not drawn, they couldn’t conceal their terrifying Sword Intent. 

This person was Bao Tiangai, the current Sect Leader of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and 
also the youngest Golden Core Cultivator of the sect. He became a Golden Core within a hundred 

years and was known as the number one Sword Cultivator of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, 
famously called Black Sword True Person - Bao Tiangai. 

"It really ran fast." Qu Wuyi spoke coldly, while the Fire Python beneath him kept letting out low 
roars. 

Though it was only Tier Two Peak, it dared to keep roaring in the direction where the Tier Three 
Golden Core Great Demon had disappeared. 

Bao Tiangai said indifferently, "The aura of this demon seems very different from usual, and if it 
dares to appear at the edge of the Traceless Mountain Range, something must have happened." 

"The Sect Leader speaks rightly; it didn’t go to the Yin Sha Evil Spirit’s location to seize it. Why did 
it come here?" Qu Wuyi wondered, then immediately transformed into a Startled Swan to pursue in 

the direction of the Three Karmic Demon Luo. 



There’s something mysterious here. 

It must be investigated. 

Bao Tiangai also set off, a faintly ominous thought in his mind, "Master Qu, you chase that Tiger 

Demon first. I’ll go to the place where the Yin Sha Evil Spirit was sighted. With the Tiger Demon 
appearing again, I’m afraid the Yin Sha Evil Spirit has already been taken." 

"Alright." 

Qu Wuyi nodded. 

Bao Tiangai immediately changed direction and flew towards the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 

Mansion. 

A dam of a thousand miles could be breached by two seeds. Upon seeing the ruined entrance, Bao 

Tiangai’s expression slightly changed, and he immediately rushed into the Grotto Heaven, quickly 
following the Yin Sha Evil Spirit’s Qi. 

"As expected!" 

Seeing the Yin Sha Evil Spirit withered, with most of its Spiritual Qi lost from its root, Bao Tiangai 

immediately sent a message to Qu Wuyi. 

"Master Qu, the Yin Sha Evil Spirit has already been taken by someone ahead of us. That Great 
Demon before very likely appeared at the edge of the Traceless Mountain Range because of 
following that person. Capture it, and we can learn the whereabouts of the Yin Sha Evil Spirit!" 

"They’re all bastards... bastards!" After receiving Bao Tiangai’s message, Qu Wuyi couldn’t help but 
curse a few times. First, his most cherished furnace was killed inexplicably, and the murderer still 

hadn’t been found. Then, after finally waiting for a chance with the appearance of a Yin Sha Evil 
Spirit, which could have elevated his cultivation further, it was snatched away by someone else. 

In that next instant. 

Qu Wuyi continuously used his Escape Technique to pursue in the direction of the fleeing Three 
Karmic Demon Luo, covering a thousand miles in a mere hundred breaths. Seeing this, the 
continuously fleeing Three Karmic Demon Luo was greatly alarmed and, once more, unleashed all 

his demonic power to fly at full speed. 

"Damn kid, now I’m being targeted by Golden Core Cultivators because of you." The Three Karmic 

Demon Luo was both angry and anxious. 

He knew the Escape Technique, but he couldn’t use it now. Facing one Golden Core might be 

manageable, but if he got entangled, with another Golden Core joining, even if he joined forces 
with the Six-armed Yin God, they’d be unable to contend. 

"Junior, if you continue to pursue, I won’t be polite anymore." The Three Karmic Demon Luo spat 
out human words, deliberately revealing his Demonic Qi. 



Qu Wuyi was stunned. 

Demon? 

No. 

This Tiger Demon brother is indeed a Golden Core Great Demon; she had faced him several times 
before. 

"Could it be that the Tiger Demon was possessed by a Demon Soul? To possess a Golden Core Great 

Demon, it must be a Golden Core Demon Soul in its prime!" 
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Qu Wuyi dared not rashly use the escape technique anymore, such that even under the protection 

of the Golden Core Power, his spirit body could withstand. 

"Sect Leader, there’s a Golden Core Demon Soul of the Blood Demon Sect manifesting!" Qu Wuyi 

quickly sent a transmission, seeking Bao Tiangai’s opinion. 

"Pursue!" 

Bao Tiangai responded without hesitation. 

... 

In the northwest part of the Traceless Mountain Range. 

In a Heterodox Barbaric Wanderer Town, Feng Jue, carrying the two women Yue Yinrong and Yun 

Ni, hurriedly returned to an inn. 

"The best room." 

Feng Jue revealed his Foundation Establishment cultivation, frightening the inn owner, who was 
merely at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, to hurriedly come out and greet him. 

After sending the two women into the room, an unusual sound rang out. 

Slap! 

Slap! 



Feng Jue gave each of the two women a slap, waking them up, and then casually threw out two 
bottles of healing elixirs. 

"After taking the healing elixir, cast a silencing spell on yourself. Not a word about the trip to the 
Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion," Feng Jue stated coldly and also swallowed a Tier Two Top 

Grade Healing Yin Pill himself. 

 

The two women slowly came to their senses, feeling a tearing pain in their spirit bodies, panicking 
for a moment, but upon realizing they were already safe in an inn within the town via their divine 

sense, they breathed a sigh of relief. 

They’re alive! 

"Elder Feng, what about Elder Han?" Yue Yinrong suddenly realized something, hurriedly looked 

around and asked. 

Feng Jue replied impatiently, "Brother Han requires no concern from you. If I could save you, 

Brother Han’s safe escape is naturally not an issue. Time is pressing; if you two don’t want to die, 
don’t waste my time." 

Yue Yinrong endured the pain and nodded hastily, casting the silencing spell on herself. Beside her, 
Yun Ni also imitated without delay. Seeing the silencing spell was done, Feng Jue nodded with 
satisfaction, finally retracting the killing intent in his heart. 

If the two hesitated a moment longer, even with Yun Ni’s remarkable array talent, even with Yue 
Yinrong having gained considerable fortune, he would not hesitate to silence them. 

"Elder Feng, but that was a Golden Core Great Demon, Elder Han he..." Yue Yinrong expressed 

deep worry. 

Yun Ni also got up to bow, "Elder Feng, thank you for saving our lives. If you need anything in the 

future, please don’t hesitate to ask." 

"Alright, heal yourselves first. Leave as soon as your injuries improve; this place is not safe to stay 

for long." Feng Jue did not linger, walked briskly away, not only wanting to quickly send a 
transmission to ask about Han Li’s situation but also to return to the Little Demon Realm swiftly; 
the sooner he was back, the more at ease he would be. 

Just as Feng Jue had just left, Yun Ni quickly spoke up, "Elder Feng, if there’s news of Elder Han, 

please let us know. Elder Han has also saved our lives; we just want to repay the favor, that’s all." 

"Mm." 

Feng Jue nodded in response. 

Stepped out of the inn casually. 



After Feng Jue left, Yun Ni and Yue Yinrong exchanged a glance, each silently praying in their 
hearts for Han Li’s safety. In the cultivation realm, those willing to help were rare, even longtime 

friends might betray each other, but Han Li was willing to lure away a Golden Core Great Demon to 
save them. How could this not move them? 

After leaving the inn, Feng Jue’s first act was to send a transmission to Wen Jiu with just a few 
words. 

"Brother Han?" 

A moment later. 

A message came through the communication stone. 

"Safe, what about you?" 

Upon hearing these five words, Feng Jue heaved a sigh of relief. 

Truly Brother Han. 

What about a Golden Core Great Demon or a Golden Core Demon Soul? 

He still escaped from their grasp! 

Being only Foundation Establishment, if he were to one day achieve the Heterodox Golden Core, 
he’d surely be an outstanding figure among his peers. 

"It’s not safe to linger, remember to fly around." 

Soon after, Feng Jue received another reminder, which made his expression tense. After responding 

through the communication stone, he immediately transformed into a startled swan and flew 
away. Like Wen Jiu, Feng Jue also chose to journey from the Spiritless Mortal World. 

... 

Within Lengxi Mountain. 

The corpse qi mark left by Wen Jiu already sensed the presence of a Golden Core Cultivator from 

the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Although he could not see the specifics, the other party 
quickly departed after a brief stay, more likely than not having discovered the Golden Core Great 
Demon. 

"It’s good if they fight; if they heavily injure the Three Karmic Demon, then it’s heaven’s help to 
me. If the Golden Core Cultivators of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can leave him with an 

injury that takes twenty or thirty years to heal, then even better." 

Twenty or thirty years is enough time for him to achieve Heterodox Golden Core. Tier Three Top 

Grade, an essential item for the Heterodox Golden Core; he already has the Yin Sha Evil Spirit that 



surpasses the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower in hand. What difficulty could there be for the 
remaining two items? 

The latter half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record can be fetched by East Spring Undying Bone once 
it has achieved Golden Core. Should the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

dare to leave the sect, he is confident he can deal with him. 

Need not even have Feng Jue’s help. 

As for the Celestial Yin Pill, the kind of Yin Pill that assists in Core Formation, although not easy to 

obtain, it should not be very difficult either. Tier Three Elixir is rare for Foundation Establishment 
cultivators and for the Divine Fall Mountain Range; however, if East Spring Undying Bone achieves 
Golden Core and heads toward the Hundred Floating Domains, no matter how precious it is, it 

should be obtainable. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu laughed heartily. 

The feeling of calmly sipping tea at home while the zombie ventures out to seek fortune should not 
be too satisfying. 

"Yet as long as the Three Karmic Demon is alive, the threat persists because it can easily see 

through the disguise and concealment of the Undying Bone. In the entire Divine Fall Mountain 
Range, only I possess an Undying Bone." 

Wen Jiu felt a tinge of unease. 

Being targeted by a Golden Core Demon Soul, especially one that had once been a prominent figure 

of the Blood Demon Sect, like the Three Karmic Demon, indeed, wasn’t good news. 

"Hopefully, the Golden Core Cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can make an effort," 

Wen Jiu silently cheered for the Golden Core Cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 
marking his first time wishing that they win. 

As for the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Wen Jiu wasn’t worried since the Yin Sha Evil Spirit only releases 
information to a Golden Core Cultivator at the moment of its manifestation. 

Once sealed or isolated by Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, absolutely no Golden Core Cultivator 
would be able to sense it. It’s not that the divine sense of Golden Core Cultivators is lacking, but 

the Yin Sha Evil Spirit lacks the ability to release information. 

However. 

In comparison to these concerns. 

Wen Jiu was more eager about the yield of this journey. 

And the utility of the Tier Three High-Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

Very soon. 



Midnight arrived. 

With daily settlements, the gains of this journey were laid bare. 

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (897/1000)] 

[After nourishing corpses for three hours with more than ten thousand units of Tier One and Tier 
Two True Demon Blood, a large amount of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, panel experience 

+1, Corpse Nurturer experience +100, Corpse Nurturing experience +6000, Thunder Spirit Blood 
Demon Body experience +40000] 

[Acquired more than ten thousand units of Tier One and Tier Two True Demon Blood, with 
approximately ninety percent remaining after three hours of refining.] 

[Obtained Tier Three High-Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit Black Demon Soul] 

... 

"Three hours, refining ten percent for six thousand experience; refining it all will yield sixty 

thousand. East Spring Undying Bone will take only a few days to enter the upper realm." Wen Jiu 
rejoiced, then turned to examine the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body’s experience. 

The Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi had already been entirely consumed by the Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi, turning it into sustenance for the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body. 

Forty thousand experience is enough to elevate the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body to the Tier 
Two Middle Realm and even barely short of breaking through to the Upper Realm. Tier Two Middle 

Realm Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body is far superior to any Foundation Mid-stage Body 
Cultivator’s spirit body in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. If paired with the Tier Two Upper 
Realm Undying Bone Body, what a staggering defense it would have. 

Could a Fake Pill Cultivator pose a threat? 

Wen Jiu had an intuition that it was impossible within a short period! 

Setting aside his delight, Wen Jiu promptly examined the brief information of the Tier Three High-
Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit Black Demon Soul. 

It was indeed brief. 

But it contained a key piece of information. 

[Black Demon Soul] 

[Quality: Tier Three Top Grade] 

[State: Initial Stage (27662/50000) — Next Stage: Mature Stage] 



[After reaching the mature stage, it can increase the success rate of Core Formation by seventy 
percent, and significantly enhance the quality of the Heterodox Golden Core. The effects vary from 

person to person; the stronger the foundation, the greater the effect provided.] 

"It’s not even at the mature stage yet." Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, but he wasn’t in a rush, as 

he wasn’t in immediate need to use the Black Demon Soul. Rather, the prospect of a mature stage 
granting such a terrifying increase in Core Formation success rate astonished him. 

Seventy percent! 

Even though he possesses an inferior spirit root, without a Celestial Yin Pill, relying on this item, 
he can have at least an eighty percent chance of Core Formation. 

"This effect might be much higher than that of an average Yin Sha Evil Spirit. Thus, if I could 
secure a Celestial Yin Pill, I’d have nearly a ninety percent chance assurance. If I can’t obtain it, I 
only need the latter half of Yinzhou Heterodox Record." 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

This journey. 

If East Spring Undying Bone’s risk wasn’t in vain. 
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"I just don’t know what is needed to cultivate a Yin Sha Evil Spirit and what kind of environment. 

The daily settlement panel can settle experience, but it seems that the Yin Sha Evil Spirit only 
waits for a Heaven and Earth Spiritual Treasure, and it is highly likely that the growth 
environment is extremely demanding." 

Wen Jiu fell into contemplation, deciding to immediately research this issue once the East Spring 
Undying Bone returns. The cultivation of the Yin Sha Evil Spirit certainly cannot be directly asked 

about with Feng Jue, otherwise Feng Jue will surely suspect. 

The Black Demon Soul, unlike other matters, can be known by one or two people without issue, 

sometimes a proper exposure is suitable for making friends. But the Black Demon Soul is related to 
the Heterodox Golden Core, and absolutely cannot be revealed to anyone. 

Since it cannot be inquired about, then it will be explored slowly. It was conceived in the Innate 
Death Land, and in the Little Demon Realm, there should also be a suitable growth environment. 

Five days passed in the blink of an eye. 



During the return to the Little Demon Realm, all the True Demon Blood was refined, successfully 
reaching the Tier Two Upper Realm. The corpse body, perception, and the total amount of Corpse 

Qi were greatly enhanced, beginning with the Undying Bone’s corpse body. Wen Jiu attempted to 
utilize the Blood Corpse Escape fifty times consecutively again, and the Undying Bone could 
completely adapt. 

This change is undoubtedly terrifying since as long as the corpse body of East Spring Undying Bone 

is within the range it can bear, the Blood Corpse Escape can be continuously used. When facing 
Golden Core Cultivators, East Spring Undying Bone can act with more composure. 

Additionally, in times of confrontation, the suppression of the enemy will become even more 
terrifying. Because as one goes higher, the number of Middle Stage and Late-stage Body Cultivators 
becomes fewer, even if they exist, they only do so within great sects like Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks. 

Even the Three Life Gates probably won’t have many Late-stage Foundation Establishment Body 

Cultivators, so the Undying Bone Body of East Spring Undying Bone, combined with the Middle 
Realm Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, means that during any magical confrontation, East 

Spring Undying Bone will have a terrifying dominance within the circle of Foundation 
Establishment Cultivators. 

Besides the corpse body, the change lies in the total amount of Corpse Qi, which has multiplied two 
to three times compared to when it was in Middle Realm — though merely two to three times, 
previously the Corpse Qi within East Spring Undying Bone’s Dao Foundation and the Corpse Qi 

within its corpse body were already at a terrifying level. 

Looking throughout the Divine Fall Mountain Range, there are hardly any Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators who can compare, even Qi Guan Mountain, a noted late-stage cultivator, 
cannot. The total amount of Yin Technique in Qi Guan Mountain’s Dao Foundation only equals 

thirty percent of that in the East Spring Undying Bone post-breakthrough, evidencing the terrifying 
disparity. 

With such a massive capacity for Corpse Qi, East Spring Undying Bone, merely in Tier Two Upper 
Realm, is already comparable to some Fake Pill Cultivators. 

With the vast Corpse Qi complementing the Undying Bone Body, Wen Jiu is confident in controlling 
East Spring Undying Bone to kill most Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators. 

Dealing with the True Disciples of Golden Core Cultivators might be a bit troublesome, but with an 
ambush, there’s a seventy to eighty percent chance of success. 

 

Aside from the changes in East Spring Undying Bone, one thing that caught Wen Jiu off guard was 

the feedback from this cultivation level. 

When East Spring Undying Bone reached Tier Two Middle Realm, there wasn’t much feedback in 

terms of cultivation level, only slightly stronger than during Foundation Establishment, merely 



allowing Wen Jiu to advance a bit from the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, far from 
approaching the Middle Stage. 

But this time, the feedback in cultivation level was three to four times as before, directly advancing 
the cultivation in the Yinzhou Heterodox Record Cultivation Technique to the Great Success Realm. 

Upon entering the Great Success, Wen Jiu’s cultivation also smoothly advanced, standing at the 
threshold of the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yin State Heterodox Record: Great Success (1200/30000)] 

This dual advancement brought Wen Jiu joy. Having entered the Middle Stage of Foundation 
Establishment himself, he feels more assured even if he needs to leave the Little Demon Realm in 
the future. Of course, having acquired the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Wen Jiu will surely strive not to leave 

the Little Demon Realm. 

Just as before. 

Let the Three Corpses handle the affairs. 

In addition to the delight from the dual advancement, one more thing also brought Wen Jiu joy, 
which is the feedback effect when East Spring Undying Bone entered Tier Two Upper Realm. 

If the other two corpses can have similar feedback effects, once both Three Thousand Blood Inks 
and Blood Demon Undying Bone enter Upper Realm, he has a seventy to eighty percent chance of 

stepping into the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

As for why it’s not Foundation Establishment Perfection, it’s because the Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record currently can only be cultivated to the Late Stage, but given the current cultivation 
progression, he isn’t worried about not obtaining the second half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record 
later. 

Then, Wen Jiu carefully checked the panel of the Undying Bone. 

Presently, East Spring Undying Bone, after digesting all the True Demon Blood, has entered the 
Upper Realm. 

Moreover, the effects of True Demon Blood, even after reaching Tier Two Upper Realm, have not 
been diminished, thereby giving East Spring Undying Bone over ten thousand Corpse Nurturing 

Experience Points, making it only over thirty thousand experience points away from the peak. 

East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two (Upper Realm 23250/60000)) 

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

[Skills: Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body·Tier Two Middle Realm 20977/30000), Ghost Skill·Three 
Rivers Ghost Concealment Second Layer (0/1000), Blood Corpse Escape (Third Layer 0/2000)] 

"Thirty-seven thousand experience points, who knows how long it will take to fill this up?" 
Expectantly, Wen Jiu awaited the return of East Spring Undying Bone. 



Upon the return of East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu immediately began corpse nurturing, while 
apportioning a thread of Soul Power to condense a new Corpse Soul for East Spring Undying Bone, 

afterward patiently awaiting the nurturing result to see how many Corpse Nurturing Experience 
Points could be gained in one day. 

Subsequently, Wen Jiu used a Tier Two Lower Grade Isolation Talisman to seal the entire cave 
securely. He also constructed two barriers within using East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense 

along with his own Divine Sense. 

Ensuring complete security, so even if Fake Pill Cultivators conduct Divine Sense investigations, 

they could easily be discovered, Wen Jiu then probed his Divine Sense into East Spring Undying 
Bone’s body, aiming to carefully observe the Black Demon Soul. 
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However, what Wen Jiu didn’t anticipate was that when the Black Demon Soul detected his Divine 

Sense probing, it instantly began to stir wildly, behaving like a living thing and devouring all the 
Divine Sense he extended. 

This greatly astonished Wen Jiu; it was the first time he had seen something capable of consuming 

a cultivator’s Divine Sense. 

Divine Sense is usually intangible, and only those who practice Divine Soul Technique or possess 

exceptionally strong souls can materialize their Divine Sense. Even in the millennium-old 
memories of the Fake Pill Demon Cultivator, there’s no record of anything that can devour Divine 
Sense. 

"As expected of a special entity born from the fusion of Innate Yin Sha Demon Spirit and Heaven 
and Earth Spiritual Treasure." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but lament. 

Indeed. 

The world is vast and full of wonders. 

Helplessly, Wen Jiu could only observe around the edges of the Black Demon Soul with his Divine 
Sense, intending to figure out how to cultivate it. But after some observation, he found that the 
current state and aura of the Black Demon Soul were no different from when it was in the Grotto 

Heaven. 

When the East Spring Undying Bone was in Lengxi Mountain absorbing Yin Evil Qi to nourish itself, 

the Black Demon Soul acted like a greedy child, constantly snatching a portion from its grasp, even 
the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi couldn’t block it. 



"This won’t do." 

Wen Jiu hurriedly enveloped it with Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, intending to extract it and 
create a cultivation space within the cave. However, just as he was about to pull it out of the corpse 
body of East Spring Undying Bone, the Black Demon Soul fiercely resisted, continuously greedily 

vying for the Yin Evil Qi consumed by East Spring Undying Bone. 

Multiple attempts were still fruitless. 

Wen Jiu dared not forcibly pull it out, as he feared the Black Demon Soul, which seemed to have 

self-awareness, would get out of control and release its aura, resulting in losing it to someone else 
before it even warmed up. 

This might even compromise his life. 

"Alright, alright, I won’t pull you out. Since you enjoy competing with the Undying Bone for Yin 

Evil Qi, I’ll help you switch to a different body." 

 

Wen Jiu tried to communicate and asked the Three Thousand Blood Inks to quickly rise and get 
close to East Spring Undying Bone, revealing its aura. This time, when Wen Jiu transferred it into 

the body of Three Thousand Blood Inks, the Black Demon Soul didn’t resist violently. 

Initially, there was some resistance, but upon noticing that Three Thousand Blood Inks seemed 

easier to bully and to plunder the Yin Evil Qi into its body, it immediately drilled in, making Wen 
Jiu chuckle involuntarily. 

"You little rascal..." 

Wen Jiu smiled helplessly. 

Waiting for midnight to settle, to observe the cultivation effect. 

Soon, midnight arrived. 

As anticipated, after entering the Upper Realm, the corpse nourishing effect of East Spring Undying 
Bone in the Little Demon Realm was almost halved. Previously, with the aid of the Five Yin 
Gathering Evil Pearl and Corpse Nurturing Coffin, it gained twenty-four experience points a day. 

Now, due to the realm’s enhancement, it decreased to twelve points, but fortunately, reaching the 
upper realm only requires eight and a half years. Not too long nor too short, and by then 

supplemented with Blood Corpse Mushroom, it should further shorten the timeline. 

"Tier Two Peak, it’s just a matter of time before it reaches Foundation Establishment Perfection," 
Wen Jiu nodded with satisfaction and then glanced at the cultivation of the Black Demon Soul. 

Under daily settlement, the cultivation effect of the Black Demon Soul within the body of Three 
Thousand Blood Inks finally surfaced; four hours yielded four experience points. The cultivation 



effect is commendable, and the Black Demon Soul s intensely enjoys residing within Three 
Thousand Blood Inks, but Three Thousand Blood Inks suffers, its corpse nourishment effect cut in 

half on the spot. 

Fortunately, the current focus is on cultivating the East Spring Undying Bone, so it’s no big deal. 

Calculating, the Black Demon Soul only needs five years to reach maturity, then it could be used to 

forge a Heterodox Golden Core. 

... 

Content after his efforts, Wen Jiu then fully committed to reshaping the Corpse Soul for the East 
Spring Undying Bone. 

A few days later, Feng Jue finally returned, and the first thing he did upon coming back was visit 
Wen Jiu. Even without probing him with Divine Sense, Wen Jiu could sense considerable injuries 

within him, most likely related to his escape from the Six-armed Yin God. But Feng Jue’s top 
priority was not healing but delivering the Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, which made Wen Jiu 
appreciate Feng Jue even more. 

"Brother Han, this technique is called Three Souls Flawless, a Golden Core Level Divine Soul 

Defense Yin Technique, divided into three layers. Successfully practicing the first layer allows you 
to freely control Soul Power, ultimately transforming the Three Souls and Seven Spirits into the 
Flawless Soul Cauldron state. 

The Flawless Soul Cauldron state, even in the Foundation Establishment stage, can withstand 
several Divine Soul attacks from a Fake Pill Zhenren. As for the second layer and third layer, Fellow 

Daoist can study them later. However, Three Souls Flawless is quite extraordinary, even starting 
the second layer provides full immunity to Golden Core Divine Soul attacks. 

This second layer is nearly impossible to successfully practice below Golden Core because a 
cultivator’s soul, the Three Souls and Seven Spirits, haven’t undergone the baptism of Golden Core 

Power, making it difficult to endure the state during Three Souls Flawless practice. Forced 
cultivation likely results in shattered souls and loss of the Three Souls and Seven Spirits. 

Fellow Daoist, if you haven’t found a better Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique in the future, you 
can continue practicing Three Souls Flawless. Completing all three layers allows you to withstand 
even Golden Core Perfection Cultivator’s Divine Soul attacks." 

Having said that, Feng Jue handed over the Dharma Transmission Jade containing Three Souls 
Flawless to Wen Jiu, which will self-destruct after one viewing. 

He then complemented that, with an exceptionally serious expression. 

"Brother Han, the force behind this technique is extraordinary; it’s a secret transmission from the 
dominant Golden Core Level power Flaming Moon Void in the Hundred Floating Domains. If 

discovered, you and I might face pursuit, so I request you to take a Heart Demon Oath, not to 
divulge this technique to a third party beyond us." 



Wen Jiu nodded, feeling quite pleased internally. This technique Three Souls Flawless, in a way, is 
comparable to the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower, right? Ordinary Divine Soul Defense Yin 

Techniques are secret transmissions in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, much less ones capable 
of resisting Golden Core Perfection Cultivator’s Divine Soul Defense Technique? 

Of course. 

That’s from his perspective; perhaps to Feng Jue, while this secret technique is valuable, it’s not a 
rare commodity. This raised Wen Jiu’s curiosity, wondering what kind of person was the "old 
master" within his body? 

Being able to obtain Three Souls Flawless certainly hints at having killed multiple Golden Core 
cultivators from Flaming Moon Void, or being a core member of Flaming Moon Void. But since 

opposing him by making him swear a Heart Demon Oath, it’s likely he’s not a core member of 
Flaming Moon Void sparking more suspicion towards the former. 

If it’s the former, and he practices Three Souls Flawless and gets caught, he’ll similarly face 
troubles. 

However, to him, it doesn’t really matter. He’s unlike Feng Jue, who enjoys conflict and making 
friends. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but ponder, "This guy Feng Jue is likely to suffer a lot in the Hundred 
Floating Domains in the future." 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu immediately took the Heart Demon Oath. After finishing the oath, 
Feng Jue’s expression relaxed, and he continued, "Brother Han, I’ve already sent a message to 

Senior Brother Wei, asking him to help me procure some Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushroom from 
the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, there should be news soon." 

"Fellow Daoist Feng is considerate." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fists in thanks, appreciating Feng Jue more and more, "Give me ten more 
generous friends like this!" 

Feng Jue added, "Additionally, I won’t fail my promise to aid you in seizing the Yinzhou Heterodox 
Record. But it requires waiting a few ten days until I reach Foundation Establishment Perfection 
first." 

"No rush." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fists again in thanks, wishing that the Cultivation Realm had a tradition of 
inviting someone to stay for a meal; he really wanted to say, "Stay for dinner, perhaps?" 

... 

Returning to the cave, Feng Jue began to meditate and heal, his mind echoing with the elderly voice 
of the soul within him. 



"You lad are indeed generous, handing over the complete Three Souls Flawless just like that. In the 
Hundred Floating Domains such a technique isn’t even easily exchanged for ten Innate Yin Sha 

Demon Spirits... I truly don’t know what to make of you." 

Feng Jue didn’t open his eyes, calmly replied, "Senior, I dare ask, have you ever considered maybe 

it was your stinginess that led you to be surrounded and attacked with no aid?" 

"You..." 

The soul within Feng Jue momentarily stammered, unable to speak. 

Finally, after some time, the soul sighed, "Your words aren’t without some truth." 

Feng Jue smiled slightly and said, "Cultivators may be heartless, but I believe they cannot be 
friendless." 

"Alright, alright, you have a point," the soul remarked, "Back in the day, I spared no effort to kill 
several Golden Core members of Flaming Moon Void just to obtain this technique, yet it ended up 
being generously given to a stranger." 

Feng Jue didn’t reply. 

Continued quietly nourishing his injuries. 

Later, the soul subtly urged again, "Make some time to diligently practice Three Souls Flawless; 
your cultivation aptitude is notable, surpassing even those talents in Flaming Moon Void by several 
degrees. Within a year of training you could reach minor success stage, and hope to master the 

first layer within ten years. 

If mastered, you’ll have the power to protect yourself against Golden Core Demon Souls. Most 

importantly, a strong Divine Soul can better assist in achieving the Undying Celestial Yin Golden 
Core." 

"Understood." 

Feng Jue nodded. 

[Hehe. 
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As he nodded, Feng Jue couldn’t help but feel a hint of contemplation arise in his heart. 

With the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower already in hand, and the Golden Core Technique 
complete, the Celestial Yin Pill could naturally be obtained when he left the Hundred Floating 
Domains to retrieve the senior’s belongings. All that remained was the improvement of his 

cultivation and soul-body enhancement. 

"Cultivating the Three Souls Flawless can’t be rushed, but increasing cultivation level can be 
accelerated. Daoist Wei once said that the core of Wind and Cloud Immortal City or a Golden Core 
True Inheritor could use Immortal City Contribution Points to exchange for opportunities to 

cultivate beneath the Little Demon Realm in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. 

But working for the Immortal City, the accumulation of contribution points is too slow. Senior, 

once I’ve recovered from my injuries, I want to take on assassination missions from Wind and 
Cloud Immortal City to quickly accumulate Immortal City Contribution Points and head to the Dark 
Evil God’s Cave Heaven to cultivate as soon as possible." 

Feng Jue spoke. 

The soul within was silent for a long time, "The assassination missions released by Wind and Cloud 
Immortal City involve both the Three Life Gates individuals and the Evil Cultivators of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. With Pei Wuxing secretly allowing Daoist Wei to release such missions, 
it’s clear that there’s a hidden balance between the two sides, wary of the Three Life Gates. Success 
would be fine, but if you fail, you will certainly be silenced." 

"As long as I can enlist Han Li’s help, there’s no way to fail." Feng Jue responded without thinking, 
looking toward Han Li’s cave residence, "I only want the Immortal City Contribution Points, the 

contents of the storage bags can go entirely to him, making Han Li definitely interested in my 
plan." 

"If Han Li helps, then I have nothing to worry about." The soul within responded lightly. 

With that said, 

Feng Jue spoke no more and silently recuperated from his injuries. 

... 

After seeing Feng Jue off, Wen Jiu began studying the Three Souls Flawless. 



Given the current situation, even though the Three Souls Flawless is extremely precious and 
powerful, once cultivated, it would delay progress in other areas. But remembering that the soul 

was indeed his weakness, he had to spare some time for the study. 

Three Souls Flawless. 

 

Heterodox Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique. 

Indeed, as Feng Jue said, it is the secret of a ruler-level force at the Golden Core Level. 

Its cultivation is extremely difficult, requiring the pure Yin Evil Qi and soul power to condense into 
a Soul Melting Furnace, repeatedly tempering the soul. Condensing the Soul Melting Furnace is no 

easy feat, and neither is the tempering process. 

But simply put, it is a process of destruction and reorganization. A cultivator’s soul becomes 

stronger through repeated tempering and reshaping. Meanwhile, this process requires utmost 
caution. 

Because soul cultivation is not like Body Refining or Qi Cultivation, where failures can easily be 
reversed. Any error in soul cultivation can have a lifelong impact on a cultivator. 

Repairing a soul is not something an ordinary Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine can achieve. Whether 
there are such rare treasures or Heaven and Earth Spiritual Treasures in the three realms is still 

unknown. Hence, cultivating the Three Souls Flawless requires extra caution. 

"However, the risk and reward are commensurate. If the soul is strong, even if I am unlucky 

enough to encounter a Golden Core Demon Soul in the future, I will be able to confront it directly." 
Wen Jiu did not hesitate regarding the cultivation of the Three Souls Flawless. Because a Demon 

Soul is hard to eliminate, and ordinary Soul Destruction Techniques are ineffective. 

Furthermore, when some cultivators fall, there is a high probability their souls will remain, as 

cultivating Soul Destruction Techniques is also very difficult. The further one progresses, the 
higher the likelihood that the soul of a stronger person will survive. 

If he doesn’t cultivate the Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, what would he do if faced with soul 
attacks from False Pill or True Pill cultivators, given his current soul strength? 

Even though the Dongquan Undying Bone Soul Capture Technique can kill it, what if Dongquan 
Undying Bone isn’t faster than the opponent? 

In the following days, Wen Jiu took time to cultivate the Three Souls Flawless, with the help of a 
daily summary panel allowing him to grasp the basics in one day, and by the second day, he could 

mobilize a vast amount of soul power, merging with pure Yin Evil Qi to form a Soul Melting 
Furnace to temper his soul. 

With the help of the Three Souls Flawless Technique, even if a cultivator’s soul is shattered, they 
won’t be greatly affected. 



Of course, 

it’s still painful. 

Yet what Wen Jiu didn’t anticipate was that perhaps due to the fusion of the Three Corpses, the 

Fourth Soul formed by them seemed exceptionally strong, making it difficult for the soul furnace 
formed by the Three Souls Flawless Technique to refine it. 

Normally, three souls and seven spirits are completely turned into soul liquid within an hour, 
followed by the reshaping process of the Three Souls Flawless Technique. However, the Fourth 

Soul remained resilient within the furnace, requiring ten hours to refine. 

Other Three Souls and Seven Spirits had already undergone reshaping three or four times, while 

the Fourth Soul had just been refined into soul liquid. 

After all four souls and seven spirits were completely reshaped, after half a month, the other three 

souls and seven spirits started becoming extremely difficult to refine. The Fourth Soul took twelve 
hours to refine, while the other three souls and seven spirits now needed three hours. 

Of course, 

this is good news. 

Because, according to the records of the Three Souls Flawless, if the soul could persist in the 

furnace for a month without being refined, it could initially form a cauldron, serving as a defensive 
technique. The effects of cultivating Three Souls Flawless after half a month were quite impressive. 

After a day with twelve hours passed, a substantial amount of experience was gained, amounting to 
a full one hundred and twenty points of experience. 

[Three Souls Flawless (First Layer: Soul Cauldron (Introduction 780/10000)] 

Reaching mastery won’t take three months. 

For Wen Jiu now, three months is not really time at all. 

As for being able to cultivate twelve hours a day, this goes back to the Fourth Soul being reshaped 
two or three times. Initially, he only cultivated for one or two hours, but as his soul strength 

increased, his Divine Sense began to grow stronger too. 

Originally, upon breaking through to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, his Divine 

Sense could cover about four hundred miles. After several soul reshaping, it expanded by ten miles. 
Do not underestimate ten miles, as this is merely the benefit of a few days of cultivation and 
several soul reshapings. 
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At the same time, with the increasing strength of his Divine Sense and soul, and the fact that 

cultivating the soul didn’t require using Yin Technique, Wen Jiu gradually became able to 
multitask. For example, while cultivating the Hidden God Technique, his soul could also engage in 

the Three Souls Flawless cultivation. 

This was the benefit brought by the enhancement of soul intensity and the reason why he could 

cultivate Three Souls Flawless for twelve hours a day. 

... 

After half a month, Feng Jue’s injuries had completely healed, and the first thing he did was to 
invite him for a drink to celebrate. As for what they were celebrating, only he and Wen Jiu knew; 

no third person had a clue. 

Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya were there to serve, which was also Wen Jiu’s intention. Both now knew 
that Wen Jiu was Han Li and, for safety, Wen Jiu cast a Silencing Spell on them. 

Sister Wen Ya was no exception. 

Rather than disguise every day, the Silencing Spell was more convenient. 

As to why he let Sister Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an serve beside them, it was naturally to let them 
linger more in Feng Jue’s presence. After all, Mu Chang’an wouldn’t be with him forever, and the 

same was true for Sister Wen Ya. 

After three rounds of drinks, Feng Jue inquired about Wen Jiu’s cultivation progress, "Brother Han, 

how’s your progress with the Three Souls Flawless cultivation? Be careful not to rush the fusion of 
Yin Evil Qi and Soul Power; any mistake could cause irreversible damage to the soul... You might 

like this cultivation insight that I wrote last night." 

With that, Feng Jue took out the cultivation insights on Three Souls Flawless from his storage bag 

and generously handed them to Wen Jiu. 

The successful cultivation insights of a Golden Core Level Secret Technique are treasures accessible 

only to core members, no matter the faction. Feng Jue’s willingness to give it away for free meant 
he most likely had something to ask of Wen Jiu. 

"Speak your mind." Wen Jiu said directly. 

Feng Jue chuckled, "Brother Han knows me well." 

After having Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an leave, Feng Jue revealed his entire plan, emphasizing the 

Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, "Brother Han, that Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven is the origin of the 
Little Demon Realm. According to Daoist Wei, it was once one of the three forbidden places of the 
Blood Demon Sect. Cultivating there yields immense progress, though entering requires a 

substantial amount of Immortal City Contribution Points, even for me." 



 

"How much?" 

Wen Jiu was curious. 

After all, great progress was promised. 

The Corpse Nourishing effect must be substantial. 

Han Li showed a one gesture, "Ten thousand Immortal City Contribution Points. If you plant a 

Blood Corpse Mushroom, one Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushroom yields only a hundred points. But 
killing a Late Stage of Foundation Establishment cultivator grants you ten thousand points, 
allowing a month’s cultivation equivalent to years in the Little Demon Realm. This stark difference 

explains why I’m willing to take risks to accept tasks, doesn’t it?" 

"I understand, but I’m not interested in getting involved in such things." Wen Jiu had no intention 

of agreeing from the start. 

Master Pei orchestrated an internal assassination task to stir trouble and act as Old Six, an 
approach Wen Jiu did not want to partake in. Even if East Spring Undying Bone could easily aid 
Han Li, he wouldn’t do it. 

Because Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivators of Three Life Gates aren’t fools. If Feng Jue took 
the task, Master Pei would enhance his fate to prevent Golden Core Cultivators from deducing his 

true identity. 

But not for him. 

Once even a hint is caught, or attention is drawn, past actions might be exposed. 

"Brother Han, I can do without the storage bag or anything, and I’ll handle most of the work. I can 
also source Blood Corpse Mushrooms for Brother Han, but Brother Han only needs to back me up 

against any mishaps." 

Feng Jue’s expression subtly changed, hurriedly offering conditions. 

"This..." 

His proposition was somewhat tempting. 

As for storage bags, they mattered little; what he lacked was a large quantity of Spirit Stones, not a 

few million. 

After all, cultivating Earth Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher requires high-grade Evil Yin Spiritual 

Medicine more as one progresses. 

Yet Blood Corpse Mushrooms were indeed appealing. 



In half a month, he had successfully grown one Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom, 
and the second was about to reach Tier Two. The speed was notably rapid, but his current planting 

efficiency was far from enough for his Three Corpses. 

"How many can you get?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 

Brother Feng. 

If you can get five or more a month, I’ll help you. 

Feng Jue rejoiced, promptly saying, "Wind and Cloud Immortal City has secretly cooperated with 

the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, supplying them with fifty Tier Two Blood Corpse 
Mushrooms a month. By eliminating one Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, I can get you 
ten." 

"The task of killing one Late Stage Foundation Establishment earns you ten, so how often do you 
plan to accept a task?" Wen Jiu questioned further. 

This confused Feng Jue a bit, unsure why he was asked this, "It’ll be a constant task acceptance, of 

course." 

"Alright, keep the storage bag, or whatever, your concern. But I won’t make a move myself, nor 

will my zombie." 

"Brother Han, without your zombie, then..." 

"I have other supportive methods, such as calculating the precise location of your target and 
assessing their strength, whether they’re weak or injured, providing you with the best 

assassination opportunity." Wen Jiu decided to assist with the Corpse Fate Technique. 

In this way, he minimized his involvement while maximizing gains. 

Ten mushrooms each time. 

Though the effect was halved for East Spring Undying Bone, it remained a highly cost-effective 
item for accelerating Corpse Nourishing. As alternatives like Tier Two Middle Grade or Top Grade 

Corpse Nourishing items would cost hundreds of thousands of Low-grade Spirit Stones each, and 
Tier Two Top Grade would require several million each. 
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Moreover, they are even more valuable. 

"Brother Han actually has such a technique?" Feng Jue was slightly surprised, his heart filled with 
joy. 

Previously, when he went to the Traceless Mountain Range, he was targeted by a Fate Technique 
Cultivator, which scared him into a cold sweat. Fortunately, no danger came in the end. If he also 

had the help of a cultivator with such techniques, it would be akin to divine assistance. 

What surprised Feng Jue the most was that Han Li claimed he could assess his strength and 

whether he was injured. 

"Of course, if you do not believe, Fellow Daoist, you can test with a bounty first." Wen Jiu 

confidently replied. 

"Sure!" 

Feng Jue was overjoyed. 

In an instant, he had no further thoughts of drinking, clasped his fists, bid farewell, and turned 
into a Startled Swan heading straight for the Hidden Pavilion. After Feng Jue left, Wen Jiu strolled 

to Mu Chang’an’s cave dwelling to check on Mu Chang’an’s cultivation progress. 

Due to special physical reasons, the cultivation speed in the Little Demon Realm was quite fast. 

But it makes sense; for ordinary Qi Refining Cultivators, the Little Demon Realm is a coveted 
cultivation treasure. 

... 

In a few days. 

There was no news from Feng Jue, and the corpse nourishing and cultivation were smooth, but the 

Three Souls Flawless cultivation gains surprised Wen Jiu, still soaring at one hundred and twenty 
points a day, and the Divine Sense continued to grow. 

"If this cultivation effect can be maintained, it shouldn’t take long to reach perfection and 
successfully transform the cauldron." 

 

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with this. 

With the Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, coupled with the postnatal Corpse Technique Divine 
Techniques’ Soul Capturing Eye, it’s hard to imagine how strong the combination would be. 

Moreover, Wen Jiu realized that the External Foundation Establishment Items, once fused with 

him, could directly use his own techniques. 



He could directly use the Blood Corpse Escape of the East Spring Undying Bone, and East Spring 
Undying Bone could use his Hidden God Technique. 

If the Five Ghosts could use his Three Souls Flawless in the future to strengthen the soul body, 
wouldn’t even the Soul Capturing Technique, which restrains ghost entities the most, be feared? Of 

course, whether it could be used is still unknown. 

But there are many commonalities between soul and Yin Soul; the possibility of using it is very 
high. Strictly speaking, the Yin Soul is a product of soul cultivation, with a high probability of using 
the Three Souls Flawless Technique. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu glanced at the cultivation progress of the Five Ghosts. 

[Yin Five Elements Five Ghosts (Eighth Realm 8160/9000)] 

With the help of the Tier Two Lower Grade Ghost-faced Butcher, two hundred and forty points of 

experience could be gained per day, and the Yin Five Elements Five Ghosts were unconsciously 
about to reach the Ninth Realm, only a step away from the Tenth Realm Perfection. 

A month and a half should be enough. 

By then, the Three Souls Flawless could also achieve minor success, and perhaps the Three Souls 
Flawless Technique could be leveraged to increase the success rate of Crossing the Tribulation. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu was quite looking forward to it. 

"Looks like I need to find a suitable place for the Five Ghosts to cross the tribulation in advance." 

Busy as ever every day. 

But being busy is good, being busy is good. 

These are all protective means while also feeding back into increasing one’s own cultivation. 

The feedback from the Five Ghosts, the effects are unimaginable; it is certainly more than the 
feedback from a single Undying Bone. 

Wen Jiu pondered for a long time and decided to let the Five Ghosts cross the tribulation in the 
depths of the Traceless Mountain Range. 

In the past, there was no choice but the Far West, but now that the East Spring Undying Bone is 
Tier Two Upper Realm, he can even kill Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators, and 

protecting the Five Ghosts during the tribulation in the depths of the Traceless Mountain Range 
should not be a big issue. 

With the Three Corpses, himself, perhaps also the powerful help of the Three Souls Flawless 
Technique, and the strong bloodline support of the East Spring Ghost King, the Five Ghosts should 
have no problem crossing the tribulation. 

[Two updates completed. 



See you tomorrow.] 
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Power of the Corpse Fate Technique 
The current situation in the Traceless Mountain Range remains unclear. 

Whether the Three Karmic Demon and the cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have 
clashed or not, and if so, what the outcome was. If the demonic entity senses the presence of the 

East Spring Undying Bone, it would undoubtedly attack immediately. 

In fact, Wen Jiu had tried using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination, but involving Golden 

Core Cultivators, and multiple ones at that, not only was the corpse qi insufficient, but the 
technique wasn’t advanced enough in its Small Success Realm stage to glimpse or calculate the 
situation. 

"Nevertheless, the Traceless Mountain Range remains the best option." Wen Jiu immediately began 

using the Corpse Fate Technique to divine the Innate Death Land in the Traceless Mountain Range. 

Early the next morning. 

Wen Jiu was condensing Yin Poison using the Gathering Yin Poison Technique, while Three Souls 
Flawless was refining souls. After several days without movement, Feng Jue finally visited again. 

"Brother Han, we already have a target." 

Feng Jue started speaking eagerly the moment he arrived. 

Wen Jiu invited Feng Jue to sit outside the cave residence in the ancient pavilion, "Who is it?" 

Responding, Feng Jue whispered, "The Gu Family’s patriarch, Gu Qianqiu. He is one of the three 

top-grade Talisman Masters under Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, with superb talisman art 
skills. If we can assassinate him, we’ll earn twenty thousand Immortal City Contribution Points." 

"Your choice is quite bold." Qi Guan Mountain’s soul memory contains some recollection about Gu 
Qianqiu. 

A Tier Two Top-grade Talisman Master. 

Though he is just at the beginning of late-stage Foundation Establishment, and far inferior in 

strength to Qi Guan Mountain, his talisman arts and talismans place him among the elite of late-
stage Foundation Establishment. Feng Jue dared to choose him? 

There must be confidence, or there might be another reason. 

Feng Jue explained cautiously through a voice transmission, "There aren’t many Tier Two Top-
grade Talisman Masters in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Over the years, there have only been 



about seven or eight, and they still need to ensure the supply of talismans on the front line to 
reduce casualties. 

As a result, for dealing with the Heterodox Influence in the east, the Gu Family became a main 
force. The meaning from Daoist Wei’s side is that by assassinating Gu Qianqiu, the subordinate 

forces dealing with the Heterodox Influence would lose some talisman support. There wouldn’t be 
immediate changes, but if it continued, it would surely affect the eastern war situation." 

"If I remember correctly, Gu Qianqiu is indeed a late-stage Foundation Establishment, coupled with 
being a Tier Two Top-grade Talisman Master." Wen Jiu was curious about the aim behind Feng 

Jue’s bold choice, indifferent to how Daoist Wei thought about it. 

Because the reason given by Feng Jue might not be the actual reason. 

Continuing with caution, Feng Jue conveyed, "Brother Han, to be honest, Fellow Daoist Shankui 
informed me that the Hidden Kill Sect of Three Life Gates is also eyeing Gu Qianqiu. With the 

assistance of the Hidden Kill Sect, I have more than a 50% confidence in taking him down. 

However, the intelligence that Wind and Cloud Immortal City can provide is limited, and to 

dissociate from this affair, they wouldn’t investigate Gu Qianqiu’s situation. Therefore, I need 
Brother Han to help me find the best timing to make a move." 

Wen Jiu was taken aback by Feng Jue’s words. 

You are indeed the one. 

You dare proceed with just a 50% chance? 

Nevertheless, Wen Jiu didn’t doubt Feng Jue’s statement, since he had previously encountered 
Hidden Kill Sect cultivators when East Spring Undying Bone returned from the Spiritless Mortal 

World. 

"Alright." 

Wen Jiu didn’t refuse and immediately returned to his cave residence, assuring Feng Jue to wait at 

ease. Shortly afterward, he emerged from the cave. 

Feng Jue looked at Wen Jiu expectantly, "How is it, Brother Han?" 

"It’s not the time yet; currently, Gu Qianqiu is in peak condition and not at the Gu Family." Wen Jiu 
responded. 

Just now, using the Corpse Fate Technique, the required corpse qi for Gu Qianqiu was forty 
percent, one percent more than Feng Jue’s and one percent less than Qi Guan Mountain’s. To be on 

the safe side, Wen Jiu didn’t use the Corpse Fate Technique for divination, sticking to ascertaining 
the general strength, condition, and approximate location. 

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s response, Feng Jue was both startled and delighted, "As expected of 
Brother Han, then I’ll trouble Brother Han to calculate daily after this, helping me find the best 

timing to strike. I’ll await Brother Han’s message in the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range!" 



The Gu Qianqiu not being at the Gu Family was unknown to Daoist Wei, as he didn’t dare send 
anyone to investigate. Probably only the Three Life Gates would know, but such information 

Shankui wouldn’t tell him, yet Han Li divined the outcome at once. 

At that moment, Feng Jue’s confidence in Wen Jiu instantly multiplied. 

This way, he could safely hide in the central Shen Yun Mountain Range and await the best 

opportunity to assassinate Gu Qianqiu. 

"Alright." 

Wen Jiu nodded, and they agreed on a method of voice transmission to avoid eavesdropping. 

After bidding farewell to Feng Jue and seeing him off, while Feng Jue left, Wen Jiu calculated daily, 
yet the divination results didn’t change. However, Heihe sent Feng Jue a batch of Blood Corpse 
Mushrooms, ten in total, more than previously stated. 

It must be noted. 

Feng Jue is indeed a person worth dealing with. 

However, when Heihe mentioned Feng Jue, his expression seemed somewhat unnatural, as if 

hiding dissatisfaction. Nonetheless, he remained quite enthusiastic about him. As for the hidden 
discontent, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised. 

After all, as an Earth Yang Foundation Establishment joining the True Disciples, his arrival would 
somewhat decrease the resources and status of other true disciples. Even without any changes, 

there would still be an invisible pressure. 

In this regard, Wen Jiu pretended not to see it. 

This kind of matter, he was too lazy to manage, ignoring Heihe’s intentions to draw him away from 
Feng Jue. 

After obtaining the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, Wen Jiu returned to the cave residence and 

converted them into experience, each provided two hundred and fifty experience points. 

In total, he gained two thousand five hundred Corpse Nurturing Experience, equivalent to East 

Spring Undying Bone in the Little Demon Realm using the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl and Corpse 
Nurturing Coffin for corpse nurturing for two hundred and eight days. As for the demonic qi 
contained within, Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi could easily wipe it out. 

In a blink, another half-month passed, and on the day Wen Jiu divined about Gu Qianqiu, he 
immediately noticed a sudden increase in the required corpse qi. Evidently, there was a late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator nearby. 
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But in terms of the Earth Destiny Star observation of the Dark Realm, it’s foe rather than 

friend. Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately consumes sixty percent of Corpse Qi for 

divination. 

Gu Qianqiu’s location instantly appears, not in the Gu Family, but in a Grotto Heaven 

Blessed Land controlled by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

The name of the Grotto Heaven Blessed Land is Wood Spirit Blessed Land, suitable for 

wood attribute Foundation Establishment cultivators to cultivate, and also suitable for 

Talisman Masters to draw talismans within it, significantly improving the success rate 

and quality compared to drawing talismans outside. 

As for the late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator surrounding him, he is an Evil 

Cultivator from the Hidden Kill Sect, named Fire Ghost Flame, and is already in the Wood 

Spirit Blessed Land where Gu Qianqiu resides. However, he hasn’t made a move, probably 

waiting for the right moment. 

Wen Jiu immediately informs Feng Jue of this matter but speaks in a rather cryptic 

manner, "Your helper has arrived, and his strength is on par with yours, the chances of 

success are small. You can now secretly intervene." 

"Where?" 

Feng Jue urgently asks. 

"Page one, thirty-seven, page two, sixty-two, page two, seventy-three, page three, 

nineteen." Wen Jiu tells the location of the words "Wood Spirit Blessed Land" by reading 

from the book he holds, which is the agreed method of symbolic transmission. 

After transmitting the message, Wen Jiu busies himself replenishing the Three Thousand 

Blood Ink Corpse Qi with the Blood Demon Undying Bone for emergencies. 

... 

Central Shen Yun Mountain Range. 

Inside an Independent Practitioner Market three hundred miles away from the Gu Family, 

Feng Jue maintains his aura at the Qi Cultivation Perfection stage, disguising himself as 



an old cultivator. After receiving the transmission, he immediately pulls out the book to 

search for the words. 

"Wood... Spirit... Blessed Land!" Feng Jue rejoices and immediately leaves the 

Independent Practitioner Market, heading straight for the Wood Spirit Blessed Land five 

hundred miles north. 

The Wood Spirit Blessed Land is a full eight hundred miles away from the Gu Family; Gu 

Qianqiu actually disregards the safety of the Gu Family to hide there, which even if Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City sends someone to investigate, they might not find him. 

 

Gliding along his flying tool, Feng Jue dares not speed up to avoid drawing attention, but 

his mind is filled with thoughts, "The people of Hidden Kill Sect truly move fast, but 

Brother Han said that person’s strength is similar to mine, is it similar to my apparent 

strength, or..." 

The soul within opens its mouth faintly, "Naturally similar to your hidden strength, if it 

were similar to your apparent strength, would Hidden Kill Sect send him to assassinate 

Gu Qianqiu? What are you thinking?" 

"Then am I entirely seen through..." 

Feng Jue is startled. 

The soul within interrupts Feng Jue’s words, "Han Li’s divination technique is not to be 

underestimated, daring to promise you a daily divination and still accurately calculate the 

whereabouts of two late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, determining your 

true strength is not outlandish. 

I am quite curious where this child’s divination technique originates from, as far as I 

know, not even the Fate Technique of the Three Life Gates can be wielded so freely. To 

divine two late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators would, given Han Li’s 

strength, likely cause considerable lifespan loss. 

Yet he only asks for a negligible ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, not 

even wanting your Immortal City Contribution Points, indicating his divination technique 

is exceptionally advanced, the cost undoubtedly less than the Fate Technique of Three Life 

Gates." 

"Senior, is there no such technique in the Hundred Floating Domains?" Feng Jue, seeing 

even this unfathomable senior praise it so much, cannot help but ask curiously. 

The soul within shakes its head, "There is of course, but I have not encountered them, 

those guys are too terrifying, can see through you with a glance, coveting your 



opportunities, hence in the Hundred Floating Domains, none are willing to associate more 

with them. Later, I heard they were hunted by some fearsome power beyond the Golden 

Core level, died or fled. 

Could this kid have inherited from that group? If so, I do somewhat admire your insight. 

That group, no one dares to associate with because they are both righteous and evil, only 

self-serving, if you have something they are interested in, they will certainly find a way to 

kill you. 

Just like he’s helping you now, won’t strike at your peak but when you are most 

vulnerable, and yet you can’t escape. You being able to befriended him before he turned 

into this is like adding wings to a tiger for your future path." 

Speaking upon this, the soul within couldn’t help but assertively exclaim. 

Feng Jue is delighted, cannot help but smile satisfactorily. 

He indeed wants to acknowledge Han Li as his elder brother due to this. 

Very soon. 

The Wood Spirit Blessed Land is reached. 

Just at the moment of arriving at the Wood Spirit Blessed Land, an enormous battle 

between late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators bursts forth from within the 

Wood Spirit Blessed Land, with disciples from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and 

affiliated forces frantically fleeing from the exit. 

Feng Jue quietly advances and grabs one, asking for the situation, "If you don’t want to 

die, just spill what’s happening inside." 

The Qi Cultivation Perfection disciple of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, witnessing a 

Foundation Establishment threat, is frightened and hastily opens up, "It’s Evil Cultivators 

from Hidden Kill Sect, they ambushed a senior cultivating in the core area of Wood Spirit 

Blessed Land." 

"How do you know they are Evil Cultivators from Hidden Kill Sect?" 

"It was shouted out by the senior when his spirit body was pierced." 

"Spirit body pierced, then is he okay?" 

"Senior, I just focused on running... no no no, don’t kill me. I saw a little before escaping, 

that senior cultivating in the core area of Wood Spirit Blessed Land had a precious 

talisman blocking it, so the Evil Cultivator from Hidden Kill Sect didn’t succeed. But that 

talisman also shattered, so that senior is probably doomed." 



"Anything else?" 

"No more, senior, I just saw—" 

The panicked voice abruptly stops, Feng Jue snatches off his head and tosses it to the side 

into the dense forest. 

After silencing him, Feng Jue clutching his identity token enters the Wood Spirit Blessed 

Land, upon entering he senses two late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators’ 

fighting aura, and sees the two battling in the sky. 
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Feng Jue immediately spotted Gu Qianqiu. His Spirit Body seemed to be poisoned, making 

it impossible for him to harness his Magical Power to cast strong spells. He could only 

repel his opponent continuously with Talismans, but even so, he had managed to firmly 

suppress the other party. 

"You from the Hidden Kill Sect really don’t regard me at all, sending just a mere late-stage 

Foundation Establishment to assassinate me. Your Breaking Technique Cold Poison is 

strong, able to corrode my meridians and Dao Foundation, making it impossible for me to 

channel much Magical Power. But I am a Tier Two High-grade Talisman Master with 

countless accumulated Talismans. Believe it or not, I could crush you to death today with 

Tier Two High-grade Talismans!" Gu Qianqiu, fuming with anger, threw out another Tier 

Two Top-Grade Attack Talisman with great reluctance. 

Tier Two Top-Grade Talismans are hard to draw, and their materials are scarce, so even 

Gu Qianqiu feels the pinch. 

That’s also why the Hidden Kill Sect sent someone to kill him. 

There is a Tier Two High-grade Talisman Master present. 

A Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator carrying a Tier Two Top-Grade 

Talisman can heavily injure even a late-stage Foundation Establishment at crucial 

moments. 

How terrifying is this blessing? 



The late-stage Foundation Establishment Evil Cultivator from the Hidden Kill Sect 

wielding twin dark daggers was surrounded by toxic fog, continually trying to press 

toward Gu Qianqiu but was suppressed by Tier Two Talismans. However, he wasn’t in a 

hurry and ignored Gu Qianqiu’s taunts. 

He simply defended against the Yin Talisman’s attacks while coldly responding, "The 

Breaking Technique Cold Poison may only be Tier Two top-grade, but it is the trump card 

cultivated over a lifetime by the poison cultivators of our Hidden Kill Sect. If not for you 

having a Tier Two High-grade Treasure Talisman for protection, you’d already be a 

corpse... However, I’d like to see how long you can hold out." 

"Breaking Technique Cold Poison continually erodes your Dao Foundation and meridians 

once it enters the body until your ability to use the Yin Technique is completely severed. 

Moreover, the more you use your Magic Power, the faster the corrosion. I just need to 

wait for the poison to take effect!" 

"How long I can hold out, I do not know, but I’m sure it’ll be until reinforcements arrive." 

Gu Qianqiu smiled dismissively. 

The face of the Hidden Kill Sect’s Evil Cultivator turned cold, murderous intent suddenly 

bursting forth. He no longer spoke and attacked the Tier Two High-grade Yin Talisman 

with full force, determined to kill Gu Qianqiu even at the cost of injury, seemingly ready 

for mutual destruction. 

After a bout of entanglement, the Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator got closer and closer to 

Gu Qianqiu. Feng Jue intended to act immediately but stopped when he remembered Han 

Li’s words. 

This Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator’s strength was similar to his, but Han Li said the 

chance of success for the opponent was very small. In other words, Gu Qianqiu had not 

only a Tier Two High-grade Treasure Talisman for protection, but he likely had other 

trump cards. 

 

As time ticked away, when the Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator released the Tier Two 

High-Grade Poisonous Mist, transforming into a venomous python that could kill a late-

stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, approaching Gu Qianqiu, Gu showed no fear 

and immediately produced a Tier Two High-grade Attack Treasure Talisman. 

The Treasure Talisman was activated. 

A burst of azure light suddenly emerged, sweeping across ten thousand feet of land. 

The Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator’s face changed drastically. He immediately released 

the deadly poison accumulated over decades from the poison weapon to fend off the azure 



light blast from the Treasure Talisman. However, everything in the azure light’s path 

turned to dust. 

With one strike. 

The Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator’s trump card was instantly broken, and he was blown 

back a thousand feet by the azure light’s impact. 

His aura instantaneously dropped by half. 

Seeing this scene from afar, Feng Jue’s face turned solemn because, in terms of that one 

Attack Treasure Talisman, if he went to block it, even with all his strength, he would end 

up like the Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator. Not to mention killing Gu Qianqiu, he might 

not even escape himself. 

"It’s a good thing Brother Han reminded me, or the consequences would be unthinkable." 

Feng Jue thought to himself, still shaken. 

Feng Jue kept a close eye on the Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator and didn’t move again 

because the Evil Cultivator’s determination for mutual destruction with Gu Qianqiu still 

lingered. In that case, let the Hidden Kill Sect Evil Cultivator continue to deplete Gu 

Qianqiu. 

Just at that moment, two thick, angry voices suddenly resounded in the Wood Spirit 

Blessed Land. 

"Thieves of the Hidden Kill Sect, how dare you cause trouble here!" 

"Brother Gu, we will be there soon, hold on." 

The words fell. 

Along with the voices came two auras of late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

Clearly. 

These were two late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators using the Thousand-Mile 

Sound Transmission technique simultaneously. 

"This..." 

As Feng Jue hesitated about whether to act, the Communication Stone he held suddenly 

stirred; it was from Han Li. 

With a probe of his Divine Sense, Feng Jue was elated, "The target’s strength is already far 

inferior to yours, you may act at any time. Additionally, two people are on the way to 



support, one is seventeen hundred miles away, the other two thousand miles, you have 

one hour." 

After putting away the Communication Stone, Feng Jue’s Demon Artifact suddenly came 

into his hand, no longer hiding, and he charged forward at once. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Two late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were heading toward the Wood 

Spirit Blessed Land. 

One was the Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley under Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, an old late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, who received teachings 

from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Though not the top among late-stage Foundation 

Establishment, he was definitely in the second tier. 

The other was Wu Shaochuan, an Elder in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks at the late 

stage of Foundation Establishment, responsible for unifying command and assisting in the 

war between affiliated and heterodox forces this time. 

Though the two were urgent, they were mostly angry, as they viewed it: a mere late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Evil Cultivator of the Hidden Kill Sect dared to come to 

assassinate their people. Truly, they knew not heights of the heavens, nor the depths of 

the earth, nor how to spell death. 

As for the situation, they already knew from Gu Qianqiu’s Sound Transmission. Although 

poisoned by Breaking Technique Cold Poison, he could still hold out for one or two hours. 

And even if he couldn’t win, he could retreat into the Wood Spirit Blessed Land. 

In Wood Spirit Blessed Land, there is an area that isolates the Divine Sense of Foundation 

Establishment Perfection Cultivators, which is the core area of the Wood Spirit Blessed 

Land. Once inside, even Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators could not pursue 

Gu Qianqiu there. 
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"Hmm?" The Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley, rushing toward the Wood Spirit 

Blessed Land, suddenly received a communication from Gu Qianqiu, startling him. He 



quickly transmitted to Wu Shaochuan, "Elder Wu, Brother Gu just sent me a message. 

Those Evil Cultivators from Hidden Kill Sect have reinforcements, but they’re only at the 

Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. After using a secret technique, they forcefully 

advanced to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment." 

"Does Hidden Kill Sect have a screw loose? Sending just a Middle Stage cultivator. Relay 

that if he can’t win, he should stop fighting and use his Escape Talisman to hide inside the 

Wood Spirit Blessed Land. We will definitely arrive within an hour." Wu Shaochuan 

sneered indifferently, with only anger in his eyes. 

"Elder Wu, but if there’s a Fate Technique Cultivator behind the Hidden Kill Sect evil 

cultivators, can they calculate Brother Gu’s position?" 

The Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley hurriedly asked. 

Wu Shaochuan smiled faintly, "That area within the Wood Spirit Cave Mansion involves 

several opportunities for Fake Pill advancement. Once entering it, a bond will form. Just 

as long as a Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator doesn’t use fate technique for 

divination, it’s no big deal. 

If any other Fate Technique Cultivators dare to calculate, to some extent, it’s akin to 

directly spying on a true Golden Core Cultivator, which can kill him. Before sending 

Fellow Daoist Gu to the Wood Spirit Blessed Land, our sect’s Fake Pill Zhenren had 

already foreseen." 

Upon hearing this, the Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley immediately breathed a sigh 

of relief and quickly informed Gu Qianqiu of the secret. 

... 

Elsewhere. 

After learning the news, Gu Qianqiu saw the Hidden Kill Sect cultivators suddenly fighting 

more bravely, defending against all the Tier Two Top-Grade Talismans he held. Instantly, 

he lost the will to fight. 

"Today’s enmity will be avenged another day!" Gu Qianqiu suddenly produced a Tier Two 

High-grade Escape Talisman in his hand. 

"Brothers, stop him!" The Evil Cultivator from Three Life Gates hurriedly shouted and 

immediately used the Flying Escape Technique to rush over. 

Feng Jue did the same, but ultimately was a step too late. As his Demon Artifact fell, Gu 

Qianqiu had already vanished from the spot. 



The Evil Cultivator from Three Life Gates immediately burned with rage, furious and 

constantly complaining. He took out a Communication Stone and reported the situation. 

After reporting, he instantly said to Feng Jue, "Brother, the Tier Two High-grade Escape 

Talisman cannot pass through the Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, so he is most likely 

escaping toward the Blessed Land... Wait a moment, I’ve already contacted the sect’s Fate 

Technique Cultivators to divine his position. Once confirmed, we can go kill him." 

 

"Hmm hm." 

Feng Jue nodded. 

Then he reminded, "Our time is limited." 

The Evil Cultivator from Three Life Gates nodded while eyeing Feng Jue up and down, 

hesitating to speak. After swallowing a few Healing Elixir Pills, his injuries were still 

uncontrollable. However, just two hundred breaths later, the Evil Cultivator’s expression 

suddenly changed. 

"How is this possible?" 

Feng Jue looked at him, then saw the Evil Cultivator suddenly speak, "Brother, although I 

do not know who you are or why you want Gu Qianqiu’s life, the Fate Technique 

Cultivators of our sect have already divined using the Corpses Fate Technique. 

Gu Qianqiu is hiding in a remarkable place. Trying to find his location from within is akin 

to spying on a Golden Core Cultivator, requiring a life force enough to kill a Late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator full of vitality. 

This cost is too great, it seems Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has planned ahead. Let’s 

retreat, if we delay any longer, their people will arrive." 

After speaking, the Evil Cultivator hesitated but eventually retreated, intending to leave 

the Wood Spirit Blessed Land. 

Feng Jue was taken aback. 

But he did not immediately leave. 

"Even a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Fate Technique Cultivator cannot divine... 

but opportunity cannot be missed; it might be best to ask Brother Han to try." Feng Jue 

hesitated greatly, deciding to invite Han Li to give it a try. 

Seeing Feng Jue unmoved, the Evil Cultivator from Three Life Gates said nothing more, 

leaving behind a faint sentence before swiftly departing, "Friend, although I do not know 



what deep-seated hate you have with him, I’d advise you to give up. Without being able to 

confirm his location, recklessly chasing after him might get you killed instead." 

Nevertheless. 

Feng Jue still did not budge. 

Seeing this, the Evil Cultivator swiftly withdrew without further words. 
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Moments later, the Evil Cultivator of the Three Life Gates painfully retreated a hundred 

miles. When he could no longer endure, he slipped into the rushing river, following the 

current to conceal himself and gradually recover his injuries. 

When examining himself, he saw that his internal organs were nearly shattered by that 

treasured talisman, and anger surged from his heart. 

It wasn’t hatred towards Gu Qianqiu. 

But rather self-hatred for his own incompetence, for being unable to withstand the power 

of even a Tier Two Top Grade attack talisman. If he could have withstood it, Gu Qianqiu 

would never have escaped, and he could have perished alongside him. 

To perish together with a Tier Two High-grade Talisman Master was the supreme glory 

for a member of the Hidden Kill Sect. 

"Damn it!" 

The Evil Cultivator of the Three Life Gates closed his eyes tightly and silently cursed. After 

a hundred breaths, he suddenly received a secret technique message from the sect. 



[Immediately retreat from the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range. I have asked a Fake Pill 

Zhenren for a Fate Technique divination. That area has profound celestial secrets 

extending for thousands of miles, beyond the reach of Divine Sense. Entering it is akin to 

being blind. Calculating its exact location is far more severe than spying on a Golden Core 

Cultivator, and even Fake Pill Fate Technique Cultivators would lose thirty to fifty years of 

lifespan doing so. 

The lifespan of a Fake Pill is not like the thousand-year leisurely lifespan of a Golden Core 

Zhenren, but only a hundred years more than Foundation Establishment. Both of our 

sect’s Fake Pill Fate Technique Cultivators are over two hundred years old, and no one 

dares to squander their lifespan like this.] 

After receiving the message, the Evil Cultivator of the Three Life Gates sighed helplessly 

and ultimately chose to forcibly consume the Reversing Injury Yin Pill to leave quickly. 

However, before leaving, the image of that persistent Middle Stage Foundation 

Establishment appeared in his mind. 

"That kid was only evenly matched with me after using the Life Burning Secret Technique. 

How dare he come to attack Gu Qianqiu?" He certainly didn’t think the other was 

following him because even if he stealthily hid, a Foundation Establishment Perfection 

couldn’t have discovered him. So the other’s appearance was likely coincidental. 

But if it was coincidental, then that kid surely was reckless, perhaps not too smart. 

Letting go of his thoughts, the Evil Cultivator of the Three Life Gates quickly vanished into 

the mountains and rivers, disappearing without a trace. 

... 

Inside the Wood Spirit Blessed Land. 

Feng Jue waited anxiously for news. Gu Qianqiu was already at the end of his strength. If 

he wasn’t killed this time, all the previous efforts and costs would be in vain, making one 

feel somewhat unwilling. 

A moment later. 

The Communication Stone stirred. 

Feng Jue probed it with Divine Sense and was overjoyed. 

His soul couldn’t help but marvel, "For a Foundation Establishment to be able to glimpse 

Golden Core Level celestial secrets, this kid’s Divination Technique must come from that 

select few, and it’s highly probable he has received the full transmission." 



Feng Jue couldn’t help but marvel as well, as his Divine Sense settled on the location 

transmitted by the Communication Stone. 

North of the Wood Spirit Blessed Land, under the sixteenth Ground River Stele in the Fake 

Pill Inheritance Stone Monument Forest, five hundred miles away. 

"Thank you!" 

Speaking, Feng Jue immediately set off in pursuit. 

On the other side, Wen Jiu watched as the Three Thousand Blood Inks entirely consumed 

the corpse aura and couldn’t help but marvel. It wasn’t the consumption of the corpse 

aura that amazed him, because the East Spring Undying Bone could replenish it at any 

time to full. 

And it could be replenished about seven times. 

Engaging multiple Golden Core Cultivators, his Fate Technique couldn’t predict it, but 

merely a celestial secret comparable to the Golden Core Level was effortlessly dealt with 

by the Corpse Fate Technique. His amazement was solely due to the opportunities within 

the Wood Spirit Blessed Land. 

A single Blessed Land was already like this. 

The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks controlled over seventy percent of the cultivation 

Blessed Lands in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; who knows how many treasures 

there are. 

"Stop right there; the world’s temptations are countless. For the sake of achieving a 

Heterodox Golden Core, I must hold steady," Wen Jiu immediately restrained his thoughts, 

suppressing his greed. 

The Yin Sha Evil Spirit was already in hand, and following the steps was all that was 

needed; there was no need to take risks for these things. Losing a single corpse would 

mean even robbing ten Blessed Lands wouldn’t make up for it. 

Gathering his thoughts, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but recall Feng Jue’s previous message: a 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Fate Technique Cultivator can’t use Fate Technique 

to predict Golden Core Level celestial secrets. Forcing a glimpse might deplete lifespan. 

Yet the Three Thousand Blood Inks only needed to consume corpse aura. 

"Following this logic, merely a Golden Core Level celestial secret is so elusive. If I deploy 

three Undying Bones and five East Spring Ghost Kings, that’s the opportunity of eight 

Golden Core Levels. Coupled with the Secret of Rebirth, even the Golden Core Fate 

Technique Cultivator of the Three Life Gates couldn’t forcibly glimpse my destiny." 



Thinking of this, Wen Jiu felt increasingly at ease. 

Once the Five Ghosts cross the tribulation and all enter Tier Two, his celestial secret 

would increase, making another divination of him even more difficult. 

Gathering his thoughts. 

Wen Jiu intently watched the positions of Gu Qianqiu and Feng Jue as shown on the Earth 

Destiny Star within the Dark Realm, guiding Feng Jue forward. 

On the other side. 

Feng Jue quickly pursued deep into the Wood Spirit Blessed Land. His speed already 

exceeded all Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators, even a few points faster 

than some Fake Pill Cultivators. To kill Gu Qianqiu as quickly as possible, Feng Jue held 

nothing back, using the Golden Core Level Divine Movement Secret Technique he had once 

obtained from the Six-armed Stone Statue to survive. 

"A little to the front left." Receiving Wen Jiu’s message, Feng Jue adjusted his direction, 

continuing to speed onward. 

In the blink of an eye, the Fake Pill Inheritance Stone Monument Forest arrived. 

Without thinking, Feng Jue immediately charged towards the sixteenth stone stele. 

Hidden within, Gu Qianqiu still held a glimmer of hope, wondering if the other was 

bluffing, but when he saw their deadly move decisively aimed at the right spot, Gu 

Qianqiu understood his position had been discovered. 

Yet he had clearly used a Tier Two Top Grade Shield Talisman to protect himself, 

preventing any magical tracking. 

How could someone in the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment know he was 

beneath the sixteenth stone stele? 
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"Fellow Daoist, you are not an Evil Cultivator of the No-Life Three-Life Gates... No matter 

what deep-seated grudge exists, I implore you to consider the bigger picture. If I die, the 

forces of the Divine Fall Mountain Range will lose a large supply of Tier Two Top-Grade 

Talismans, and even more cultivators will die." Gu Qianqiu had no choice but to activate a 

talisman and flee. Unable to deploy a spell, and the Escape Talisman could not endure a 

second use, he resorted to desperate measures. 



However. 

The opponent relentlessly pursued, closing in with increasing speed. 

Gu Qianqiu wanted to use a Tier Two Top-Grade Talisman again, but the Breaking 

Technique Cold Poison had already penetrated deeply, rendering his magical power 

unable to activate the talisman. As for Tier Two Middle Grade, the opponent could easily 

break through it, unable even to delay. 

"My life is at an end... How did a mere Middle Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator 

locate me?" As the opponent drew near, and with no power left to retaliate, Gu Qianqiu 

could only lament in sorrow, voicing his inner confusion. 

Feng Jue did not respond, efficiently using a Demon Artifact to pierce through Gu 

Qianqiu’s body, severing his head, and then collecting his storage bag and magical robe. 

"Thanks to Brother Han!" 

With the head in hand. 

Feng Jue felt secretly exhilarated. 

After further Sound Transmission inquiries, Feng Jue did not rush to leave but began to 

search the Blessed Land. 

A quarter of an hour later. 

Feng Jue finally set off. 

... 

And just a quarter of an hour after Feng Jue left, the Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley, 

along with Wu Shaochuan, arrived one after the other outside the Blessed Land. 

"Brother Gu, we’ve arrived." 

The Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley grinned broadly, swiftly entering the Blessed 

Land, waiting for Gu Qianqiu to reveal his hiding place. 

Wu Shaochuan also quickly entered the Blessed Land, exploring the battlefield with his 

Divine Sense, confirming no Evil Cultivator aura pursued further inwards, he immediately 

showed displeasure, "Those Evil Cultivators of the No-Life Three-Life Gates are truly 

cunning, knowing they couldn’t find Gu Qianqiu, they immediately retreated, with no 

pursuit inward." 



The credit for a late-stage Foundation Establishment Evil Cultivator of the Hidden Kill 

Sect thus slipping away at their fingertips. 

"If only Gu Qianqiu could have delayed them a little longer." Wu Shaochuan sighed again, 

watching the Purple Cloud Valley Master also feel a sense of pity. After all, killing a late-

stage Foundation Establishment Evil Cultivator of the Hidden Kill Sect would earn them a 

massive merit. 

The Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley added, "Brother Gu was affected by the Breaking 

Technique Cold Poison and couldn’t mobilize his magical power, otherwise, he would have 

certainly held them off." 

With that. 

The two proceeded inwards. 

However. 

Still no response from the Sound Transmission. 

"How come it’s not restored yet?" The Valley Master of Purple Cloud Valley’s expression 

changed slightly, though he didn’t think worse. 

He knew that using Fate Technique to spy in the Wood Spirit Blessed Land was akin to 

peering into a True Pill Cultivator, and not even a Fake Pill Cultivator would pay such a 

hefty price. Fake Pill cultivators cherish their lives, so would they really be willing? 

Therefore. 

Nobody within the No-Life Three-Life Gates could spy on Gu Qianqiu’s location. 

For thousands of miles, the Divine Sense couldn’t reach outside. Finding Gu Qianqiu was 

nearly impossible. 

Yet. 

As time went on. 

The Communication Stone remained silent. 

Suddenly. 

The Valley Master’s Sound Transmission Talisman activated unexpectedly, his Divine 

Sense probing the contents revealing shock, "Elder Wu, the Gu Family has just informed 

me, Brother Gu’s Life Soul Lamp extinguished half an hour ago!" 



"What?" 

Wu Shaochuan’s expression drastically changed. 

"How could this happen? The Wood Spirit Blessed Land was specially selected by Fake Pill 

Zhenren of our sect to guard against the Fate Technique Cultivators of the No-Life Three-

Life Gates. If Fate Technique Cultivators cannot pinpoint the location, then how could 

others in such a place find Gu Qianqiu’s location?" 

Wu Shaochuan couldn’t believe it, yet the Purple Cloud Valley Master, along with the Gu 

Family, couldn’t possibly be joking. 

The more this went on. 

The more incredulous Wu Shaochuan felt. 

"Could it be that the only Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator from the No-Life Three-

Life Gates intervened?" Wu Shaochuan voiced in doubt. 

The Purple Cloud Valley Master shook his head in denial, "Golden Core Cultivators would 

never waste their lifespan dealing with late-stage Foundation Establishment affairs, 

right?" 

"If it wasn’t him, what else could’ve happened?" Wu Shaochuan replied angrily, 

simultaneously anxious and furious. 

The Purple Cloud Valley Master was speechless. 

Deep in thought. 

Wu Shaochuan spoke again, "Report this matter immediately. It concerns a Golden Core 

Cultivator, which is beyond our capacity to intervene." 

... 

Three days later. 

In the southern Wilderness of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

The Evil Cultivator of the No-Life Three-Life Gates who previously failed in assassinating 

Gu Qianqiu had already fled there, preparing to return to the Celestial Demon Sea from 

the Mortal Land. At that moment, the secret Sound Transmission suddenly stirred. 

[Brother Sui Xian, you are mighty. While the Fate Technique Cultivators were helpless, 

Brother Sui Xian’s successful assassination is truly remarkable. Gu Qianqiu’s death caused 



quite a stir in the Hidden Kill Sect, even the Fake Pill Zhenren repeatedly praised Brother 

Sui. 

Upon return, Brother Sui will surely be heavily rewarded, possibly even granted a Realm-

Breaking Yin Pill to ascend to Foundation Establishment Perfection. I’ll await your return, 

Brother Sui, as I’ve already prepared a banquet to celebrate.] 

"Hmm?" 

Sui Xian’s expression tightened, puzzled. 

But he noticed a few words—Gu Qianqiu’s death. 

"What, Gu Qianqiu is dead?" 

Just as Sui Xian felt incredulous, further secret transmissions of congratulations 

continued to arrive. 

This made Sui Xian certain that the earlier man wasn’t joking, nor was he using sarcasm. 

Gu Qianqiu was indeed dead. 

But he hadn’t done anything? 

How had Gu Qianqiu died? 

"Could it have been him?" 

A middle-stage Foundation Establishment Elder Cultivator floated in Sui Xian’s mind, but 

he found it unlikely. 

Thinking of this, Sui Xian quickly inquired, learning that Gu Qianqiu died on the day of his 

assassination attempt, leaving Sui Xian bewildered. 

Was it really him? 

Impossible. 

How was he found? 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain. 



After the incident with Feng Jue, Wen Jiu inquired Li Yan about the situation in the Far 

West. Learning that all the Deadman Peak cultivators and several side peak cultivators 

had perished in battle, Wen Jiu remained silent. 

Even Elder Wu Xiu had died in battle, and Xun Jiangxing of the Earth Treasure 

Department and Xiang Wenlong of the Spirit Suppression Department, guarding Deadman 

Peak, were heavily injured by Evil Cultivators. Though safeguarded by talismans provided 

by Wen Jiu, they perished on the battlefield, yet the circumstances were not favorable. 

Continuing further would inevitably lead to death in battle. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu considered sending some to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, to live hidden like 

Chen Daoqing and others. 

But none were willing to leave. 

In the face of survival, Xun Jiangxing and Xiang Wenlong, alike, would rather perish 

alongside Deadman Peak. 

For no other reason. 

Because Deadman Peak was home. 

In resignation, Wen Jiu could only respect their choice, while making sure Li Yan sent 

their descendants to the Central Divine Fall Mountain Range, placing them with Fang Qian 

to be settled in the Fang Family Trading House. 

Regarding the situation in Eastern Celestial City, clashes with the No-Life Three-Life 

Gates Foundation Establishment cultivators were frequent, some lost, some won, yet it 

didn’t pose a major issue. 

After understanding the situation of Deadman Peak, Wen Jiu inquired Fang Qian about 

Brother Li Mu and their well-being. Under Fang Qian’s arrangements, Li Mu and others 

had already changed their identities and integrated into the Fang Family Trading House. 

Fang Qian also secretly provided them with cultivation resources. According to Fang Qian, 

this was due to their potential, but Wen Jiu knew that their talent was plentiful in the 

Fang Family, and such actions weren’t merely for his sake. 

On this, Wen Jiu chose tacit approval, as he couldn’t personally look after Li Mu and the 

others. Having others help in exchange for owing a small favor was fine. With his current 

influence, Wen Jiu could repay even large favors to Fang Qian when needed. 

Several days later. 



Feng Jue returned. 

Upon returning, he headed straight for Lengxi Mountain. 

Before meeting Wen Jiu, Feng Jue presented Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an with a generous 

gift. 

Mu Chang’an received a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Magical Robe, while Wen 

Ya was given a high-quality Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Armor. 

Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya were startled and dared not accept, but Feng Jue coldly said, 

"Take it or you’re disrespecting me. I’m a True Disciple of a Golden Core Zhenren, and the 

consequence of disrespect, consider carefully." 

Upon hearing this, Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya hastily accepted in fear. 

Wen Jiu, observing this scene in his cave, didn’t know what to say, never having seen a 

Golden Core Zhenren use their status to coerce low-tier Qi Cultivation Cultivators before, 

especially for them refusing a gift. 

As the two accepted in fright, continuously expressing gratitude, Feng Jue had already 

bypassed them, loudly shouting, "Big brother, I brought good things!" 

Hmm? 

Wen Jiu paused. 

[The second update will be at midnight.] 
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What is the situation? 

Possessed by Chen Daoqing? 

And I’m almost a century younger than you, calling me big brother, is that appropriate? 

"Stop!" 



Wen Jiu walked out of the cavern residence, quickly persuading. 

If such words spread, his usually low-profile self would definitely become the focus of 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City and the Little Demon Realm. 

How to remain like Old Six. 

Feng Jue chuckled, hurriedly stepped forward, and with a smile, invited Wen Jiu into an 

ancient pavilion nearby. Wen Ya quickly went to brew tea, but was stopped by Feng Jue, 

who then set up a sound insulation barrier. 

"Retract the word big brother, call me that again, and I’ll never help you again." Wen Jiu 

decisively spoke. 

Feng Jue nodded, quickly making assurances, knowing Han Li was a low-profile person 

unwilling to show off in front of others. The call of big brother was merely an emotional 

outburst from the heart. 

"Brother Han, this time the harvest is quite significant. I’ve confiscated all the Tier Two 

heavenly materials and earth treasures from the Wood Spirit Blessed Land, and also 

moved what I could of the false core inheritance, with a total value surely exceeding five 

million Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Take these Spirit Stones, the missing portion I will sell at Hidden Pavilion and send it 

over." 

After he finished speaking, Feng Jue quickly took out a storage bag containing about 

twenty thousand Middle-grade Yin Spirit Stones and three Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Evil 

Spirit Medicines worth over fifty thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones. This one storage 

bag alone could captivate a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator, or even 

provoke an old friend to draw a sword against him. 

But Feng Jue did not keep it for himself; instead, he immediately gave away half of this 

harvest, and by his words, this was not all. 

 

Wen Jiu took some Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine from it and threw the rest back, "Except for 

the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, take everything else and help me exchange them for 

Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood, Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, or Tier Two Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms. Also, besides the ten Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms you 

promised earlier, don’t send any more." 

This cooperation is about gradually accumulating benefits; no matter what more Feng Jue 

gains, Wen Jiu certainly wouldn’t ask for too much. 



"Brother Han, I really want it. Without your strong support, I definitely couldn’t have 

defeated it this easily. Compared to Immortal City Contribution Points, what are these 

things? It’s just that I don’t have any Yin Spirit Stones at hand, or I’d definitely give them 

all to Brother Han." Feng Jue seemingly thought differently, feeling he ought to give Han 

Li more. 

If Han Li weren’t unwilling to be in the limelight, refusing to accept being called big 

brother, he would have acknowledged him as his big brother right then and there. 

Because along the way, he had heard tales from the seniors within his body about those 

people from the Hundred Floating Domains, and numerous Golden Core forces were wary 

of them, not daring to provoke, and more than a hundred Golden Core Cultivators had 

fallen to their schemes, hence he was even more determined to maintain a good 

relationship with Wen Jiu. 

Thus, Feng Jue began to repeatedly tug back and forth with Wen Jiu. Ultimately, Feng Jue 

won, but Wen Jiu didn’t entirely lose either. 

"Take another million Low-grade Spirit Stones, help me convert it all into Corpse 

Nourishing Essence Blood, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, and Blood Corpse Mushrooms. I 

don’t want even one more." Wen Jiu helplessly sighed, feeling this sudden wealth rather 

complicated for the first time. 

Three million Low-grade Spirit Stones, if fully converted to resources for cultivating Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines to cultivate Earth Demon and Ghost-faced 

Butcher, and Blood Corpse Mushrooms for Corpse Nourishing, it would be another 

qualitative leap. 

Feng Jue then changed the topic, feeling that even these offerings weren’t enough, 

"Brother Han, how about splitting the Immortal City Contribution Points with you? With 

your status as an Honored Guest Elder, spending more Contribution Points can allow 

access to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven for training, surely enabling a quick 

advancement to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment." 

Wen Jiu shook his head in refusal, "No need, also the cooperation between you and me, 

must not be known to a third party." 

"Understood." 

Feng Jue nodded helplessly. 

He momentarily didn’t know what else to say. He was just somewhat puzzled about what 

Brother Han was scheming, why he wouldn’t even compete for readily available resources 

in the Little Demon Realm, or even take them if offered? 



Clearly, just emerging into prominence would surely secure him a spot as a Golden Core 

True Inheritor, smoothing his cultivation journey. 

After exchanging a few more pleasantries, Feng Jue bid farewell and left, preparing to go 

to Hidden Pavilion and meet Daoist Wei to hand in a task. After Feng Jue left, Wen Jiu 

collected his thoughts, originally intending to return directly to the cavern residence, but 

Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an rushed over, actually wanting to hand him two Tier Two Lower-

grade Spiritual Artifacts. 

It’s evident. 

Receiving such a substantial gift at once, holding it felt incredibly uneasy for the two. 

"Keep them, they’re not anything precious, but they can ensure your safety." Wen Jiu 

responded blandly, returning to the cavern residence. 

Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya exchanged glances, looking at the treasures held in their hands 

that could stabilize a sect on Deadman Peak, still feeling uneasy. 

Upon returning to the cavern residence, Wen Jiu continued corpse nourishing, yet his 

mind was somewhat intrigued by the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. However, entering 

would require coming into the view of Golden Core Cultivators. 

Not to mention whether he would allow his position with only a ten-year Spirit Contract 

as an Honored Guest Elder in, even if allowed, acquiring so many Immortal City 

Contribution Points at once would certainly attract the attention of Pei Wuxing. 

To avoid exposing the cooperation with Feng Jue, Wen Jiu decided to restrain this 

curiosity, focusing solely on the present. 

... 

A month passed in a blink. 

The death of Gu Qianqiu stirred no small stir in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, but 

the investigations and speculations from all sides pointed to the Hidden Kill Sect. Coupled 

with the Hidden Kill Sect’s repeated assassinations of Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, the blame for Gu Qianqiu’s death 

naturally rested on them without rebuttal, implicitly acknowledging it. 

Feng Jue was naturally pleased with this development. After Wen Jiu received a massive 

amount of Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, and Tier Two 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms, he immediately went to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven for 

cultivation, without any delay. 
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While practicing Three Souls Flawless, Wen Jiu simultaneously cultivated his ghosts and 

corpses, using Feng Jue to acquire Tier Two Lower Grade and Tier Two Middle Grade Yin 

Evil Spirit Medicine to elevate both the Earth Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher to Tier Two 

Middle Grade. 

After advancing to Tier Two Middle Grade, the Earth Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher 

showed remarkable effectiveness in nurturing Five Ghosts and Spirit Law-Devouring Yin 

Insect. 

The experience gains doubled instantly; previously, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect could 

only earn sixty experience points in a day, but now it has increased to one hundred and 

twenty points, already Tier One Superior, nearing Tier Two. 

[Gu Insect: Mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect (Tier One Superior (360/10000))] 

The daily experience gained by the Five Yin Ghosts also doubled, reaching four hundred 

and eighty points, and they entered the Ninth Realm, needing only twenty days to step 

into the Tenth Realm, preparing for the tribulation. 

[Five Yin Ghosts (Ninth Realm 920/10000)] 

Just as Wen Jiu was about to help the Five Yin Ghosts prepare for the tribulation, Heihe 

visited early in the morning, accompanied by Gu Qiao. The two were not usually on the 

same path, yet here they came together. 

Though they still maintained a distance, it was evident to the sharp-eyed that Heihe and 

Gu Qiao shared a significant relationship. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, it’s been a while." Gu Qiao greeted with a fist salute outside the cave 

dwelling, a hint of a smile on his lips. 

In Wen Jiu’s view, it was a hidden dagger in a smile, unknown yet. 

Heihe also offered a fist salute, without adopting the airs of a Golden Core True Inheritor, 

"Fellow Daoist Li, may I request a meeting?" 



Wen Jiu opened the Mansion Protection Array, instructed Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya not to 

leave the cave dwelling, then welcomed them into Lengxi Mountain. Gu Qiao entered with 

goodwill, and Wen Jiu, pretending nothing had happened before, ushered them in, 

subsequently using the perception of East Spring Undying Bone to carefully scrutinize 

them. 

The One-Eyed Armless Ghost King was someone Wen Jiu coveted greatly. Whether in 

nurturing corpses or ghosts, it would be very beneficial. 

"May I ask the purpose of your unexpected visit today?" Wen Jiu invited them to sit in a 

nearby ancient pavilion, straightforwardly. 

 

Heihe spoke first, "To be honest, we wish to invite you to set sail with us." 

"And what might this be?" 

Wen Jiu feigned ignorance. 

Heihe belonged to Daoist Wei. 

Gu Qiao was with Vice City Lord Lin. 

The fact that they could come together implied either Gu Qiao betrayed Vice City Lord Lin 

or Heihe switched allegiances. 

Wen Jiu believed the latter was more probable. 

Since Heihe, having become True Inheritor thanks to Feng Jue, joined Daoist Wei, he 

hadn’t seemed very happy. This change in Heihe, whether it pertained to Gu Qianqiu’s 

death, remained unknown. 

Contemplating, Heihe’s expression was tranquil, "For the future of Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, it is merely a temporary collaboration." 

Gu Qiao nodded in agreement. 

But only a fool would believe such talk. 

Gu Qiao continued, "This time, Wind and Cloud Immortal City plans to open a trade route 

through the Three Gates of River Wusheng, connecting Celestial Demon Sea and Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. Fellow Daoist Heihe and I agreed readily, jointly taking on this task, 

but the power of two is ultimately limited, so we decided to recruit some strong 

companions to join us. 



Completing this mission successfully will earn considerable Immortal City Contribution 

Points, which can be exchanged for high-tier items not sold in the Hidden Pavilion. 

Additionally, Master Pei has promised that Honored Guest Elders can truly join Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, and those traveling companions can also spend a month 

comprehending at Wuqi Mountain." 

Heihe chimed in, "Wuqi Mountain is a major sect relic controlled by Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, the legacy site of a foreign Heterodox Influence that almost dominated 

Divine Fall Mountain Range two thousand years ago. Within lies Mo Wen Dao Forest, 

containing thousands of its Heterodox Dao techniques, and even the Purified False Pill 

method is available for comprehension. If one successfully comprehends it, they can 

acquire the Purified False Pill method, securing the status of Fake Pill Zhenren." 

The pair alternated speaking, effectively preventing Wen Jiu from interjecting, but 

undeniably, what they spoke of was a tremendous opportunity for ordinary Foundation 

Establishment cultivators. 

Especially the Purified False Pill method. Knowing that a Heterodox Golden Core is as 

hard as climbing the sky, achieving a False Pill is better than dying regrettably. 

Cultivators who have practiced for a long time can clearly see reality. 

If any Heterodox Cultivator were in this position, they might agree immediately to 

accompany them to the Celestial Demon Sea to establish a trade route. However, Wen Jiu 

was not your average Heterodox Cultivator as he showed little interest in False Pills, in 

going to Wuqi Mountain, or in joining Wind and Cloud Immortal City to become a real 

part of it. 

"Thank you for the invitation, but I know my aptitude is meager, merely inferior Spirit 

Root, reaching this point is already miraculous, so I dare not aspire further." 

Wen Jiu used his inferior Spirit Root as an excuse, and to dispel any doubt, he revealed its 

aura. Upon sensing it, the two involuntarily reacted, somewhat incredulous. 

Yet the aura of the Spirit Root could not be faked. 

"Fellow Daoist Li reaching here with an inferior Spirit Root is truly inexplicable," Heihe 

couldn’t help but exclaim. 

He had always believed Li Mu had at least a superior Spirit Root. 

Wen Jiu chuckled bitterly, "It’s all thanks to following the Corpse Nurturing Dao, fighting 

fate to reach today; I dare not seek anything more. Surviving safely in the Little Demon 

Realm during wartime, then finding a place to settle afterward is satisfaction enough." 

Had someone else said this, Heihe would not believe it, but Li Mu’s deeds in the Little 

Demon Realm revealed he was indeed this kind of person. 



Heihe continued without concern, the weak had their purpose, and Li Mu was hardly 

weak, stronger than Heihe himself, "Fellow Daoist Li, should you choose to join Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, you may not only reach the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, but possibly even the later stages. 
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"If Fellow Daoist is willing, afterward I will request some special Yin Pills that enhance 

cultivation aptitude from Vice City Lord Lin. To tell you the truth, Fellow Daoist Gu Qiao 

broke through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment because he consumed those 

Yin Pills." 

"Thanks for your kind offer, Fellow Daoist Heihe, but everyone has their aspirations." 

Wen Jiu declined again, feeling enlightened in his heart. 

No wonder, according to the perception of the East Spring Undying Bone, Gu Qiao’s soul 

was ethereal and unlike a normal cultivator who has broken through to the Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment. It turns out he consumed the special Yin Pills that change 

aptitude, but medicine is three parts poison, especially pills that alter one’s innate talent. 

From Wen Jiu’s observations, if Gu Qiao continues to consume them, his soul will be 

damaged but his aptitude will improve, which might be tolerable. But if he refuses, Wen 

Jiu has an intuition that Gu Qiao will not meet a good end. 

However, this is not a rare occurrence. 

Heterodox cultivators often engage in such practices. To enhance their cultivation 

aptitude, killing thousands to make pills is commonplace. 

Subsequently, Heihe and Gu Qiao reiterated the benefits of this trip, repeatedly 

mentioning Vice City Lord Lin, but Wen Jiu firmly refused. He did not accept Heihe’s 

solicitation and dared not get involved. 

Frustrated, Heihe had no choice but to leave. 

Compared to Heihe, when Gu Qiao left, the deliberately displayed smile on his face 

vanished completely. 



"Good, good, good, don’t develop any goodwill towards me, lest I hesitate when I kill you 

to devour the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King." Wen Jiu mused silently, seeing them off. 

... 

A hundred miles away from Lengxi Mountain, Gu Qiao’s expression changed, and he 

sneered contemptuously, "Brother Heihe, I don’t know why you value that kid so much, 

but let me say this. If you fancy that demon corpse’s powerful body, I can find a way to 

kill Li Mu and seize that demon corpse, perhaps using puppet techniques to control it, it 

might even surpass its usual strength." 

"You don’t understand." Heihe responded helplessly, recalling the scene when Li Mu killed 

Shen Tu. 

But these words couldn’t be said aloud. 

 

Because of the Silencing Spell on him. 

"It’s just a pity that Li Mu seems to have been troubled for so long that his mind is like 

that of an old man, unwilling to compete with others, only desiring peaceful cultivation, 

let alone taking sides." Heihe sighed and lamented, "Since we can’t win him over, let him 

be. The Little Demon Realm is full of powerful heterodox evil cultivators." 

Gu Qiao didn’t mind, grinning sinisterly, "In that case, I can rest assured to kill him... If it 

weren’t for his full obstruction that day, I and the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King would 

have already killed Feng Jue, avoiding today’s situation." 

"Don’t act rashly." Heihe warned. 

Gu Qiao remained indifferent, continuing, "How long has Feng Jue been in the Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, yet he is already allowed to cultivate in the Dark Evil God’s Cave 

Heaven. Brother Heihe, you’ve never been in there once. It’s only been a few months, and 

it’s already like this. What about in ten or eight years, will there still be a place for you 

among the true disciples? 

This Li Mu and Feng Jue wear the same pants; he’s the only person Li Mu trusts in the 

Little Demon Realm. If he can’t be used by you, then it’s better to get rid of him early. His 

spirit root may be inferior, difficult to reach the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, but his demon corpse should not be underestimated. If it steps into the 

Tier Two Upper Realm, it will definitely be a great help to Feng Jue." 

Hearing this, Heihe reprimanded, "Do not speak of this again; today, I’ll pretend I didn’t 

hear it. I have a bond with Senior Brother Wei, and besides, Feng Jue’s Earth Yang 

Foundation Establishment is understandably favored." 



"Yes, yes, I won’t say it again." 

Gu Qiao put on an apologetic face, as if genuinely too afraid to speak again, but inwardly 

he was already full of sly amusement. 

The seed has already sprouted. 

Growing into a towering tree is only a matter of time. 

Speak or not. 

The result will be the same. 

... 

Within Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu retracted his Divine Sense, shaking his head helplessly. 

This is one of the reasons he doesn’t like joining groups; wherever there are people, 

there’s this kind of scheming and plotting. 

Regarding the conversation between the two, Wen Jiu planned to bring it up at some 

point, but as for Feng Jue’s safety, Wen Jiu was not worried. No matter how Heihe 

changes, truly threatening Feng Jue is impossible. 

As for Vice City Lord Lin, as long as Feng Jue kills enough people in the future, even if 

Daoist Wei can’t protect him, higher-ups in Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Master Pei 

will. If one can achieve, as long as not being arrogant and annoying everyone, someone 

will protect him. 

Over the next half month, while Feng Jue was in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven 

cultivating, many came to Lengxi Mountain. Unable to see Feng Jue, they visited Wen Jiu, 

but Wen Jiu had Mu Chang’an turn them all away. 

In the blink of an eye, the Five Ghosts reached the Tenth Realm, likely due to cultivating 

the Three Souls Flawless technique, merging with the Five Ghosts was surprisingly 

effortless, achieving integration in half a day. Wen Jiu immediately had East Spring 

Undying Bone quietly take the Five Ghosts out of the Little Demon Realm, passing through 

the Mortal Desolate Land toward the Traceless Mountain Range. 

To be safe, before setting off, Wen Jiu used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine about the 

Three Karmic Demon Luo, and the result delighted Wen Jiu. Because when divining using 

the Corpse Fate Technique, it required only seventy percent of corpse energy. 



In other words, the Three Karmic Demon Luo’s strength has severely weakened now, 

likely suffering major injuries under the pursuit of the Golden Core Cultivators of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

"Seventy percent corpse energy is still affordable." Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate, immediately 

using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. 

Currently, the Three Karmic Demon Luo is deep in the ten-thousand-mile expanse of the 

Traceless Mountain Range’s Innate Death Land healing his injuries. Continuing to observe 

using the Corpse Fate Technique, confirming there was no anomaly due to the divination, 

Wen Jiu completely relaxed. 
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After calculating, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and the 

Five Ghosts to head to a location within the southern part of the Traceless Mountain 

Range that harbors an Innate Death Land. It is six thousand miles from the Three Karmic 

Demon and five thousand miles from the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range. 

"With the Five Ghosts entering Tier Two, truly transforming into the East Spring Ghost 

King, I wonder how much cultivation feedback can be obtained." Wen Jiu was full of 

anticipation, and he was also quite looking forward to the strength of the Five Ghosts. 

Currently, the strength of the Five Ghosts, when combined, can rely on the East Spring 

Ghost King bloodline to slay Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Once the Five Ghosts 

truly become Tier Two Ghost Kings, they should have no problem killing Mid-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators when combined. 

But the most powerful aspect is undoubtedly the ghost aura of the Five Ghosts. Having 

Five Ghosts is equivalent to having five remote containers for replenishing corpse qi and 

yin techniques. The ghost aura within any one of the Five Ghosts is significantly more 

than what the Three Corpses had before entering Tier Two. 

Although not as strong as the Three Corpses after becoming a Ghost King, the combined 

force of the Five Ghosts is still extremely terrifying in quantity. 

"By that time, my total of ghost aura, yin techniques, and corpse qi will probably only be 

matched by Golden Core Cultivators, right?" 



Already at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, the total yin techniques can 

compare to those of Golden Core Cultivators. 

Who would dare believe this if said out loud? 

Days later, the Five Ghosts and East Spring Undying Bone reached the Innate Death Land. 

As expected, the commotion of the Five Ghosts crossing the tribulation was stronger than 

any of the Three Corpses. Just one Celestial Thunder is enough to kill any ghost lower 

than Tier Two. 

Even if he possesses the Ghost King bloodline. 

But the Five Ghosts are different. With vast ghost aura and supporting reinforcements, 

the Five Ghosts successfully endured three waves of thunder tribulation. They successfully 

transformed into Tier Two East Spring Ghost King, and the ordinary humanoid form of 

the ghost creature also underwent an earth-shattering transformation, not only in size, 

ghost body, but also ghost eyes. 

The size doubled, and if it stood before someone, it could invisibly exert a sense of 

oppression, akin to a Great Demon. The ghost body can even withstand Celestial Thunder, 

let alone the ordinary techniques that restrain ghosts? 

Wen Jiu specifically controlled one of the Five Ghosts to test on a Tier Two Demon, and as 

expected, within a hundred breaths, the Five Ghosts tore that Tier Two Demon apart. The 

strength of the ghost body is already comparable to a Middle Tier Two Demon, which 

equates to a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator. When the Five Ghosts 

are united, they might even take on Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

Of course. 

 

The premise is purely magic cultivators. 

If it’s a Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator, then the advantage of the Five Ghosts 

will disappear, but Body Cultivators are extremely rare, and it’s difficult for the Five 

Ghosts to encounter one. If they truly meet one, Wen Jiu wouldn’t let the Five Ghosts 

confront it head-on. 

Because the strongest aspect of the Five Ghosts isn’t their combat power, but their ghost 

eyes. Perhaps due to the success of attempting to strengthen the soul with Three Souls 

Flawless during the tribulation, after crossing the tribulation, the ghost eyes of the Five 

Ghosts possess terrifying ghost soul power. 

The so-called ghost soul power, simply put, is the soul power of ghosts. Ordinary Tier Two 

Ghosts, even Ghost Kings, have relatively scarce ghost soul power, because the soul power 



of ghost creatures almost all turns into ghost aura, which is the most suitable thing for 

ghosts. 

But the Five Ghosts have vast ghost soul power, gathered in the eyes, possessing the 

ability to captivate souls. 

But this captivating ability is different from the Acquired Corpse Technique Divine 

Techniques of the East Spring Undying Bone. The soul-capturing ability of the Five Ghosts 

cannot peer into the soul’s memory, merely devouring and controlling. 

What surprised Wen Jiu pleasantly was that during the daily tally, their Ghost Eye 

Technique was named—Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze. 

It is a Postnatal Ghost Technique Divine Techniques. 

Yet another acquired divine technique! 

Performing this technique can seize and control the soul of a Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator. If it enters the physical body, the person can be completely controlled by the 

Five Ghosts. Although only at the entry level, it can already control the soul of Mid-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

"Truly overbearing." 

[East Spring Ghost King·Five Ghosts (Tier Two Lower Realm 0/30000)] 

[Ghost Technique: Acquired Ghost Skill Divine Power: Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze 

(Introduction 0/10000)] 

... 

What Wen Jiu found most terrifying is that because it is a Postnatal Ghost Skill Divine 

Techniques, it can actually reduce the defensive power of the Divine Soul Technique by 

twenty percent. Though it’s only a twenty percent reduction, sometimes even a ten 

percent reduction can be fatal. 

A twenty percent reduction could decide the outcome of most magical battles in certain 

situations. 

Moreover, a minor mastery achieves thirty percent, major mastery achieves forty percent, 

and perfection can reduce a full fifty percent! 

The next moment. 

Wen Jiu opened his panel. 



Because of the feedback from the Five Ghosts. 

As expected. 

It’s quite substantial. 

[Two updates completed. 

Today’s two updates exceed ten thousand words. 

Hehe. 

A substantial amount, right? 

See you tomorrow. 

Oh, by the way, the update schedule will be adjusted in the future to one Chapter at noon 

and one at night. If there are changes, they will be announced with the updates.] 

Chapter 418 - 217: An Unwelcome Guest 
Arrives, True Inheritance of Soul Control 

 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yinzhou Heterodox Record: Grand Achievement 

(11200/30000)] 

A total of ten thousand experience, all reflected on the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, the 

progress instantly exceeded one-third. Do not underestimate this one-third progress, it 

equals several decades of cultivation for an ordinary Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment cultivator. 

Perhaps even longer. 

For cultivators with inferior spirit roots or low-grade spirit roots, they probably won’t 

accumulate such an improvement in a lifetime. 

Looking at the panel, feeling the advancement in his cultivation, Wen Jiu couldn’t hide his 

inner delight, finding the cave filled with Blood Corpse Mushrooms and the dozens of 

pungent Evil Corpses more acceptable at this moment. 

"If the Five Ghosts collectively break through a small realm, it might not be necessary for 

the East Spring Undying Bone to reach Tier Two Peak for the Yinzhou Heterodox Record 



to securely enter the Realm of Perfection." Once the Yinzhou Heterodox Record reaches 

perfection, the cultivation can directly reach the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

He put away the panel. 

Wen Jiu originally wanted to test the effect of the Five Ghosts uniting, but multiple Tier 

Two Peak demon creature auras had already appeared around the Land of Death. 

Reluctantly, Wen Jiu had to let the Five Ghosts and East Spring Undying Bone leave first 

to avoid attracting a Tier Three Great Demon. If it were merely one, Wen Jiu would indeed 

like to test East Spring Undying Bone’s current strength. 

Tier Three Peak demons far surpass ordinary Foundation Establishment Perfection 

Cultivators, only big sect cultivators can match them. 

If they could defeat it, 

reaching Foundation Establishment Perfection would not be a problem. 

After leaving the Innate Death Land, Wen Jiu found time to test the Postnatal Ghost 

Technique Divine Techniques, the effect was unexpectedly quite practical. 

A few days later. 

 

East Spring Undying Bone and the Five Ghosts safely returned to Lengxi Mountain. 

Compared to the recent calm in the Mortal Desolate Land, along the way, East Spring 

Undying Bone seemed to have encountered a group of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

cultivators. 

Upon the return of the Five Ghosts, Wen Jiu tried the ghost cultivation effect of the Tier 

Two Middle Grade Ghost-faced Butcher that day. 

As expected. 

The effect drastically weakened, the ghost energy nurtured by the Ghost-faced Butcher 

was hardly enough for the Five Ghosts to devour, so the daily corpse nurturing experience 

sharply reduced to twenty-four points; it would take three and a half years for the thirty 

thousand experience points to fill up. 

Compared to other ghost cultivators, this isn’t considered slow, but other ghost 

cultivators don’t have Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects like the Ghost-faced Butcher, 

nor a daily settlement panel. 



Moreover, considering the current situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, naturally, 

the faster the better, who knows what the situation of the Little Demon Realm will be like 

tomorrow? What if the news of Pei Wuxing’s breakthrough were noticed by the No-Life 

Three-Life Technique Cultivators? 

"Looks like the tier of the Ghost-faced Butcher needs to be improved; however, merely 

upgrading it to middle grade, the cost of Tier Two Lower and Middle Grade Yin Evil Spirit 

Medicine has already exceeded two million. 

Even a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Talisman Master wouldn’t have more assets. 

To enhance the Ghost-faced Butcher to top grade, the consumption might increase several 

times, far surpassing the wealth of ordinary Foundation Establishment Perfection 

Cultivators. Such a huge demand, it’s impossible not to take some action. 

Solely relying on helping Feng Jue with assassinations certainly isn’t enough, this guy’s 

goal is to cultivate in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, after each assassination, he’d 

disappear for a month or two, and not every mission brings such high income. As for 

cooperating with Heihe, that’s even more impossible, because I would really find it hard 

not to kill Gu Qiao." 

Murmuring for a moment, Wen Jiu restrained his thoughts, deciding to take one step at a 

time, after all, being hasty in some matters can easily lead to mistakes. 

Soon after, Wen Jiu checked the cultivation status of the Postnatal Ghost Technique Divine 

Techniques, cultivating daily with Yin Evil Qi was much more efficient than using the 

Ghost-faced Butcher, gaining forty-eight experience points a day. 

Reaching Small Success takes only about two hundred days. 

If the Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze reaches the Small Success Realm, it could control the 

soul of a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, even if the Five Ghosts cannot 

enter Tier Two Middle Realm soon, they could still serve as one of the trump cards. 

After nodding with satisfaction, Wen Jiu closed the daily settlement panel. 

... 

In the month or two after Feng Jue entered the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven for 

cultivation, the Three Souls Flawless formally stepped into the Small Success Realm. Soul 

power turned into a Soul Cauldron, guarding the soul. At the same time, Wen Jiu’s soul 

strength also reached a new state, with the Divine Sense coverage already exceeding five 

hundred miles. 

This level of Divine Sense is comparable to most Fake Pill Cultivators, which ordinary 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators cannot match. 



As a result, even if his main body encounters that Golden Core Demon Soul, he now has a 

means to resist. 

Time flew by, and Feng Jue had not yet emerged from the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, 

and those who visited were sent away by Mu Chang’an at Wen Jiu’s behest, but today an 

unmanageable visitor arrived, forcing Wen Jiu to come out to greet them. 

Because the visitor was a True Disciple of Pei Wuxing. 

Though only at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, in the Little Demon Realm, 

their status surpasses those Late-stage Foundation Establishment Heterodox Evil 

Cultivators. 

When Wen Jiu greeted them outside Lengxi Mountain, alongside the guide Gui Yanqiu, 

was the Golden Core True Inheritor. Dressed in a simple and efficient black dress, with no 

extra embellishments on the clothes, only a chilling skull sword hanging at the waist. 

Upon arriving at Lengxi Mountain, the visitor crossed their arms, a jade scroll with the 

aura of Vice City Lord Lin inserted at the chest. 

About this person, no matter Yan Zhen or Shen Tu, and Qi Guan Mountain, memory of the 

soul had information about her. Her name was Lin Jianxia, with a Top-Grade Gold 

Attribute Spirit Root. Not only was she Pei Wuxing’s True Disciple, but also the adopted 

daughter of Vice City Lord Lin, thus, among the many Golden Core True Inheritors, Lin 

Jianxia holds a high position. 

High status, ruthless conduct, hence apart from Daoist Wei and those few with pinnacle 

combat strength, others keep their distance from Lin Jianxia. Her sudden visit to Lengxi 

Mountain is unlikely to be for anything good. 

Chapter 419 - 217: The Evil Visitor Arrives, 

True Legacy of Soul Control 

 

As expected, after Wen Jiu clasped his fists in salute, Lin Jianxia threw over a jade slip and 

said solemnly: "Li Mu, as an honored guest elder, you have rested long enough in the 

Little Demon Realm. This is a task from Vice City Lord Lin for you as an honored guest 

elder, make sure to complete it as soon as possible." 

Wen Jiu received the jade slip and scanned it with his Divine Sense, his sword-shaped 

brows furrowed slightly. The honored guest elder task was to accompany Heihe and Gu 

Qiao to the Celestial Demon Sea. They failed to persuade him earlier, yet now Vice City 

Lord Lin was involved. 



It seems they are determined to create a rift between him and Feng Jue, drawing an 

insignificant Corpse Nurturer into their camp. 

"Lin Zhenchuan, Li Mou, while in Lengxi Mountain, have continuously been cultivating 

Evil Corpses for Vice City Lord Wei by planting Corpse Mushrooms, producing two to 

three bodies a month without interruption," Wen Jiu replied calmly, mentioning Daoist 

Wei. 

Lin Jianxia seemed to expect Wen Jiu to say this, and coldly responded: "Vice City Lord 

Wei has recently not been in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, nor in Little Demon Realm. 

Where he went, the Communication Stone cannot get in touch. How do I know what you 

say is true? Even if true, it’s what you should do to earn your honored guest elder status." 

Hearing this sentence. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but exclaim, good fellow. 

Is this how it’s going? 

Gui Yanqiu, observing the situation wasn’t looking good, quickly clasped fists in respect 

and hurriedly found an excuse to escape. 

Neither Li Mu nor Lin Jianxia could he afford to offend; staying any longer might suffer 

harm due to their conflict, which would be troublesome. 

Once Gui Yanqiu left, Lin Jianxia once more questioned, "Are you going or not? Give me an 

answer. Wind and Cloud Immortal City never nurtures useless people, nor does the Little 

Demon Realm." 

"Lin Zhenchuan, what if I choose not to go?" Wen Jiu asked coldly. 

Lin Jianxia sneered, "The Spirit Contract has stated beforehand; if you don’t fulfill the 

honored guest elder responsibilities, your status will be revoked, barring entry to Hidden 

Pavilion, alongside reentry in the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record. If you’re 

unwilling, there are plenty willing to do so!" 

The last words of Lin Jianxia were very weighty, seemingly implying a warning as well as 

a threat. 

 

Wen Jiu felt a coldness in his heart; apparently, Vice City Lord Lin intended to completely 

eliminate him while Daoist Wei was away and when Feng Jue entered the Dark Evil God’s 

Cave Heaven. If you play this game, then I won’t hold back. 



I enjoy secluded cultivation because every practice brings improvement. When even 

drinking water boosts cultivation, who wouldn’t love cultivation? As a Heterodox Corpse 

Nurturer, I love secluded cultivation, but in your eyes does it imply weakness? 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately used Divine Sense to explore around himself; with 

a sense comparable to Fake Pill Zhenren, besides hidden means of Golden Core Zhenren 

unknown, everything below Golden Core was clear. 

"Are you dumb?" 

Lin Jianqiu coldly uttered again. 

"Hang on." 

Wen Jiu continued exploring. 

Simultaneously ensuring no Divine Sense was spying around. 

Once both were confirmed without error, Wen Jiu reluctantly showed a flattering smile, 

"Could Lin Zhenchuan perhaps spare a chance? Honestly, after killing Shen Tu, no matter 

how I study, I can’t understand that Tier Two Top Grade Demon Artifact; so, I hoped Lin 

Zhenchuan could help take a look, to see if it suits me." 

"Hmm?" 

Faced with the unexpected flattery, Lin Jianxia was momentarily stunned, yet thinking 

this is within the Little Demon Realm, didn’t think much further. 

Assuming these words genuinely pleased him since Heterodox Evil Cultivators were 

skilled at murder and extremely adept at currying favors. Among Little Demon Realm, out 

of ten such cultivators, eight were like this. 

"Please, Lin Zhenchuan, help enter my manor and check it out; if truly unsuitable, I would 

have to let it go reluctantly." Wen Jiu flatteringly spoke again, almost explicit, hardly 

hinting. 

Once Lin Jianxia thought of the Tier Two Top Grade Demon Artifact, interest piqued, and 

considering within Little Demon Realm, reckoned Li Mu wouldn’t dare cause any issue, 

thus walked straight into Lengxi Mountain, where under Wen Jiu’s invitation entered the 

cavern. 

At the moment of entering the cavern, Lengxi Mountain’s Tier Two High-Grade Yin Array 

activated, alongside the Concealing Array and Isolation Array laid inside the cavern 

synchronizing activation. As Lin Jianxia entered, one saw the cavern hosting dozens of 

Evil Corpses, covered in Blood Corpse Mushrooms with several Tier Two ones. 



Simultaneously, a peripheral glance uncovered the Demon Corpse, and another Tier Two 

Zombie, and a third far more terrifying Zombie presence. Such presence, even though 

merely overshadowing, felt akin when confronted by his foster mother, and Daoist Wei 

alike. 

He was thoroughly panicked in mind. 

Li Mu showed her such deeply hidden sight, wouldn’t it entail malice? 

"You—" 

Lin Jianxia was greatly shocked. 

The next instant was immobile as the East Spring Undying Bone Soul-Capturing Eye 

controlled him completely, rendering motionless. 

With East Spring Undying Bone’s current strength, even late-stage Foundation 

Establishment couldn’t react timely, let alone Foundation Establishment middle stage Lin 

Jianxia? 

Yet, after control, the Soul Capturing Eye didn’t immediately seize the soul, for next came 

five ghosts creeping over with sinister laughter. Seeing five Tier Two ghosts further, Lin 

Jianxia’s eyes showed immense fear. 

However much frightened she was, moving was impossible, and even the concealed Tier 

Two Top-Grade Body-Protecting Talisman could not be activated. 

In an instant. 

The five ghosts surrounded tightly, their haunting Ghost Eyes burst open, another surge 

of soul-capturing power surged. Lin Jianxia watched his soul being absorbed by five 

ghosts, but when thought life was ending, found despite soul’s capture, consciousness 

remained intact as before. 

After a hundred breaths, unexpectedly the five ghosts returned his soul perfectly. When 

the soul returned to the body, that chilling Zombie also withdrew its soul-seizing power. 

Witnessing this, Lin Jianxia was overjoyed, if given a brief moment, activating the Tier 

Two Top-Grade Body-Protecting Talisman was possible. 

Hahaha. 

No matter how hidden you were, so what? 

Ultimately overlooked, betrayed yourself! 



Divine Sense missed my hidden means, now it’s your turn to perish without a trace! 

Originally the plan was merely to coerce you into our faction, dismantling Feng Jue’s sole 

trust in Little Demon Realm, yet surprisingly you afforded such an unexpected delight. 

Five ghosts, Three Corpses, so lucrative! 

"Hmm?" 

However. 

The following moment, Lin Jianxia discovered complete immobility. 

Neither fingers could move nor eyebrows arch, not even able to speak. Soon after, a voice 

transmitted within. 

Sing along with conquest! 

Hearing this, Lin Jianxia heard Li Mu not far away start singing, "Thus conquered by 

you..." 

"Thus conquered by you..." Lin Jianxia found himself singing along without hesitance. 

Not a trace of resistance in heart. 

Attempting to curse Li Mu, yet the thought vanished as it emerged, afterward unable by 

any means to foster hatred towards Li Mu, as such spite faded, replaced by respect and 

submission towards Li Mu. 

No— 

I refuse to respect him. 

I refuse to submit to him. 

"Brother Li, how did I sing?" Lin Jianxia smiled, speaking flatteringly. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "Missing a bit, follow my tone practice, So Mi So La..." 

"So Mi So La..." 

Lin Jianxia seriously learned. 

"Forget it, no talent. How about sharing Vice City Lord Lin’s purpose in sending you?" 

Wen Jiu waved, seated on a nearby armchair. 



Lin Jianxia quickly replied: "Foster mother learned from Gu Qiao you disinclined to 

accompany or align within her faction, extremely displeased, thus awaited Daoist Wei and 

Feng Jue both bolting to Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven’s opportunity, planning to utilize 

Spirit Contract to assault, coercing you into joining. 

If Brother Li conceded, regardless of legitimate threat or feigned conformity, Gu Qiao’s ilk 

would seize Brother Li enroute, leveraging Ghost Law for control, compelling you 

thoroughly into our faction." 

"Your faction representing what?" Wen Jiu couldn’t resist curiosity. 

Lin Jianxia honestly revealed, "Qi Guang Sect, Vice City Lord Lin alongside Master Pei, all 

originate from Qi Guang Sect." 

"Qi Guang Sect?" 

Wen Jiu startled, immediately gleaned through Demon Soul’s soul memories all pertinent 

Info about the Qi Guang Sect. Within Hundred Floating Domains a Golden Core Level 

Influence, nearest to Divine Fall Mountain Range, housing over twenty Golden Core 

Cultivators a millennium ago, strongest climbing Golden Core Late Stage. 

[Second update in the evening.] 

Chapter 420 - 218: Moving Out of Lengxi 

Mountain, Feng Jue Comes in a Hurry 

 

Who would have thought that Master Pei and Vice City Lord Lin were actually from there. 

However, it makes sense. If Pei Wuxing really didn’t have some background, he probably 

wouldn’t be able to sustain the peace in Wind and Cloud Immortal City for hundreds of 

years on his own. 

The fact that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has placed so many people in Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City shows how strong their desire for control is. They have tolerated Pei 

Wuxing for hundreds of years; is it really because his forces rival that of their ancestor? 

To be honest, after learning this news, Wen Jiu found it hard to believe these claims. After 

all, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has three Golden Cores, and the Three Life Gates 

has even more, yet they all fear Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

The strength of Pei Wuxing might be just one aspect. Specifically, it is probably related to 

the Qi Guang Sect. 



"How much more do you know about this information?" Wen Jiu asked again, wanting to 

see who exactly was behind Pei Wuxing. 

After all, the Little Demon Realm is indeed a comfortable place. Although one cannot 

perform Heterodox Core Formation here, it is possible to cultivate the Five Ghosts, the 

Law-Devouring Yin Insect, and the Three Corpses to Tier Two Peak. Even if not a Golden 

Core, one could still contend with the Golden Core Zhenren of Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks. 

However. 

Lin Jianxia shook her head, "I only know that my adoptive mother wants to return to the 

Qi Guang Sect, but Master doesn’t want to. He wants to sever ties with the Qi Guang Sect 

completely, so my adoptive mother wants to bring more people to her side, control Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City, and collaborate with the Three Life Gates to plot against the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range, then seek an opportunity to return to the Qi Guang Sect." 

"Is Daoist Wei one of those who firmly refuse to return and do not wish to cooperate with 

the Three Life Gates?" 

"Yes. So when Feng Jue became a Golden Core True Inheritor, with Earth Yang Foundation 

Establishment and entered the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven with Master’s consent, my 

adoptive mother was very unhappy and decided to kill Feng Jue." 

"Killing one Feng Jue wouldn’t change much, right?" In Wen Jiu’s view, such big matters 

couldn’t be changed just by killing ten or eight Earth Yang Foundation Establishment Feng 

Jue. His death would only mean one less Golden Core True Inheritor for Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City. 

Lin Jianxia explained, "Drops of water form a lake. As long as there are fewer strong 

people under Daoist Wei, my adoptive mother can force Master to give her the crucial 

Heterodox Golden Core items. With people, my adoptive mother has bargaining chips." 

"Why would your Master be coerced by something like this? Even if no more Golden Core 

Cultivators entered, logic would suggest replacements trickling in. Reconstructing Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City just wouldn’t be a problem." Wen Jiu grew even more curious 

but was well aware Vice City Lord Lin wouldn’t engage in such meaningless folly. 

Lin Jianxia further explained, "Because of a gambling agreement—whoever has more late-

stage Foundation Establishment cultivators under them wins. Senior Brother Wei has 

Master behind him, but my adoptive mother’s father, a Golden Core Zhenren from Qi 

Guang Sect at the middle stage, stands behind her. Master had to agree to the gambling 

agreement to avoid offending her father." 

 



"Such a reckless gamble?" Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be taken aback. Two Foundation 

Establishment Perfection cultivators not fighting but competing over recruitment 

numbers? It sounded like something street thugs in the mundane world would do. 

Yet the gambling agreement was set, leaving only one possibility: Master Pei wasn’t 

concerned with the people below. As long as Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei were fine, 

others competing and even perishing didn’t matter at all, suggesting the entire gambling 

agreement existed just to buy time. 

Thinking along those lines, the appearance of the gambling agreement made sense. As for 

any other reasons, Wen Jiu didn’t care to delve further since he would maintain the status 

quo and slip away if the Little Demon Realm went awry. 

As for breaches to the decade-long spirit contract causing soul trauma, Wen Jiu had no 

fear, for he possessed the Four Souls and Three Spirits. 

Originally having more spirit than the ordinary cultivator, what further harm could be 

done? Besides, as long as External Foundation Establishment Items were plentiful, the 

soul could only grow stronger, making remedying spirit contract injuries hardly difficult. 

Spirit contracts could affect other cultivators. 

But not him. 

Especially after practicing the Three Souls Flawless, a Golden Core Spirit Soul Defense 

Secret Technique, Wen Jiu cared even less. 

Then completing the questioning for other details, Lin Jianxia obligingly revealed 

everything she knew without hesitation. 

This demonstrated the marvelous use of the Soul Control Technique. 

Previously in the Traceless Mountain Range, Wen Jiu had already used the Five Ghosts to 

perform a Postnatal Ghost Technique Divine Techniques on a demonic being. Upon 

realizing it could entirely control its soul and consciousness, Wen Jiu dared to allow Lin 

Jianxia to enter the manor. 

After exchanging Communication Stones, Wen Jiu respectfully escorted Lin Jianxia out of 

Lengxi Mountain, putting on all the necessary airs. 

Of course. 

Before Lin Jianxia left, Wen Jiu meticulously verified her soul with his Divine Sense 

multiple times. Ensuring no Fake Pill Cultivator could notice anything amiss, he allowed 

her to depart at ease. As for Pei Wuxing, on the verge of a breakthrough, he likely had no 

time to inspect Lin Jianxia’s soul either. 



Moreover, not even a True Pill Cultivator would necessarily discern anything suspicious, 

since the technique belonged to Postnatal Ghost Skills. Even if discovered, only the ghost 

method would be noted—how would that relate to a Corpse Nurturer like him? 

They couldn’t possibly suspect him as the orchestrator just because Lin Jianxia met him 

once, could they? 

... 

After sending off Lin Jianxia, Wen Jiu had neither intention of seeking Heihe nor 

completing the Honored Guest Elder task. His status as Honored Guest Elder, leaving 

Lengxi Mountain, or joining the Hidden Pavilion was irrelevant; the things he needed 

were no longer obtainable there, while other needs could be handed to Feng Jue for 

assistance. 

Not entering the Hidden Pavilion didn’t mean he couldn’t have others purchase things for 

him. Perhaps someone like Chen Li dared not, but Feng Jue would. As a Golden Core True 

Inheritor, who would dare question who he bought Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood for? 

Chapter 421 - 218: Moving Out of Lengxi 
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Moreover, it’s a perfect opportunity to find a solitary place for cultivation. If Vice City 

Lord Lin tries to repeat his old tricks by sending late-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivators, then simply showcasing some strength will suffice. Daoist Wei will likely 

stand up for him for other matters. 

After all, with the wager in place, even if Daoist Wei doesn’t want to do it, he will have no 

choice but to win the wager so that Master Pei has a reason to support him and give him 

the Left Sect’s crucial artifact. 

After all, Daoist Wei doesn’t have Golden Core backing. 

After Lin Jianxia left, Wen Jiu immediately packed up and moved out of Lengxi Mountain. 

That same day, he was removed from the Honored Guest Elders and re-entered the Left 

Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record. This caught everyone by surprise—Heihe, Gu Qiao, and 

even Vice City Lord Lin. 

The Chen Li couple rushed to see what was happening. 

"Brother Li, why is this happening?" Chen Li found Wen Jiu at an inn, utterly perplexed. 



Wen Jiu waved his hand, "It’s nothing, just a title as a Honored Guest Elder, I can do 

without it. It’s an opportunity to find a solitary place to cultivate. Fellow Daoist Feng is 

already a Golden Core True Inheritor, it’s somewhat inappropriate to cultivate together 

with him in the same land." 

"I fear it’s not as simple as Fellow Daoist says?" Chen Li couldn’t help but ask, but quickly 

realized he might have overstepped, hurriedly adding, "Has Fellow Daoist found a new 

cultivation land? With your strength, finding a new place shouldn’t be difficult." 

"I have, it’s him." 

Wen Jiu held the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record, targeting a Li-named Ghost 

Cultivator. 

Middle stage Foundation Establishment. 

Driving him away would also allow him to flex some muscles. Given his record of killing 

Shen Tu, killing a mid-stage Ghost Cultivator shouldn’t be considered high-profile. 

"Fellow Daoist Li Ya?" Chen Li was shocked. 

Wen Jiu paused, "Acquaintance? If it is, then forget it, I’ll find someone else." 

 

"Not very acquainted, but fellow Daoist Feng Jue mentioned this person once competed 

with you at Fellow Daoist Li Hun’s grotto in bidding for Blood Corpse Mushroom, 

seemingly harboring dissatisfaction towards you. Later during the battle with Gu Qiao, 

several times mocked you openly." Chen Li was generally nice, and wouldn’t ordinarily 

divulge such information, but Li Hun had once injured him and his wife Wang Xin. 

"It’s him, then he’s the one!" 

Wen Jiu immediately decided. 

... 

Three days later. 

Enchanting Forest. 

Wen Jiu first settled his sister Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an, then set up the concealment and 

isolation arrays he gleaned from Li Ya’s storage bag outside the grotto and further 

arranged the gathered Yin Array inside the grotto. 



Once everything was in place, Mu Chang’an continued to turn away those cultivators 

coming to offer congratulations, letting Wen Jiu quietly cultivate Corpse Nourishing. 

On this day, Wen Jiu received a message from Lin Jianxia. 

As expected. 

Vice City Lord Lin was furious, though not outright stating he would kill him, his 

murderous intent was impossible to hide during his inquiries with several late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators, intending to have them take action, but none dared 

to respond. 

Because Wen Jiu displayed mid-stage Foundation Establishment prowess, the scene of him 

one-punching Li Ya shocked everyone. Adding the Demon Corpse, regular late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivATORS would find it hard to contend. 

"Indeed, it’s better to hit with one decisive strike than face a hundred retaliations. If not 

yet a Heterodox Golden Core, I truly wish to directly kill Gu Qiao to shock this Vice City 

Lord Lin." Wen Jiu internally regretted. 

Half a month later. 

Feng Jue hurriedly arrived at the Enchanting Forest early in the morning. From Dark Evil 

God’s Cave Heaven, he learned of the event and after returning to Lengxi Mountain, found 

Han Li had indeed moved away. 

Luckily, after investigating, he discovered Han Li relocated to the Enchanting Forest, not 

far from Lengxi Mountain, providing Feng Jue some relief, urging him forth. Upon 

reaching Enchanting Forest, Feng Jue promptly began apologizing. 

Feng Jue was aware that it was because Han Li helped him handle Gu Qiao that earned the 

ire from Vice City Lord Lin. 

He understood that Han Li, aversive to trouble, wouldn’t hesitate to leave Little Demon 

Realm if it impeded his cultivation, which was his greatest fear. 

"Brother Han, my deepest apologies, if not for me, it wouldn’t have come to this." Upon 

meeting Han Li in the Enchanting Forest, he immediately apologized while presenting five 

Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms borrowed specifically from Daoist Wei. 

"Brother Feng, there’s no need for such formality." Wen Jiu stored away the five Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms, growing increasingly fond of Feng Jue. These mushrooms could 

replace two months of effort in Gathering Yin Poison, also allowing the East Spring 

Undying Bone to save a hundred days of Corpse Nourishing. 



Seeing Wen Jiu accept the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, Feng Jue relaxed, and then from his 

storage bag produced another item. It was a purple-black Demon Head sealed with a 

talisman, yet still exuding potent evil and corpse energy. 

As a Corpse Nurturer, Wen Jiu instantly recognized the item—a Demon Head transformed 

into a Flying Corpse. True Demons are mostly intangible, rarely becoming corpses 

postmortem, requiring unique cultivation to possibly transform into Demon Corpse, but in 

Wen Jiu’s view, this Demon Corpse Head brought by Feng Jue wasn’t crafted by a Corpse 

Nurturer. 

"I assume you recognized this item at a glance; it’s a Flying Head Demon Corpse 

encountered within Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, comparable to Tier Two Upper Realm, 

its strength surpassing Tier Two Upper Realm. Since Brother Han has a Demon Corpse, 

fully refining it may further enhance the Demon Corpse." Feng Jue placed the Demon 

Corpse Head on a side table, his eyes fixated on Wen Jiu’s expression. 

Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense probed, temporarily undecided on whether to accept, given the 

item’s overwhelming demonic and corpse energy—beneficial if refinED by the Blood 

Demon Undying Bone. 

Yet consistently receiving benefits made him hesitant. 

"Then thank you, Brother Feng." Wen Jiu hesitated briefly before accepting it, then 

continued, "By the way, Fellow Daoist Heihe seems to be getting quite close with Gu Qiao 

lately, Brother Feng might need to be cautious." 

"Heihe..." 

Feng Jue nodded, taking mental note, expressed gratitude after narrating experiences 

from within Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. Normally, he wouldn’t disclose such matters, 

but Feng Jue never considered Han Li an outsider, thus withholding nothing. 

Feng Jue’s expedition to Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven yielded notable gains—two months 

equating to ten years of external cultivation, substantial enhancement. The reason was 

simple: within the cave heaven exists a naturally-formed Yin Spirit Liquid Lake. 

The Yin Spirit Liquid amassed over millennia, exceedingly rich—a mere handful equals 

hundreds of middle-grade Yin Spirit Stones. Yet, spiritual qi within Yin Spirit Liquid 

differs from Yin Spirit Stones; continuous cultivation with stones may weaken one’s 

sensitivity to Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi over time, potentially causing blockages. 

However, Yin Spirit Liquid, once refined, can consistently augment one’s cultivation. 

In two months, Feng Jue firmly established mid-stage Foundation Establishment, 

equivalent to arduous cultivation spanning two to three decades at this stage. Such 

advancement rivals the retributive efforts of Five Ghosts. 



"Brother Han, you should definitely visit. With your prowess, obtaining Immortal City 

Contribution Points wouldn’t be challenging." Feng Jue reiterated earnestly, genuinely 

hoping Han Li would go. 

Naturally. 

A hint of selfishness. 

He wished for Han Li to stay. 

Wen Jiu shifted the conversation, gently declining, "Congratulations to Brother Feng for 

furthering your cultivation, late-stage Foundation Establishment must be near now." 

"If I venture a few more times to Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, it should be soon." 

Knowing Han Li wasn’t easily persuaded, Feng Jue ceased self-indulging, intending to 

depart after a courteous exchange. 

Wen Jiu raised a hand to stop him, then transmitted a secret message, "Brother Feng, 

don’t you have thoughts of taking action again?" 

"Brother Han?" 

Feng Jue hesitated. 

Wen Jiu declared, "To be frank, I’m in dire need of Spirit Stones." 

"Brother Han, how many do you need? I have them." Feng Jue promptly reached for his 

storage bag. 

Wen Jiu shook his head, "A substantial amount, what you have wouldn’t suffice. That’s 

why I asked when Brother Feng plans to strike again. Do not worry about difficulties, I 

can assure Brother Feng of inevitable success!" 

Indeed. 

To elevate the Ghost-faced Butcher to Tier Two Top Grade, improving the efficiency of 

nurturing Five Ghosts, Wen Jiu decided to send the East Spring Undying Bone on an 

outing. He earns Spirit Stones, Feng Jue gains Immortal City Contribution Points, though 

suffering blame, it’s the exact burden Feng Jue desires. Such mutually beneficial 

collaboration warrants repetition. 

[Two Chapters complete. 

See you tomorrow. 

Normally, expect one Chapter in the afternoon, another in the evening. 
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"How many Spirit Stones does Brother Han need?" 

Feng Jue couldn’t feel pleased, for curiosity filled his heart instead. 

He knew Han Li’s temperament; under normal circumstances, Han Li would never say 

such words. Previously, he only promised to help in other ways, but this time his words 

implied the use of more means. 

Wen Jiu did not conceal anything, as only by letting Feng Jue know his needs would he 

make the right choice of target, "Over ten million Low-grade Spirit Stones, or Tier Two 

Yin Evil Spirit Medicine of equivalent value." 

"Ten million!" 

Feng Jue was taken aback. 

Which Cultivator below Golden Core could have so many Spirit Stones? 

What is Brother Han planning? 

However, even though Feng Jue was curious, he didn’t inquire further. As a wise man, he 

understood that knowing this was already the limit. Asking more would be too 

presumptuous, and Han Li would not answer anyway. 

Wen Jiu continued, "Therefore, Brother Feng can freely choose assassination targets. If 

one attempt isn’t enough, try several more." 

"The last time we gained quite a lot, for two reasons: Gu Qianqiu was a Tier Two High-

grade Talisman Master, and the Wood Spirit Blessed Land coincidentally was a place for 

spiritual medicine cultivation. With Gu Qianqiu’s death, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

has strengthened the protection of talisman masters and Blessed Lands. It’s said that Fake 

Pill Cultivators are secretly monitoring, ready to rush over if anything happens to the 

Blessed Lands or talisman masters." Feng Jue truthfully informed, feeling troubled for a 

moment, unsure how to choose a target. 



But, to be fair, he was very glad to see Han Li have a need. He feared the day when even 

delivering Blood Corpse Mushrooms to Han Li would no longer be necessary. 

Wen Jiu was in no hurry, "No rush, Brother Feng. Take your time to deliberate after you 

return, try as many times as needed." 

"Alright!" 

 

Feng Jue nodded. 

He then asked, "May I inquire as to the limit of immediate success that Brother Han 

mentioned?" 

"Below Fake Pill," 

Wen Jiu responded calmly. 

Han Li’s expression suddenly froze, as if startled, he said no more, etched those words 

deep in his mind before getting up, cupped his fists, and bid farewell. 

After leaving the Enchanting Forest, he immediately headed to the Hidden Pavilion, 

preparing to meet Daoist Wei, who had not yet left. The internal assassination bounty 

issued by Wind and Cloud Immortal City no longer met such standards. Even if there 

were, they involved Fake Pill Cultivators, and the disparity between the gains and risks 

seemed too great. 

Upon ascending the stairs, Daoist Wei, who was standing by the corridor, stroked his 

beard and turned around, "Junior Brother Feng, did you meet Li Mu?" 

"Reporting to Senior Brother, I did." 

Feng Jue cupped his fists in salute. 

Daoist Wei continued, "Does he have any complaints or thoughts about me?" 

Feng Jue was taken aback, unsure why Daoist Wei would ask this, "Senior Brother, 

Brother Li is not such a person. He resisted Vice City Lord Lin, surely standing firmly on 

Senior Brother’s side, with no other ideas." 

"Does he wish to be an Honored Guest Elder again?" 

In all fairness, Li Mu’s strength was something he acknowledged, but unfortunately, it 

was his potential. He had already learned from Heihe about Li Mu’s inferior Spirit Root. 

Though he didn’t know how Li Mu, with an inferior Spirit Root, had managed to achieve 



Foundation Establishment and reach the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, it 

surely involved considerable sacrifices. 

Wanting to reach the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment would be extremely 

difficult, so after learning of this, he hadn’t personally sought Han Li, nor sent anyone, 

instead waiting for Feng Jue to return and inquire. Some things he needed Feng Jue to 

convey to Li Mu. 

He also wanted to take the opportunity to recruit Li Mu, ensuring that he would work 

wholeheartedly for him in the future, rather than being a casual Honored Guest Elder. 

Feng Jue quickly asked, "Senior Brother, Brother Han has already been removed by Vice 

City Lord Lin, and the Honored Guest Token has been taken. Can it be retrieved?" 

"Of course," Daoist Wei nodded. 

Feng Jue was delighted, "Then I’ll head to the Enchanting Forest once more shortly." 

"Do you have other matters at hand now?" 

"Yes." 

"What is it?" 

"Senior Brother, I wish to take on another task." 

"Wishing to enter Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven should not be rushed. With Gu Qianqiu’s 

death, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is on high alert now. A single slip-up, and your 

Earth Yang Foundation Establishment will be in vain." 

"Thank you, Senior Brother, for your concern, but I still wish to proceed," Feng Jue 

persisted, keeping in mind Han Li’s needs. 

Daoist Wei’s brow furrowed, "Give me a reason." 

"I need Spirit Stones." 

"How many?" 

"Many!" 

"For what?" 

"To nurture the toxic body in preparation for the next venture into Dark Evil God’s Cave 

Heaven. I’ve discovered that the stronger the Spirit Body, the better the cultivation effect 

in the Yin Spirit Liquid Lake." 



"You sure have bold ideas. I dared to tread the path of Dual Cultivation of Body and 

Technique only after achieving Foundation Establishment Perfection, and you’re still in 

the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment thinking of taking this path," Daoist Wei 

did not dissuade him, for with Feng Jue’s needs, he could be driven. 

For those without desires or needs, like Han Li, it was hard to drive them. To get them to 

be of use required some thought. 

Truly irksome. 

"In that case, there’s no need to take on the bounty, I personally have a task that can offer 

you some gains." 

Without further words, Daoist Wei transmitted a message directly to his ear. 

Feng Jue’s expression tightened, knowing the matter was likely significant, but he still 

added, "Senior Brother, I hope the gains are somewhat substantial." 

"Big or not, I can’t say, but whatever the gain may be this time, it all goes to you. I have 

only one request, which is to deter certain people. If there are no gains, I will personally 

supplement you with a Tier Two Top Grade Spirit-Storage Yin Pill." 

Hearing the transmission, Feng Jue’s first thought was to refuse; he didn’t want to do 

tasks with uncertain gains. 

But in the next moment, Daoist Wei spoke again, "Perhaps you don’t know about the 

Spirit-Storage Yin Pill. Though it’s only Tier Two, only a Tier Three Yin Alchemist can 

refine this pill. Throughout the Divine Fall Mountain Range, there’s no one capable of 

refining it, so it only exists in the hands of Golden Core Cultivators; those below Golden 

Core can only rely on their generosity." 

Chapter 423 - 219: Spirit-Storage Yin Pill, 
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The function of the Spirit-Storage Yin Pill is similar to that of the Realm-Breaking Pill, 

which is to break through minor realms. One Spirit-Storage Yin Pill is enough to allow you 

to break through from the Middle Stage to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment 

without any barrier, but it has a fundamental difference from the Realm-Breaking Pill. 

The Realm-Breaking Pill increases realm levels by squeezing, tapping potential, and 

overdrawing inner reserves. If the foundations are deep, that’s fine. If not, one Realm-



Breaking Pill is enough to make one’s cultivation halt for life. But the Spirit-Storage Pill is 

different; its function is to enhance the foundations, nourish the Spirit Root, and increase 

potential. With these three aspects combined, breaking through with this pill can actually 

allow one to progress further. 

Just this one pill, given the foundations of your Earth Yang Dao Foundation, not only can 

it allow you to break through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment and reach 

Foundation Establishment Perfection without obstacles, but it can also greatly increase 

your chances of succeeding in achieving a Heterodox Golden Core." 

Upon hearing this, Feng Jue had yet to speak, but his soul within first opened its mouth, 

with a tone full of surprise. 

"I didn’t expect the Golden Core cultivators of Wind and Cloud Immortal City to have such 

skills, to actually snatch this Spirit-Storage Yin Pill from the hands of the Golden Core 

major influence in the Hundred Floating Domains. Even a Tier Three Alchemist cannot 

produce many of these pills because the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine required to refine 

them is extremely scarce. So every time a Tier Three Yin Alchemist successfully refines a 

Spirit-Storage Yin Pill, it is immediately seized by those major forces. Those below the 

Golden Core don’t even have the privilege to hear of it. Ordinary Golden Core cultivators 

can only place bids for fun." 

Feng Jue was surprised, yet before he could speak up, his inner soul continued, "Although 

this young man has somewhat exaggerated the medicinal efficacy, a Tier Two Top Grade 

Spirit-Storage Yin Pill can indeed facilitate a smooth breakthrough at the Late Stage and 

Perfection of Foundation Establishment. As for wanting to increase chances for a 

Heterodox Golden Core, it’s likely a Tier Three Spirit-Storage Yin Pill is needed. Han Li’s 

needs aren’t extremely urgent; you may as well take care of this matter first and obtain 

the Spirit-Storage Yin Pill." 

Feng Jue nodded, feeling somewhat tempted by the soul within him, because the realm-

breaking barrier is a nightmare for every cultivator. The Earth Yang Dao Foundation is 

powerful, but each of the Ten Great Heterodox Foundation Establishment cultivators has 

their own abilities, and the Earth Yang Foundation Establishment doesn’t possess an 

effect of breaking realms without barriers. Therefore, he previously needed Chen Li’s help 

to refine the Barrier-Breaking Pill. 

At this moment, Daoist Wei spoke again, "Don’t worry, it’s no big deal. With your 

strength, you are more than capable of handling it, and this journey likely won’t end in a 

deadly battle. Besides, you can bring Li Mu along. If he performs well, I’ll speak to master 

to give him an opportunity to enter the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven using Immortal City 

Contribution Points." 

Feng Jue promptly replied, "Senior brother, I have already mentioned this matter twice to 

Brother Li, yet he has no intention whatsoever." 



"He has no interest in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven?" Daoist Wei didn’t mind Feng Jue 

revealing secrets of the Little Demon Realm. On the contrary, the better the relationship 

between Feng Jue and Li Mu, the more pleased he was, as capturing Li Mu would then be 

just a matter of time. 

If potential were poor, even to the extreme, there might not even be hope of reaching the 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment in this lifetime. 

Yet upon entering the Middle Realm, one could instantly slay Li Ya. 

This is something even the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment cannot achieve. 

Therefore, such a person can indeed be utilized. 

 

"Then tell him that if he performs well and serves Wind and Cloud Immortal City for 

another ten years, he could be given a Spirit-Storage Yin Pill." Daoist Wei transmitted the 

voice decisively, showing no hesitation to take out yet another Spirit-Storage Yin Pill. 

Hearing this transmission, Feng Jue couldn’t help but secretly lament in his heart. Brother 

Han, with just a slight display of strength, gained such regard. If Daoist Wei knew Brother 

Han already had the means to kill any cultivator below the Fake Pill, one would wonder 

what his reaction would be. 

Not right. 

Brother Han is well-known to him, and he absolutely wouldn’t do something without 

assurance, capable of killing anyone below Fake Pill. 

Does this not mean that Brother Han is already capable of confronting Fake Pill 

cultivators? 

Oh my! 

He forgot this point. 

"Senior brother, I will inform Brother Li, but his nature is indifferent, and sometimes he’s 

even without desires, so whether he agrees or not is still uncertain." Feng Jue replied. 

Daoist Wei nodded and did not speak further, instead changing the topic, "Prepare well; 

this is something to be done within the month. There will be three to five Late Stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators acting with you." 

"Senior brother, so many Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, what are you 

planning?" Feng Jue couldn’t help but ask out of curiosity. 



Daoist Wei transmitted with a cold tone, "To destroy the cooperation between Vice City 

Lord Lin and the Three Life Gates, seize their goods, and completely cut off this trade 

route. I will not take action; Vice City Lord Lin has a similar amount of Late Stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators available, but we have you on our side, which 

increases the chances of success." 

Feng Jue was stunned. 

The mission this time is internal conflict. 

However, it doesn’t concern him. His goal is to utilize Wind and Cloud Immortal City to 

elevate himself and prepare for a Golden Core. 

As for how Wind and Cloud Immortal City fares in the future, both he and Han Li probably 

don’t care nor have any interest. 

"Senior brother, await our good news." 

Feng Jue agreed with a cupped fist. 

Afterwards, Daoist Wei didn’t say more, waved his hand, handing the Honored Guest 

Token to Feng Jue for him to see. 

... 

After leaving, Feng Jue went to the Enchanting Forest once more, with the purpose of 

asking Wen Jiu if he was still willing to act as Honored Guest. 

Wen Jiu was waiting for this question, so he straightforwardly agreed. Daoist Wei upon 

learning this couldn’t help but smile in satisfaction. In his view, although Li Mu might be 

indifferent, he’s smart enough to understand he needs protection, and the only one who 

can protect him is himself. 

Meanwhile, Feng Jue also informed Wen Jiu about the internal conflict matter, mentioning 

the goods and how many Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators would be 

participating. Wen Jiu was not foolish and understood the implication of Feng Jue’s words. 

"Alright, then we shall work from the inside and outside together." Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate 

to agree, for some gains can be made, anyway, he wouldn’t leave the Little Demon Realm; 

it would be East Spring Undying Bone and the Five Ghosts going instead. 

As for why to send the Five Ghosts, because Wen Jiu truly desired to consume the One-

Eyed Armless Ghost King. 

A tempting cake, not eating it would indeed be a crime. 



After spending a moment discussing, Wen Jiu and Feng Jue decided to continue using the 

previous transmission method for passing messages. To draw Vice City Lord Lin’s 

attention, Wen Jiu used life divination to calculate the movements of Gu Qiao’s side. Feng 

Jue, upon returning to Lengxi Mountain, closed himself off for cultivation, going neither 

out of the main door nor through the secondary door. 

As for how to evade Vice City Lord Lin’s sentries planted outside Lengxi Mountain and the 

Enchanting Forest, it would be Wen Jiu’s responsibility. 

... 

Half a month passed. 

Within Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Vice City Lord Lin has already prepared the goods, 

fully loaded onto ten flying ships. The accompanying team numbers over a thousand, with 

three Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators leading, ready to head southward 

through the Wilderness, from the edge of the Far South to the Mortal Desolate Land, 

thereafter entering the Outer Sea of Celestial Demon. 

"How is it?" 

In Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Vice City Lord Lin stood at the city wall, watching the 

flying ships depart, silently inquiring those behind him. 

Behind him, a Ghost Cultivator stood in the black shadow at the corner of the wall, 

seemingly non-existent, "Feng Jue and Li Mu’s subordinates have continuously sent people 

to monitor them, neither has left the Little Demon Realm. Aside from these two, other 

missing Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators are as you predicted, a total of 

five individuals. 

The strongest is the seasoned late-stage cultivator from the Paperman lineage within the 

Little Demon Realm, Beauty Ji. The other four are Demon Cultivator Lv Shen from Nine 

Snakes Cave, the Joyful Puppet Master He Liu couple from Black Pond, and the Gu 

Cultivator Huyan Mo from Yin Demon Beach." 

Vice City Lord Lin’s eyes and face were grave but without a trace of anxiety, "Those 

daring enough to side against me are only those people. Lv Shen and his ilk are not worth 

worrying over; however, Beauty Ji’s strength is nearing Foundation Establishment 

Perfection, necessitating caution, yet it’s of little concern. 

Transmit the Ghost Technique message to that guy, if those five dare to come, just kill 

them. It’s fine to slaughter them all, without regard to whether they belong to Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City. Daoist Wei wants to disrupt my plans, but little does he know I’m 

also waiting for him to act. 



As long as my senior brother is present, no matter how many late-stage cultivators die, 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City can still stand proudly within the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range. Daring to contend with me for the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Daoist Wei truly dares to 

dream recklessly! 

But there’s one point that’s somewhat regrettable, that Feng Jue and Li Mu show no signs 

of activity, seemingly unwilling to wade in these troubled waters..." 

[Chapter 2’s usual pattern. 
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If they could resolve the issue with Feng Jue, the Earth Yang Foundation Establishment 

cultivator, as well as the abnormal Corpse Nurturer Li Mu who could slay those of the 

same realm in an instant, Daoist Wei would lose two of his capable people in the future, 

making her chances of winning the bet even greater. 

"Miss, those two are of no real importance. With thirteen years left in the bet, that Li Mu, 

with his inferior Spirit Root, has already performed a miracle by reaching this stage. 

Breaking through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment within thirteen years is 

absolutely impossible." 

The Ghost Cultivator in the shadows spoke faintly. 

Vice City Lord Lin sighed, "But Senior Brother secretly rewarded Daoist Wei with several 

Tier Two Top Grade Spirit-Storage Yin Pills." 

"But I’ve repeatedly investigated, and Li Mu is known for his love of quiet cultivation, 

avoiding conflicts, and even having little desire. For such a person, Daoist Wei is 

absolutely unlikely to reward him with Spirit-Storage Yin Pills." The Ghost Cultivator in 

the shadows spoke again, reminding, "And even if there are Spirit-Storage Yin Pills, so 

what? With the help of that person, who in the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range could 

challenge Miss’s might among the late-stage Foundation Establishment?" 

"That’s true, so why should I worry?" These words also brought a hint of pride to Vice 

City Lord Lin’s face. 



The Ghost Cultivator in the shadows chuckled along, then began to speak but stopped 

halfway, "Miss, what you should worry most about is external interference. Will Master 

Pei or the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks..." 

"The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks are eager for us to fight internally; the more 

Heterodox Cultivators die, the better, so they will naturally not intervene. Besides, the 

Wusheng Three Life Gates army is already outside the Three Extremes, so how could they 

manage to care about us?" 

Vice City Lord Lin spoke with certainty but fell silent when thinking of Pei Wuxing, only 

speaking again after a moment. 

"If he directly intervenes in favor of Daoist Wei and breaks his word, we’ll withdraw from 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City. But Senior Brother is a smart man; it’s unlikely he would 

break his promise for some insignificant Late-stage Foundation Establishment Wanderers 

or Honored Guest Elders." 

The Ghost Cultivator in the shadows slowly nodded, saying nothing more, gradually 

disappearing into the shadows in the corner. 

After he left, Vice City Lord Lin calmly gazed over Wind and Cloud Immortal City, eyes 

filled with confidence in winning this bet. This time, he would seize the opportunity to 

deliver a fatal blow to Daoist Wei. 

Even if he couldn’t kill Beauty Ji and all of them, taking down two or three would give her 

an absolute advantage. With the advantage, she could proceed step by step to win the bet. 

... 

Two days later. 

Within the Little Demon Realm. 

Daoist Wei sat alone atop the Hidden Pavilion, calmly playing with a lively, black 

paperman in his hands. Seven Communication Stones, each marked, lay before him. 

Soon, the Communication Stone marked with the character Ji began to react, "Vice City 

Lord Wei, the flying ship fleet is about to enter the Barbaric Zone in the far south of the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range. Fellow Daoist Lv and four others are ready to act at any 

time." 

"How many late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators are on the flying ship?" 

Daoist Wei asked. 



Beauty Ji responded, "I’ve spied on the fleet with a paperman under the moonlight; 

including Gu Qiao, there are five, among them a Sword Cultivator under Vice City Lord Lin 

who is a match for me." 

"Apart from them, are you sure there’s no one else?" Daoist Wei frowned, skeptical of 

appearances. 

He had his trump card. 

How could Aunt Lin not have hers? 

The clash between the late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators under both sides 

concerns the situation for the next ten years and the outcome of this bet. The late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Sword Cultivator Qu Tianhao, who was as strong as Beauty Ji, 

could not be Aunt Lin’s trump card. 

"The master set a rule that external forces can’t be involved in this bet, and everything 

must rely on ourselves, so we can rule out people from Qi Guang Sect and the Wusheng 

Three Life Gates. Besides them, who else is there?" 

Daoist Wei fell into thought. 

Beauty Ji also responded via the Communication Stone at that moment, "No sign of a sixth 

person, nor is anyone trailing within a thousand miles of the fleet." 

With this answer, Daoist Wei did not reply. After pondering for a while, he suddenly 

picked up the last Communication Stone, sending a message, "Do not act until the sixth 

person appears; I suspect she hired Loose Cultivator backup from the Celestial Demon 

Sea." 

After speaking. 

A gleam flashed in Daoist Wei’s eyes. 

Aunt Lin. 

You have your trump card. 

So do I. 

Let’s see whose trump card is stronger! 

Immediately, Daoist Wei picked up another Communication Stone on the table and 

communicated with Feng Jue, "Junior Brother Feng, you need to act quickly; the flying 

ship has entered the southern Barbaric Zone, and I’m ready to give the order to act at any 

time." 



Ten breaths later, Feng Jue responded, "Rest assured, Senior Brother; once the fight 

starts, I’ll provide support immediately." 

Upon hearing this, Daoist Wei smiled with satisfaction. 

With Feng Jue present, the battle was six against five. He couldn’t believe Aunt Lin’s 

trump card could remain concealed. 

He was very curious what made Aunt Lin so bold that she would dare to ignore him and 

trade directly with the Wusheng Three Life Gates. 

... 

Within Lengxi Mountain. 

Feng Jue put down the Communication Stone, looking at East Spring Undying Bone 

standing calmly beside him, and immediately sent a message to East Spring Undying 

Bone. 

"Brother Han, can we set off now?" 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to send a message, "Let’s go." 

After the message, Wen Jiu used East Spring Undying Bone to perform a Blood Corpse 

Escape, leaving Lengxi Mountain, and then executed several Blood Corpse Escapes in 

succession to leave the Little Demon Realm. After sending Feng Jue a hundred miles out of 

the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu had East Spring Undying Bone concealed itself in the 

+dense forest, leaving Feng Jue to act alone. 

Feng Jue was puzzled, but he did not ask more questions. 

In fact, Wen Jiu had been using life arts for divination and had already figured out how 

many late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators were in the flying ship fleet. 

Chapter 425 - 220: Hidden Cards, Internal 
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In total, there are five Late Stage of Foundation Establishment cultivators, with four 

above Gu Qiao, but ultimately, they are just at the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment. No matter who divines, they can mostly only obtain half or one-tenth of 

the corpse energy required for Feng Jue. 



On Daoist Wei’s side, the five people including Beauty Ji hidden in the dark have also been 

carefully divined by Wen Jiu, and the corpse energy required is about the same. In other 

words, both sides are evenly matched at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

But when both parties entered the southern Wilderness, Wen Jiu had Three Thousand 

Blood Inks perform divination. 

Both sides gained an additional tailing presence, and to Wen Jiu’s surprise, the corpse 

energy needed to divine them was comparable to that needed for Foundation 

Establishment Perfection cultivators. Yet, both individuals were merely at the Late Stage 

of Foundation Establishment. 

It was very apparent. 

Both individuals had techniques or foundations at the level of Foundation Establishment 

Perfection. However, during the divination, it was ultimately Vice City Lord Lin’s people 

who required significantly more corpse energy, nearly half a tenth more, which was a 

rather large gap. 

But in Wen Jiu’s view, it didn’t really matter; his purpose for this trip was singular — to 

profit from Spirit Stone. 

And simultaneously seize the cargo on the Flying Ship. 

According to divination, there were quite a few Tier Two Spiritual Medicines and Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicines on the ship, all specialties of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, and 

their quantity was considerable, but there were no Tier Two Middle Grade or Tier Two 

Top Grade ones. 

It was very apparent. 

This first trade with Wusheng from the Three Life Gates by Vice City Lord Lin was not 

merely about commerce; it was also an attempt to provoke Daoist Wei’s move. 

But regardless, since it was Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s business, if it could be 

entirely taken, the gains would still be substantial. 

When East Spring Undying Bone left, Wen Jiu also took the opportunity to leave openly, 

heading to Chen Li’s cave mansion, while preparing to stroll around the Hidden Pavilion, 

intending to create an alibi. 

As long as there was an alibi, everything would not be a problem. Then he would leave the 

ghostly aura left from killing Yan Zhen before, letting the mysterious person, whose 

identity was still unknown, take the blame. 

 



... 

The next day. 

In the southern Wilderness of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Gu Qiao stood at the ship’s bow, vigilantly observing the surroundings, keeping a close 

watch on any and all possible situations around. 

Heihe also stood beside him, but he was quite anxious inside, as standing here meant he 

was completely siding with Vice City Lord Lin. The winner of this confrontation remained 

unknown, making him incredibly anxious. 

Seeing this, Gu Qiao sneered coldly, "Brother Heihe, don’t worry, as long as Beauty Ji and 

the others dare to come, today will be their end. I know you may not believe me, but just 

wait and see." 

Gu Qiao’s calm and confident smile made Heihe’s expression change slightly, seemingly 

realized something, and couldn’t help but become much calmer. 

Gu Qiao added, "It’s a pity, Feng Jue is hiding in Lengxi Mountain and didn’t come, 

otherwise you and I could have joined forces to kill him." 

"How do you know?" 

Heihe was somewhat surprised. 

Gu Qiao chuckled triumphantly, "Of course, it’s Vice City Lord Lin’s informers." 

"That really is a pity." At this, Heihe was not surprised and also felt it was indeed 

somewhat regrettable. 

In truth, he was quite keen on eliminating Feng Jue. 

Just then, six people suddenly appeared ahead of the Flying Ship, and seeing them, Gu 

Qiao and Heihe couldn’t help but rejoice. It was Feng Jue, who had quietly evaded Vice 

City Lord Lin’s informers and slipped in. 

"This kid, he actually sneaked in quietly." Gu Qiao was overjoyed and immediately took 

out the Communication Stone to tell Vice City Lord Lin. 

Upon hearing this situation, Vice City Lord Lin was also overwhelmed with joy and 

immediately ordered Gu Qiao to make sure to kill Feng Jue. The opportunity couldn’t be 

missed, as the Earth Yang Dao Foundation truly had the potential to break through the 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment within ten years. 



The next moment. 

All the Flying Ships slowly came to a halt. 

A person flew out from one of the ships, clad in a cyan robe, not at all resembling a 

Heterodox Evil Cultivator. Holding a cyan sword in his arms, though the sword remained 

sheathed, the sword intent surrounding him roiled like a turbulent wave. 

This person was the Sword Cultivator Qu Tianhao. 

Vice City Lord Lin’s right-hand man, also widely recognized as the foremost Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment Sword Cultivator in Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Just one step away from reaching Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

Subsequently, someone beside Feng Jue also flew out slowly, surrounded by butterfly-like 

paper, exuding an intoxicating fragrance. When she raised her hand, this peculiar aroma 

enveloped the surrounding area of several thousand feet, leaving a lingering impression 

impossible to forget. 

This person was Beauty Ji. 

Like Qu Tianhao, she too was just one step away from Foundation Establishment 

Perfection, ready to break through at any time. 

However, neither of them broke through. 

One reason was due to the bet between Daoist Wei and another individual, and the other 

was because both were cultivating their foundations for their breakthrough to Foundation 

Establishment Perfection. 

"Retreat." 

Beauty Ji spoke plainly. 

Qu Tianhao unsheathed his cyan sword, and his sword intent surged, a terrifying sword 

intent almost matching the Foundation Establishment Perfection level pressed towards 

Beauty Ji and her entourage. Beauty Ji raised her eyebrows and smiled lightly, the paper 

butterflies swarming around her, also pressing forward. 

The two confronted each other and were evenly matched. 

Qu Tianhao coldly spoke, "This is our first direct confrontation. I hope you won’t 

disappoint me too much." 

"Same to you." 



Beauty Ji replied. 

After speaking, the two flew out simultaneously, and the battle commenced. The cyan 

sword and the paper butterflies collided, causing everyone present to pale slightly. Feng 

Jue felt the same, as did Heihe, and everyone else. However, thinking of what Han Li had 

said in the Enchanting Forest, Feng Jue’s sense of dread diminished by seven-tenths. 

Two Late Stage of Foundation Establishment matching Foundation Establishment 

Perfection, so what? 

Could they be stronger than Han Li? 

"Old thing, die!" Thinking this, Feng Jue charged directly at Gu Qiao, who had flown out of 

the Flying Ship. 

Gu Qiao’s expression remained unchanged, the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King rushed out 

from behind him, charging at Feng Jue, "If it weren’t for Li Mu’s Demon Corpse holding 

me back back then, you’d be dead by now, and today you dare to provoke me!" 

"Junior Brother Feng, please enlighten me!" Heihe also didn’t hesitate, attacking Feng Jue 

along with the Ghost King. 

Feng Jue didn’t burn his lifespan, but his aura, boosted by the Secret Technique, surged, 

reaching the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, surpassing Gu Qiao by a large 

margin. The One-Eyed Armless Ghost King was swept back by Feng Jue in one encounter, 

and Heihe was shaken back a hundred feet when he got close before he could stabilize 

himself. 

"Brother Heihe, today is a Late Stage Foundation Establishment battle, you better stay 

away." 

Hearing this, Heihe endured the pain, but his eyes lit up, and seeing this, Gu Qiao was 

quite surprised, "I didn’t expect your progress to be this significant. In that case, it makes 

letting you go even less of an option!" 

"I just happen to want to kill you too!" 

Feng Jue immediately charged. 

Engaging in fierce combat with Gu Qiao and the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, Heihe 

wanted to join but was intimidated by Feng Jue’s terrifying battle aura in the blink of an 

eye. For Gu Qiao and the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King were suppressed by Feng Jue upon 

first contact. 

"This..." 



At this moment, Heihe was stunned and dared not advance any further. 

So this is... 

So this is the gap between him and Feng Jue. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone, with the help of Three Rivers 

Ghost Concealment, hiding three hundred miles away and watching the scene unfold, "No 

wonder he’s someone aided by an old master; his progress is truly swift. A few months 

ago, he needed my help and had to burn his lifespan to contend with Gu Qiao. After a visit 

to the Dark Evil God’s Grotto Heaven, he can now suppress Gu Qiao alone, how perverse." 

Muttering a groan of amazement, Wen Jiu continued to watch in silence, waiting for the 

situation to change, for the hidden two to appear. As for why he had to wait for the two of 

them, naturally, it was to let Daoist Wei take the blame too. 

And to take the blame for killing Yan Zhen. 

The scene of being threatened back then was still vivid in Wen Jiu’s mind. He wasn’t petty 

by any means, but he would always seek revenge for the smallest grievance. 

... 

In the meantime. 

The battle between the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment cultivators had reached a 

fever pitch, with Daoist Wei’s six-on-one side gaining the upper hand. 

In Wind and Cloud Immortal City, having received the transmission, Vice City Lord Lin 

slammed the table in front of her into pieces, scattering them everywhere, so much so 

that the male attendant nearby was too shocked to hold onto the wine steadily. 

"Feng Jue!" 

"I didn’t think you’d dare interfere, and that one trip boosted your powers so much... 

Senior Brother, why are you so biased towards Daoist Wei!" 

She would never believe that Feng Jue entering the Dark Evil God’s Grotto Heaven wasn’t 

her Senior Brother helping Daoist Wei. 

But finding her Senior Brother to argue now would be to no avail. 

Fortunately, she had a backup plan. 

Vice City Lord Lin took out a Communication Stone and roared angrily. 



"Tu Qing!" 

"I want them all dead!" 

"All dead!" 
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"Hmm." 

A calm yet chilling voice slowly emerged from the Communication Stone. 

Upon hearing this voice, the anger in Vice City Lord Lin’s eyes dissipated a bit, replaced 

by a murderous intent. Meanwhile, a wisp of black smoke suddenly surged from a Cold 

Pond in the Wilderness Forest, rushing towards the battlefield in front of the Flying Ship 

fleet with the speed of a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator’s Flying Escape. 

Within a hundred miles, it arrived in an instant, and the closer it got to the battlefield, the 

more terrifying the tide of soul power became. When it was a thousand feet from the 

battlefield, Beauty Ji and the others looked horrified and hurriedly cast spells to resist the 

impact of the soul power. 

Qu Tianhao and the others could not hold back and immediately attacked, targeting 

Beauty Ji’s group who were using numbers to bully the few. 

"Your Thousand Life-taking Paper Butterflies truly live up to the reputation as a secret 

forbidden technique of the Paperman lineage, able to hold its own against my Cyan Light 

Sword. You indeed did not disappoint me. Unfortunately, Tu Qing has arrived, and I 

cannot let him take all the credit." 

As the words fell. 



The cyan sword intent surged forth with the impact of soul power, shredding all the 

surrounding paper butterflies on the verge of collapsing. 

The three late-stage Foundation Establishment who were being overwhelmed by Lv Shen 

and the others also charged forward, now pressing down on the four opponents with the 

help of the soul power impact. Lv Shen and his group, affected by the soul power impact, 

had their spellcasting and Magical Artifact control severely diminished, with their souls 

experiencing a tearing sensation, further impacting their combat abilities. 

"It’s actually a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Soul Cultivator." Fen Jue was 

somewhat astonished as he used his Three Souls Flawless to resist the soul power impact 

on the side. 

A Soul Cultivator, even among the Three Life Gates of Wusheng, is rare, with perhaps only 

one among ten thousand Heterodox Cultivators. A Late-stage Foundation Establishment 

Soul Cultivator was even rarer, yet Vice City Lord Lin’s side actually had one. 

Could it be that the Three Life Gates of Wusheng were involved? 

No, that’s not right. 

Daoist Wei had said that this internal conflict must not involve other forces, so this 

person was most likely a Loose Cultivator from the Celestial Demon Sea. 

"This is troublesome. Brother Han’s remote corpse control relies on splitting his soul to 

drive it, and the person’s soul power is so strong, their soul techniques must be even 

stronger. This is the only weakness of Brother Han’s zombie, but we really have 

encountered it." 

Fen Jue was inwardly alarmed. 

The next moment. 

Tu Qing had already arrived. 

Three Ghost Head Soul Nails were thrown out with a flick of the wrist, falling within ten 

thousand feet, encircling all the late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. The 

Flying Ship fleet quickly retreated, exiting tens of thousands of feet before they dared to 

slow down. 

Boom — 

The three Ghost Head Soul Nails instantly released a terrifying impact of soul power, and 

Beauty Ji and the others, without any soul defenses, were struck by the Ghost Head Soul 

Nails with a crash. Beauty Ji and her group of five simultaneously spat out a mouthful of 



blood, their eyes grew dark, though being late-stage Foundation Establishment meant 

they did not collapse, yet they were gravely injured from this strike. 

But it wasn’t over. The three Ghost Head Soul Nails emitted mournful wails, as if the 

lament of ten thousand ghosts from the abyss, with the rippling impacts of soul power 

following one after another, hitting the souls of Beauty Ji and her group. 

Just as they formed hand seals and cast spells, the successive soul power strikes caused 

the seals to break, the spells to dissipate, leaving only the Magical Artifacts to protect 

them. 

In a single encounter, the five were utterly defeated. 

Only Fen Jue, who used the Three Souls Flawless Soul Power to form a shield, managed to 

resist, but being only an entry-level skill, he had not reached the stage of Soul Power 

Cauldron, so under the impact of soul power, he still suffered greatly. Left without a 

choice, he could only quickly send a message to Daoist Wei. 

Why not seek Han Li? 

Because he knew Han Li. If it was trouble that could not be resolved, he would not come, 

and a hundred messages would be of no use. 

... 

In the Hidden Pavilion. 

Upon receiving the message, Daoist Wei’s expression immediately became solemn, "A 

Late-stage Foundation Establishment Soul Cultivator, even for me, it’s quite troublesome. 

Where did this little girl recruit such a rare powerhouse?" 

But at this moment, there was no time for further thought. 

He had been confident about his contingency plans, but upon learning that the opponent 

was a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Soul Cultivator, his confidence waned. 

Luckily, his trump card was also considerable and might be able to contend with the Soul 

Cultivator. 

Whether victory could be achieved. 

Was no longer certain. 

"Xu Qi, quickly go and support, the opponent is a Soul Cultivator, prioritize your safety." 

Daoist Wei hastily picked up the Communication Stone to send a message. 



A few breaths later, a voice came from the other side of the Communication Stone, "Rest 

assured, Vice City Lord Wei, I am about to arrive at the dueling site. If it’s just an ordinary 

Late-stage Foundation Establishment Soul Cultivator, Vice City Lord Wei can rest easy. My 

Lifebound Spiritual Artifact is refined from a millennium-old Soul Shocking Wood, which 

has certain effects in resisting soul power attacks." 

"That is great." 

Daoist Wei’s face immediately showed a trace of joy, feeling somewhat fortunate for the 

efforts over the past years. 

If not for Xu Qi, this Artifact Cultivator, today might have ended in a great defeat, perhaps 

even a disastrous one. 

This little girl. 

Really had hidden deeply. 

It seems she might have secretly gone to the Celestial Demon Sea countless times over the 

years. 

While Daoist Wei was inwardly speaking this, the scene of Fen Jue struggling to withstand 

the soul power impact had already fallen into the eyes of Gu Qiao and Tu Qing. Both had 

different reactions, but the intent to kill remained equally resolute. 

"So you are the Earth Yang Foundation Establishment genius that Vice City Lord Lin spoke 

of? Unexpectedly, you even have a Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique... seems rather 

extraordinary. I did not expect to have such a harvest today." 

As the words fell. 

Tu Qing first charged toward Fen Jue. 

Gu Qiao was inwardly alarmed, and at the same time, with the One-Eyed Armless Ghost 

King, launched a furious attack without reservation. The more Fen Jue demonstrated his 

abilities, the more Gu Qiao feared letting Fen Jue escape alive, but fortunately, with help, 

Fen Jue couldn’t escape. 

Seeing Tu Qing coming at him, Fen Jue had no time to think further and immediately 

retreated, fully unleashing the Earth Yang Dao Foundation. However, although it 

surpassed Gu Qiao in speed, it was nowhere near fast enough in front of Tu Qing. 

Chapter 427 - 221: Soul Cultivator vs. 
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In just a few breaths, Tu Qing was about to catch up with Feng Jue, and the Ghost Head 

Soul Nail also burst out a phantom soul power attack aimed at Feng Jue. But just as the 

soul nail phantom was about to fall, a pitch-black wooden staff fell rapidly like a meteor, 

shattering the soul nail phantom with a loud bang. 

The terrifying tides of soul power crumbled at this moment, and where the black staff 

stood, the soul power within ten thousand feet dissipated entirely. 

"I’ve been studying artifact cultivation for over 160 years, and I rarely encounter a soul 

cultivator. Who would have thought I’d meet one today? Fascinating, truly fascinating. 

Fellow Daoist, I wonder if your soul technique can withstand the might of my six 

artifacts." 

The words fell. 

Before the person arrived, six extraordinary Tier Two high-grade spiritual artifacts 

appeared simultaneously, attacking Tu Qing. 

Tu Qing retracted his three Ghost Head Soul Nails to fight back, initially blocked by two 

Tier Two high-grade spiritual artifacts, and then two more artifacts broke through the 

soul nails, paving the way, followed by two more spiritual artifacts hidden behind, ready 

to deliver a fatal blow. 

Six high-grade spiritual artifacts, with clear division of labor, as if six people were 

controlling them, but in fact, only Xu Qi was in control. 

This is artifact cultivation. 

Not focusing on spells or the spirit body, relying solely on spiritual artifacts. Typically, 

cultivators at the late stage of Foundation Establishment can control only one Tier Two 

high-grade spiritual artifact, two at most, and only if they are practitioners of the divine 

soul technique. 

However, even without practicing the divine soul technique, the soul becomes extremely 

powerful in the process of nurturing the lifebound spiritual artifact, allowing 

simultaneous control of multiple artifacts, each delivering full-force attacks. 

"Artifact cultivation!" 

Tu Qing spat out these two words, sparing them like gold, showing more caution and 

ignoring Feng Jue. 



After the soul power dissipated, Beauty Ji and others gradually recovered, quickly 

swallowing several healing elixirs to begin their counterattack. Seeing the six Tier Two 

high-grade spiritual artifacts momentarily suppressing Tu Qing, their confidence soared. 

Feng Jue felt the same. 

 

However, compared to killing Gu Qiao, he was more concerned with one thing: who would 

win the duel of soul cultivation versus artifact cultivation. 

If soul cultivation triumphed. 

Han Li would likely not allow zombies to approach. 

If artifact cultivation won. 

The plan could still proceed. 

... 

At the same time, like Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei, Wen Jiu was also watching this 

rather spectacular duel. Soul cultivation and artifact cultivation were rare even in the 

thousand-year soul memory of the Demon Soul. 

Soul cultivation just so. 

Artifact cultivation even more so. 

Both were uniquely challenging paths within the heterodox lineage. 

"No wonder when the Corpse Fate Technique was divining, this artifact cultivation 

required only half less corpse qi than this soul cultivator." 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, quietly observing the battle, watching 

the combat methods of soul cultivation and artifact cultivation. Soul cultivation used soul 

power, soul techniques, and soul artifacts to attack, while artifact cultivation maneuvered 

multiple spiritual artifacts. 

With the help of that pitch-black wooden staff spiritual artifact, the soul power methods 

of soul cultivation were temporarily restrained. 

But Wen Jiu believed the Corpse Fate Technique wouldn’t deceive. 

This soul cultivator surely had another card up his sleeve. 



However, even while being suppressed by artifact cultivation, he showed no intention of 

using it. After carefully observing for a moment, it was still the same. One must say, this 

artifact control technique truly left people in awe. 

Simultaneously controlling six Tier Two high-grade spiritual artifacts required a 

tremendously strong soul, and if one could acquire the cultivation method to strengthen 

one’s soul, in future confrontations, controlling ten or even eight Tier Two high-grade or 

top-grade spiritual artifacts would be magnificent to behold. 

However, biting off more than one can chew, Wen Jiu needed to cultivate too many things 

already. But once acquired, it could be sold off. 

The artifact cultivation method. 

Valuable indeed. 

Similarly, soul cultivation methods were no less valuable. 

To have cultivated to the late stage of Foundation Establishment, this soul cultivator 

would not have only cultivated soul cultivation methods limited to that stage. 

It was either at Perfection. 

Or at Golden Core level. 

Both commanded a high price. 

"However, selling this is a problem; it can’t be sold in the Hidden Pavilion, nor in the 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but frown; it was impossible to sell it in the Hundred Floating 

Domains in the future, and selling it there could easily attract the attention of Golden 

Core cultivators. After much thought, Wen Jiu decided to offload it at the Celestial Demon 

Sea. 

As for the suitable cities, after capturing the soul of the soul cultivator, it would be clear 

where to unload it. 

"Then I’ll kill that soul cultivator first, which was also part of the plan." With the decision 

made, Wen Jiu no longer continued to watch and, under the cover of Three Rivers Ghost 

Concealment, approached the fleet of flying ships, intending to first seize the goods on the 

flying ships. 

Stealing from a group of early-stage Foundation Establishment and a few mid-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators couldn’t be easier. 



As for the restrictions guarding the goods on the flying ships, Wen Jiu used a Blood Corpse 

Escape to sneak in. Even if triggered, it didn’t matter, but the restrictions on the flying 

ships were generally of equal grade to the value of the goods. 

After storing box after box of Tier Two lower-grade spiritual medicines and evil yin 

spiritual medicines into his storage bag, Wen Jiu collected a total of thirty boxes. This was 

more than Wen Jiu had expected, but considering this was the first batch of goods 

establishing the trade route for Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and also the bait to lure 

Daoist Wei into action, it was sure to be substantial. 

Each box contained thirty items, and if converted to Spirit Stones, they were worth about 

twenty million Spirit Stones. Even though evil yin spiritual medicines accounted for only 

thirty percent, selling the spiritual medicines could still exchange for evil yin spiritual 

medicines. 

This was not a problem at all. 

"Still, it’s like being Old Six, earning more." In the Enchanting Forest, Wen Jiu couldn’t 

help but remark; if working for Wind and Cloud Immortal City, even after killing several 

Foundation Establishment Perfect cultivators, the city might not reward this much. 

"Internal strife, internal strife is good." Wen Jiu remarked again and then glanced at the 

corner at the Ghost-faced Butcher and the Five Ghosts. 

After retracting his gaze, Wen Jiu continued to control the East Spring Undying Bone to 

search, but the goods displayed openly on the flying ships had already been emptied. 

Those early-stage and mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators surely had some 

gains too, but Wen Jiu did not make a move because killing hundreds or close to a 

thousand people on the flying ships was not a simple task. 

It was doable. 

But it would require using Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. 

What if using Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi scared away the soul cultivators? 

After pondering for a few breaths, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to 

quietly leave. When looking at the battlefield, sure enough, as the Corpse Fate Technique 

foretold, the artifact cultivator had already fallen behind because the soul cultivator Tu 

Qing had sent out a soul talisman. 

Tier Two high-grade, already infinitely close to Tier Two top-grade. 

The soul talisman was also a type of Yin Talisman but was more special because it 

required no talisman paper or ink. 



Soul power was the paper and ink. 

However, according to the Demon Soul’s memory, making soul talismans was exceedingly 

difficult; many soul cultivators might only create one soul talisman in their lifetime. The 

higher the cultivation level, the simpler it became to create soul talismans, but it was still 

not as easy as a talisman master who could continuously draw talismans as long as they 

had the materials and skills. 

"Retreat quickly; this soul talisman is comparable to a Foundation Establishment Perfect 

Divine Soul strike, ignoring foes and friends. Even my lifebound spiritual artifact can’t 

withstand it." The moment he saw the soul talisman, Xu Qi hurriedly exclaimed, 

retreating, not daring to linger in battle. 

Feng Jue and others reacted, retreating in shock. Gu Qiao and others, hearing this, were 

also extremely terrified and dared not continue the battle. 

However. 

The next moment the soul talisman was already activated. 

Boom—— 

After activation, the soul talisman immediately erupted with a surging soul power, 

transforming into a tsunami sweeping the surrounding ten thousand feet. 

The first to bear the brunt was Xu Qi, who, upon being struck, immediately blacked out 

and spat a mouthful of blood. The six Tier Two high-grade spiritual artifacts fell like kites 

with broken strings, followed by others being engulfed. 

Those engulfed screamed in agony, and Feng Jue saw the soul power wave approaching, 

unable to retreat further. 

Instantly he began to burn his lifespan. However, the next moment, a voice sounded in his 

ear, "Don’t move." 

Brother Han! 

In an instant. 

Feng Jue found himself a hundred miles away. 

"Brother Han, I thought you wouldn’t come." Having survived a calamity, Feng Jue was 

overjoyed and couldn’t help but feel a bit frightened. 

No wonder Daoist Wei offered the Spirit-Storage Yin Pill as a reward. 



It was indeed this dangerous. 

Luckily, Brother Han was here for this journey! 

"Come, why not come, I’ve already stolen all the goods on the flying ship, a haul of thirty 

boxes of Tier Two spiritual medicines and evil yin spiritual medicines, highly valuable. 

Since I saved you once just now, our originally agreed split of sixty-forty now becomes 

seventy-thirty." 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit a message. 
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Sure, here is the translation of the text: 

"Thirty chests!" 

Feng Jue’s expression tightened. 

How much could that be? 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and transmitted, "Each chest contains 

thirty Tier Two Lower Grade spiritual medicines." 

"So many!" 

Feng Jue was both surprised and delighted. 

"We’ll divide them after we return. For now, put a restriction on the storage bag and give 

it to me." Wen Jiu transmitted again. 

Feng Jue hesitated for a moment, initially wanting to inquire, but immediately realized 

something, "Brother Han, you’re not planning to..." 



"Hurry up." 

Wen Jiu urged. 

Feng Jue didn’t hesitate and didn’t place any restriction since the storage bag itself could 

block Divine Sense from probing. Regardless of whether Han Li had the ability to break an 

owned storage bag, he trusted Han Li unconditionally. 

"You’re really bold." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but comment, though he understood Feng Jue’s 

intention. 

Feng Jue chuckled. 

 

Without replying. 

In the next moment. 

East Spring Undying Bone performed a Blood Corpse Escape and left directly, once again 

using Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to transform into a Yin Soul and depart. 

At this point, the impact of the Soul Talisman had gradually dissipated, but the residual 

violent soul power remained in the world. Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone 

Divine Sense to sweep over it, feeling like jumping naked into molten lava. 

Left without a choice, Wen Jiu had to retract East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense and 

only dared to probe deeper using the Three Souls Flawless Soul Power Cauldron. 

It’s no exaggeration to say that if an ordinary late-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivator’s Divine Sense were to probe into it, it would be torn apart in an instant. If they 

directly faced a Soul Talisman’s attack, even a Foundation Establishment Perfection 

cultivator’s soul would be severely injured. 

After East Spring Undying Bone borrowed his Three Souls Flawless Secret Technique, the 

divided soul was strengthened, and naturally, the Divine Sense reached an extremely 

resilient degree. Probing within, it was like a fish in water, without any abnormality. 

After probing with Divine Sense, the battle situation was fully visible. Although the 

cultivators in the Flying Ship fleet were one or two thousand feet away, they were still 

affected, and their souls were wounded. Those below Foundation Establishment’s soul 

shattered on the spot. 

Though not fatal, they could only live as a fool for the rest of their lives. 



The late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators fared no better; except for the two 

artifact and soul cultivators, the others suffered severe soul damage from this strike, with 

three souls and seven spirits mostly shattered, and had fainted without rising. 

Death might not be the outcome, but having their cultivation advance further was no 

longer possible. Repairing the three souls and seven spirits would take at least ten to 

twenty years. During this period, being able to display sixty to seventy percent of their 

cultivation would be a miracle. 

But Wen Jiu quickly discovered that the survival of their souls mostly depended on the 

Black Wood Spiritual Artifact of the artifact cultivator. Without its protection, probably no 

one’s three souls and seven spirits could have been preserved. 

At this moment, the Black Wood Spiritual Artifact was already shattered under the Soul 

Talisman, the artifact cultivator forced to stand firm on the spot, their aura weakening to 

near extinction despite having a protective treasure, obviously their soul was not lightly 

wounded. 

As for Gu Qiao and others, their situation was much better than Daoist Wei’s group’s 

cultivators because the soul cultivator actually helped Gu Qiao block most of the Soul 

Talisman’s impact. Though affected by the Soul Talisman, at least not as badly as the 

others. 

As for the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, his aura was everywhere, obviously shattered by 

the Soul Talisman. 

"Such a pity." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but lament aloud. 

It was just at this moment, Tu Qing, unaffected by the Soul Talisman, took out a 

Communication Stone to report the battle situation. 

Xu Qi did the same within the protective treasure. 

Knowing that apart from Xu Qi, the artifact cultivator still standing, all others had fallen, 

Vice City Lord Lin was overjoyed, his previous displeasure vanishing entirely, but the 

killing intent remained, and he immediately transmitted. 

"Kill them all, it doesn’t matter if it’s a loss to Wind and Cloud Immortal City; as always, 

no matter how many late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators die, Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City remains Wind and Cloud Immortal City." Vice City Lord Lin spoke 

frantically. 



Meanwhile, in the Hidden Pavilion, Daoist Wei lost control on the spot, the 

Communication Stone in his hand shattering with a crack. Upon learning from Xu Qi that 

the soul cultivator still refused to stop, Daoist Wei loudly called for retreat. 

As for the others. 

Since it couldn’t be saved, then it wouldn’t be. 

Even if the heart was bleeding. 

Yet it was to no avail. 

Beauty Ji and others had already fallen by Tu Qing’s hand, and Xu Qi, the artifact 

cultivator painstakingly courted, couldn’t afford another slip-up, keep the green hills, and 

never worry about having no wood to burn, another ten years. 

Another ten years. 

He still had a chance. 

Following Xu Qi’s transmission, the remaining three parts of Xu Qi’s battle spirit scattered 

two parts, immediately taking out an Escape Talisman. 

"Not good, he’s trying to escape!" 

Gu Qiao exclaimed in shock. 

Qu Tianhao didn’t care about his soul’s wounds, swallowed two Healing Elixir Pills, and 

charged towards Xu Qi. 

Just as Xu Qi was about to activate the Escape Talisman, Tu Qing, who was supposed to 

pursue, suddenly stopped, his triumphant smile instantly transforming into terror, a 

piercing scream escaping before he could even take a step. 

At the sound, everyone looked, only to see a ghost creature appear behind Tu Qing at 

some point, restraining him instantly, then raising an overwhelming ghost aura to 

envelop a hundred feet of space, even Xu Qi’s Divine Sense unable to penetrate it. 

In just ten breaths. 

Tu Qing was motionless. 

When the ghost creature moved again, the nearest target was Qu Tianhao, who originally 

used an Escape Technique to flee but hadn’t managed to do so, getting enveloped. His 

struggle was even shorter than Tu Qing’s, yielding no movement in five breaths. 



At this moment. 

Gu Qiao and others were instantly terrified. 

"Escape!" 

Gu Qiao exclaimed. 

The next moment, masses of ghost aura emerged to envelop him, beyond the ghost aura, 

nothing could be sensed. 

But within the ghost aura, he immediately felt the Soul Capturing Power and heard the 

ghost creature’s transmission. 
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"Keep a low profile in your next life." 

Upon hearing this familiar voice, Gu Qiao’s eyes narrowed. 

It’s him! 

The moment the thought occurred, everything went black before his eyes, and he lost 

consciousness. 

But at that very moment of losing consciousness, he was terrified, shocked, and in 

disbelief. 

Wasn’t it said that 

the ghouls would not tolerate him? 

Soon after, East Spring Undying Bone continuously used its escape technique to catch up 

with the remaining three, capturing their souls entirely. 

As for the ordinary Foundation Establishment cultivators on the flying ship, Wen Jiu 

naturally did not spare them, even those only in Qi Cultivation. 



Even a mosquito’s leg is meat. 

Wen Jiu never picks. 

After using Blood Corpse Escape to catch up, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone 

to release ghostly energy, enveloping them. He then used the Soul Capturing Eye to 

capture the souls of a thousand people and later retrieved them with the Corpse Eye, 

planning to refine them into Corpse Blood in the future. 

Once they were dealt with, Xu Qi was no longer in the original place, the Corpse Qi Mark 

first appeared two hundred miles away. 

Wen Jiu was not in a hurry. After collecting the storage bags from Beauty Ji and others, he 

used ghostly energy to wake them up to ensure they could leave the Wilderness safely and 

not be devoured by a Tier Two Great Demon while unconscious. 

 

After that, Wen Jiu immediately used an escape technique to pursue Xu Qi, catching up to 

him with seven or eight consecutive Blood Corpse Escapes. 

At this moment, Xu Qi was frantically sending messages to Daoist Wei, explaining what 

had just happened, swiftly flying as he encountered a ghostly entity blocking his path. 

He intended to forcefully use an Escape Talisman again, but immediately received a 

message, "Alright, don’t run anymore, we’re on the same side." 

Xu Qi was taken aback. 

On the same side? 

But Xu Qi dared not believe it, and as he intended to use the Escape Talisman again, a 

Ghost Hand had already grabbed the talisman. 

"If you run again, I won’t be as courteous." 

Xu Qi was stunned, and the thought of activating the Escape Talisman ceased abruptly. 

It was too fast. 

So fast that he didn’t even have time to react. 

This ghostly entity was definitely at the Foundation Establishment Perfection level. 

But if it’s someone on my side, wasn’t the rule that Perfection Cultivators are not allowed 

to participate in Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s internal strife? 



Could it be from another faction? 

But how could that be, aren’t the external forces looking forward to Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City decimating itself in this internal strife? 

They wouldn’t bother to give a helping hand, it’s more likely they would kick us while 

we’re down. 

"Fellow Daoist, are you really on my side?" Xu Qi hesitantly asked. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to respond, "Some things, it’s better for 

you not to know. Apply the Silencing Spell on yourself immediately." 

Upon hearing that only the Silencing Spell was needed, Xu Qi was instantly overjoyed, and 

immediately believed seven parts of what the ghostly entity in front said. 

After applying the Silencing Spell, Xu Qi quickly cupped his fists in thanks, grateful for 

saving his life, but then he immediately heard a message, "Even if you’re on the same 

side, saving people can’t be done for free. Hand over the storage bag and the Artifact 

Cultivation Method to me." 

"Fellow Daoist, this is..." 

Xu Qi’s startled voice abruptly stopped. 

Wen Jiu interrupted Xu Qi’s words, "You either hand it over, or you suffer. You choose. I 

never do a losing deal." 

"I’ll give it, I’ll give it!" 

At this moment, how could Xu Qi dare to question, with the deaths of Tu Qing, Gu Qiao 

and others fresh in his mind, and the opponent so close, if he wanted to kill him it’d be 

even quicker. Helplessly, Xu Qi could only hand over the storage bag. 

"Fellow Daoist, the Artifact Cultivation Method and the Artifact Heart Dao are within, 

they can be cultivated to the Fake Pill Realm." Xu Qi’s heart was bleeding; the Artifact 

Cultivation Method and the Artifact Heart Dao were nothing to him, he had already 

memorized them, but all the magical artifacts he accumulated over years were lost in a 

day. 

The next moment, Xu Qi heard another sentence, "Swear the Silencing Spell, do not bring 

this up with Vice City Lord Wei." 

Xu Qi wanted to weep but had no tears. 

He couldn’t even report to Vice City Lord Wei. 



Truly. 

This is what it means to be on the same side. 

But this comrade was too ruthless. 

"Most certainly." 

But thinking about saving his life was already a great fortune, Xu Qi hurriedly applied the 

Silencing Spell on himself. 

After the Silencing Spell was applied, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone to escape and then used Blood Corpse Escape multiple times to leave the 

Wilderness. 

After leaving the Wilderness, and using Blood Corpse Escape several more times, 

consuming most of the corpse qi, he returned to the Little Demon Realm and the 

Enchanting Forest. 

Once the East Spring Undying Bone returned, Wen Jiu immediately transmitted a message 

to Feng Jue, "You go back and take the blame yourself." 

... 

After receiving the transmission, Feng Jue’s expression immediately turned serious, 

proceeding to the battlefield to find Beauty Ji and others standing in the center, looking 

around confused. The others had long disappeared without a single trace left behind. 

Thinking of this, Feng Jue couldn’t help but be horrified. 

Brother Han wouldn’t have killed them all, would he? 

What a guy! 

As Feng Jue approached, he saw Beauty Ji’s group questioning each other, and upon 

noticing their storage bags were gone, they were all exclaiming in shock. Feng Jue 

watched silently from the side, feigning confusion and inquiring about the whereabouts of 

the others. 

Before long, Xu Qi returned. 

Seeing Beauty Ji and the others searching for their storage bags, he felt somewhat 

balanced inside. 

"Stop looking." 



Next, Xu Qi glanced at Feng Jue, whose face was unmarred, a sweep with Divine Sense 

showed his storage bag and artifacts were also gone, before giving a wry smile. 

He hadn’t expected that after Feng Jue escaped the range of the Soul Talisman explosion, 

that person still caught up and robbed him of his storage bag. 

What kind of comrades are these? 

Thinking of this, Xu Qi cast a bitter glance at Feng Jue, his eyes seemed to convey a 

message—Fellow Daoist, I understand your unspoken hardships. 

"Alright, stop searching, surviving is already a blessing." Xu Qi halted the bewildered 

Beauty Ji and others, "Let’s first return to the Little Demon Realm to report, Vice City 

Lord Lin’s side is completely wiped out, we have achieved a major victory this time." 

Beauty Ji saw Xu Qi and spoke with difficulty, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist, for saving our 

lives, but may I have my Lifebound Spiritual Artifact back from my storage bag? I will 

surely repay this life-saving grace with something else in the future." 

The others chimed in as well. 

For they all thought it was Xu Qi who took their storage bags. 

Xu Qi was speechless. 

But he couldn’t say it. 

"It wasn’t me, my storage bag is gone too." Xu Qi said wearily, and immediately fled, 

reluctant to say more. 

Feng Jue hurriedly followed suit. 

Inwardly exclaiming: Brother Han, you are truly ruthless. 

... 

Soon. 

Xu Qi and others returned to the Little Demon Realm, and encountered Daoist Wei on his 

way to check the situation. 

When Daoist Wei set out, he’d already made up his mind, even if it was embarrassing, 

he’d save Xu Qi first. 

But when he saw Xu Qi and the others returning safely, he was at a loss, not 

understanding what exactly had happened. 



"Fellow Daoist Xu, didn’t you say?" 

Xu Qi replied, "I thought I was already among the elites of the late stage of Foundation 

Establishment, never expecting Vice City Lord Wei to have someone even stronger under 

his command. Without him, we might not have made it back this time." 

"What?" 

Daoist Wei was bewildered. 

Xu Qi, seeing this reaction, was stunned, "Vice City Lord Wei, didn’t you arrange another 

backup? We were on our last legs, but a late stage Foundation Establishment Ghost 

Cultivator saved us, saying he was sent by you." 

"I never sent anyone?" 

Daoist Wei was even more confused. 

He immediately took Xu Qi and the others back to the Wilderness’ battlefield, but when he 

sensed that familiar ghostly energy, Daoist Wei’s scalp tingled, recalling the blame for Yan 

Zhen’s death. 

... 

On the other side. 

Within the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

When the Life Soul Lamps of Gu Qiao and others all extinguished, the Ghost Cultivator 

watching over the lamps immediately rushed out of the room and flew toward the city 

walls. 

Appearing within the shadows, he quickly spoke, "Miss, something terrible has happened, 

everyone’s Life Soul Lamp has been extinguished. Tu Qing, Qu Tianhao, all six of them, 

including other Foundation Establishment cultivators, without exception, have all 

perished." 

"What!" 

Vice City Lord Lin’s expression changed drastically, immediately flying to the place where 

the Life Soul Lamps were kept, kicking in the door, and upon seeing all the extinguished 

lamps, the dignified Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator almost couldn’t keep 

his footing. 

"Wei!" 



"Dao!" 

"Ren!" 

Vice City Lord Lin immediately took out a Sound Transmission Talisman, angrily roaring 

into it, "You shameless bastard, you actually acted personally, despicable, truly 

despicable. I’m going to find Senior Brother, this bet you lost, you lost!" 

At this moment, Daoist Wei, standing in the middle of the battlefield, heard this 

transmission, and his face turned extremely unpleasant. 

"I’m not so disgraceful, but what I want to say is, those who killed Qu Tianhao and others 

are definitely not under my command." 

However. 

He only received four words in response. 

"Liar! Liar!" 

[Again, two more updates, eight thousand words. 

This month, I will push through to the end! 

As long as I can make it eight thousand. 

I’ll never settle for six thousand!] 

Chapter 430 - 223: Daoist Wei’s Wrath, 
Place of Fencing Stolen Goods 

 

After the Communication Stone fell silent, Daoist Wei angrily crushed the stone in his 

hand, his gaze sweeping over Xu Qi and the others. 

"Return to the Little Demon Realm first, and do not leave until the matter is clarified. 

Anyone who leaves without permission will bear the consequences." Daoist Wei spoke 

with suppressed anger, then realized his words were inappropriate and quickly added, 

"The things I promised you will be delivered within three days." 

"Thank you, Vice City Lord Wei." Xu Qi cupped his fists in gratitude, but he did not trust 

Daoist Wei at all. 



Was that man not sent by him? 

Then who sent him? 

Such a powerful Ghost Cultivator, with a realm on par with perfection—one couldn’t find 

another in the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range. In Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, he 

would undoubtedly be in the first ranks below a pseudo-Core and Golden Core. If he was a 

cultivator of the Three Life Gates, why would he kill Vice City Lord Lin’s people? If he was 

a Loose Cultivator, who could afford such extraordinary strength? 

However, some words couldn’t be spoken, not just because of the Silencing Spell. 

Just thinking about his century-old family foundation being emptied left him wanting to 

cry but finding no tears. 

"Senior Brother, I’ll head back first." Feng Jue bowed in salute, preparing to leave, but 

was stopped by Daoist Wei. 

"Junior Brother Feng, you will accompany me to Master." Daoist Wei continued, "I need 

you to testify for me." 

"Alright." 

Feng Jue agreed without hesitation, nodding immediately. 

But he felt uneasy, though his spirit within quickly reassured him, allowing him to 

breathe a sigh of relief. 

Pei Wuxing’s talent and foundation were not strong among Golden Core Cultivators, 

making his attempt to reach the Middle Stage of Golden Core quite strained, with a high 

chance of failure—Pei Wuxing surely knew this, so he couldn’t possibly meet anyone now. 

 

Sure enough. 

When Daoist Wei took him back down to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, they waited 

outside Broken Realm Valley for three days but never saw him. 

During this time, Vice City Lord Lin visited, enraged, and had a heated argument with 

Daoist Wei outside the valley. Daoist Wei, pushed to his limit, directly took a Heart Demon 

Oath, swearing he hadn’t acted. 

But to Vice City Lord Lin, if the action wasn’t by Daoist Wei, it was by someone under his 

command, especially after witnessing the ghostly aura onsite, Lin was more convinced it 

was Daoist Wei’s person. 



The death of Yan Zhen originated from this ghostly aura’s master. If Yan Zhen wasn’t 

covertly murdered by someone sent by Daoist Wei, he wouldn’t believe a word of it. If it 

wasn’t Daoist Wei’s person, could it be Feng Jue? 

Daoist Wei, furious beyond measure, didn’t wish to say a word more, once again took a 

Heart Demon Oath, swore if the Ghost Cultivator was his person, he’d be fated to be 

plagued by Heart Demon for life, unable to enter the Golden Core Realm. 

"Laughable, you think you can truly enter the Heterodox Golden Core? With your 

foundation and talent, even a pseudo-Core is a luxury!" 

Vice City Lord Lin still didn’t believe. 

Though the Heart Demon Oath can obstruct the Dao and has no method of breaking, it 

isn’t without ways to circumvent it. As long as this person was an external ally, not under 

Daoist Wei’s command, the Heart Demon Oath wouldn’t affect him at all. 

"If you dare, swear a Heart Demon Oath that the person isn’t here to help you, and has 

nothing to do with you." 

Vice City Lord Lin continued to press aggressively. 

Hearing this, Daoist Wei realized no matter his words, this little lady wouldn’t trust him. 

Angry and upset, Daoist Wei departed, unwilling to converse further. 

He was mainly afraid; if this was secretly Master’s arrangement—a helper for himself—it 

wouldn’t end well. 

Daoist Wei’s departure further solidified Vice City Lord Lin’s suspicions of him, leaving 

her cursing furiously. However, she didn’t ultimately rush into the valley to disturb Pei 

Wuxing’s breakthrough. 

... 

After exiting the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, the two argued again as Vice City Lord Lin 

sought to reclaim the thirty boxes of spiritual medicine and evil Yin spiritual medicine. 

In her view, any loss that could be recovered should be seized upon—and with ten years, 

there was still hope for a revival. But this further aggravated Daoist Wei. 

Calling Xu Qi and others to confront them face-to-face. Yet Beauty Ji and others only 

claimed their storage bags disappeared after passing out. When asked about Feng Jue and 

Xu Qi, they simply answered they were gone. 



But neither Xu Qi nor Feng Jue were severely injured, and Vice City Lord Lin didn’t believe 

them one bit. Especially when Xu Qi fell silent when asked about the Ghost Cultivator, 

Vice City Lord Lin exploded. 

"Old man, still claiming it wasn’t your person’s doing? These two are clearly under a 

Silencing Spell, unwilling to speak!" Vice City Lord Lin, furious, almost acted, while Daoist 

Wei, enraged, glared and repeatedly questioned Xu Qi, but Xu Qi only shook his head, not 

daring to speak a word. 

In this way, the two couldn’t suppress their anger, flew out of the Hidden Pavilion, and 

battled fiercely over the Little Demon Realm. 

The battle lasted a day, with Vice City Lord Lin defeated and departing, but Daoist Wei 

getting no satisfaction. 

In fact, he was angrier. 

"Investigate!" 

"Immediately conduct a thorough investigation!" 

"Investigate all Ghost Cultivators, including Loose Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm—

I refuse to believe he can continue hiding while harming me repeatedly!" 

On this day, Daoist Wei offered a sky-high reward of five million Low-grade Yin Spirit 

Stones for any Ghost Cultivator clues. 

Wen Jiu in the Enchanting Forest, hearing this, chuckled but didn’t care—as investigating 

Ghost Cultivators didn’t concern him. 

In a few days, Wen Jiu refined all corpses into Corpse Blood, achieving great gains in 

Corpse Nourishing. He didn’t expect the corpses of Late-stage Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators to be much more effective than demonic beasts. 

Chapter 431 - 223: Daoist Wei’s Fury, The 

Place to Fence Stolen Goods 

 

With one Soul Cultivator and thirty or so early and mid-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivators, the corpse-nourishing effect was comparable to thirty Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms, yielding 7,500 experience points, successfully pushing the progress of the 

East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse nourishment past halfway point. 



[East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two Upper Realm 36000/60000)] 

"Getting closer to the peak." 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, then recalled the many spoils in his storage bag. If he 

could sell them all and exchange them for Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood, the East 

Spring Undying Bone might soon reach Tier Two Peak. 

After several days of careful examination, Wen Jiu confirmed there were no hidden traps 

in the twelve storage bags and transferred all useful items into his own. Among them 

were some Tier Two Middle and Lower Grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, Elixir Pills, and 

Yin Talismans. 

As for cultivation methods, it was only the cultivation methods of the Soul Cultivator and 

Artifact Cultivator that interested Wen Jiu. 

The Soul Cultivation Method directly reached the Golden Core Realm. 

In its soul memory, it was obtained from an ancient relic site, making it potentially the 

only one of its kind in the world. Its value is self-evident, worth definitely over ten million 

if exchanged for Spirit Stones. 

The Artifact Cultivation Method only reached the Fake Pill Realm but contained the 

critical Secret Technique of artifact cultivation, the cultivation method of the Artifact 

Heart, which greatly increased its value. The ability to wield magical artifacts and the 

extent to which their power can be exerted largely depend on the Artifact Heart, with the 

soul serving as secondary support. 

It’s akin to a Sword Cultivator; one with a Sword Heart is undoubtedly stronger than one 

without. 

In the soul memory of the Demon Soul, he once saw a Golden Core Level Artifact Heart 

cultivation method being auctioned, eventually selling for 300,000 Middle-grade Yin 

Spirit Stones, or 30 million Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Such a vast number of Spirit Stones can only be afforded by a Golden Core Level Influence 

or an actual Golden Core Cultivator. 

However, that was for a Golden Core Level Artifact Heart cultivation method. For the Fake 

Pill, the price might only be about thirty percent of that. 

Perhaps 9 million to 10 million would be the absolute maximum. 

 



But even combined with the Artifact Cultivation Method, its value doesn’t fall short of that 

of the Soul Cultivation Method. However, without knowing the whereabouts of Soul-

Catching Xu Qi’s Artifact Cultivation Method or how many people practice it, pricing is 

difficult to determine. 

But even if many have practiced it, its value might be halved at most, still valued around 

ten million Spirit Stones. 

"This time’s harvest is truly terrifying," Wen Jiu expressed his amazement, borrowing the 

words of the Flame Emperor. 

In addition, Wen Jiu had acquired twenty Tier Two High-grade Spiritual Artifacts, 

including six from the Artifact Cultivator and two from the Soul Cultivator. Unfortunately, 

the Black Wood Spiritual Artifact from the Artifact Cultivator was broken, otherwise, its 

value would be comparable to that of the Ghost Head Soul Nail. 

These top-tier Tier Two High-grade Spiritual Artifacts would fetch close to a million Low-

grade Spirit Stones anywhere they are sold. 

An ordinary Tier Two High-grade Spiritual Artifact would cost about 500,000 Low-grade 

Spirit Stones, if not more. 

Selling all twenty Tier Two High-grade Spiritual Artifacts, even if at only sixty to seventy 

percent of their original price, would still bring in around 7 million. Add other 

miscellaneous items, and it could fetch about two to three million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones. 

The total value of all the spoils is undoubtedly around thirty million. Of course, that 

doesn’t include those thirty chests of Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine and Spiritual Medicine. 

Adding those, the total value amounts to fifty million Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

That converts into 500,000 Middle-grade Yin Spirit Stones. 

That’s likely the full fortune of a Golden Core Cultivator. 

"Thanks to the rare Soul Cultivator and Artifact Cultivator, otherwise, the haul this time 

would only amount to around thirty million. After the 30/70 split, he could only get items 

worth about 21 million Low-grade Spirit Stones." 

Internal strife is beneficial indeed. 

He now rather enjoys the infighting of Golden Core Level Influences. 

With Old Six present, to acquire the Spirit Stones needed to upgrade the Ghost-faced 

Butcher, it truly is marvelous. 



With a total loot value of fifty million, after the 30/70 split, he can get about 35 million. 

However, fencing the goods won’t be easy; doing so all at once is not feasible, and it must 

be done in several batches, with intervals in between. Otherwise, such large-scale fencing 

would surely attract those above Foundation Establishment. 

Golden Core cultivators might not deign to intervene, but Fake Pill cultivators would flock 

like flies to dung. 

As for fencing, Wen Jiu planned to let East Spring Undying Bone handle it. With repeated 

fencing, even facing a Fake Pill Cultivator, East Spring Undying Bone need not fear. 

If it can’t win, it can certainly escape. 

... 

The next day. 

Feng Jue finally returned to Lengxi Mountain. Upon returning, he didn’t immediately visit 

Wen Jiu, but rather sent a message of greeting. To avoid detection, Wen Jiu had East 

Spring Undying Bone sneak into Lengxi Mountain that same day. 

Seeing East Spring Undying Bone quietly appear outside his cave, Feng Jue was both 

delighted and a bit helpless. 

A Top-grade Yin Array couldn’t even block Brother Han’s Escape Technique, truly an 

uneasy feeling. 

But knowing such a powerful individual had a close relationship with him, and was 

trustworthy, his helplessness turned to excitement. He could scarcely imagine how 

powerful Brother Han would be as a Heterodox Golden Core. 

A powerful Heterodox Golden Core who enjoys hiding and disguising, if he could continue 

collaborating with him, what a wonderful future that would be. 

"Brother Han, please come in." 

Feng Jue immediately invited East Spring Undying Bone into his cave. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to throw over the storage bag, and sent a 

message recounting all the gains from this trip. Whether it was the Soul Cultivation 

Method or the Artifact Heart, Wen Jiu did not hide anything. Just as Feng Jue had thought, 

Wen Jiu had high regard for Feng Jue, hoping today’s sincerity might bring greater returns 

in the future. 



"The harvest is abundant, but fencing all these goods might take a long time. I plan to go 

to the Celestial Demon Sea, within the territory of the Three Life Gates to fence, bringing 

only about 5 million in value at a time. Dividing the sales into ten batches, with a two-

month gap between each, I plan to sell everything within two years." 

Feng Jue hurriedly responded, "Brother Han, if you need Spirit Stones urgently, you can 

use mine first and give me my share after selling everything." 

"Mm-hmm." 

This was precisely in line with Wen Jiu’s wishes. 

Feng Jue shifted the conversation, "Brother Han, yesterday I saw Heihe. He was originally 

among the flying ship team, but when he saw someone stealthily bypass the restrictions 

and steal the Spiritual Medicine during a patrol, he immediately found an excuse to leave, 

thus surviving. 

Today, he sought out Daoist Wei again, tearfully expressing his desire to turn from 

darkness to light, revealing the buyer of this transaction. I think Brother Han could 

continue selling the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine and Spiritual Medicine to the one 

collaborating with Vice City Lord Lin." 

"Who is she collaborating with?" Wen Jiu believed, if it were someone from the Three Life 

Gates, Feng Jue certainly wouldn’t have mentioned it. 

Taking the spoils to Vice City Lord Lin’s collaborator would be akin to walking into a trap, 

wouldn’t it? 

Feng Jue transmitted, "That person belongs to a Loose Cultivator influence in the Celestial 

Demon Sea, similar to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, yet fundamentally different. The 

Loose Cultivator influence in the Celestial Demon Sea is known as the Yinhe Sect. The sect 

leader is also a Heterodox Golden Core Cultivator, but quite mysterious, never 

participating in any power struggles, nor establishing a base like Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City or the Little Demon Realm. 

However, they have established one temple after another in the Celestial Demon Sea, 

accepting all regardless of background. Even cultivators with inferior Spirit Roots may 

enter to cultivate, but must leave the temple after fifty years of cultivation. Therefore, 

though the Yinhe Sect has many members, they are all Qi Refining Cultivators, making 

them not particularly powerful in the Celestial Demon Sea, and having to purchase what 

they need. 

Now, with the Three Life Gates and Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks locked in battle, 

resources that were originally sold to them are now supplied to frontline cultivators, 

forcing them to buy from other influences. If you seek them out, you can certainly sell the 

Spiritual Medicine swiftly, without fear of being targeted. 



Because the Yinhe Sect is considered an oddity among the Heterodox, with an excellent 

reputation, never having committed murder or robbery. Instead, they proactively hunt 

down those evil and tribulation cultivators who do. 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu immediately searched through the Yin Yang Cultivator’s soul 

memory for information about the Yinhe Sect. 

It turns out to be just as Feng Jue described. 

Accepting all regardless of background. 

Non-confrontational. 

Willing to help. 

Charitable. 

"Is this the style a Heterodox Influence should have?" But to Wen Jiu, such an existence 

seemed even more peculiar than the Three Life Gates. 

Everything exists for a reason, there’s simply no way their actions stem from mere 

kindness. 

Human nature is that. 

Upon gaining power through cultivation, the darkness in human nature becomes 

magnified. 

No one escapes. 

Not even Golden Core cultivators. 

Otherwise, why else would there be a deadly battle between the Three Life Gates and 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, two Golden Core Level influences? 

[Second update is still at 8 PM. 

For now, the map won’t change, nor will there be cultivation in the Celestial Demon Sea; 
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Chapter 432 - 224: Blood Demon Sect 
Branch and Selling Loot at Celestial Demon 

Sea 

 

"Who wouldn’t agree?" 

Feng Jue couldn’t help but marvel and feel curious, yet even after inquiring the soul 

within, he didn’t receive a credible reason. 

After contemplating for a moment, Wen Jiu dismissed Feng Jue’s idea, "This Yinhe Sect 

seems a bit sinister, it’s better to not get involved with them, instead sell these items at 

the Independent Practitioner Immortal City in Celestial Demon Sea." 

"That works too, I leave it to you, Brother Han," Feng Jue said no more, immediately 

listing some Tier Two Spirit Medicines needed for cultivating a poisonous body. However, 

after Wen Jiu searched with his Divine Sense, none of the spiritual medicines Feng Jue 

requested were found. 

It was at this moment, while examining each Tier Two Spirit Medicine closely, Wen Jiu 

discovered that each one was rather unique. This was something Wen Jiu had never 

noticed before, being preoccupied with tallying other spoils. 

Out of nine hundred items, three hundred were Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit 

Medicines, while the other six hundred were regular Tier Two Spirit Medicines. 

Most of these Spirit Medicines were based on Celestial Heart Water, a specialty from the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range, formed within the stone hearts in the mountain peaks by 

absorbing special heavenly and earthly breaths. The medicinal property is mild, with 

simple effects, often used by Alchemy Masters to refine Body Refining auxiliary Elixir 

Pills, or directly for higher-level Body Cultivators in their cultivating process. 

At first glance, there seemed to be no issue, and looking broadly across the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, no one ever mentioned any problems. 

But when Wen Jiu examined closely, he felt like he had seen it somewhere before. After 

browsing through the memories of the Fake Pill Demon Soul, he finally understood where 

he had encountered it. The Blood Demon Sect used Celestial Heart Water in nurturing 

monsters and cultivating the True Demon Body. 



"Wait a minute, why does this Yinhe Sect’s operational style resemble a branch of the 

Blood Demon Sect?" 

Wen Jiu immediately checked the Fake Pill Demon Soul’s memories carefully, finding 

information about a branch of the Blood Demon Sect concerning the Bright Sect. 

More than 3,700 years ago, during the zenith of the Blood Demon Sect, this branch 

defected from the Blood Demon Sect and vanished from the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Consequently, the Blood Demon Sect was left with just three major streams of Demonic 

Qi, and the fourth major stream controlled by this Bright Sect branch was completely 

severed, with no one seen since the fall of the Blood Demon Sect. 

The Fake Pill Demon Soul had heard of, and even encountered members of the Bright Sect 

in the Lifeless Abyss beneath the Hundred Floating Domains. 

To outsiders, their conduct seemed honorable and reputable, known for their benevolence 

and charitable nature, with widespread acclaim in the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Although not a Golden Core Level Influence, the sect had numerous Golden Core 

Cultivators. 

 

The Hundred Floating Domains and Lifeless Abyss referred to them as living Bodhisattvas 

with demon bodies but human hearts, yet any significant Golden Core Influence aimed to 

eradicate them completely. The reason remained unknown, as those Golden Core Major 

Influences disclosed nothing, but in the perspective of the Fake Pill Demon Soul, a 

significant part of it related to faith. 

The Bright Sect spread kindness and gained faith, with lower-level cultivators expressing 

utmost respect and love for them, to the extent of erecting monuments and statues in 

their honor. The sect members seemed to draw strength from this faith and admiration, 

with followers becoming increasingly devoted. 

Willing even to risk their lives. 

"This seems somewhat cult-like," observed Wen Jiu upon examining the memories of the 

Demon Soul, becoming more apprehensive of this so-called Yinhe Sect, deciding to stay as 

far away from them as possible due to their possible mind-controlling abilities, akin to 

Postnatal Ghost Technique Divine Techniques of the Five Ghosts, but their method 

appeared more evil since it could derive power from controlling human minds. 

After sorting out his thoughts, Wen Jiu decided to head to the Heterodox Loose Cultivator 

Immortal City, based on the Yin Yang Cultivator’s memory, as it was the closest to Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. Spending more time at the distance was preferable to engaging with 

the Yinhe Sect. 



... 

After some casual conversation, Wen Jiu left Lengxi Mountain. 

For half a month, Wen Jiu refrained from using the East Spring Undying Bone to fence the 

goods, instead quietly engaging in Corpse Nourishing and Ghost Cultivation, as if nothing 

had occurred. 

During this time, Chen Li informed him that Daoist Wei was conducting a frantic 

inspection of Ghost Cultivators in Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Little Demon Realm, 

driven by a substantial bounty. Consequently, heterodox evil cultivators in Little Demon 

Realm also joined in the search for Ghost Cultivators. 

Gradually, both Little Demon Realm and Wind and Cloud Immortal City cultivators 

became aware of the battle on that day. 

The death of so many Foundation Establishment Cultivators at once caused a sensation in 

the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, prompting widespread astonishment. As more 

details of the battle emerged, many took interest upon learning of a powerful Ghost 

Cultivator in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Whether in the Independent Practitioner Market or among family influences, people 

speculated daily about this individual’s true identity. However, most believed this person 

was under Daoist Wei’s command. Why else would the Ghost Cultivator’s only 

interventions benefit Daoist Wei? 

The already-furious Daoist Wei, who had issued the bounty, became even angrier upon 

hearing the rumor, vowing not to rest until the individual was dead. It was said he 

became so enraged that he spat blood and took several days to recover. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu quietly had the East Spring Undying Bone leave the Far South, 

heading toward the Celestial Demon Sea. 

By traveling twenty thousand miles past the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi from the Far 

South, one could reach the Celestial Demon Sea, then crossing the dangerous areas of the 

Outer Sea of Celestial Demon and Divine Fall Mountain Range would finally lead to the 

Celestial Demon Outer Sea. 

From there, traveling southwest around ten thousand miles would reach the largest 

Heterodox Loose Cultivator Immortal City in the Celestial Demon Outer Sea. 

Controlling the East Spring Undying Bone all the way, he traversed the Outer Sea without 

significant danger, tactfully avoiding all Foundation Establishment Cultivators, and if 

encountering Late Stage of Foundation Establishment from Three Life Gates, he would 

immediately perform a Blood Corpse Escape. Eventually, after ten days of the East Spring 



Undying Bone’s departure from the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu reached the Heterodox 

Loose Cultivator Immortal City in the Celestial Demon Outer Sea. 

Chapter 433 - 224: Blood Demon Sect 

Branch, Fencing Stolen Goods in the 
Celestial Demon Sea 

 

Ten Thousand Beasts City. 

This vast Immortal City stands on an island, surrounded by sea ships and sea beasts, 

stretching as far as the eye can see. Beneath, one’s Divine Sense can only find a profusion 

of underwater demon beasts, their numbers staggering. 

But they are merely comparable to Early Stage or Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation demon 

beasts, with the occasional Tier Two Demon Beast sighting. 

Yet, their sheer numbers are overwhelming. 

A mere group of one million, ten million underwater fish monsters at the Early Stage of Qi 

Cultivation clustered on the sea floor, advancing with terrifying speed. Even a Middle 

Stage or Late Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator caught within would meet their 

demise. 

"Indeed, no matter which world, the sea is the most dangerous place," Wen Jiu couldn’t 

help but marvel as he controlled East Spring Undying Bone toward the Immortal City 

while browsing the soul memories of the Yin Yang Cultivator, preparing to head straight 

to the city’s largest trading house. 

Unlike the Divine Fall Mountain Range, the trading houses on the Celestial Demon Sea are 

mostly family-owned, and these families are not mere vassals. Their high-ranking 

members are basically cultivators of the Three Life Gates. As for Loose Cultivators, they 

must accept their fate and live off hunting underwater sea beasts. As for the hundred arts 

of cultivation, many are unpopular here. 

For example, Yin Talisman Masters and Yin Alchemy Masters. Given the surrounding 

islands, resources are not abundant and thus extremely rare. 

Upon witnessing this, Wen Jiu suddenly understood why the Three Life Gates wanted to 

invade the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 



A power weaker than oneself but possessing the bountiful Divine Fall Mountain Range 

would make anyone dissatisfied. 

After paying ten low-grade Yin Spirit Stones to enter the city, Wen Jiu controlled East 

Spring Undying Bone to maintain an Early Stage of Foundation Establishment cultivation 

level, not too high nor too low, to avoid unnecessary trouble and not attract too much 

attention. 

Scanning the surroundings with Divine Sense, the cultivators in the city were generally 

weaker than those in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, but their numbers were several 

times greater. But considering the surrounding islands and the vast ocean, Wen Jiu 

quickly came to terms with it. 

Once inside, Wen Jiu headed straight to the trading house with spiritual medicine, 

dividing six hundred Tier Two Lower Grade spiritual medicines into three batches. 

For the first sale, Wen Jiu aimed to gather enough Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines to cultivate 

a Tier Two Top Grade Ghost-faced Butcher. 

 

No matter the risk. 

Future sales could proceed more slowly. 

Upon arriving at the first Treasure Gathering Trading House, a dozen Divine Senses 

scrutinized him as he entered, all containing malicious intent. However, when East Spring 

Undying Bone released its Foundation Establishment aura, most retreated. 

Only two or three Foundation Establishment Divine Senses lingered, but they withdrew 

once East Spring Undying Bone entered the trading house. 

Seeing a Foundation Establishment Cultivator at the door, the cold and aloof Foundation 

Establishment elder steward, who had been observing guests from the second floor with 

hands behind his back, hurriedly descended, "Fellow Daoist, visiting for the first time? 

What can we offer? Our Treasure Gathering Trading House has everything from fencing, 

second-hand magical artifacts, furnaces, to Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood." 

"Fetch someone more competent to negotiate with me. You’re at the Early Stage of 

Foundation Establishment, not sufficient," Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone 

to coldly send a message. 

In the Celestial Demon Sea, if you’re polite, it means you’re likely an easy mark. 

Conversely, the more brusque your manner, the more people will tread carefully. Of 

course, those who merely pretend usually court disaster. 



At that moment, a cool, displeased voice echoed from the upstairs corridor, causing the 

Loose Cultivators in the trading house to tense, "Fellow Daoist truly boasts a big mouth. 

Does this humble self qualify for your needs?" 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense to scan. 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

As Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense swept over, many directed their puzzled gaze at East Spring 

Undying Bone. 

What could this person have said to provoke the personal appearance of Moon Princess, 

one of the three Pavilion Masters of Treasure Pavilion? 

The Moon Princess was herself a Late Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator and a 

top presence in Ten Thousand Beasts City. Moreover, her father was a Foundation 

Establishment Perfection Elder in the Three Life Gates, so even the City Lord would show 

her deference in the city. 

Didn’t this person do any homework before coming? 

To have angered the Moon Princess right away. 

Wen Jiu ignored these stares, controlling East Spring Undying Bone to telepathically 

communicate with the Late Stage Female Cultivator, "I have a batch of Tier Two Lower 

Grade spiritual medicines. Can you handle it?" 

He revealed a Late Stage of Foundation Establishment aura while communicating. The 

initially displeased Moon Princess’s face softened with a hint of a smile. She was quickly 

searching through memories of Late Stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivators 

but found nothing. 

In Ten Thousand Beasts City, the unwritten rule was clear: the more mysterious someone 

was, the more one needed to tread cautiously. 

"Fellow Daoist, please proceed upstairs to a private room." 

The Moon Princess concealed her cold gaze and forced a welcoming smile. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to swiftly ascend to a private room on the 

third floor, illuminated by flickering pink candlelight. Once inside, Moon Princess 

gestured for the maids to leave and slowly approached the seated East Spring Undying 

Bone. 



Her red lips exhaled a strange scented breath as she leaned in to ask Wen Jiu his honorific 

title, revealing a significant portion of her snowy white frontage. Witnessing this, Wen Jiu 

scoffed. 

Do these female Evil Cultivators still enjoy playing these tricks, even at the Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment? 

How unfortunate. 

I’m not interested. 

"Two hundred Tier Two Lower Grade spiritual medicines, can you take them?" Wen Jiu 

controlled East Spring Undying Bone to communicate directly. 

Moon Princess paused in her leaning gesture, pondering, "Fellow Daoist, might I see two 

samples?" 

Tier Two spiritual medicines are rare commodities in the Celestial Demon Sea, far 

exceeding demand. The Treasure Gathering Trading House’s stock was only about fifty, 

yet this person claimed to have two hundred. How could she not be skeptical? 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to produce two celestial heart waters 

without fear of theft. 

"Celestial Heart Water, unique to the Divine Fall Mountain Range!" Moon Princess gazed 

at East Spring Undying Bone with newfound apprehension. 

At this moment, a Late Stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator from the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range appearing in Ten Thousand Beasts City was no good news. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to send a cold message, "Do you want it or 

not?" 

"Celestial Heart Water is rare in the Celestial Demon Sea. Of course, I want it, but can you 

truly provide two hundred portions?" 

"I can." 

"If true, and of this quality, this humble self offers twenty-five thousand per portion." 

"Can we exchange for Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines directly?" 

"Yes, but are you sure?" 

"I am." 



Wen Jiu nodded without hesitation. 

"Please wait in this room," Moon Princess adjusted her attire and swiftly exited the 

private room. 

Wen Jiu kept East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense fixed on her, observing her 

communicate telepathically with several people before heading to the warehouse. Upon 

returning, another Late Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator appeared outside the 

Treasure Pavilion. 

But he didn’t follow Moon Princess into the private room, instead remaining hidden in the 

shadows of the Treasure Pavilion. 

Whether they intended to kill and loot remained uncertain. 

"Fellow Daoist, our Treasure Pavilion can supply two hundred portions of Tier Two Evil 

Yin Spiritual Medicines, but could you allow this humble self to verify one first?" Moon 

Princess proceeded cautiously, given the two hundred Tier Two Lower Grade spiritual 

medicines involved, she couldn’t be too careless. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to produce fifty portions, "If worried, we 

can trade fifty by fifty." 

"Agreed!" 

Moon Princess readily agreed. 

After four repeated transactions, all two hundred Tier Two Lower Grade Evil Yin Spiritual 

Medicines were accounted for, and Moon Princess couldn’t help but be delighted. Although 

it appeared to be a barter, the value of spiritual medicines was higher in the Celestial 

Demon Sea, thus offering more profit. 

"Fellow Daoist, do you have more? If so, our Treasure Pavilion can source more Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicines from elsewhere." Moon Princess asked as East Spring Undying Bone 

seemed ready to leave. 

Wen Jiu shook his head. 

"No more." 

But he added while exiting the private room, "This cooperation was smooth. I’ll return if I 

have more in the future." 

Moon Princess gave a slight bow as she saw East Spring Undying Bone out of the private 

room. Wen Jiu wasted no time exiting the Treasure Pavilion, with the Late Stage 



Foundation Establishment Cultivator from the shadows continuing to follow him 

disguised as a Qi Refining Cultivator. 

No matter if they planned to rob or not, Wen Jiu didn’t care. He casually found an alley to 

perform Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, then used Blood Corpse Escape to leave, 

reemerging as a Ghost Cultivator and heading to another trading house. 

When the Late Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator realized they lost track, their 

Divine Sense swept around, their face turning grim, "A corpse cultivator of such power 

appearing in Ten Thousand Beasts City, I wonder if it’s a good thing." 

[Two updates completed. 

Fellow Daoists. 

See you tomorrow! 

By the way, if you have monthly tickets, please give them to Feique. 

Giving it to a big god is like icing on the cake, but giving it to Feique is like sending 

charcoal in the snow, surely becoming Feique’s daily motivation for eight thousand 

words.] 
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East Splendor Treasure Tower. 

One of the three major trading houses in Ten Thousand Beasts City according to the Yin 

Yang Cultivator’s memory. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, transforming it into a Ghost Cultivator, 

revealing a mid-stage Foundation Establishment aura. Before he appeared outside the 

luxurious building, a plump steward had already come out to greet him, smiling and 

eyeing him up and down. 

Wen Jiu didn’t care about this. After transforming the East Spring Undying Bone into a 

Ghost Cultivator, besides the undying white bone inside, everything else had been 

ghostified. Unless a Golden Core Cultivator faced him directly, no one below Golden Core 

could detect anything amiss. 



"I am Donghua He, steward of the East Splendor Treasure Tower. May I know your 

name?" The plump steward, also at the mid-stage of Foundation Establishment, ushered 

the East Spring Undying Bone into the treasure tower after finding no notable details. 

He assumed the Ghost Cultivator before him was likely a loose cultivator from the Inner 

Sea. After all, now that war had broken out with the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 

loose cultivators flocked to Divine Fall Mountain Range for benefits. It was not uncommon 

for a stranger at the mid-stage of Foundation Establishment to appear in Ten Thousand 

Beasts City. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, transmitted a message, feeling too lazy 

for small talk, eager only to sell his goods and make a quick escape. "No need to bother 

with my name. I have a batch of spoils. Let me ask if your East Splendor Treasure Tower 

can handle them." 

Donghua He, seeing the visitor so straightforward, chuckled, his smile grew even more 

radiant. He was not afraid of eager clients, only the slow ones. Impatient clients selling 

off goods meant there was profit to be made. 

"Please!" 

Donghua He’s chubby face trembled as he welcomed the East Spring Undying Bone in. 

Once settled in a private room, Donghua He inquired, "Daoist friend, as you’re selling 

spoils, you must be aware of our East Splendor Treasure Tower’s rules. Within ten 

thousand Spirit Stones, we take fifty percent; around one hundred thousand Spirit Stones, 

we take sixty percent." 

"What about a million?" 

Wen Jiu transmitted another message. 

Donghua He was briefly stunned, then delighted, "Seventy percent... Are you serious, 

Daoist friend?" 

 

"No." 

Wen Jiu replied in transmission, and the smile vanished from Donghua He’s face. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit again, "I want to trade 

spiritual medicine for Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, Tier Two Lower Grade for Tier Two 

Lower Grade, in large quantities." 

"How large?" 



"Two hundred portions." 

"Cough, cough... Daoist friend, surely you jest?" 

"No." 

"Daoist friend really has struck it rich." 

Donghua He had a glint of greed in his eyes, which Wen Jiu pretended not to see, instead 

just explaining the transaction method. Donghua He had no objections, but after leaving 

the room, he immediately informed a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from 

the Ten Thousand Treasures Tower. 

He only uttered two words. 

Fat sheep! 

Upon hearing those words, Wen Jiu, in the Enchanting Forest, was quite speechless, "It 

just had to be you all." 

Very soon. 

Donghua He returned. 

The two hundred pieces of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine were fully in place. 

"Daoist friend, please inspect carefully," Donghua He said with a kind smile, with a hint 

of confidence, truly looking like a law-abiding merchant. 

If it weren’t for the East Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense detecting an extremely hidden 

Divine Sense Mark, Wen Jiu would have almost believed him. 

Even discovering this clue, Wen Jiu pretended nothing happened, "No problems, the trade 

can proceed." 

"Of course, there are no problems; our East Splendor Treasure Tower is renowned for its 

excellent reputation. It’s been established for hundreds of years, and no one has ever 

spoken ill of it," Donghua He said proudly. 

Wen Jiu smiled without speaking. 

After completing four transactions, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to 

take his leave directly. Donghua He courteously escorted him to the door. But once the 

East Spring Undying Bone flew away, his expression turned cold immediately. 



Not long after, Donghua He appeared in the top-floor corridor of the East Splendor 

Treasure Tower, standing respectfully beside a late-stage Foundation Establishment Ghost 

Cultivator who was fiddling with a bone ball, his face full of a bright smile, "Uncle Li, we 

hit the jackpot this time!" 

The late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator beside him also smiled, "It’s been a 

long time since we’ve seen such a fat sheep... Hmm? This guy has gone to the Illusory 

Sound Treasure Tower again. Tsk tsk tsk, this kid is rich indeed." 

At this moment. 

A noise suddenly came from a Communication Stone inside Donghe Li’s storage bag. 

... 

Illusory Sound Treasure Tower. 

It’s one of the three major trading houses alongside the Treasure Pavilion and the East 

River Treasure Tower. 

Upon entering, Wen Jiu did not transform the East Spring Undying Bone into a Corpse 

Cultivator this time, using the same technique to conduct transactions. The steward of the 

Illusory Sound Treasure Tower was also a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, 

naturally charming and skilled in captivating one’s heart. 

But her cultivation technique and aura weren’t entirely heterodox. There was a hint of 

Demonic Qi mixed in. According to the memories of the Fake Pill Demon Soul, the Blood 

Demon Sect indeed had a Demon Sound Technique, and female cultivators were skilled in 

practicing it. Her aura had some similarity to the aura on this woman but wasn’t pure. 

Clearly. 

The Demonic Sound Technique in this Illusory Sound Treasure Tower was not complete, 

only partial. 

Yet, that was not the focus; the focus was that, similar to the East Splendor Treasure 

Tower, there were tricks in the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. However, this time Wen Jiu 

didn’t rush to leave. He discovered the Illusion Sound Trading House actually had Blood 

Corpse Mushroom. 

Isn’t Blood Corpse Mushroom the exclusive method of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse 

Sect? Why does the Illusory Sound Treasure Tower have it, but the other two trading 

houses do not? 

"Blood Corpse Mushroom?" 



Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit a message with surprise. 

The naturally charming mid-stage Foundation Establishment female steward quickly 

began to introduce, "Daoist friend indeed has a good eye. This Blood Corpse Mushroom is 

exclusive to our Illusion Sound Trading House. You can’t find even one elsewhere." 

"I heard the Blood Corpse Mushroom is an exclusive method of the Three Wonders Blood 

Corpse Sect in the Divine Fall Mountain Range?" 

Wen Jiu asked intentionally. 

The mid-stage Foundation Establishment female steward smiled lightly and transmitted a 

message, "Daoist friend is truly well-informed. It’s true that the Blood Corpse Mushroom 

is their exclusive method, but some things cannot be kept secret." 
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"The Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is nothing more than a puppet of my family’s 

ancestor. If our ancestor speaks, they would be obliged to offer not just the method for 

cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom, but even the life of the Sect Leader of the Three 

Wonders Blood Corpse Sect who is at the Foundation Establishment Perfection." 

In the Enchanting Forest, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel surprised, "Could the demon 

cultivator behind the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect be the same ancestor behind the 

Illusion Sound Trading House?" 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu carefully examined the Blood Corpse Mushrooms displayed on 

the shelves and discovered a trace of demonic qi, almost imperceptible. Coupled with the 

Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique, what this woman said is most likely 

true. 

According to the memories of a Yin Yang Cultivator, there is a Heterodox Golden Core 

Zhenren of the Three Life Gates behind the Illusion Sound Trading House. 

Originally, Wen Jiu thought that the Blood Corpse Mushrooms were targeted only at Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City, but unexpectedly, this Heterodox Golden Core Zhenren also 

targeted Celestial Demon Sea cultivators. 

What is this old entity planning? 



"The Three Life Gates are truly sinister." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh and decided to 

maintain his distance from the Three Life Gates in the future. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu recalled another matter—both Shankui and the Golden Core 

Cultivator of the Three Life Gates knew about his External Foundation Establishment, so 

it seemed imperative to quickly enhance the East Spring Undying Bone to the Tier Two 

Peak to plot against the Heterodox Golden Core, otherwise, it’s uncertain what measures 

the Heterodox Golden Core of the Three Life Gates might take. 

Previously, he had intended to forge alliances, but was delayed by the ongoing war. 

If, in the future, there remains even a slim chance for the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, would he hesitate to erase Wen Jiu? 

"I must acquire some Blood Corpse Mushrooms, so as not to delay the corpse nourishing 

process." Wen Jiu immediately used the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit an inquiry, 

"I have an elder at home who is a Corpse Cultivator and requires these Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms. How are they sold?" 

The female Steward at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment smiled brightly, 

"The price is the same as ordinary Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, just thirty thousand 

Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones each. How many do you want?" 

"How many are available?" 

"Not much in stock, only thirty stalks of Tier Two Lower Grade." 

 

"I’ll take them all... Can I exchange them with two Tier Two Top-Grade and three Tier 

Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifacts?" 

Two Tier Two Top-grade Spiritual Artifacts normally cost around one million Low-grade 

Spirit Stones, while second-hand artifacts are about seven hundred thousand. 

The original price for three Mid-grade Spiritual Artifacts is three hundred thousand Low-

grade Spirit Stones, and second-hand they are about two hundred ten thousand. 

It matches the thirty Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

"Certainly." The female Cultivator at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment did 

not mind at all, but the greed in her eyes was apparent. After quickly inspecting the 

artifacts brought by the East Spring Undying Bone, she promptly stored them and 

arranged for someone to deliver the thirty Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms to the East Spring Undying Bone. 



As to why she was so brisk, it was because a Late-stage Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator was already eyeing him outside the Illusory Sound Treasure Tower. To Wen 

Jiu’s surprise, even the Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators from East 

Splendor Treasure Tower and Treasure Pavilion were approaching. 

The three of them were simultaneously targeting him. 

In addition, there was even a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator following. 

Clearly. 

The three have been coordinated, speculating that there is another Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Corpse Cultivator behind him. 

However, due to the Corpse Ghost taboo, they likely didn’t suspect that the Ghost 

Cultivator before them was actually the Late-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse 

Cultivator. 

One Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

Three Late-stage Foundation Establishment. 

No matter the type of Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, today he might 

have to die here, and all the treasures would fall into the hands of the three houses. 

This did not surprise Wen Jiu, as the items he displayed were enough to tempt a Fake Pill 

Cultivator. 

"However, while you covet my belongings, am I not fishing?" Wen Jiu chuckled coldly. 

"Since no Fake Pill Cultivator came, let me take all of your storage bags." 

It has to be the Heterodox Evil Cultivators of the Celestial Demon Sea. 

The main focus is to kill and seize treasures. 

Where else could such extra income come from if fencing in Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City? 

Because, to maintain its reputation as the number one Loose Cultivator City of the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range, the likelihood of such actions in Wind and Cloud Immortal City is 

not very high. 

... 

Outside Ten Thousand Beasts City. 



Deep beneath a thousand feet of ocean. 

The Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Treasure Pavilion, Donghua Li 

from East Splendor Treasure Tower, and the Late-stage Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator from Illusion Sound Trading House gathered here, concealing their presence, 

quietly awaiting the departure of the East Spring Undying Bone from Ten Thousand 

Beasts City. 

Behind them stood a Foundation Establishment Perfection Demon Cultivator, hands 

behind back, using Divine Sense to search for the East Spring Undying Bone. 

But could never locate it. 

"The Late-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator hasn’t been found; it seems 

he must have consumed a high-grade concealment aura elixir. But it wasn’t him who went 

to East Splendor Treasure Tower or Illusory Sound Treasure Tower, only a mere Middle 

Stage Foundation Ghost Cultivator who couldn’t detect the Divine Sense Mark in the Evil 

Yin Spirit Medicine. Thus, finding him shouldn’t be difficult." 

The three could not help but sigh inwardly upon hearing the Foundation Establishment 

Perfection Demon Cultivator speak. This Demon Cultivator behind them was the first 

Loose Cultivator of Ten Thousand Beasts City, yet even his Divine Sense couldn’t trace the 

presence of a Corpse Cultivator. What corpse restoration was this Corpse Cultivator 

taking that it was not a Tier Two Top-Grade Yin Pill? 

Tier Two Top-Grade Yin Pill, an invaluable item, its price no less than three to five million 

Low-grade Spirit Stones, and even with a price, it’s scarcely available. 

This individual was so willing to sacrifice for concealment, such wanton waste truly left 

them speechless. 

Donghua Li remarked, "A Tier Two Top-Grade Concealment Yin Pill, if such an elixir were 

in my East Splendor Treasure Tower, it could surely anchor the establishment. Such a 

pity." 

"Short-sighted, consider this: that person was willing to swallow even a Tier Two Top-

Grade Concealment Yin Pill for this transaction. There’s a possibility that his storage bag 

holds much more than just six hundred portions of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine." 

The Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Treasure Pavilion promptly 

spoke, his eyes filled with greed. 

The late-stage Foundation Establishment Female Cultivator from the Illusory Sound 

Treasure Tower was the same, but the next moment her smile suddenly froze. 

"He’s coming towards us!" 



Donghua Li’s expression turned cold as his Divine Sense quickly detected the presence of 

the Ghost Cultivator transformed from the East Spring Undying Bone, but not finding the 

late-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator, he couldn’t help but ask the 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Demon Cultivator behind him, puzzled. 

"Senior Lou Lie, did you sense the late-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse 

Cultivator?" 

Lou Lie shook his head, "No worries, you all can act freely. That late-stage Corpse 

Cultivator is definitely hiding in the dark. If he dares to come out, I will certainly help you 

capture him. But if he is captured alive, besides the thirty percent gain from this ambush, 

whoever among the three of you gets him must owe me a favor." 

The three nodded. 

There was no hesitation. 

The late-stage Foundation Establishment zombie is certainly not an ordinary Flying 

Corpse. If it can be cultivated properly after obtaining it, it may not be impossible to 

compare to a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator. With such a big gain, 

what’s one favor to the previous recipient? 

As time slowly passed, when the Ghost Cultivator transformed from the East Spring 

Undying Bone flew over the heads of the three at full speed middle stage of Foundation 

Establishment, a hint of ruthlessness flashed across their minds. 

"Go!" 

"Follow." 

The three immediately set off. 

After chasing for fifty miles but still not seeing the late-stage Foundation Establishment 

Corpse Cultivator, the three became somewhat impatient. 

"If it’s really impossible to capture him, in his storage bag there’s also Tier Two Yin Evil 

Spirit Medicine worth tens of millions of Spirit Stones, threatening with it, that late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator will definitely appear," transmitted Donghe 

Li to the two. 

The two nodded in succession, without hesitation. 

Neither believed that something worth tens of millions of Spirit Stones being robbed, that 

just a late-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator would endure it? 

Even stepping back ten thousand times. 



Even if it doesn’t draw him out. 

This time they can already earn a big profit! 

Giving out thirty percent still leaves Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine worth nine million 

Spirit Stones to be shared. 

No loss no matter what. 

"Let’s attack together, definitely can’t let him have time to perform any life-saving 

technique," said Donghe Li. 

The other two immediately nodded in agreement. 

In the next moment. 

The three transformed into a Startled Swan, shot out from the sea surface, and rushed 

towards the East Spring Undying Bone overhead at incredible speed. 

"Leave the things behind and spare your life!" 

Donghe Li shouted angrily. 

Using an Escape Talisman, he got close to the East Spring Undying Bone. 

With a wave of his hand, he summoned an urn-shaped Tier Two High-grade Spiritual 

Artifact to envelop the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The Female Cultivator from the Illusory Sound Treasure Tower used an enchanting sound 

to disturb, captivate souls; if it was an ordinary late-stage Foundation Establishment, they 

would likely be entranced instantly. 

The late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from the Treasure Pavilion used a 

Tier Two High-grade Sealing Talisman, intending to seal the magical power operation of 

the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The three joined forces. 

No matter what kind of late-stage Foundation Establishment, they must die. 

Let alone a mere middle-stage one. 

"They are really cautious, didn’t come," in the Enchanting Forest, Wen Jiu watched that 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Demon Cultivator, couldn’t help but sigh. 

In the next instant. 



The East Spring Undying Bone revealed a ghostly aura comparable to Foundation 

Establishment Perfection. 

Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi erupted instantly, covering hundreds of feet, enveloping 

several people, and the Soul Capturing Eye immediately opened. 

When the terrifying Soul Capturing Power descended, the three instantly realized 

something was wrong, their expressions changed drastically, and they called out Lou Lie’s 

name one after another. 

"Senior Lou Lie!" 
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The demonic sound abruptly ceased, the second-tier top-grade artifact in the shape of a 

jar halted mid-air, and the second-tier top-grade sealing Yin Talisman was also swallowed 

by the spirit-extinguishing ghost qi. If one were at Foundation Establishment Perfection, 

they might have a chance to react before the soul capturing power descended. However, 

as it’s only a late-stage Foundation Establishment, and their judgement clouded by greed, 

there was absolutely no chance of escape. 

The soul capturing power descended, instantly extracting one soul and one spirit from the 

three souls and seven spirits of Donghe Li and the late-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivator from Treasure Pavilion. 

Five breaths of time. 

Their three souls and seven spirits were completely drained. 



Under the impact of the spirit-extinguishing ghost qi, their Dao Foundations and 

meridians were fully occupied, leaving no chance to activate magical artifacts or utilize 

life-saving techniques. Surprisingly, the late-stage Foundation Establishment female 

cultivator from Illusory Sound Treasure Tower managed to withstand the soul capturing 

power, which was unexpected for Wen Jiu. 

"Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, but it doesn’t seem to be her own." Wen Jiu sensed 

the soul power surrounding the female cultivator’s soul with clarity from the East Spring 

Undying Bone, a soul power belonging to a Golden Core Cultivator. 

What a pity. 

It’s just the soul power of a Golden Core Cultivator. 

Not the soul of a Golden Core Cultivator. 

"Senior Lou Lie, save me!" As she felt the divine soul defense technique protecting her 

soul gradually shattering, the female cultivator from Illusory Sound Treasure Tower 

desperately tried to transmit a message outside, but it was completely blocked by the 

spirit-extinguishing ghost qi. 

Yet she was unaware. 

For she was already terrified out of her wits, thinking it was a fat sheep, but it turned out 

to be an overseas dragon. 

Though merely at the Upper Foundation Establishment Realm, the aura it emitted was 

more terrifying than many cultivators at Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

The soul capturing technique was horrifying beyond measure; the soul of the late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivator stood no chance in its face. 

 

How powerful is this? 

Since when did the Celestial Demon Sea produce such a mighty Ghost Cultivator? 

Meanwhile, Lou Lie, deep in the sea, changed his expression drastically upon detecting 

this scene through his divine sense. He immediately tried to penetrate the ghost qi with 

his divine sense, only to be blocked entirely, unable to advance an inch. 

Upon sensing the aura of the East Spring Undying Bone, which was no less than his own, 

Lou Lie found himself facing a formidable adversary. 

Ghost cultivator ghost qi cannot be faked. 



The stronger the aura. 

The stronger the power. 

With strength comparable to Perfection at the upper stage, such power is out of the 

ordinary. Especially the ghost qi, devouring the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi, blocking 

his completely perfected Foundation Establishment divine sense from advancing even an 

inch—what a ghost technique is this? 

"Fellow Daoist, please show mercy; these three have backgrounds within the Three Life 

Gates in Wusheng, especially the female cultivator from Illusory Sound Treasure Tower, 

who is a descendant of a Golden Core Cultivator from the Three Life Gates. If you harm 

her, it will surely..." 

Lou Lie’s words abruptly stopped. 

The ghost qi rapidly dissipated. 

The aura and bodies of the three people vanished without a trace, before he could react, a 

strand of terrifying ghost qi suddenly appeared behind him. As he sensed the soul 

capturing power behind him, bringing the feeling of a life-or-death crisis, Lou Lie’s entire 

body suddenly erupted in red scales, disappearing on the water’s surface in an instant. 

The very next moment. 

Lou Lie appeared a thousand feet away. 

Even having escaped a fatal blow, Lou Lie dared not be careless, for he sensed a hint of 

divine technique. 

But the opponent was merely Foundation Establishment—how could they possess a divine 

technique difficult even for Golden Core Cultivators to awaken? 

"Could it be Acquired Divine Techniques?" 

As this thought emerged, Lou Lie finally understood why Donghe Li and the other two 

perished instantly. 

"It comes again!" 

Lou Lie was startled. 

Without hesitation, he quickly demonized, unleashing powerful demonic power through 

his entire body, facing the gradually emerging ghost qi behind him with a punch. He 

summoned all the power of his demonic body for this punch; within the entire Celestial 



Demon Sea, among those at Foundation Establishment Perfection, only a mere two or 

three people surpassed him in spiritual power. 

And they were all Golden Core True Inheritors of the Three Life Gates in Wusheng. 

Among the loose cultivators, he was the foremost in spiritual body power under the 

Golden Core, even Fake Pill Cultivators couldn’t compare to him. 

This was his confidence in counterattacking. 

Bang—— 

The punch raised giant waves tens of feet high; the surging demonic power instantly 

evaporated hundreds of feet of surrounding seawater. However, the sight before him 

frightened Lou Lie into using escape techniques again, unwilling to linger a moment 

longer in this place. 

Because, under the full force of his demonic body’s punch, the ghost actually extended a 

ghost hand to steadfastly withstand it. 

Enduring a punch. 

Yet not retreating a single step. 

On the contrary, his fist felt as if hitting the physical body of a Golden Core Cultivator, 

rebounding to fracture one of his arms. 

With consecutive uses of demon escape techniques, Lou Lie didn’t dare pause, enduring 

the tearing pain from repeated escape techniques, landing outside the Ten Thousand 

Beasts City. However, the injury from the Yin Technique on his fractured arm caused him 

to stagger and fall from midair, crashing through a city wall of Ten Thousand Beasts City 

with a booming sound. 

Terrifying the cultivators inside and outside the city into fleeing, and upon seeing Lou Lie 

covered in blood, they were even more aghast. 

What kind of person is Lou Lie? 

The number one loose cultivator in Ten Thousand Beasts City. 

Across the entire Celestial Demon Sea, how many under the Golden Core and Fake Pill 

could rival him? 

He actually had his arm broken by someone. 

How powerful was the opponent? 



On the other side, in the Enchanting Forest, Wen Jiu attempted to use escape techniques 

twice to pursue, but unable to catch up, he quickly used the technique to leave. 

For within Ten Thousand Beasts City, there were not just Foundation Establishment 

cultivators; upon entering the city, he detected the divine sense of two Fake Pill 

Cultivators. It’s just a pity, if this weren’t outside the city, Lou Lie would certainly be 

within his grasp. 

The Foundation Establishment Perfection demonic body—if refined into corpse blood, the 

corpse nourishing effect could be unimaginably potent. 

"But claiming three late-stage Foundation Establishment isn’t too bad." Wen Jiu dared not 

let the East Spring Undying Bone remain any longer, immediately using the Blood Corpse 

Escape to depart. Yet during the use of Blood Corpse Escape, a Fake Pill aura suddenly 

pursued from within Ten Thousand Beasts City, moving swiftly, seemingly also skilled in 

escape techniques. 
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The escape technique is even faster than Blood Corpse Escape by several degrees. 

"Who dares harm people outside Ten Thousand Beasts City, truly seeking death!" The 

Fake Pill Zhenren yelled angrily, his voice echoing for miles, chasing after the East Spring 

Undying Bone. His speed increased, becoming two to three times faster than Lou Lie. 

The distance of a hundred miles was covered in an instant. 

Almost catching up to the East Spring Undying Bone. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu fully understood that upon reaching the pinnacle of Foundation 

Establishment Perfection and the Fake Pill level, the Blood Corpse Escape now held no 

advantage, with its only advantage being the Undying Bone Body. 

The Undying Bone Body can endure the Blood Corpse Escape over a hundred times 

without being affected, something even a Fake Pill Cultivator cannot achieve. 

Fifty consecutive Blood Corpse Escapes later, after leaving Ten Thousand Beasts City and 

covering more than a thousand miles, the East Spring Undying Bone successfully shook off 

its pursuer. But, to be safe, Wen Jiu once again performed fifty Blood Corpse Escapes and 

went three thousand miles away from the city, with seven to eight tenths of the expended 

corpse energy instantly replenished with the help of the two corpses and five ghosts. 



Under the observation of the Corpse Qi Mark, the Fake Pill Zhenren pursued for seven to 

eight hundred miles before stopping. 

Evidently. 

He could not withstand multiple uses of the escape technique. 

"Such a mere Ghost Cultivator, having such a strong Ghost Body, being able to perform 

the escape technique more times than even I, a Fake Pill Cultivator." At this moment, this 

Fake Pill Zhenren from Ten Thousand Beasts City developed a strong interest in the East 

Spring Undying Bone. 

After returning to the city, he sought out Lou Lie immediately, and the panicked Lou Lie, 

who fled back to the city, was horrified to see the Fake Pill Zhenren return empty-handed. 

He quickly narrated everything that transpired, including the Acquired Divine Techniques. 

"Interesting." 

"Don’t let me encounter you again!" 

The Fake Pill Zhenren left a remark and vanished from sight. 

Leaving Lou Lie with lingering fear, he stood up slowly, hurriedly heading to his cave 

abode, deciding not to leave the city for three years. 

Because he feared that the Ghost Cultivator was lurking outside. 

Even the Fake Pill Zhenren couldn’t manage. 

If he encountered them again. 

He might be dead for sure. 

Meanwhile, the Moon Princess from the Ten Thousand Treasures Tower, Donghua River 

from the East Splendor Treasure Tower, and the female steward from the Illusory Sound 

Treasure Tower all hurried over. 

Upon hearing this from Lou Lie, they were terrified, especially learning about the demise 

of three Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators made them panic even further. 

Even the Moon Princess at Late Stage Foundation Establishment wasn’t exempt. 

From that point onward, the three Treasure Towers dared not commit murder and 

robbery for several years, fearing another encounter with someone pretending to be 

weaker than they are, and were noticeably more respectful towards Ghost Cultivators and 

Corpse Cultivators compared to ordinary cultivators. 



But that’s a tale for later. 

... 

After leaving Ten Thousand Beasts City, Wen Jiu directed the East Spring Undying Bone to 

immediately turn back, and successfully refined thirty Blood Corpse Mushrooms on the 

way to return to the Little Demon Realm, gaining 7,500 points of experience, making 

another significant step towards the Tier Two Peak. 

[East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two (Upper Realm 43680/60000)] 

As for the storage bags of Donghua Li and his companions, the gains weren’t very high, 

but altogether they were valued at thirty to five million Low-Grade Spirit Stones. 

However, the high-value items, like magical artifacts, were too identifiable. 

But they could be fenced in Wind and Cloud Immortal City since people there wouldn’t 

recognize Donghua Li’s magical artifacts. 

Ten days later. 

The East Spring Undying Bone successfully returned to the Little Demon Realm, to the 

Enchanting Forest, where with the aid of the East Spring Undying Bone, the Ghost-faced 

Butcher successfully reached Tier Two Top Grade after refining six hundred Tier Two 

Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines. 

After reaching Top Grade. 

The effect of Tier Two Lower Grade on improvement reduced significantly. 

Previously, when upgrading from Tier Two Middle Grade to Tier Two Top Grade, each 

Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine could still provide fifty points of 

experience. 

But now only ten points. 

However, in cultivating the Five Ghosts, the effect surged again, and the ghost qi 

produced by the Ghost-faced Butcher at Tier Two Top Grade increased five to six times. 

Even though it’s only enough to nurture the Five Ghosts for half a day, the daily ghost 

cultivation experience greatly increased. 

Initially, it was one hundred twenty points per day, now it tripled, making it possible for 

the Five Ghosts to enter Tier Two Middle Realm in just over eighty days. 

Once the Five Ghosts reach Tier Two Middle Grade, and rebuff cultivation to perfect the 

Yinzhou Heterodox Record, he can step into the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 



Once reaching the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, even without the improvement 

from the lower scroll of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, he can concentrate on corpse 

nurturing and prepare for the Heterodox Golden Core. 

"The Heterodox Golden Core is getting closer to me." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel 

excited, his spirits lifted as he walked out of his cave abode to guide Wen Ya and Mu 

Chang’an in their cultivation. What Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that Mu Chang’an had 

already stepped into Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

This cultivation level in the Little Demon Realm is considered very humble, but Mu 

Chang’an progressing from Qi Cultivation First Layer to Qi Cultivation Second Layer 

within a few months is rather impressive for heterodox genius. 

"If you have any questions, you can directly ask him." Wen Jiu took out the Purple Spirit 

Puppet Substitute and placed it outside the cave abode. 

Originally, Wen Jiu thought to send Mu Chang’an to Wind and Cloud Immortal City once 

he reached the late stage of Qi Cultivation, but at his current cultivation pace, that day 

might not come. Therefore, while in the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu wanted to help this 

kid as much as possible. 

As for his sister Wen Ya, she obviously went on a pill-consuming spree. Because Wen Ya’s 

cultivation talent was quite ordinary, being able to reach Foundation Establishment is 

already a miracle, so there’s no concern whether consuming too many pills might affect 

potential. 

Being able to reach Foundation Establishment. 

To live for about two hundred years. 

That’s enough! 

... 

In the next month or two, the battle in the Far West remained stalemated, and the 

Deadman Peak had completely fallen. Mu Canglong, Spirit Suppression Peak Elder Xiang 

Wenlong, and Xun Jiangxing were all unfortunately killed. 

However, their descendants survived and were rather cared for in the Fang Family 

Trading House due to them. 

Their future achievements will undoubtedly be greater than those two. 

As for Master Ye Chen, he had successfully entered Qi Cultivation Perfection and, due to 

the war, received help from Li Yan, successfully reaching Foundation Establishment. As 

for Eastern Celestial City, it vanished completely after a great battle, and the Sound 



Transmission Talisman could no longer send messages. However, before its 

disappearance, its Life Soul Lamp did not extinguish, indicating they were still alive. 

Wen Jiu performed calculations using Corpse Fate Technique, discovering that Eastern 

Celestial City was in the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, and not alone. 

There was another soul beside them. 

It was the soul of Celestial Official Bai. 

"I didn’t expect Celestial Official Bai to survive." Wen Jiu recalled that Feng Jue had given 

Celestial Official Bai a Tier Two Lower-Grade Spirit Guard Pill at that time, which 

protected the soul from leaving the body and resisted the Soul-Searching Technique of 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

But as Wen Jiu progressed, he found that the so-called Spirit-Protecting Pill could 

basically only defend against simple Soul-Searching Techniques. 

The Soul Capturing Technique, it simply cannot guard against, its greatest role being in 

allowing the soul to safely depart from the body. 

Wen Jiu withdrew his consciousness from the Dark Realm, no longer paying attention to 

Eastern Celestial City, "Thus it is good, at least they can live." 

As for Master Ye Chen, with Li Yan’s backing, they probably won’t be used as cannon 

fodder, pushed to the front lines. 

The chances of survival significantly increased. 

Regarding the situation in Little Demon Realm and Wind and Cloud Immortal City, over 

the past two months, there remained no clues about the Ghost Cultivator, and Daoist Wei 

continued to rage helplessly, while conflicts with Vice City Lord Lin quietly intensified. 

But Master Pei seemed to care little, focusing entirely on breaking through to the Middle 

Stage of the Golden Core. 

When will it be accomplished? 

Not easy to say. 

But Wen Jiu feels if it delays longer, the people from Three Life Gates and Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks will eventually react. 

Once people from the two forces react, they will surely go to great lengths to stop the 

advancement to the Middle Stage of the Golden Core. 



After all, once reaching the Middle Stage of the Golden Core. 

The balance of Celestial Demon Sea and the Divine Fall Mountain Range would be 

completely broken. 

After their constant bickering, in the end, the neutral force becomes the strongest, able to 

crush them with a single step. 

How ridiculous? 

And Feng Jue, since knowing that Wen Jiu’s zombies can disguise as Ghost Cultivators, has 

been frequenting the Enchanting Forest, each time bringing some items. Despite not being 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms, they are rare treasures. 

Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya have benefited from this too, with their cultivation rapidly 

advancing. 

On this day as well. 

The Five Ghosts finally all reached Tier Two Middle Realm, and upon reaching Tier Two 

Middle Realm, they once again awakened a method. 

Yin Five Elements Ghost Qi. 

This ghost technique indeed harnesses ghost qi directly, and when Wen Jiu examined their 

information closely, he was quite pleased. 

"From today onwards, the Five Yin Ghosts truly become the Five Yin Ghosts." Wen Jiu 

sighed appreciatively, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, taking the Five Ghosts 

out of the Little Demon Realm, heading toward the Wilderness. 
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Having ventured three thousand miles deep into the wilderness, Wen Jiu only began to 

have the Five Ghosts unleash the Yin Five Elements Ghost Qi after ensuring no one was 

within five hundred miles. 

The Yin Five Elements Ghost Qi is not a boosting technique; it cannot be gained through 

experience because it grows with the Five Ghosts’ growth. The stronger the Five Ghosts, 

the stronger their ghost qi, similar to the Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture Postnatal 

Corpse Technique Divine Techniques. 

But fundamentally, the Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques is a technique, 

while the method of the Yin Five Elements Ghost Qi, strictly speaking, cannot be 

considered a technique. 

However, this does not hinder its powerful lethality, and moreover, each of the Five 

Ghosts’ ghost qi is different, yet they can complement each other. 

In the Five Elements, the Yang Five Elements Wood represents growth, vitality, and the 

growth of all things. 

But in the Yin Five Elements, Yin Wood represents its opposite, death. Unlike the Spirit-

Extinguishing Corpse Qi, which corrodes and destroys, when Yin Wood Ghost Qi envelops 

a demon beast, the creature it envelops rapidly ages. 

In a moment, it will exhaust its lifespan and perish. 

Wen Jiu tried to find a Tier Two Lower Grade demon beast, using Yin Wood Ghost Qi to 

envelop it, and after staining it, it turned into dry bones within one hundred breaths. 

Even demon beasts comparable to Foundation Establishment Body Cultivators are like 

this. As for Qi Refining Cultivators, once stained, even Mid-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators might find it hard to escape death. 

In the Yang Five Elements, fire represents heat, combustion, and almost all things that 

emit light and heat belong to fire. But in the Yin Five Elements, fire instead represents 

cold, yin chill, and ice cold, capable of extinguishing all things that emit light and heat. 

When Yin Fire descends, all warmth is stripped away by Yin Fire. When a demon beast 

spits fire, if it passes through Yin Fire, it instantly transforms into icy mist. When Yin Fire 

enters the body, it can cool the demon beast’s heart halfway, turning it into a lifeless ice 

sculpture. 

As for the earth in the Yang Five Elements, it represents the transformation of all things, 

bearing all things, so earth attribute techniques are primarily defense techniques because 

it can bear, complementing wood. However, in the Yin Five Elements, earth represents 

collapse, mire; it cannot bear anything. On the contrary, things that fall onto it sink, and 

there is no escape from the sinking. 



When Yin Earth spreads, a demon beast falling into it is akin to being trapped in a mire; 

the more it struggles, the deeper it sinks. Until it is completely engulfed by Yin Earth, 

gasping for breath and perishing. The "gas" here does not refer to air but Spiritual Qi. 

The point of engulfing Spiritual Qi is a bit like Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, but not as 

terrifying. 

 

Where Yin Earth Ghost Qi passes, Spiritual Qi ceases, but once Yin Earth Ghost Qi 

disappears, Spiritual Qi returns. 

"This can be used to trap enemies on a large scale and then supplemented with Yin Wood 

Ghost Qi; just thinking about it is terrifying." 

As of now, his large-scale lethal means are limited to Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, but 

Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi is extraordinary. Once exposed too often, the trouble is far 

more dreadful than External Foundation Establishment or Undying Bone. 

And ghost qi can precisely serve as a replacement. 

In addition, the gold in the Yang Five Elements represents sharpness, severity, and 

relentless momentum, so gold attribute techniques are nearly all attack techniques, and 

Sword Cultivators, among others, mostly have Gold Attribute Spirit Roots. 

But the gold in the Yin Five Elements completely lacks these characteristics; it is only 

petty, insidious, and cunning. Where Yin Gold Ghost Qi passes, it can transform 

surrounding matter, even transform into Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi. 

When demon beasts foolishly believe it to be Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi ready for 

absorption, what they inhale is Yin Gold Ghost Qi. Once Yin Gold Ghost Qi enters the body, 

it severs meridians, destroys internal organs, wrecks the heart and brain, extremely 

insidious. 

"Even the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone cannot detect much of a clue." 

Wen Jiu, through the East Spring Undying Bone, carefully perceived Yin Gold Ghost Qi, 

and couldn’t help but be secretly astonished. If even the Divine Sense of the East Spring 

Undying Bone barely can, ordinary Foundation Establishment Perfection, Late Stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators surely cannot at all. 

Just relying on this Yin Gold Ghost Qi, although the Five Ghosts are only Tier Two Middle 

Realm, they can probably threaten Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators. 

Though the threat is limited, it’s enough to injure. 

For Late Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it would likely be fatal. 



Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, gazing down at the dense demon qi 

disguised by Yin Gold Ghost Qi entering the body, his pleasant smile abruptly halted, and 

then he bled all over and fell in hesitation, feeling shocked. 

"If the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is hidden within, this is simply Old Six’s divine 

technique!" Wen Jiu had a sudden flash of insight. 

Finally, Wen Jiu tried Yin Water Ghost Qi again. In the Yang Five Elements, water 

represents nourishment, and also life. Thus, among water attribute techniques, healing 

techniques, or pharmacists, are the most prevalent. 

Yet in the Yin Five Elements, Yin Water is no sort of nourishment. When Yin Water Ghost 

Qi transforms into Yin Water and descends, any place touched by Yin Water will rot and 

decay. Even Tier Two Lower Grade Great Demons struggle to resist. 

Even if it’s Tier Two Demon Body, it won’t take long for the flesh to completely 

decompose. Wen Jiu used Tier Two Demon to perform Corpse Eye, and the demon beast 

comparable to an Early-stage Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator turned into foul-

smelling rotten mud after being corroded by Yin Water for a while, dying in an extremely 

horrific manner. 

Moreover, Wen Jiu discovered that the coverage of Yin Water Ghost Qi is extremely vast. 

Yin Water Ghost Qi can transform into massive waves, torrential downpours, covering a 

domain of several thousand feet, killing all within the water. 

This ghost qi paired with Yin Earth Ghost Qi. 

With the two complementing each other, placed on a large-scale battlefield, it becomes an 

absolute reaping weapon, cutting lives like mowing grass. 

"In the future with the Five Ghosts of Yin Five Elements, without even mentioning 

anything else, even being besieged by thousands upon thousands of people, I can still 

massacre upon all directions without needing to escape through Blood Corpse Escape." If 

it’s not what he wishes, it’s merely a persistence to protect oneself in weak moments. If 

invincibility is possible, who would choose to endure? 

Gathering his thoughts, Wen Jiu had the East Spring Undying Bone bring back the Five 

Ghosts while starting to carefully feel his own cultivation level. 
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Successful realm breakthrough. 

One foot has already stepped into the late stage of Foundation Establishment. 

The Yinzhou Heterodox Record has also reached the Realm of Perfection, but it’s just the 

Upper Volume Perfection, not the complete Yinzhou Heterodox Record perfection. 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yin State Heterodox Record: Perfection (Cannot 

continue advancement, lacking subsequent cultivation techniques)] 

"To advance further, I must find a way to obtain the cultivation techniques of the Golden 

Core Ancestor from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

"However, this matter can be delayed because the Black Demon Soul is still far from 

maturity. More importantly, I need to cultivate the East Spring Undying Bone to the 

Golden Core Realm. Once the East Spring Undying Bone steps into the Golden Core Realm, 

acquiring the cultivation techniques becomes much simpler. As long as that old man 

leaves Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, I can make a move." 

As for storming Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Wen Jiu definitely doesn’t dare; after 

all, with a thousand-year foundation, who knows what the sect’s protective foundations 

are. 

"Once East Spring Undying Bone achieves Golden Core, I can use the external foundation 

establishment news to lure him out." 

After outlining his subsequent plans, Wen Jiu continued to gather Yin Poison and cultivate 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms, rarely leaving home. If he had to, he sent out the Purple Spirit 

Puppet Substitute. The main focus was stability. Regardless of who invited him or what 

task Daoist Wei wanted to assign him, Wen Jiu refused under the pretense of being unfit 

for the task. 

At appropriate times, he sent out several Evil Corpses. Even though Daoist Wei was 

displeased, he said nothing more. 

After all, if another Corpse Nurturer were substituted, it would certainly take months to 

cultivate Evil Corpses of his high quality. 

... 

Half a month passed in the blink of an eye. 

The Little Demon Realm remained calm, and Pei Wuxing still hadn’t appeared nor any 

news. 



However, the number of Loose Cultivators coming to the Little Demon Realm increased, 

almost all of them being Loose Cultivators from Celestial Demon Sea. Battles among the 

cultivators listed in the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record also increased, with a big 

fight every few days. 

Consequently, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei staged a grand show to win over people’s 

hearts in the Little Demon Realm. 

At the same time, the number of Honored Guest Elders in the Little Demon Realm 

increased, making Wen Jiu feel that within three to five years, the Left Sect Hundred 

Cultivators’ Record could be rendered obsolete, perhaps another purpose of Pei Wuxing 

occupying the Little Demon Realm. No wonder Pei Wuxing didn’t care about the recent 

internal strife. 

However, as more outsiders came to the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu grew uneasy, for 

who could guarantee there were no spies among them from the Three Life Gates? With 

Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivators among them, they might have already sensed 

something. 

During this period, Wen Jiu helped Feng Jue assassinate a late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Alchemy Master from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Feng Jue rewarded him handsomely with elixirs worth two to three million Spirit Stones; 

however, since they were useless to Wen Jiu, he only took some usable Qi Refining 

cultivator elixirs and gave the rest to Feng Jue. 

Naturally, Feng Jue ensured he wouldn’t suffer a loss and immediately gifted thirty Tier 

Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

It was apparent. 

Feng Jue’s words weighed heavily with Daoist Wei. 

Refining thirty Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushrooms, the East Spring Undying Bone 

stood at the foothill of Tier Two Peak. 

[East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two (Upper Realm 51900/60000)] 

"The peak is just around the corner." 

Wen Jiu was in high spirits. 

That very day, Feng Jue unexpectedly visited, wanting to drink heavily with Wen Jiu 

before heading to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven to cultivate. 

But Wen Jiu knew, was Feng Jue such a person? 



And as expected. 

After drinking less than two cups, a familiar voice echoed outside the Enchanting Forest, 

"Fellow Daoist Li, Junior Brother Feng, are you there?" 

"You didn’t come to hide from him, did you?" 

Wen Jiu looked at Feng Jue; if Heihe was looking for him, why would he call out Junior 

Brother Feng? 

Feng Jue helplessly said, "I can’t stand him; he’s been pestering me all this time, wanting 

to apologize, but after I accepted his apology, he refused to leave, wanting me to speak 

well of him before Daoist Wei." 

Speaking of, it has to do with Brother Han; if it weren’t for Brother Han, this guy wouldn’t 

be acting like this now." 

Wen Jiu curiously asked, "All because of last time?" 

"Yes, now everyone believes the Ghost Cultivator was under Daoist Wei’s command. Heihe 

initially chose to side with Vice City Lord Lin, but due to you, Daoist Wei’s strong 

followers have increased, so Heihe grew uneasy. Additionally, he couldn’t gain trust from 

Vice City Lord Lin, so he’s intent on returning." 

"I suspected this three-hundred-year-old brew had something unusual, now I see why." 

Wen Jiu immediately stood, having lost interest in drinking and, if Feng Jue stayed in the 

Enchanting Forest, Heihe would undoubtedly pester him again. 

"Leave, leave, leave!" 

Wen Jiu stood and ushered Feng Jue out. 

Feng Jue looked distressed, "Brother Han, really? You’ve drunk half the jar, and now 

you’re kicking me out." 

"If you can’t deal with Heihe, don’t come to me anymore." Wen Jiu was no longer 

interested in associating with people from the Little Demon Realm. 

The East Spring Undying Bone’s Heterodox Golden Core was imminent; he only wanted to 

quickly search for the Core Formation Land outside the Hundred Floating Domains. 

... 

Once Feng Jue left, the Enchanting Forest fell silent. 



The next morning, Feng Jue seemed to decide not to engage with Heihe anymore, so he 

headed to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven to cultivate. He thought Heihe would settle 

down, but then he visited again, trying to persuade him to speak favorably. 

Wen Jiu ignored him, letting Mu Chang’an turn him away under the pretext of closed-door 

cultivation, but Heihe seemed unwilling to give up. 

Thus, it became a famous scene, the Golden Core True Inheritor waiting outside for an 

audience with an Honored Guest Elder, widely circulating in the Little Demon Realm, 

leading new Loose Cultivators to believe some big figure resided in the Enchanting Forest. 

That very night. 

Violent spells clashed from the central area of the Little Demon Realm, a Foundation 

Establishment Perfection aura flew out, followed closely. The former aura was unfamiliar; 

the latter seemed very familiar. 

It was Daoist Wei. 

"What’s this?" 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to quietly follow, intending to observe. 

Where Divine Sense reached, a Foundation Establishment Perfection Demon Cultivator 

came into view. His aura was not as strong as Lou Lie’s seen days before but was 

extremely unique. His speed, body technique, were fast, and he was proficient in Stealth 

Technique. 

Traveling through the black cloud sea, occasionally disappearing for a while, East Spring 

Undying Bone’s Divine Sense could barely detect its presence. As for Daoist Wei, he almost 

lost tracking several times, but because he wielded a Tier Two Top Grade tracking magical 

artifact, despite losing track several times, he couldn’t shake off Daoist Wei. 

"Fellow Daoist Wei, why chase relentlessly? Though my strength is inferior to yours, your 

Escape Technique, Flying Escape Technique, Stealth Technique are far inferior to mine." 

The red-haired Demon Cultivator deliberately slowed a little, seeming to mock Daoist Wei. 

Though the Yin Yang Cultivator’s soul memory lacked information on this person, Donghe 

Li’s trio’s soul memory contained. 

Named Hong Kui. 

One of Celestial Demon Sea’s three major Loose Cultivators. 

Renowned alongside Lou Lie, though a Demon Cultivator, he excels in Stealth Technique, 

even Fake Pill Cultivators find it hard to discern. 



"What does he come to Little Demon Realm for?" Wen Jiu instantly flashed a thought—

Could he be investigating Pei Wuxing? 

Loose Cultivator. 

May not truly be a Loose Cultivator. 

Meanwhile, Daoist Wei angrily retorted, "Hong Kui, disguising as a late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator to infiltrate my Little Demon Realm, what is your intent!" 

Hong Kui replied calmly, "No special aim, just intending to see what your Little Demon 

Realm harbors." 

"Nonsense!" 

Daoist Wei didn’t believe a word because Hong Kui had approached the Dark Evil God’s 

Cave Heaven unnoticeably. 

Though its significance isn’t known, the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven is critical; today, he 

absolutely cannot let him leave. 

Simultaneously, Vice City Lord Lin also pursued from the Little Demon Realm, faster than 

Lin himself. Though the two had many grievances, their focus was solely on Hong Kui. 

"Hong Kui brat, you’re not escaping!" 

Vice City Lord Lin stood atop a Pseudo-Tier Three top-grade flying shuttle artifact, rapidly 

approaching Hong Kui, causing Hong Kui’s previously smug expression to turn grim. In a 

panic, he hurriedly executed the Escape Technique, fleeing several dozen miles. 

Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei followed, executing Escape Technique without 

hesitation. 

Simultaneously. 

The central area of Little Demon Realm suddenly activated an array. 

The commotion was immense. 

The aura was powerful. 

Based on Demon Soul’s soul memory judgement, it was undoubtedly a Tier Three Array. 

Wen Jiu immediately exited the cave, looking toward the central Little Demon Realm. A 

massive Tier Three Array spanning fifty miles appeared, even Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense 

being blocked outside it. 
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As soon as the Tier Three Array was activated, the attention of all the loose cultivators in 

the Little Demon Realm was drawn to the central area of the Little Demon Realm. But 

Wen Jiu’s gaze was not on that; instead, he looked toward the Independent Practitioner 

Market outside the Little Demon Realm. 

In a tavern within the market, a young cultivator with the appearance of a pale, noble 

gentleman in blue robes, rose slowly, his aura gradually rising from Qi Cultivation 

Perfection to the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, then to the Middle Stage... 

reaching the Fake Pill Realm. 

Fake Pill Zhenren! 

Although it was unclear who this person was, judging by divine perception, his aura was 

no less inferior than that of the Fake Pill Zhenren who once pursued him in the Ten 

Thousand Beasts City. 

As expected, it was because of him that the Tier Three Yin Array in the Little Demon 

Realm was activated. And as Wen Jiu had anticipated, the moment the Tier Three Array 

activated, the Fake Pill Zhenren, who appeared like a noble gentleman in blue robes, 

shook his head rather helplessly. 

"As expected of the top Independent Practitioner Immortal City in the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, I have already taken a Tier Two Top-Grade Concealment Yin Pill, yet you 

still detected me." 

As soon as he finished speaking, a hunched old man also slowly stepped out from the 

Little Demon Realm, his aged face full of vigilant intent, "It’s astounding that the 

renowned loose cultivator Hong Kui and the number one Fake Pill Wanderer of Celestial 

Demon Sea, Sikong Pei, are appearing in a small area like our Little Demon Realm at the 

same time." 

The old man was like a sharp sword on a bowstring, ready to be released at any moment, 

while Sikong Pei lightly shook his feathered fan, remaining very calm, seemingly even in 

the mood to sip a cup of wine, "The Little Demon Realm welcomes loose cultivators, so 

naturally I, Pei Mou, wanted to come and have a look." 



"Is it simply a visit, or do you have other intentions?" The hunchbacked old man’s words 

made the cultivators of the Little Demon Realm tense. 

They quickly retreated, not daring to get close to the two men. A Fake Pill Cultivator, 

whether in the Divine Fall Mountain Range or the Celestial Demon Sea, is among the top 

echelon. Though their strength may not match that of true Golden Core cultivators, they 

are on a different level or rather in a completely different realm compared to Foundation 

Establishment cultivators. 

So, regardless of who it was, no matter how sophisticated their cave outside the cave 

might be, upon hearing these words, they would hastily retreat. 

Wen Jiu did the same. 

Because if any action were taken by the Fake Pill Cultivator, half of the Little Demon 

Realm could turn into a battlefield. 

The defense Yin Array of the Enchanting Forest could not withstand it. Mu Chang’an, Wen 

Ya, his sister, and others would not survive if caught in it. However, Wen Jiu did not 

retreat too far, stopping after retreating a hundred miles to continue watching from afar. 

 

Seeing one after another, these figures could be considered ancestors on Deadman Peak; 

retreat in fear made Wen Ya and Mu Changan’s hearts churn with a storm of trepidation. 

Yet, upon seeing Wen Jiu’s calm expression, their hearts naturally settled. For some 

reason, as long as Wen Jiu wasn’t afraid, they felt at ease. 

It was at this moment that the couple, Chen Li, saw Wen Jiu and hurried over, nodding in 

greeting before joining him in peering a hundred miles away. When Wen Jiu glanced 

sideways, he could just see the worry deeply buried in the couple’s eyes. 

It was evident. 

The Chen Li couple also understood that, after tonight, the days of the Little Demon Realm 

would likely be far from peaceful. 

Retracting his gaze, Wen Jiu heard that Fake Pill Wanderer Sikong Pei raise his hand to 

greet and then ask, "Naturally, I have no hidden intentions, and I am not in league with 

the likes of Hong Kui. In what way could he, with his identity, conspire with Pei Mou?" 

"Conspire about what?" 

The hunchbacked old man questioned, his heart filled with utmost vigilance. 



Sikong Pei chuckled, "Coming to the Little Demon Realm, naturally, to seek a place of 

cultivation, a place of comfort. In the world of cultivation, regardless of being orthodox or 

heterodox, anyone who can find a haven, who would wish to remain a loose cultivator 

with no support? So today, I’m here just to see the Little Demon Realm, to see if it suits 

Pei Mou’s cultivation." 

"There is no place in the Little Demon Realm suitable for a Fake Pill Zhenren to cultivate. 

Please leave and find another place," the hunchbacked old man decisively refused, a Tier 

Two Top-Grade Spiritual Artifact already stealthily in hand. 

Who was Sikong Pei? 

The infamous Fake Pill Wanderer of Celestial Demon Sea, notably sinister and ruthless, 

with the word cunning as if engraved in his bones. Even the Wusheng Three Gates 

harbored some caution against him. 

Does he want to cultivate in the Little Demon Realm? 

Even if Master Pei personally invited him, it would be impossible. 

Sikong Pei, however, did not get angry but instead laughed, "It seems you have some 

animosity against me, but Pei Mou respects Master Pei and will overlook it. However, if I 

were to just leave like this, I’m afraid it would be a subject of ridicule among fellow 

cultivators." 

"What do you intend to do?" 

The hunchbacked old man’s expression tensed. 

Sikong Pei began to laugh, increasingly sharp and ferocious, "Three moves. If you can hold 

your ground within three moves, Pei Mou will turn around and leave... However, if you 

fall behind, I will also leave." 

Upon hearing this, Chen Li’s wife, Wang Xin, curiously opened her mouth, "Since you’re 

both going to leave, why go through this extra effort?" 

Chen Li shook his head. 

Not knowing the implication behind these words. 

But Wen Jiu understood, because he knew what Master Pei was doing in the Little Demon 

Realm. 

A Fake Pill Wanderer, who had been living freely, suddenly coming here to stir up 

trouble—who would believe it wasn’t to probe or investigate? Losing and leaving means 

genuinely leaving; but winning and leaving is merely to test Pei Wuxing. 



"Perhaps this person never intended to enter the Little Demon Realm in the first place." 

Seeing Chen Li and his wife confused, Wen Jiu casually explained. 

Chen Li and his wife were still somewhat puzzled, but Wen Jiu didn’t continue explaining. 

His gaze fell on Lin Jianxia, who had arrived upon hearing the commotion, and 

immediately inquired through a voice transmission about the identity of this hunchbacked 

old man. 

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s voice transmission, Lin Jianxia was genuinely delighted and 

quickly responded, "Brother Li, this is a down-and-out loose cultivator that the master 

took in more than thirty years ago, reportedly from the Floating Hundred Domains beyond 

the Divine Fall Mountain Range and Celestial Demon Sea. 
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After acknowledging his master as leader, he remained in the Little Demon Realm for a 

decade, but nobody knew his name—only that his master called him Elder Qiu. When we 

met him, we referred to him as Elder Qiu." 

"Do you know Sikong Pei?" Wen Jiu asked again. 

Lin Jianxia nodded and transmitted a message, "I know of him. Sikong Pei’s name is well-

known in the Divine Fall Mountain Range and the Celestial Demon Sea. He is a ruthless 

Fake Pill Zhenren. Having achieved the Fake Pill Zhenren status for a hundred years, he 

dominates the Gu Dao in both places." 

Upon hearing Lin Jianxia’s transmitted message, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised, because 

Donghe Li and others had information about him in their soul memories. He inquired 

because Wen Jiu wanted to know if this Golden Core True Inheritor had more insight. 

But evidently. 

He overthought it. 

However, after learning some information about the hunched elder, Wen Jiu inexplicably 

anticipated this Fake Pill battle. 

The fallen Fake Pill Zhenren from the Hundred Floating Domains against the famed Fake 

Pill Gu Cultivator from the Celestial Demon Sea. 



Though just three moves will be exchanged. 

Both will likely go all out. 

If Elder Qiu loses openly, yet Pei Wuxing does not show up, the next visitor might be a 

Golden Core Zhenren. But if Elder Qiu wins, then perhaps the Little Demon Realm will 

have some peaceful days ahead. 

... 

After a hundred breaths. 

The two had already staked their positions above the Little Demon Realm. 

 

Sikong Pei fanned his other sleeve, and out emerged a fist-sized spider Gu insect. The 

spider Gu insect was as white as jade, extremely beautiful, and emitted a serene glow 

under the night sky. However, this exquisite creature made Elder Qiu, who was several 

hundred feet away, furrow his brows. 

"A fake Tier Three White Jade Spider Gu that can release White Jade Dream Silk invisibly, 

transforming a space of ten thousand feet into a prison cage, capable of instantly cutting a 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Body Cultivator into pieces." Elder Qiu’s expression 

slightly changed as he glanced around to confirm something. After verifying, his gaze 

finally settled on the Tier Three Array of the Little Demon Realm. 

Seeing the Tier Three Array remain, Elder Qiu’s eyes grew resolute, and he raised his 

hand to perform a spell, summoning not one, but eight Tier Two Top Grade Spiritual 

Artifacts. In a flash of thought, Elder Qiu manipulated the eight Tier Two Top Grade 

Spiritual Artifacts to attack Sikong Pei. 

Clearly. 

Elder Qiu is an Artifact Cultivator. 

"No wonder he could detect my presence; he’s actually a Fake Pill Artifact Cultivator." 

Sikong Pei murmured, and the White Jade Spider Gu immediately rushed forward, 

spraying a densely woven web spanning a thousand feet. 

The web fiercely descended alongside the White Jade Spider Gu, bearing down on Elder 

Qiu and firmly suppressing those eight Tier Two Top Grade Spiritual Artifacts. With this 

single strike, the Spiritual Qi shockwave from the collision between Gu Insect and artifact 

caused even the loose cultivators a hundred miles away in the Little Demon Realm to 

retreat fifty miles in fear. 



Wen Jiu was undaunted but chose not to stand out, so he too retreated. But from this 

single collision, he gained some understanding of the strength of a Fake Pill Cultivator. 

Indeed, even though it’s just a Fake Pill, the gap between them and Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators is like heaven and earth. 

As time gradually passed, the invisible spider webs spat out by the White Jade Spider Gu 

were cut countless times by the eight top-grade artifacts. Yet, for every thread cut, more 

White Jade Spider Silk was expelled. 

After a hundred breaths. 

The White Jade Spider Gu steadily held the upper hand. 

"The second move is coming." 

Following Sikong Pei’s command, the White Jade Spider Gu rapidly grew, spanning from 

one foot to one zhang, until it reached a body of thirty zhang. It walked the night sky on 

spider silk, resembling a bright moon hanging high. 

The spider silk paved the way, and the White Jade Spider Gu charged towards the eight 

Tier Two Top Grade Spiritual Artifacts, its footsteps sending one artifact flying. 

The other Tier Two Top Grade Spiritual Artifacts attempted to retaliate but were 

entangled by spider silk, and then bitten by the White Jade Spider Gu. With a crunching 

sound, the Tier Two Top Grade Spiritual Artifact was broken. 

This sight not only changed the expression of the observing loose cultivators but also put 

Elder Qiu himself in a precarious situation, prompting him to hurriedly retreat. 

Yet, the White Jade Spider Gu had no intention of letting him leave peacefully, crazily 

advancing on the spider silk, sweeping away or breaking any flying artifact, fully 

showcasing the might of a fake Third-Order White Jade Spider Gu. 

At the same time, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei, after failing to pursue Hong Kui, 

returned and happened to witness this scene. 

Seeing Elder Qiu falling behind, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei were about to step 

forward to help. 

But they were stopped by Elder Qiu’s angry shout. 

"I am exchanging three moves with Fellow Daoist Sikong Pei; no one is allowed to 

intervene." With those words, Elder Qiu suddenly charged against the White Jade Spider 

Gu, and at a distance of ten zhang, his clothes abruptly exploded. 

The artifact body was revealed to everyone. 



The eight legs of the White Jade Spider Gu descended, and Elder Qiu met them directly 

with his artifact body, engaging in a back-and-forth struggle with the fake Third-Order 

White Jade Spider Gu. Witnessing this, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei quickly 

withdrew, fearful of being caught in the crossfire. 

Fake Third-Order White Jade Spider Gu, fake Third-Order artifact body, these are the 

hidden trump cards of Fake Pill Cultivators. 

At this moment, if caught in the impact. 

Even a Foundation Establishment Perfection Body Cultivator would be unlikely to escape 

unscathed. 

But seeing Elder Qiu gradually gaining the upper hand, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei 

were overjoyed, and the cultivators of the Little Demon Realm couldn’t help but cheer. 

After all, most were Honored Guest Elders of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and despite 

having no strong allegiance, they did not want to see Wind and Cloud Immortal City lose 

to a notorious Fake Pill Wanderer who came to provoke them. 

"Fortunately, the Little Demon Realm’s Fake Pill Zhenren is ultimately superior in skill. 

Turning oneself into an artifact, achieving a fake Third-Order artifact body—such a 

technique truly leaves one in awe." Chen Li exclaimed on the side. 

Wen Jiu watched this scene without showing any joy, because he possessed the complete 

Fake Pill Artifact Cultivation Method. 

Including the Heart Method. 

The artifact body is indeed strong. 

Turning oneself into a fake Third-Order artifact, comparable to a Golden Core Body 

Cultivator, is one of the pinnacle techniques in the Artifact Cultivation Method. But even 

then, it only managed to suppress the White Jade Spider Gu—what about the third move? 

Can Elder Qiu still block it? 

If he can’t, and Master Pei still doesn’t show up, it won’t be long before a Golden Core 

Cultivator arrives. 

And there will definitely be only one. 

Sure enough. 

After the White Jade Spider Gu was suppressed, Sikong Pei showed surprise but no 

intention to retreat. After offering a few words of praise, he produced a squirming black 

fat insect from his hand. 



Sikong Pei didn’t rush to throw this Gu insect out, instead watching Elder Qiu nearby with 

interest. 

Once the White Jade Spider Gu was recalled though it was no longer its opponent, Sikong 

Pei slowly released the Gu insect held in his palm. This seemingly harmless Gu insect 

caused Elder Qiu’s joyous expression to change instantly. 

"Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu!" 

Tier Three Gu Insect. 

Even the simplest Gu Insect at this level constitutes a genuine Golden Core Killing 

Technique. Although the Soul-devouring Gu isn’t known for high offensive power among 

Tier Three, being a special Gu Insect that devours souls slowly after entering the body, it 

likely won’t be stopped by a fake Third-Order artifact body. 

"I sell even the Soul-devouring Gu of the Three Life Gates, did you know that?" 

Sikong Pei sneered contemptuously. 

Looking at Elder Qiu his gaze was as if he was observing a dead body. 

But his attention wasn’t on Elder Qiu at all; it was on the Tier Three Array, which Divine 

Sense couldn’t penetrate. 

He was waiting. 

Waiting for someone to appear. 

After ten breaths, still no signs of movement, Sikong Pei immediately released the Tier 

Three Soul-devouring Gu in his hand. As soon as the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu left his 

grasp, it vanished, but in the next moment, Elder Qiu was blown back a thousand zhang. 

Bang— 

A huge crack appeared on the fake Third-Order artifact body, with a thumb-sized impact 

point at the center of the fissure. Although the blow didn’t completely destroy the artifact 

body, another strike would surely shatter it. With the artifact body broken and the Soul-

devouring Gu entering the body, Elder Qiu would be like a sheep awaiting slaughter. 

Despite possessing the Divine Soul Defense Technique, it would likely be difficult to resist 

the devouring and impact of the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu. 

"Elder Qiu!" 

Daoist Wei exclaimed. 



Nevertheless, the fake Third-Order artifact body, fully exerting itself, was still shattered 

under the impact of the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu, and the Soul-devouring Gu entered 

the body as expected. Daoist Wei wanted to step forward to assist, but couldn’t even take 

a step. 

Si Kongbai didn’t care to glance at Daoist Wei and the others. Upon seeing that there was 

still no movement within the Tier Three Array, he couldn’t help but smile cunningly. "Still 

not showing up? It seems those old guys were right." 
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The words fell. 

Sikong Pei glanced at Elder Qiu, who was battling the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu 

within his body. The latter was already at the end of his strength. Once the Soul-

devouring Gu entered the body, no matter how strong the divine soul was, it wouldn’t 

take long before it was invaded. 

Once invaded by the Soul-devouring Gu, regardless of whether it is a fake pill or a true 

pill, it all becomes a plaything in his grasp. 

If he wants it dead, it must die. 

If he wants it alive, it can only live. 

Obviously, Daoist Wei, Vice City Lord Lin, and others knew this too. 

"Senior, if you don’t stop, do you want to declare war on our Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City?" Vice City Lord Lin spoke coldly, a remarkable Tier Three Yin Talisman appearing in 

his hand. 

Sikong Pei smiled faintly, indifferent, "I made a pact of three moves with him, and the 

three moves have not passed. He has not admitted defeat yet." 



"Elder Qiu!" 

Daoist Wei hurriedly called out. 

Admit defeat? 

Then where would Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s face be? 

But if this continues, Elder Qiu is in danger! 

At this moment, Elder Qiu also spoke coldly, his tone weak but exceptionally firm, "It’s too 

early to celebrate before the third move is over!" 

 

"Impressive, impressive! You all see..." Sikong Pei clapped and praised, then coldly stared 

at Daoist Wei and the others, "We agreed on three moves, and that’s three moves. Even if 

Master Pei comes, I’ll say the same. It would be best if the two of you didn’t interfere." 

"You!" 

Vice City Lord Lin was momentarily infuriated, holding the Tier Three Yin Talisman ready 

to activate at any moment. 

Daoist Wei glanced over, not stopping him, as a magical artifact also landed in his hand. 

Suddenly. 

Elder Qiu’s voice came through. 

"Don’t come over!" 

Then came an angry shout, a massive divine soul power bursting from within him, and 

Elder Qiu’s aura surged at this moment. This scene caused everyone’s expressions to 

change, as he unexpectedly started burning his lifespan. 

The lifespan of a fake pill was not much higher than that of Foundation Establishment 

Perfection. Elder Qiu was already in his twilight years, how many more years could he 

live by burning his lifespan again? 

Honestly speaking. 

Sikong Pei didn’t expect this scene either. His expression slightly changed, not because he 

was worried that the burning divine soul technique could harm the Soul-devouring Gu, 

but because if this continued, what if things truly spiraled out of control? 



"Friend, stop!" 

Sikong Pei hurriedly said. 

Because in just this instant, the other party had already burned over a decade of lifespan. 

Elder Qiu spoke coldly, "Dare to offend the Little Demon Realm, today I will risk my old 

life to leave behind your Soul-devouring Gu." 

"Friend!" 

Sikong Pei was anxious. 

In the time it took to speak, Elder Qiu had burned another ten years of lifespan. 

"Come back!" 

Sikong Pei quickly formed a seal to recall the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu. However, the 

Soul-devouring Gu seemed stuck in a quagmire within him, struggling desperately but 

unable to escape, instead sinking deeper. 

"Damn it!" 

Seeing this, Sikong Pei was even more anxious. 

But Elder Qiu started laughing uncontrollably. 

The laughter moved with the wind. 

The wind ceased, the laughter rose. 

Throughout the Little Demon Realm, Elder Qiu’s laughter echoed inside and out. 

But unlike this wild laughter, the Spiritual Body had already begun aging rapidly, 

seemingly ready to wither like a dead branch at any moment. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh inwardly. This person had exhausted his 

lifespan, truly loyal. 

It seems Master Pei is indeed at a critical juncture of breaking through the Middle Realm. 

However, this move by Elder Qiu might not change anything, unless Pei Wuxing shows up 

now to heavily injure Sikong Pei. Otherwise, the suspicion of the Three Life Gates towards 

Pei Wuxing would still magnify infinitely, and Golden Core cultivators would still come. 



But no matter what, he somewhat admired this person. In a treacherous, self-serving 

environment, such a person still existed; it was indeed extraordinary. Such a death was 

somewhat regrettable. 

"Elder Qiu!" 

"Elder Qiu, don’t!" 

Daoist Wei and Vice City Lord Lin’s shouts rose again. 

Sikong Pei also spoke up, "Friend, I lost this battle, I lost!" 

"What a joke, do you think you can decide the outcome?" 

Elder Qiu retorted rudely, his divine soul power reaching an unprecedented peak, firmly 

suppressing the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu. 

Just as Elder Qiu was about to burn his lifespan again to completely control the Tier Three 

Soul-devouring Gu, an enraged voice like a thunder pool explosion erupted violently. 

"Courting death!" 

The voice came from within the Tier Three Array. 

The sound was like rolling thunder. 

Rolling in. 

Just a furious shout interrupted Elder Qiu’s burning technique and made the Tier Three 

Soul-devouring Gu instantly faint. 

Even though this voice wasn’t directed at the loose cultivators watching from the 

sidelines, anyone touched by it felt their vision go dark. Chen Li and his wife were so 

frightened that they quickly retreated, almost coughing up blood. 

Wen Jiu, with the Three Souls Flawless Technique, easily blocked it with the Soul Power 

Cauldron but also retreated immediately with the crowd. 

To avoid being noticed. 

And Sikong Pei, under this furious shout, was sent flying back a thousand feet, his aura 

quickly waning like a river losing its source. After stabilizing himself, blood seeped from 

his ears, mouth, nose, and eyes. 

"Master Pei, junior meant no..." 



At this moment, Sikong Pei was utterly panicked. 

What he feared most had finally happened, just now a divine soul’s fury almost shattered 

his soul. If Pei Wuxing were to strike again, he might end up sorrowful here in this Little 

Demon Realm today. 

Pei Wuxing. 

Truly lives up to the reputation. 

A peak existence of the Heterodox Golden Core in the Divine Fall Mountain Range and 

Celestial Demon Sea. 

Probably only the three gate masters of No Life Three Gates can rival him. 

The next moment. 

Pei Wuxing’s furious voice rose again. 

This time the angry voice, like a sharp arrow, erupted from the Tier Three Array, 

sweeping away cloud seas, tearing through Sikong Pei’s defensive spiritual artifact, and 

mercilessly landing on Sikong Pei, who had used an escape technique to flee. 

Bang— 

With a muffled groan, Sikong Pei disappeared into the sky above the Little Demon Realm. 

When he reappeared, it was a hundred miles away, his aura now weakened to the 

extreme, the whole person teetering on the brink of collapse. 
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Upon perceiving this scene, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei immediately set off, with 

Elder Qiu following closely behind in pursuit. 

Wen Jiu didn’t dare to let the East Spring Undying Bone follow, as Pei Wuxing’s Golden 

Core Divine Sense was still hovering above the Little Demon Realm, seemingly watching 

Sikong Pei’s movements. Gradually, the waves caused by the furious shout slowly 

subsided. 



The Loose Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm were pale-faced, hurriedly bowing 

towards the Tier Three Array, and then hastily retreating to their cultivation places. 

Wen Jiu was no exception. 

It was just a pity that Sikong Pei was being watched at this moment; otherwise, he could 

have let the East Spring Undying Bone seize the opportunity to play Old Six again. 

The body of a Fake Pill Cultivator, if used for Corpse Nourishing, shouldn’t be much worse 

than the Fake Pill Demon Cultivator’s remains. 

Bringing the pale-faced and extremely frightened Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya back to the 

Enchanting Forest, Wen Jiu gave them several Elixir Pills for stabilizing their aura before 

returning to his cave abode. As for the safety of their souls, with his protection, it was of 

no great concern. 

However, today’s incident indeed left an indelible mark in their hearts. 

Even when they are old and close to death, this battle scene would still remain vividly in 

their minds. 

A single angry shout had such power. 

How powerful could a true Golden Core Cultivator be? 

After returning to the cave abode, Wen Jiu didn’t dare to keep an eye on Sikong Pei’s 

situation, worried that Pei Wuxing might notice something unusual, so he continued 

Corpse Nourishing and using the Gathering Yin Poison Technique to refine Yin Poison as if 

nothing had happened. 

... 

Before long. 

 

The Little Demon Realm returned to tranquility. 

Pei Wuxing’s Divine Sense completely dissipated, and Daoist Wei, Vice City Lord Lin, and 

the others also returned, but seemingly empty-handed; ultimately, Sikong Pei had 

escaped. 

After the three returned, they immediately went into the Tier Three Array, and from then 

on, the array protecting the heart of the Little Demon Realm never closed again. It was 

clear that they had guessed Sikong Pei’s purpose in coming. 



In this battle, although Sikong Pei lost the Tier Three Soul-devouring Gu, and his soul was 

severely injured, requiring an estimated twenty to thirty years to fully recover, he 

managed to probe Pei Wuxing’s situation. 

Pei Wuxing couldn’t appear in person and had to use a Divine Soul Technique to attack, 

indicating he was entangled in something absolutely unavoidable. 

"It seems it won’t be long before the Golden Core Cultivators from the Three Life Gates or 

the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks arrive at the Little Demon Realm." 

When immortals fight, mortals suffer. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate to instruct the East Spring Undying Bone to send Mu Chang’an and 

Wen Ya away on the same day, settling them in a smaller Independent Practitioner 

Immortal City in the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, with the Purple Spirit Puppet 

Substitute left by their side. 

The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute might not have much combat power, but as a Tier Two 

Top Grade, while it couldn’t fight against Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it could 

serve as a protection. 

Once the East Spring Undying Bone returned to the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu didn’t 

hesitate to find Gui Yanqiu, taking on an Honored Guest Elder task to hunt down a Middle 

Stage of Foundation Establishment Tribulation Cultivator who had killed and stolen 

treasures outside the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Wen Jiu planned to return once the Golden Core battle was over. 

After taking on the task, Wen Jiu, along with his Three Corpses and Five Ghosts, headed to 

the Traceless Mountain Range, intending to find a Land of Death to continue Corpse 

Nourishing and cultivation. Though the efficiency wouldn’t be as high as in the Little 

Demon Realm, it was of no great concern. 

However, before he could leave the Far West, Wen Jiu received a voice transmission from 

Li Yan. 

Ye Chen was severely injured. 

Three days ago, Loose Cultivators from the Celestial Demon Sea suddenly ambushed the 

rear logistics. Li Yan, Ye Chen, and others rushed to provide support, but among them was 

a Late Stage of Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator. The battle affected Ye Chen, 

nearly costing him his life. 

The news was sudden. 



It made Wen Jiu temporarily set aside his plan to go to the Traceless Mountain Range. 

Nowadays, Deadman Peak had completely fallen; both the main peak and side peaks had 

become possessions of others, regaining them was near impossible. 

Moreover, based on Li Yan’s voice transmission, along with the arrival of the Three Life 

Gates Cultivators’ army, the pressure was mounting. It wouldn’t be long before the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks would abandon the entire Far West and retreat to the Central 

Shen Yun Mountain Range. 

At this point, holding on had no meaning. Wen Jiu didn’t want to concern himself with 

others; after all, he’d helped Deadman Peak enough to repay his debts until they were 

even. 

As for past acquaintances, Wen Jiu had already arranged with Li Yan to settle them at the 

Fang Family Trading House. 

No matter how long this war would continue, given the Fang Family’s capabilities, 

providing them with a safe cultivation environment was achievable. In the future, these 

people’s accomplishments were bound to surpass the old comrades, hence he had done his 

utmost. 

But for his master Ye Chen, being the first mentor to pass on the path of cultivation, and 

perhaps the last, Wen Jiu couldn’t bear the thought of him dying and his Dao dissipating. 

Thus Wen Jiu planned to visit Ye Chen once more. 

"Where are you now?" Wen Jiu transmitted his voice asking, while using the Corpse Fate 

Technique to divine his location. 

A few breaths later, Li Yan responded, "I am now with Ye Chen at the eastern edge of the 

Far West, in Lihe Market. I have already administered a Tier Two Healing Elixir to him, 

and his life is no longer in danger." 

Wen Jiu glanced at the result of the Corpse Fate Technique, finding no difference from Li 

Yan’s transmission. In Lihe Market, there were only some injured Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators, with the strongest being just a Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment. 

To be completely safe, Wen Jiu took a Tier Two Top Grade Concealment Yin Pill obtained 

from Donghe Li and others, then used the perfected Hidden God Technique to conceal his 

cultivation, maintaining it at Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

After completing the disguise, Wen Jiu didn’t forget to change into the clothes of the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and boldly headed to Lihe Market. 

... 



Lihe Market. 

This was originally an Independent Practitioner Market, but after the war began, it was 

designated by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks as one of their rear camps. 

Injured Cultivators from the battle would be sent here, and once their condition 

stabilized, they would be sent back to the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range. However, 

many uninjured Cultivators were here, each pretending to be seriously injured. 

Meanwhile, in a wooden house in the market, Ye Chen lay on a bed with his eyes closed, 

his aura as weak as a Late Stage of Qi Cultivation Cultivator. 

His right arm had been completely severed, and his Spirit Body severely damaged. By his 

side was a young Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Cultivator attending to him. Though 

seemingly just over twenty years old, having reached Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, he was 

considered extremely talented even within the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

If Wen Jiu were present, he would instantly recognize him as one of the prodigies who 

entered Deadman Peak’s main peak with him — Wang Xianzhi. 

At this moment, Wang Xianzhi no longer had the vibrant brilliance of a youthful genius; 

the worries on his face could weave into a sweater. In his anxious eyes, one could vaguely 

see traces of fear. 

Ye Chen slowly raised his left hand, patting Wang Xianzhi’s hand resting on the bed, 

speaking earnestly, "Don’t worry, even if your master is gone, you still have this old man. 

With such a minor injury, I won’t die." 

"Uncle-master Ye, you don’t need to worry about me; with you here, I am not afraid of 

anything." Wang Xianzhi quickly responded, forcing a smile. 

But seeing this, how could Ye Chen not know that Wang Xianzhi was forcibly smiling? 

With Deadman Peak becoming history, his master and his junior martial brother Bai 

Jianxin had also perished to protect the sect, how could Wang Xianzhi, this child, not be 

afraid? 

In truth, he was scared too. 

He was very lost. 

Deadman Peak was history, old friends had fallen in battle, and his senior brother 

Dongfang Tiancheng was gravely injured and missing. 

Where was his path now? 



"Since I promised Junior Brother Bai to take care of you, I will not break my promise. 

Everything will pass." Ye Chen softly said, a name flashing in his mind, but he decided 

against it. 

Deadman Peak and they had already received too much help from Han Li. 

Owing another favor. 

He feared he couldn’t repay. 

As for where to go, he would decide once he recovered. 

Moreover, who could say for certain if he could live to see the day he gets out of bed? 

The Far West, full of uncertainties. 

The Three Life Gates Foundation Establishment Cultivators were particularly adept at 

ambushes. 

If the Hidden Kill Sect Cultivators found out about such a market, they would undoubtedly 

come to attack first. 

"In a few days, go with Senior Li Yan to the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, he will 

definitely arrange things for you properly. Once this old man’s injuries heal, I will surely 

come to find you." After thinking for a moment, Ye Chen spoke again. 
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Chapter 444 - 230: Feigned Death and 

Departure, Hiding My Name in the 
Immortal City 

 

However, whether he could leave alive or not, he no longer cared. 

Li Mu, Yanyue, and the young Wen Jiu had already escaped safely, and old acquaintances 

were properly placed under Han Li’s care. 



If he could establish a Foundation and still be alive, it was already a blessing. As long as 

he could salute Bai Jianxin, his only direct disciple, even death would be without regret. 

"Martial Uncle, please let me go with you. With me around, there would at least be 

someone to take care of you." Wang Xianzhi shook his head, refusing. 

Ye Chen reprimanded coldly, "This old man is a respectable Foundation Establishment 

cultivator, why would I need a young Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer brat like you to take 

care of me?" 

Wang Xianzhi remained silent. 

He silently picked up the cup on the table. 

"Have some Spirit Tea." 

"Help me up... get out, get out, this old man needs no help. Staying here, you will only be 

a burden and do nothing else." 

Ye Chen was furious. 

This kid, why so sentimental at a time like this? 

When it’s time to go, go. 

When it’s time to let go, let go. 

Clingy like a woman. 

 

Just then, footsteps suddenly sounded outside. Li Yan tiptoed to the front of the room, 

quickly entered, and set up a Sound Insulation Barrier, whispering, "Fellow Daoist Ye, has 

your injury improved?" 

"What’s going on?" 

Ye Chen noticed something was wrong with Li Yan. 

Li Yan quietly explained, "The frontline is already in disarray. They’ve decided to abandon 

the Far West, Far North, and Far South territories, so we will be retreating soon. We have 

to leave tonight." 

"So urgent?" 



"Leaving in the first batch is the safest, with others covering the rear. If we leave later, 

won’t the people from the Three Life Gates let us go easily? By then, blocking us won’t 

just be Hidden Kill Sect cultivators." 

"But I..." 

Ye Chen tried to get up but couldn’t move at all. 

The Spirit Body was too severely injured. Even with Tier Two Lower Grade Healing 

Elixirs, it would take one or two months to walk normally. Leaving now, his fate would be 

uncertain, and taking Wang Xianzhi along might also suffer the same fate. 

Li Yan scanned Ye Chen’s injuries with his Divine Sense, and his heart sank. The injuries 

were too heavy, he couldn’t even use his Qi. In such a situation, injuries this severe would 

only lead to certain death. 

However, thinking that Han Li was on the way, Li Yan felt a sense of relief. "Fellow Daoist 

Ye, don’t worry. I’ve already sent a message to Elder Han. Elder Han is on the way here. 

With Elder Han’s abilities, combined with us distracting the Hidden Kill Sect cultivators, 

leaving the Far West safely shouldn’t be a problem." 

Upon hearing Li Yan’s words, Ye Chen was stunned, "Fellow Daoist Li, my commitment to 

Fellow Daoist Han and Deadman Peak is already too much... Also, in my current condition, 

I would only drag him down. You shouldn’t have sent a message to Fellow Daoist Han!" 

Hearing this, Li Yan immediately became anxious. 

"Fellow Daoist Ye has reached Foundation Establishment, so as long as you live, repaying 

the favor shouldn’t be an issue in the future. If you feel you owe too much to Elder Han 

and don’t want to trouble him, then I’m afraid you only have this path to take. 

If you come with me and stay in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, your end will be 

just like Eastern Celestial City and Celestial Official Bai. No matter how many merits you 

achieve, you’ll always be an outsider in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

Li Yan quickly persuaded, fearing Ye Chen’s stubbornness to stay. 

This fear mirrored when Ye Chen was severely injured. He could see that the relationship 

between Han Li and Ye Chen was extraordinary, but Ye Chen didn’t know. If Ye Chen died, 

could he survive? 

Fortunately, Ye Chen survived. 

Finally able to send Ye Chen away, one less deadly worry, yet Ye Chen refused to go. 

"This..." 



After Li Yan’s words, Ye Chen fell into silence. 

Seeing the situation easing, Li Yan continued, "Moreover, if you come with me tonight, 

when Hidden Kill Sect cultivators attack, you will most likely die at their hands, failing to 

avenge Deadman Peak’s blood feud and leading this young boy to a pointless death. It’s 

truly not worth it." 

Saying so, Flame glanced at the silent Wang Xianzhi, "Let alone anything happening 

tonight. But this Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, still from the mundane world without any 

background, hopes for a way out, only if Elder Han speaks mightily, otherwise, in the vast 

Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, he really has no place to settle. In this situation, who 

is willing to spend time and resources training an outsider? Not using an outsider as 

cannon fodder would already be generous." 

"This..." 

Ye Chen fell into silence again, looking at Wang Xianzhi. 

He couldn’t help but sigh inwardly, yet this sigh brought joy to Li Yan’s heart. 

Hesitation was good. 

He feared Ye Chen’s stubbornness. 

Little did he know, at that moment, Ye Chen never thought of leaving with Han Li. 

His hesitation was only because of Wang Xianzhi. 

Because in Ye Chen’s view, considering Deadman Peak’s current situation and his own, if 

the debt couldn’t be repaid, it would instead burden Han Li. 

After all, if he managed to leave alive and was discovered by Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks cultivators, he would be seen as a defecting disciple. 

Han Li would surely be implicated. 

If causing harm to Han Li, a benefactor whose kindness to Deadman Peak was as weighty 

as a mountain, it would be better for him to die. 

... 

At nightfall. 

Wen Jiu arrived beyond Lihe Market. 

Using Divine Sense, he confirmed the positions of Li Yan and Ye Chen. 



But upon seeing Wang Xianzhi, Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised. 

Du Feng and many geniuses of Deadman Peak had perished; even those in the Middle 

Stage of Qi Cultivation weren’t spared. Under Foundation Establishment, the outcome in 

this Golden Core Influence battle was as insignificant as dust; death was inevitable, 

surviving was a miracle. 

Chapter 445 - 230: Faking Death and 
Leaving, Hiding My Name in the Immortal 
City 

This child is merely at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, yet he managed to survive. Truly, 

he has great fortune and destiny, indeed quite extraordinary. 

Wen Jiu vaguely remembers something about Wang Xianzhi. 

Wang Xianzhi was born in the Spiritless Mortal World, his family slaughtered by 

Heterodox Demons, later saved by a traveler from Deadman Peak. Afterwards, he relied 

solely on Spirit Stones to enter the Qi Cultivation First Layer within a month in the 

Spiritless Mortal World. In the second year, he reached Qi Cultivation Second Layer, and 

in the third year, he managed to forcefully reach Qi Cultivation Third Layer. Although his 

Spirit Root and aptitude were not top-notch, his fortune and opportunities were indeed 

considerable. 

"Since you were fated to live and meet me, I shall help you this once," Wen Jiu decided 

without hesitation. 

He decided to make an investment. 

Let’s see what can be reaped in a hundred years. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu also wanted to help Elder Bai Jianxin leave a descendant. 

After all, Elder Bai Jianxin, despite his hatred for the Heterodox Dao, was not an 

unreasonable villain and had no other relatives or disciples besides Wang Xianzhi, his 

Direct Disciple. 

By helping Wang Xianzhi, he could give him a chance at life, so that at least during the 

Qingming Festival, someone could burn incense for Bai Jianxin. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu used Blood Corpse Escape to silently enter the room, scaring Li 

Yan who was waiting inside. 



Seeing it was Wen Jiu, he quickly stood up and saluted, "Elder Han." 

Wang Xianzhi also hurriedly saluted with respect, as he had heard the name Han Li more 

than once. 

This was someone even stronger than his master, uncles, or even the Foundation 

Establishment Elders of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

"Junior Wang Xianzhi, pays respect to Elder Han." 

Upon finishing his words. 

Wang Xianzhi was about to kneel. 

Wen Jiu stopped him with the Yin Technique, did not pay him any attention, and instead 

looked towards Ye Chen. After a scan with Divine Sense to ensure there were no major 

issues, he prepared to take Ye Chen away. 

By taking Ye Chen away, he could fulfill his last wish in the Far West and prepare for the 

Heterodox Golden Core without worry. 

Even if he moved to the Hundred Floating Domains later, he could rest easier. 

But before he could speak, Ye Chen took the lead, "Fellow Daoist Han, Ye Mou is useless, 

never expected to trouble you again. But I am already severely injured, and even Tier Two 

Lower Grade Healing Elixirs have little effect on me. To heal, it would take at least ten to 

twenty years, so I dare not trouble you nor dare to burden you... But I beg you to help this 

young one once." 

"Uncle Ye!" Upon hearing this, Wang Xianzhi became anxious. 

Li Yan was even more anxious on the side. 

Brother. 

Did my persuasion have no effect? 

Li Yan wanted to say a couple more words, but Ye Chen interrupted him, "Fellow Daoist 

Han, your great kindness to Deadman Peak, to us brothers, if I have the chance to repay 

you in this life, I would not hesitate to jump into fire and water. If not, Ye Mou only hopes 

not to burden you, and in the next life, I will surely be at your service!" 

"Fellow Daoist Ye, you must be joking. If a Foundation Establishment Early Stage 

cultivator like you could burden me, I wouldn’t be here." Wen Jiu once again set up a 

barrier, revealing the aura of the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 



Li Yan’s face instantly froze. 

Ye Chen’s eyes widened, and upon feeling the thick aura of the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, he fell silent. 

Because he clearly remembered Han Li’s cultivation level at the Celestial Extinction Ruins, 

and it hasn’t even been that long, yet Han Li has reached the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment. 

Such talent and cultivation speed, in the entire thousand-year history of the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, no one else is so monstrous. 

With such a gift, achieving the Golden Core should be within grasp, right? 

No wonder Han Li dared to come to help him. 

"So Elder Han is actually..." Ye Chen felt a bit of hope arise in his heart. If he could 

survive without burdening others, if he could live to repay his dues, how could he have a 

single-minded desire for death? 

"Fellow Daoist Ye, do you still think that you, a Foundation Establishment Early Stage, 

would burden me?" Wen Jiu knew that persuasion was useless, his master was indeed 

stubborn, so he decided directly to give a different kind of shock. 

Li Yan hurriedly responded at this moment, "Brother Ye, let’s go. As long as the green hills 

are there, there’s no fear of no firewood. I can help you safely leave Lihe Market, and 

create a semblance of death. As long as you change your name and abandon the Thousand-

Pound Tyrant Axe, I, Li Yan, guarantee you’ll be fine in the future!" 

Wen Jiu glanced at Li Yan with satisfaction and smiled. 

Li Yan, seeing this, was overjoyed and immediately transmitted, "Even without the 

presence of corpse energy, this junior is willing to serve the elder!" 

Ye Chen finally relented, "Then, many thanks to Elder Han. Once Ye Mou is healed, 

nothing will deter me from repaying the favor." 

Wen Jiu gave a nod to Li Yan, "The aftermath is up to you." 

"I will definitely handle it properly and cast the Silencing Spell right after," Li Yan 

immediately assured. 

Wen Jiu nodded in satisfaction, took out a Tier Two Top-Grade Healing Elixir, fed it to Ye 

Chen, and with Blood Corpse Escape, took the two away from Lihe Market. Unfortunately, 

unable to perform continuous Stone Spike Blood Corpse Escape, Wen Jiu had East Spring 



Undying Bone wrap the two in corpse energy and used the Three Rivers Ghost 

Concealment to stealthily head towards the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range. 

Once Wen Jiu left, Li Yan immediately reported the news of Ye Chen’s death outside. 

Although none of the Foundation Establishment cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks saw Ye Chen’s body, seeing that it was Li Yan reporting, they did not suspect 

anything. 

No one would offend the Direct Disciple of a Foundation Establishment Perfection 

cultivator for a mere attached Foundation Establishment cultivator’s true or false death. 

Moreover, everyone knew about Ye Chen’s severe injuries, so the responsible Foundation 

Establishment cultivator was even more willing to do this favor. 

... 

On the other side. 

Wen Jiu quietly led Ye Chen and Wang Xianzhi to the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, 

still planning to send them to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and still hand them over to 

the Fang Family. With the Fang Family’s means, creating a fake Foundation Establishment 

cultivator out of thin air was no problem. 

As expected, Fang Qian was overjoyed to receive such a significant favor from Wen Jiu. 

For two reasons. 

Recently, the event of Han Li killing Li Ya with a single punch had spread throughout 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City. A mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator killing 

one of the same level in an instant was an incredible feat. In Fang Qian’s view, even if Han 

Li’s Spirit Root was lacking, there was still a chance he could reach the late stage of 

Foundation Establishment. After all, Han Li was Feng Jue’s sole friend. 

Feng Jue’s status now in Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Little Demon Realm is quite 

significant. In the future, he might even become one of the Vice City Lords. If we don’t 

establish a good relationship now, would it be appropriate to do so when the Fang Family 

is in decline? 

"Brother Han, leave this matter to Fang Mou... From today, that fellow cultivator will be a 

secretly trained old servant of mine, promoted with my Foundation Establishment Pill, so 

he succeeded in a Realm Breakthrough. If Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks dares to 

investigate, I’ll cripple anyone they send!" Fang Qian patted his chest in assurance and 

immediately cast a Silencing Spell. 



Wen Jiu nodded, arranging a courtyard for Ye Chen beside Fang Qian’s mansion. After 

treatment with the Tier Two Top-Grade Healing Elixir, Ye Chen could walk freely, and his 

injuries were basically stable. 

Although he could not yet channel energy or cast spells, with full absorption of the Tier 

Two Top-Grade Healing Elixir, his injuries could be seventy to eighty percent healed 

within a month. Notably, when Li Mu and Yanyue saw the disguised Ye Chen visiting with 

Wang Xianzhi, they incredulously rubbed their eyes. 

Both Li Mu and Yanyue thought they’d never see their master Ye Chen again in this life. 

Who could have anticipated such sudden joy? 

After a simple reunion, Wen Jiu prepared to leave, but Ye Chen suddenly invited him 

inside. 

Then, with a swiftness that caught everyone by surprise, he prostrated on the ground, 

ready to kowtow, causing Wen Jiu to startle. 

Good gracious. 

A master kneeling to his disciple. 

How much life would that cost him? 

"Returning good for evil?" Wen Jiu hurriedly helped him up. 

Ye Chen was bewildered by this comment, but without dwelling on it, quickly spoke, 

"Elder Han, from now on, Ye Chen will take you as my guide, to repay your kindness to 

Deadman Peak and to us brothers... If you are unwilling, Ye Mou will knock myself to 

death here today." 

Wen Jiu paused for a moment, deciding not to hide any longer. He did not want his master 

Ye Chen to live his later years filled with gratitude towards him. Because in fact, he owed 

Ye Chen, not the other way around. 

The teaching grace of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record should be higher than the heavens! 
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"Master, how much lifespan do you think your disciple has left for you to exploit?" Wen 

Jiu slowly revealed his true form. 

Ye Chen’s expression gradually hardened, his eyes widened suddenly, unable to believe 

the scene before him. 

Han Li is Wen Jiu, Wen Jiu is Han Li. 

How is that possible? 

Wen Jiu has only been cultivating for a short time! 

While Ye Chen was struck dumb by shock, Wen Jiu supported him and sat him down 

beside him. After pouring tea and handing it over, Wen Jiu said nothing further, only 

waiting for Ye Chen to slowly calm his emotions. 

Ye Chen took the tea, looking at Wen Jiu, trying to speak but stopping, saying "this" three 

times before falling silent again. Just as Wen Jiu patiently waited, Ye Chen, seemingly 

calmed, immediately cast a Silencing Spell on himself. 

Wen Jiu did not stop him, because even if Ye Chen didn’t do it himself, he would have 

done it, even if Ye Chen was deserving of trust. 

"Thank you, Elder Wen!" After a long time, Ye Chen set down the tea cup in his hand, 

quickly rose, and gave Wen Jiu a respectful bow. 

Wen Jiu noticed that Ye Chen’s eyes were full of astonishment, but no longer held the 

affection that he once viewed Wen Jiu with, replaced by a respect. A respect a weaker 

person has for a stronger one, even if Wen Jiu was still referred to as Master. 

"Master, there’s no need to be so courteous. The favor of imparting lessons is greater than 

the heavens; these things are simply what I should do." 

"If I could ask Elder... all past events would make sense." Ye Chen felt infinite emotion 

and infinite joy at this moment. 



Thinking back now, he should have realized earlier, who, apart from the closest people 

around him, would be willing to repeatedly help them. 

Yet when he looked at Wen Jiu again, his heart could not settle. 

 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

When did Wen Jiu enter Feixian Peak? 

As he pondered, Wen Jiu spoke again, "Master, you should call me Fellow Daoist Wen in 

future, there’s no need for the term Elder Wen." 

In the Cultivation Realm, strength defines seniority. 

Even if past relations were extremely close. 

But in Wen Jiu’s view, it wasn’t necessary, though he understood well that having Ye Chen 

call him "Wen" was absolutely unrealistic. Since that’s the case, calling him Fellow Daoist 

Wen works, since they’re both at Foundation Establishment, it fits. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen..." Ye Chen slowly opened his mouth, feeling rather apprehensive. 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Returned with "Master." 

You call me Fellow Daoist Wen. 

I call you Master. 

Each adhering to their own title. 

After some more polite conversation, Ye Chen took his leave, but even as he left for some 

time, his heart still could not find peace. But, to be honest, even half a year after Wen Jiu’s 

departure, Ye Chen was the same. 

Because today’s scene made him truly amazed. 

In the following days, Wen Jiu concealed his identity in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 

staying for some time, leaving behind some Tier One and Tier Two Lower Grade Elixir 

Pills from Donghe Li to Ye Chen and the others. 

These things held little value to him, and he was too lazy to sell them off, but leaving 

them for Ye Chen and the others was just right. 



After staying a few days, Wen Jiu settled his feelings, relegated past events to the 

background, and left Wind and Cloud Immortal City with a Blood Corpse Escape. 

Before the Golden Core level war concluded in the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu decided to 

go to the Traceless Mountain Range to fully cultivate Blood Corpse Mushrooms and help 

East Spring Undying Bone reach Tier Two Peak. A Tier Two Peak East Spring Undying 

Bone wouldn’t fear Fake Pills, although it might still be at a disadvantage against True Pill 

Cultivators, it would be far more composed facing Three Karmic Demon. 

Crossing through the Traceless Mountain Range shouldn’t be a problem, but the most 

issues remain with Hundred Floating Domains and Silent Abyss. 

For East Spring Undying Bone to condense a Golden Core, it needs to cross the tribulation, 

which also requires an extremely powerful Tier Three Yin Vein or Land of Death. But 

according to the Demon Soul’s memory, Tier Three Yin Veins are mostly occupied by 

Golden Core level influences, so Wen Jiu plans to have East Spring Undying Bone search 

for Innate Death Land or Acquired Death Land. 

Such Lands of Death helpful to East Spring Undying Bone condensing a Golden Core are 

plentiful in Silent Abyss, but are perilous. 

However, one advantage is that there are no peers. 

Compared to the dangers within the Lands of Death, Wen Jiu is more concerned with the 

unpredictable hearts of cultivators, and he’s even more unwilling to let the matter of 

crossing the tribulation become public. 

Because according to the Demon Soul’s memory, whether it’s Undying Bone or External 

Foundation Establishment Items, they’re treasures that would drive Heterodox Golden 

Core cultivators crazy in the Hundred Floating Domains, thus caution is paramount. 

"This matter can be slowly explored once East Spring Undying Bone reaches the Silent 

Abyss; there’s no rush. The current urgent task is to first elevate it to Tier Two Peak." 

Wen Jiu used Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and headed straight for the Traceless 

Mountain Range. 

During this, he bypassed the battlefield of Eastern Heterodox Influence and Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks vassals. Compared to the gruesomeness in the Far West, this 

battlefield was somewhat better, yet still like an enormous meat grinder. 

Below Foundation Establishment, survival is slim. 

Foundation Establishment cultivators often face demise. 

Only Golden Core cultivators sit comfortably at the moment. 



... 

Two days later. 

Wen Jiu and East Spring Undying Bone entered the Traceless Mountain Range. Without 

accounting for the position of Three Karmic Demon using Corpse Fate Technique, they 

intentionally avoided it. Then used Corpse Fate Technique for predictions, determining 

several ideal Acquired Death Lands for planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

Acquired Death Lands are formed from post-natural events, mostly due to large battles, 

although they lack the Innate Death Qi, the blood and death energies are plentiful, making 

them very suited for planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms and Corpse Nourishing. 

The effects are certainly weaker than in the Little Demon Realm, but currently there are 

no other options. Fortunately, the Gathering Yin Poison Technique has reached Small 

Success Realm. Coupled with the improvement in cultivation, originally producing a 

hundred catties of Yin Poison in ten days, now takes five days. 

The monthly Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushroom cultivating capacity has doubled. 

Although the effect is not as potent as in the Little Demon Realm, maintaining the 

previous rate of three corpses a month is certainly no problem. 

Three corpses a month. 
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Ten months are sufficient to reach Tier Two Peak. 

In ten months’ time, surely the Golden Core battle in the Little Demon Realm has 

concluded, hasn’t it? 

Soon, Wen Jiu used the Corpse Fate Technique to locate an Acquired Death Land six 

thousand miles away. With the Corpse Fate Technique’s examination of the Acquired 

Death Land’s fate, its origin couldn’t be determined, but its quality could be judged by the 

consumption of corpse qi. 

After East Spring Undying Bone reached Tier Two Upper Realm, the corpse qi increased 

threefold, and the Three Thousand Blood Inks’ corpse qi requirement is only about ten to 



twenty percent compared to East Spring Undying Bone. However, when calculating the 

location of this Acquired Death Land, East Spring Undying Bone consumed a full thirty 

percent of corpse qi. 

Of course, this doesn’t mean this Death Land poses a risk for Golden Core Cultivators to 

fall; the thirty percent corpse qi consumed by East Spring Undying Bone is purely due to 

its total death qi and blood qi. Moreover, calculating things existing within heaven and 

earth always requires more corpse qi than calculating people. 

As for within that Death Land, the danger is generally moderate, because most demons 

and demon beasts don’t particularly like the Death Land, and it isn’t suitable for their 

cultivation. Thus, there are only a few True Demons comparable to Late Stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators there. 

Very soon, Wen Jiu found this Acquired Death Land, located within a vast and boundless 

dense forest. However, compared to the lush surroundings, the appearance of the Death 

Land was shocking: not a blade of grass grows, the ground is covered in decaying and 

withered wood. Everywhere lay the gruesome flesh and white bones of demon creatures, 

the intertwining death qi and blood qi can be smelled from hundreds of miles away. 

Even though demons can’t tolerate such death qi, to Wen Jiu, it feels as refreshing as a 

spring breeze. 

Upon entering the Death Land, Wen Jiu first had East Spring Undying Bone drive away 

several Tier Two elite True Demons. 

Why merely drive them away? 

Because this place’s True Demons are intangible, Soul Capturing Technique and hard steel 

of a corpse body are ineffective; only Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi can suppress them. 

However, True Demons escape quickly, hunting them for leveling up takes effort and time, 

so Wen Jiu was disinclined to spend time chasing them. After establishing a temporary 

Grotto Heaven in the Death Land, he began planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

East Spring Undying Bone was sent out to hunt demon beasts and demons, and then bring 

them back to cultivate into Corpse Blood for Corpse Nourishing. 

Ensuring that East Spring Undying Bone can be cultivated to Tier Two Peak as quickly as 

possible. 

... 

 

A month passed in the blink of an eye. 



There’s little movement in the Little Demon Realm, but the Far West has completely 

fallen. According to the news received from Li Yan, everything is due to the powerful 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Ghost Cultivator dispatched by the Three Life Gates 

of Wusheng. 

His ghost techniques and the Ghost King he raised can fight one against five; no one 

among the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment Perfection is his 

match. During the period when False Pill and True Pill cultivators can’t intervene 

recklessly, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can only retreat and defend. 

With the abandonment of the Far West, the Far North and Far South also completely fell, 

becoming the territory of Wusheng Three Gates. As Shankui said, all forces and cultivators 

in these three lands who cannot escape are enslaved or slaughtered. 

This news reached the Central Shen Yun Mountain Range, causing widespread panic. 

However, within 500 miles outside the Little Demon Realm, it is still quite peaceful, and 

indeed Wusheng Three Gates has refrained from entering within 500 miles of the Little 

Demon Realm. 

Not long after, Feng Jue too emerged from the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven after 

cultivation, surprised to learn he has taken the task of Honored Guest Elder and left the 

Little Demon Realm. Disinclined to bother with fellow sect members, he hurried to the 

Enchanting Forest on the same day. 

Because Feng Jue knows he’s not the kind to easily leave the Little Demon Realm; 

dependence tasks clearly allow External Foundation Establishment zombies to handle. In 

fact, in the past, whatever needed handling was always done this way. 

When even Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya in the Enchanting Forest don’t respond to his calls, 

Feng Jue becomes even more anxious and quickly sends a voice transmission. 

To this, Wen Jiu didn’t hide, revealing the event of that night, also sharing his inner 

concerns. 

However, he also made a promise to return once everything is settled. 

"Brother Han, you really frightened me. I thought I had gained great advancement in the 

Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven yet lost you." Feng Jue still shaken, not doubting Wen Jiu’s 

words. 

Because the Tier Three Array is still standing there. 

Its purpose for defense is obvious. 



Wen Jiu’s sword-like brows furrow slightly, just feeling that the previous statement 

sounded somewhat off, "You better speak properly!" 

"As long as you’re not leaving, I’ll say whatever you want to hear, Feng Mouren," Feng Jue 

replied with a laugh via voice transmission. 

To this. 

Wen Jiu was disinclined to bother further with this peculiar man. 

A few days later, Feng Jue sent more news, detailing Sikong Pei’s situation after escaping 

the Shen Yun Mountain Range, it seems he hid away to recuperate, saying not a word 

about that night’s events. 

Meanwhile, outside the Little Demon Realm, Wusheng Three Gates’ cultivators started 

increasing, some wanting to enter the Little Demon Realm for cultivation, others simply 

visiting. Regardless of their purpose, the Little Demon Realm is currently teeming with 

hidden currents. 

This further strengthened Wen Jiu’s resolve not to return to the Little Demon Realm for 

now, staying focused on planting corpse mushrooms and Demon Hunting and Corpse 

Nurturing. 

... 

Another month passed swiftly. 

Early one morning, an earth-shattering news arrived. 

Sent by Feng Jue. 

Yesterday morning, the sect leaders of the Hidden Kill Gate, Jue Ying Sect, and Yin Kui 

Sect from Wusheng Three Gates, three Heterodox Golden Cores, appeared simultaneously 

outside the Little Demon Realm. Ostensibly visiting Pei Wuxing, but when Pei Wuxing 

hadn’t shown for a long while, the three revealed their true intentions. In a short time, 

they broke through the Tier Three Yin Array in the Little Demon Realm. 

With three Heterodox Golden Core Cultivators acting together, no one dared to intervene 

or stay in the Little Demon Realm, forced to observe from afar outside. 

After breaking the Tier Three Yin Array, the trio forcefully pierced through the restriction 

and entered the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. What occurred inside the Cave Heaven 

remains unknown, but early the next day, the three emerged. 
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Along with the three people, Pei Wuxing also came out. Judging by Feng Jue’s observation, 

Pei Wuxing’s aura was quite chaotic, still at the Early Stage of Golden Core. However, the 

four of them did not seem to show any signs of having fought. They were quite courteous 

with each other, as if they were old friends. 

Clearly. 

Pei Wuxing failed on his own. 

Otherwise, Pei Wuxing would not remain unperturbed, and the sect leaders of the Hidden 

Kill Sect, Jue Ying Sect, and Yin Kui Sect would not be so polite. 

The Golden Core war that Wen Jiu feared did not erupt, but it was almost as if it had, 

because Pei Wuxing ultimately failed his breakthrough to the Middle Stage of Golden 

Core. Wen Jiu was lamented by this outcome but not surprised. 

According to the memories of the Demon Soul, attempting a breakthrough from the Early 

Stage of Golden Core to the Middle Stage is an extremely difficult feat. Foundation, depth, 

True Pill quality, and other factors are indispensable, but the most crucial is the quality of 

the Golden Core. 

The quality of a Golden Core is also divided into four levels: lower, medium, higher, and 

top-tier, similar to the Dao Foundation levels. A Low-Rank Golden Core is the most 

common, and throughout history, ninety percent of authentic Golden Core Cultivators 

have formed this type of pill. 

Even if you have a Top-Grade Spirit Root, you can only achieve so much. 

Only those with a higher Pure Spirit Root, or even the legendary True Spirit Root, have the 

opportunity to condense a higher-quality True Pill. The True Spirit Root is extremely rare 

even amongst the Hundred Floating Domains, so the Pure Spirit Root is already 

considered an outstanding genius. 

This level of talent, when combined with profound depth and aided by Core Formation 

Spiritual Objects, might condense a Middle-Rank or Upper-Rank Golden Core. Those who 



can condense such cores can easily enter the Middle Realm and advance to the Upper 

Realm. 

Otherwise, there is a ninety-nine percent chance that one will remain at the Early Stage of 

Golden Core for hundreds, if not a thousand years. No amount of time will compensate. Of 

course, if one can find a high-grade Core Formation Spiritual Object, akin to something 

like a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, it can break the limitations of one’s Spirit Root, allowing a Low-

Grade Spirit Root to form a Middle-Rank or even Upper-Rank Golden Core. 

But Core Formation Spiritual Objects are too rare. Once they appear, Golden Core 

cultivators swarm to them, making them unattainable for Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators. 

As for Top-Grade Golden Cores, they do appear in the memories of the Demon Soul, but 

such Golden Core Cultivators are like grains of sand in the ocean. One might not emerge 

for a thousand years. Only those at this pinnacle have hope of aspiring beyond Golden 

Core. 

In the memories of the Demon Soul, throughout the Hundred Floating Domains, there 

have been only three appearances of Top-Grade Golden Cores. The Core Formation 

Cultivators who achieved them became Peak Golden Core existences, unrivaled in the 

Hundred Floating Domains. However, he only heard the name of one Top-Grade Golden 

Core, called the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. As to why he knows of it, it is because 

the one who once dominated the Hundred Floating Domains was a top-tier powerhouse 

who had condensed this Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. 

 

His legend is known to all. 

"My Spirit Root is inferior, but I possess Three Corpses and Five Ghosts. If I can cultivate 

them all to the Golden Core level and then have them nourish me in return, if that 

nourishment can affect my mutated Spirit Root, and combined with the Tier Three Top 

Grade Black Demon Soul, the quality of my Core Formation will surely be much higher... 

Perhaps I can cultivate the Black Demon Soul further, and as long as there’s progress, I 

might even elevate it to Tier Three Top Grade." 

As long as it can improve the quality of Core Formation, Wen Jiu decided to try 

everything. If it doesn’t work, he will raise a fourth and fifth corpse. 

Conveniently, the Corpse Nurturer is about to advance to level three soon. 

Once the mutation slots open up, new zombies can continue to be nurtured. 

"But these are matters for later. For now, let’s help the East Spring Undying Bone reach 

Tier Two Peak first." 



Wen Jiu gathered his thoughts and continued to condense the Yin Poison to cultivate the 

Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

[Requesting monthly votes!] 
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January. 

February. 

March. 

Wen Jiu maintained the efficiency of cultivating three Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms per month. Meanwhile, East Spring Undying Bone constantly hunted demons 

outside, and with Three Thousand Blood Inks using the Corpse Fate Technique for 

calculations, no Tier Two Demon Beast or demon could hide. Once a demon was found, 

East Spring Undying Bone swiftly reaped the rewards. 

In a month or two, Wen Jiu had cleared all within a ten thousand-mile radius in the 

opposite direction of Three Karmic Demon Luo. 

They harvested a significant number of Tier Two Demons. Although the corpse nourishing 

effects of Tier Two Demons were far inferior to Blood Corpse Mushrooms, the sheer 

quantity made up for it. If ten won’t suffice, then a hundred will, as long as they’re not 

Golden Core Great Demons, East Spring Undying Bone can kill them. 

However, the extensive hunting finally drew the attention of a Golden Core Great Demon. 

A Flood Dragon hiding in the deep pool of the Traceless Mountain Range, beyond East 

Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense detection. Fortunately, when it emerged, East Spring 

Undying Bone used the Blood Corpse Escape in time to flee successfully. 

Yet, the Flood Dragon seemed extremely enraged. Even as East Spring Undying Bone used 

Blood Corpse Escape to flee two thousand miles away, the Flood Dragon relentlessly 

pursued him with a secret technique, persisting for five thousand miles before finally 

giving up. 



With no choice, Wen Jiu ceased hunting demons, as further efforts would either involve 

the Divine Fall Mountain Range or the Three Karmic Demon Luo. With all Tier Two 

Demons within a ten thousand-mile radius exterminated, chasing demons would only 

invite the Flood Dragon’s attention. 

However, the months spent hunting demons were not fruitless. Initially, stepping into 

Tier Two Peak would take ten months, but the experience gained from hunting demons for 

two to three months matched the four to five months of corpse nourishing with Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms. 

Thus, East Spring Undying Bone was close to Tier Two Peak, requiring only another 

month or two. 

Originally Wen Jiu held a glimmer of hope, considering venturing beyond ten thousand 

miles, but did not expect the Flood Dragon to summon another Golden Core Great Demon 

to search the area where East Spring Undying Bone had hunted demons before. 

With no choice. 

 

Wen Jiu could only stay hidden in the Land of Death, quietly cultivating Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms. 

Soon. 

A month or two passed in a flash. 

Wen Jiu did not rest for a night, waiting for the Blood Corpse Mushroom to reach Tier 

Two Lower Grade by dawn. After East Spring Undying Bone refined it, the sixty thousand 

experience points finally filled up, allowing East Spring Undying Bone to step into Tier 

Two Peak. 

[East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two Peak (full) —awaiting breakthrough (current 

domain does not meet the conditions for Undissolving Bone Condensation Pill)] 

Upon reaching Tier Two Peak, East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse energy surged several 

times, reaching a terrifying level. The Dao Foundation’s corpse energy was like the sea; 

even the corpse energy within the corpse body was terrifying, far surpassing ten pseudo-

cores. 

In other words. 

Many Early Stage Golden Core Cultivators might not compare, as according to the soul 

memories of Demon Soul, the magical power within lower-rank Golden Core is only two to 

three times that in pseudo-core. 



Only those ancient Early Stage Golden Core Cultivators, who have practiced for centuries, 

might reach the tremendous reserve like East Spring Undying Bone. Of course, there is an 

exception, which is the middle and upper-rank Golden Core. 

The magical power their Golden Core can accommodate is undoubtedly more than East 

Spring Undying Bone. 

"Such terrifying corpse energy, coupled with Five Ghosts, Two Corpses, the chance of 

crossing the tribulation increases." 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, and tested the Undying Bone Body, finding the Golden 

Core Great Demon’s bone discovered earlier in the Land of Death. When East Spring 

Undying Bone clashed directly with it, Wen Jiu found their toughness to be evenly 

matched. 

"The Undying Bone rivals the Golden Core Great Demon’s bone, making crossing the 

tribulation even more stable." The Golden Core Great Demon’s bone was certainly 

stronger than the demon’s body, possibly by several times. The Undying Bone Body can 

match it, demonstrating its tremendous strength. 

With East Spring Undying Bone now, the pseudo-core is no longer a concern. With the 

Undying Bone Body, it can even clash directly with Golden Core Cultivators. Of course, 

provided their Divine Soul Technique is not deeply cultivated. 

Otherwise, East Spring Undying Bone with Minor Success Three Souls Flawless would still 

not be their opponent. Once split soul is extinguished, it can only accept simple 

commands, drastically reducing combat effectiveness. 

Golden Core Cultivators may not have an effective way to deal with East Spring Undying 

Bone, but can easily imprison it. 

"While East Spring Undying Bone goes to the Hundred Floating Domains to find Core 

Formation Land, I must quickly improve Three Souls Flawless in the Little Demon Realm. 

If experience is maximized before then, East Spring Undying Bone can be a bit safer... and 

prepared for any Soul-Annihilating Celestial Thunder during the tribulation." 

Having made a decision, Wen Jiu immediately prepared to pack up and return to the Little 

Demon Realm. 

Even though undercurrents surged in the Little Demon Realm now, with Pei Wuxing 

overseeing, there were no major issues. 

Moreover, considering Pei Wuxing’s background and the failed Middle Realm 

breakthrough recently, a second attempt within decades is unlikely. It seems that Three 

Life Gates will not make difficulties, preventing them from being surrounded. 



But just as East Spring Undying Bone took him out of the Land of Death, the Flood Dragon 

happened to search the area, sensing East Spring Undying Bone’s aura, and immediately 

charged fiercely. 

With no choice. 

Wen Jiu could only persevere through the impact of Blood Corpse Escape and Spirit Body, 

fleeing two thousand miles before slightly relaxing. 

But the Flood Dragon continued to chase. 

After consuming two Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Pills, Wen Jiu gritted his teeth and 

pressed on, fleeing four or five thousand miles before using Corpse Fate Technique to 

calculate its departure. 

"Just you wait, once East Spring Undying Bone has the Condensing Pill, you will be the 

first one he seeks!" Two Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Pills to restore the Spirit Body, worth 

twenty to thirty thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, must be compensated by demons! 
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... 

Two days later. 

Wen Jiu returned to the Market in the Little Demon Realm. 

As for the mission to hunt down the Honored Guest Elder, Wen Jiu used the Corpse Fate 

Technique for divination and, passing by the hidden Independent Practitioner Market, 

casually took off his head and handed in the mission as soon as he returned to the Little 

Demon Realm. 

Gui Yanqiu looked at the Tribulation Cultivator at the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, infamous in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, whose eyes couldn't close in 

death, and couldn't help but be secretly surprised, "Truly worthy of Fellow Daoist Li, 

previously there were two Evil Cultivators at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment 

in the Little Demon Realm who took on this mission and couldn't find him for a year, yet 

you managed it in just a few months." 



"It was quite a bit of trouble, but fortunately, I didn't disgrace the mission." Wen Jiu 

responded politely, and after submitting the mission, he took Wen Ya and Mu Chang'an, 

whom he picked up along the way, towards the Enchanting Forest, noticing quite a few 

unfamiliar faces along the way. 

Whether it was intentional by the Three Life Gates or the Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 

the scale of the Market outside the Little Demon Realm had increased several times, with 

a clear trend towards developing into an Immortal City. There was a noticeable increase 

in cultivators from the Celestial Demon Sea and the Three Life Gates. 

To Wen Jiu's surprise, the Treasure Pavilion, East Splendor Treasure Tower, and Illusory 

Sound Treasure Tower had all set up outside the Market. However, the stewards were 

merely at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, and the scale was relatively small, 

but it was only a matter of time before they would grow. 

"The hand of Illusion Sound Trading House has reached here, does that mean it's possible 

to buy Blood Corpse Mushrooms through them?" 

The cultivation of East Spring Undying Bone had reached a stage, but the Three Thousand 

Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone still required nurturing. When East Spring 

Undying Bone goes to the Hundred Floating Domains to condense a Golden Core, it could 

be relied upon to earn Spirit Stones to nurture the two corpses. 

This is what Wen Jiu wanted: the stronger precedes the stronger. 

... 

Back at the Enchanting Forest, just after clearing the messy toxic weeds outside the cave, 

Feng Jue came knocking. 

Seeing Wen Jiu, he inexplicably felt at ease. 

 

Feng Jue cupped his fist in respect, "Brother Han, you have no idea how much I missed 

you during the more than half a year you were away." 

"Speak properly." Wen Jiu said, scanning Feng Jue with Divine Sense, and couldn't help 

but be stunned. He found that Feng Jue's aura had reached the Peak of Mid-stage 

Foundation Establishment, and was not far from breaking through to the Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment. 

This Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven is truly remarkable, allowing Feng Jue to advance so 

greatly in such a short time. 



Even with an "old grandpa" secretly guiding him, to advance from the initial Middle Stage 

to the peak level would take an ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivator, no matter 

how talented, at least ten to twenty years, or even longer, yet how long has this kid 

taken? 

Alright, alright, alright. 

All having cheats, huh! 

"Missing you was indeed true." Feng Jue said, with a sly smile, handing the Spirit Fruit 

Basket in his hand to Wen Ya beside him, "These are Tier Two Spirit Fruits, from the 

Celestial Demon Sea, try them… by the way, you're back just in time; the current situation 

in the Little Demon Realm is not like before, with thirty percent of the area occupied by 

Three Life Gates' cultivators. If you want to continue occupying a cultivation land as big 

as the Enchanting Forest as an Honored Guest Elder, you'll have to compete. 

Fortunately, there's no need to compete with outside cultivators; you only need to 

compete with the Honored Guest Elders. Why not return to Lengxi Mountain? I know your 

strength isn't afraid of challenges from the Honored Guest Elders, but what if a Late Stage 

Foundation Establishment comes to challenge you?" 

Wen Jiu understood Feng Jue's meaning, if a Late Stage Foundation Establishment 

challenged him, to keep the Enchanting Forest he would have to reveal his strength again. 

This was something Wen Jiu least wanted to see. 

Clearly. 

Feng Jue also knew this. 

"You don't mean to make me move back, do you?" Wen Jiu looked at Feng Jue with an 

expression of having seen through him. 

Feng Jue nodded, "You guessed right, and I can give you more places, even the entire 

Lengxi Mountain's Yin Evil Qi if you want, you just need to help me assassinate in secret. I 

only need to occupy a cave and hang my name. Though my reputation isn't much, it's at 

least a Golden Core True Inheritor, stronger than an ordinary Late Stage Foundation 

Establishment. As long as those Honored Guest Elders aren't foolish, they won't challenge 

me." 

"Allow me a few days to consider." Wen Jiu didn't refuse directly, because what Feng Jue 

said indeed made sense. 

Better to avoid unnecessary trouble. 

Feng Jue would indeed make a good "shield" against trouble. 



Feng Jue was delighted, "Alright, take your time to consider, I'm not in a hurry. I'll go 

back to Lengxi Mountain to reorganize the cultivation land, and I'll just take a corner 

cave, the rest will all be yours." 

Hearing this, Wen Jiu couldn't help but chuckle softly. 

I haven't even agreed yet! 

However, three days later, Wen Jiu still moved over, because in just these three days, the 

Honored Guest Elder living next door at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment 

received a challenge letter from a Loose Cultivator at the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment from the Celestial Demon Sea. 

The Celestial Demon Sea is barren, and its environment rather harsh, the Loose 

Cultivators joining the Wind and Cloud Immortal City or Little Demon Realm are likely to 

increase. Though no one challenges him now, in all likelihood, it won't be long before they 

do. 

However, what Wen Jiu hadn't expected was that after moving back to Lengxi Mountain 

and leaving the Enchanting Forest unoccupied, many cultivators felt particularly poignant. 

Li Ya died too miserably. 

For the Enchanting Forest, he died under Li Mu's fist. 

Now, Li Mu moved back to Lengxi Mountain, leaving the Enchanting Forest aside, 

becoming an unowned place. 

For a Middle Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, to die in such a ridiculous 

manner, perhaps only Li Ya could achieve that. 

But Wen Jiu didn't know these things, after returning to Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu stayed 

as he was, not stepping out the door, but he controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to 

leave the Little Demon Realm and return to the Traceless Mountain Range. 

... 

Ten days later. 

The East Spring Undying Bone had already ventured 30,000 miles into the Traceless 

Mountain Range, but Wen Jiu didn't plan to let the East Spring Undying Bone traverse the 

entire Traceless Mountain Range. Because in the memory of the Demon Soul, traversing 

the Traceless Mountain Range is akin to seeking death. 

It's simply impossible to traverse the Traceless Mountain Range without a Golden Core 

Cultivator, even for a Golden Core Cultivator, caution is necessary. After all, the Traceless 



Mountain Range is far larger than the Divine Fall Mountain Range, and it's filled with 

monsters and demons. 

There are likely many Golden Core Great Demons. 

If not for those Golden Core Great Demons not taking interest in the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range, the Divine Fall Mountain Range wouldn't have been left to the Three Life Gates to 

contend over. 

The only relatively safe way to pass through the Traceless Mountain Range is to go 

50,000 miles deep. Within these 50,000 miles, the likelihood of encountering a Golden 

Core Great Demon is high, but after 50,000 miles, there lies an underground river. 

Its name: Heaven-Reaching River. 

The reason it's called Heaven-Reaching is that this river flows beneath the Hundred 

Floating Domains and above the Silent Abyss, emerging from the ground beneath the 

Traceless Mountain Range, running for millions of miles, and ultimately passing through 

the First Domain of the Hundred Floating Domains to reach Cloud Heaven. 

However, this part of the Demon Soul's memory is vague, with only an oral transmission, 

the First Domain of the Hundred Floating Domains is so distant that even a Golden Core 

Cultivator flying at full speed day and night, with no accidents, would take a year to 

reach. But that's only in theory; in reality, a Golden Core Cultivator cannot traverse all the 

way through the Hundred Floating Domains to reach the First Domain, much less see the 

so-called Cloud Heaven. 

So whether Cloud Heaven truly exists or not is a mystery, most likely just a tale spread 

around carelessly. 

But these things are not important to Wen Jiu, what matters is that through the Heaven-

Reaching River, one can reach the Hundred Floating Domains. Because in the Heaven-

Reaching River, there are many capturing boats of the Golden Core Influence from the 

Hundred Floating Domains. 

The Heaven-Reaching River holds Spirit Pearls and Spirit Stones, which are even more 

precious than Low-grade and Middle-grade Spirit Stones. One Spirit Pearl equals several 

hundred Middle-grade Spirit Stones, with an exchange rate of tens of thousands compared 

to Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Though Spirit Stones are somewhat less valuable, they are still Top-grade Spirit Stones, 

one is equivalent to a hundred Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equaling ten thousand Low-

grade Spirit Stones. There are therefore many capturing boats of Golden Core Influence 

sailing the Heaven-Reaching River. 

The Demon Soul once accessed the Hundred Floating Domains using this method. 



Of course. 

It all depends on luck. 

Because the Heaven-Reaching River is expansive, unlike the narrow world on the land, 

while the Divine Sense won't be compressed here, it's still within the area of the Traceless 

Mountain Range, and Spirit Pearls and Top-grade Spirit Stones in the Heaven-Reaching 

River are quite scarce, with few capturing boats appearing there. 

But this didn't matter to Wen Jiu, even if there's no encounter, it's fine as the corpse body 

of East Spring Undying can withstand the water of the Heaven-Reaching River. 

A boat would only save some corpse energy, better handling unforeseen events, but for 

East Spring Undying Bone, corpse energy is not in short supply. 

However. 

When Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to head towards the entry to the 

Heaven-Reaching River as recorded in the memory of the Demon Soul, his Divine Sense 

suddenly sensed some familiar aura along the way. 

When he was just a thousand miles from the entry to the Heaven-Reaching River, East 

Spring Undying finally identified what that familiar aura was. 

Three Karmic Demon! 

"He's also intending to go to the Hundred Floating Domains?" 

At Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

[Two updates completed. 

Setting out for the Hundred Floating Domains, to coalesce the Golden Core.] 

 


