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Bang! 

Bang! 

Bang! 

Wen Jiu followed many Night Patrol Department disciples into the tunnel. 

As soon as he landed, the thick blood-tinged air mixed with death energy rushed toward him. For 

ordinary Qi Refining Cultivators, it was suffocating, making it hard to breathe, but for Wen Jiu, this 
was heaven. 

Every breath of blood-tinged air brought a sense of joy. 

As if he was standing in the midst of a vast grassland. 

Wen Jiu glanced at the Black Corpse beside him, which was eagerly jumping around, drawing the 
attention of others. 

There was no helping it. 

Wen Jiu could only hold it down. 

Stop jumping! 

There will be food for you later! 

Following this, Wen Jiu followed the gaze of the crowd forward, seeing a blood-red tunnel that 
seemed endless, one zhang wide and one zhang high, with claw marks from demonic beasts on 

both sides. 

After going a hundred zhang inside, they gradually began to see the corpses of Blood Robe Tower 

remnants, finding thirty to fifty bodies within just about thirty zhang. 

 

Seeing the Blood Robe Tower remnants lying in pools of blood, the expressions of the Night Patrol 
Department disciples gradually turned grimmer. 



And more solemn. 

Walking at the end, Wen Jiu watched this scene, his heart itching. 

Blood! 

The blood of cultivators! 

How wasteful it would be not to absorb it all to nourish corpses? 

Thinking this, Wen Jiu slowed his pace on purpose, lingering at the back, allowing the Black Corpse 
to start absorbing the pools of blood. 

Some Night Patrol Department disciples noticed this, their expressions rather complex, even 
showing a trace of disgust, but knowing that Wen Jiu was Mu Canglong and Steward Liu’s man, 
they dared not say anything. 

However, they couldn’t help but quicken their pace, intending to leave Wen Jiu behind. 

Wen Jiu simply stopped. 

After the others had gone far, he took out the Corpse Eye and began absorbing the blood with 

abandon, draining it all within a hundred breaths. 

The amount of blood absorbed was comparable to absorbing blood qi for a half-hour in the Corpse 
Remains Death Land’s central area. 

And it had to be from someone who had just died. 

Yet as he proceeded forward, the Night Patrol Department disciples were nowhere to be seen, only 

seven or eight branching paths lay ahead. 

At the crossroads, there were corpses of Blood Robe Tower remnants and Feixian Peak disciples, all 

collected by Wen Jiu. 

Subsequently, he headed down the leftmost path—because he sensed that it was this path from 

which the blood qi was emanating. Although the other paths also had traces of blood qi, only this 
path poured out death energy continuously. 

Death energy. 

Something to enhance Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique. 

Wen Jiu naturally didn’t intend to miss it. 

After advancing a thousand steps, he discovered more corpses of Blood Robe Tower remnants, but 
not many. 



After absorbing them, a dozen new paths appeared, yet Wen Jiu continued toward the source of the 
death energy. 

Moving further, the tunnel gradually narrowed, allowing only one or two people to pass 
simultaneously, and he no longer saw corpses of Blood Robe Tower remnants, but often came 

across the horrifying bodies of Feixian Peak disciples. 

Some appeared to have been bitten by something, bodies decaying. 

Some were directly torn apart by something, worse off than Chen Feng. 

After their complete absorption, Wen Jiu proceeded further, and after a small quarter-hour, the 
surroundings became extremely quiet, only the howling of the yin wind could be heard, yet the 

concentration of blood qi and death energy grew ever denser. 

At this moment. 

The concentration of blood qi was already several times higher than the central area of Corpse 
Remains Land of Death! 

With anticipation, Wen Jiu hurried forward, remaining vigilant for dangers that might emerge 

from various branch paths around. 

And so. 

After navigating seven to eight more paths, Wen Jiu reached a wall, finding a large crack in it. 

The concentrated blood qi and death energy were leaking out from there. 

Upon closer inspection of the origin of the crack, Wen Jiu saw it was likely the result of a magical 

artifact hitting it, but from inside rather than outside. For safety, Wen Jiu immediately used the 
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Silently approaching the crack, he heard sounds of activity beyond it, as if someone was moving 
things. 

Upon focusing his gaze. 

It was precisely three remnants of the Blood Robe Tower. 

But all at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

Their strength was not to be underestimated. 

Looking down, Wen Jiu’s expression suddenly hardened—a massive Blood Pool was unexpectedly in 
the center of the stone chamber. 

Blood boiled within, the leaking blood qi and death energy merely a fraction of what was inside the 
stone chamber. 



Just one glance amplified Wen Jiu’s desire infinitely; the blood qi of Corpse Remains Death Land 
couldn’t compare to this. If he could absorb the entire pool of blood, it was hard to fathom how 

strong the Black Corpse could become. 

And what realm the contained death energy could allow him to reach. 

"What on earth do these Blood Robe Tower remnants intend to do, accumulating such a vast 

amount of blood essence..." 

"How many people did they kill?" 

Wen Jiu was secretly astonished. 

Prepared to use Blood Corpse Escape to enter once the three left, he hadn’t expected the three to 
finish tidying up and then take out three vial-like magical artifacts to begin collecting the blood in 
the pool, seemingly intending to take it all. 

Wen Jiu paused. 

Don’t move! 

That’s mine! 

Without time to think, Wen Jiu decisively had the Black Corpse fiercely break through the crack, 

boldly charging into the stone chamber, targeting the nearest Blood Robe Tower remnant with the 
fastest speed of Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Bang— 

The crack exploded. 

As the three lifted their heads, the Black Corpse had already reached one of them. 

His expression changed drastically, unable to put away the vial in time, and in his panic, he drew a 
magical artifact to defend, but the speed of the Black Corpse enhanced by Three Rivers Ghost 
Concealment was too swift, and it collided solidly with him. 

Talon pierced through the body. 

He was also torn apart on the spot by the Black Corpse. 

"Ghost!" 

"How can there be a ghost!" 

The remaining two’s expressions changed drastically, hurriedly putting away their vial-like 
artifacts, then wielding their magical artifacts and activating talismans, attacking the Black Corpse 

while retreating. Meanwhile, Wen Jiu quickly circled behind, deploying the Corpse Eye, and 
unleashed a surge of stored Yin Technique. 



In an instant, the Corpse Eye emitted a surging gray wave of Yin Technique, engulfing the two 
completely. 

In an instant. 

The activated talismans were obliterated by the Corpse Eye, and the two’s bodies began rapidly to 
rot and wither, blood continuously gushing from their skin—so tragic it made Wen Jiu somewhat 

uneasy. 

But in just three breaths, after all the Yin Techniques poured out, the two had turned into a mess of 

decayed blood and mud. 

"This..." 

Despite the surprisingly powerful lethality of the Corpse Eye laden with law. 

Nonetheless, this manner of killing was very unsettling. 

More terrifying than the Blood Robe Tower remnants’ way of killing; if seen, wouldn’t people call 

him a Blood Robe Tower remnant? 

This is truly... 

Helpless. 

And melancholic. 

Putting away his thoughts, Wen Jiu urgently ordered Corpse Eye and Black Corpse to start madly 
absorbing the vast essence from the Blood Pool. 

Just a hundred breaths. 

Equivalent to drawing blood for a whole day in the central area of the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Quarter of an hour. 

Black Corpse couldn’t absorb anymore. 

The capacity of the Blood Transformation Body had reached its limit, but Black Corpse still wanted 

to absorb, so Wen Jiu directly dragged it out. 

He feared Black Corpse might burst. 

Fortunately, Corpse Eye could still absorb. 

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu picked up those three bottled magical artifacts, controlling four artifacts 
at once to absorb blood. 



To be frank, controlling four artifacts simultaneously was something he wouldn’t dare think about 
usually; his Divine Sense felt torn. 

But Wen Jiu gritted his teeth and persevered. 

The longer he endured, the more essence he gained. 

A once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, Wen Jiu didn’t want to miss it! 

However. 

Just as he persisted for a quarter of an hour. 

Wen Jiu suddenly sensed someone rapidly approaching, the aura belonging to that Blood Robe 
Tower expert battling with Feixian Peak’s Peak Master. 

Closely following were the Feixian Peak Peak Master and several other experts. 

"I really..." 

Despite his reluctance and unwillingness, Wen Jiu could only immediately halt and then escape 
through the crack. 

Damn it! 

He’d only absorbed half of the blood essence in the Blood Pool! 

Just half. 

And just a few breaths after escaping the crack, Wen Jiu heard a voice, belonging to that Blood 

Robe Tower expert. 

"Ji Qiubai, stop running... your body has been completely corroded by my Ender Poison, nearing 

collapse." 

Wen Jiu hurriedly activated Three Rivers Ghost Concealment again. 

Unwilling to move further. 

Not even daring to breathe. 

"Has the Peak Master been defeated?!" Wen Jiu was inwardly shocked. 

Then he heard Feixian Peak Peak Master Ji Qiubai speak coldly, his voice increasingly weak, "I 

didn’t expect your Blood Robe Tower to have buried so many plots... even among our Feixian Peak 
Elders, there are your people..." 

Hearing these words. 



Wen Jiu’s heart skipped a beat. 

It’s over. 

He had heard something he shouldn’t have. 

Suddenly. 

A familiar voice abruptly appeared, full of coldness, "What you didn’t expect is just right." 

Upon hearing this voice, Wen Jiu felt a buzzing sound, as a once-seen face flashed before his eyes, 
but he didn’t dare confirm. Because if it was, it would be too unbelievable. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu heard a thud. 

That was the sound of Ji Qiubai falling. 

After Ji Qiubai fell, three laughs suddenly emerged. 

Wen Jiu was startled. 

There was yet another person! 

Feixian Peak had another elder traitor? 

But at this point, that familiar voice suddenly sounded, "A battle just occurred here... and half of 
the blood essence from the Blood Pool is gone! No, someone was stealing essence here just now!" 

Upon saying this. 

The Blood Robe Tower expert instantly cast his gaze toward the nearby crack. 

"There!" 

This voice appeared. 

Wen Jiu was greatly alarmed, urgently activating Blood Corpse Escape, instantly arriving five miles 

away in a stone cave. 

Even though he couldn’t hear any movement behind, Wen Jiu continued with Blood Corpse Escape 

back to the Corpse Qi Mark. 

After leaving the cave. 

Wen Jiu plopped down on the ground. 

Feeling cold sweat stream down his back. 



Almost got caught! 

"Luckily I have Blood Corpse Escape!" Wen Jiu secretly rejoiced, the regret of absorbing only half 
the Blood Pool fading. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

The Blood Robe Tower expert rushed out of the crack, looking around with glaring eyes, sweeping 

his Divine Sense frantically around. 

Also tossing out a Yin Talisman. 

But he caught nothing. 

Then returned to the cave. 

"Escaped quickly, and no aura can be captured!" The Blood Robe Tower expert’s expression was 

somewhat grim. 

What they said earlier was likely overheard by him. 

If this spreads... 

"It’s a Ghost Cultivator... and this aura is somewhat familiar... seemed to have appeared in Feixian 
Peak before..." The elder with robe-covered face knelt down slowly, carefully sensing the ripped 

corpse. 

"How did you know?" 

"Someone once used our name to kill at Feixian Peak, I secretly went to the scene." 

"Then leave him to you! You must find him out, this guy stole half of the essence accumulated for 
the Alliance Leader, forcing us to kill fifty thousand more mortals... Find him out, to save us from 
risking city slaughter again." 

"Alright." 

The elder answered coldly. 
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Rumble! Rumble! 

The mountain began to shake violently, as if an earthquake had descended. 

Wen Jiu turned his head, only to see collapses start to appear all around the Red Maple Forest. 

Everything happened so suddenly, catching Wen Jiu off guard, with only the surrounding Chen Clan 
Territory remaining unharmed. 

Wen Jiu quickly took the Black Corpse and headed there, then saw sword-controlling cultivators 
flying out one after another from behind the stone cave. 

They were from the Night Patrol Department. 

"Quick, quick, quick!" 

Mu Canglong was the first to fly out, holding several Night Patrol Department disciples of Qi 
Cultivation Second Layer who couldn’t fly. 

After throwing them down, Mu Canglong quickly turned back. 

Following that, most of the Night Patrol Department disciples rushed out wildly, followed by other 

Feixian Peak disciples. Once on the ground, everyone was relieved, but their faces still showed 
panic. 

Because if they had been a bit slower and got buried underground, even though they were 
cultivators, they couldn’t withstand the crushing force of so much earth and rock. 

As the collapse speed increased, more and more Feixian Peak disciples rushed out of the tunnels. 



In less than a hundred breaths. 

There were already four to five hundred people. 

 

Very soon. 

Wen Jiu saw Wang Nian. 

Wang Nian also looked shaken, but the smile on his face couldn’t hide his anxiety, clearly having 
gained a lot this time. Upon seeing Wen Jiu in the crowd, Wang Nian immediately approached. 

"Your brother struck it rich!" 

Wang Nian clapped Wen Jiu on the shoulder. 

Then said happily, "Three remnants of Qi Cultivation Second Layer from Blood Robe Tower, and 

one from Qi Cultivation Third Layer, just from the three of them, I got over a hundred Low-grade 
Spirit Stones, plus the Peak Master’s reward, half a day’s earning is like a year’s worth of Spirit 

Stones!" 

"Congratulations, Brother Wang." 

Wen Jiu said heavily. 

Wang Nian’s smile froze, and he asked, "What’s wrong with you? You look weird?" 

"It’s nothing." Wen Jiu quickly adjusted, if even Wang Nian could see it, how could the spy from 

Feixian Peak not? "I only managed to kill a few Chen Family members, nowhere near as much as 
Brother Wang." 

"I told you to follow me, but you didn’t dare... Let me tell you, cultivating immortality is like this, 
the timid starve, and the bold feast." Wang Nian said cheerfully, completely forgetting that the 

mountains and forests around the Chen Clan Territory were still collapsing. 

Before Wen Jiu could speak, Wang Nian added, "If it weren’t for that damn Blood Robe Tower 

shutting down the array and causing the collapse, I could have killed more!" 

His words were full of excitement. 

Seemingly unsatisfied. 

Seeing Wen Jiu silent, Wang Nian gradually calmed down. 

Very soon. 

Liu Xiao, Mu Canglong, and others appeared one after another. 



Seven elders also rushed out of the tunnels, among whom three elders had withered auras, 
seemingly having suffered significant injuries. 

Elder Gong Chi from Night Patrol Department was one of them. 

Seeing their own elder injured, the stewards immediately stepped forward, taking out healing 
elixir pills from their storage bags. 

"No worries, I can still hold on," Gong Chi said, and Wen Jiu only felt a memory in his mind ignite 
instantly. 

It’s him! 

It’s most likely him! 

The voice was different from the one in the cave, but the tone, the way of speaking was too 

familiar to Wen Jiu. 

Because that night was unforgettable, the sense of insignificance and humility under Gong Chi’s 

hand was something he’d never forget in his life. 

But there was another person. 

Who could that be? 

Wen Jiu’s gaze swept over the other six people. 

But he dared not linger, and quickly asked Wang Nian beside him, "Brother Wang, are you okay?" 

"I’m fine, and I’m planning to go back and have a child!" Wang Nian said righteously, then 

chuckled, "I like daughters..." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

His face was full of smiles, but his heart was riddled with thoughts. 

Feeling uneasy. 

But thinking about the description of the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and the Blood Corpse 

Escape on the daily settlement board, knowing that nothing could be found, any investigation 
would only lead to ghostly aura, Wen Jiu became much more at ease. 

... 

A moment later. 

The collapse stopped. 



Under Mu Canglong’s order, Wen Jiu started to clean the battlefield, gathering demon corpses and 
remnants from the Chen Clan Territory one by one. 

Busy work gradually calmed Wen Jiu, shifting his thoughts from anxiety to the gains of this time. 

Essence blood aside. 

Although it was only half of the blood pool, the amount was extraordinary, and exactly how much 

would only be known after the daily settlement. But it was certain that whether it was cultivating 
the Black Corpse or practicing Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, his essence blood would last a very long 

time. 

Furthermore, the essence blood was mixed with a lot of death energy, potentially raising his level. 

Qi Cultivation Third Layer? 

Almost certainly! 

Besides that, he also acquired Chen Feng’s storage bag, as well as the storage bags of the three 

Blood Robe Towers. 

While cleaning the battlefield, as he probed them with his Divine Sense, he found four hundred and 

seventy-three Light Spirit Stones. 

Three Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifacts. 

Thirty-seven Tier One Lower-Grade Talismans, not to mention the elixir pills and other items 

worth at least a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

There were also some cultivation techniques and magic techniques, whose value should not be low. 

Among them, it was imperative to mention Chen Feng’s storage bag, which contained a side-door 
technique. 

Blood Ghost Hand. 

Originating from Blood Robe Tower, it had six levels. 

This was precisely the technique Chen Feng used to force Liu Xiao back with one move, far superior 
to any Corpse Technique in the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique. For the simple reason that it 
was created by the previous Pavilion Master of the Blood Robe Pavilion, Three Thousand Blood 

Inks. 

One of the three major Heterodox Techniques of Blood Robe Tower! 

"Whether it’s for cultivation or selling, it’s a very good option," Wen Jiu nodded secretly. 

Besides these items. 



Wen Jiu also found an unusual, exceptional-quality token with only two characters on it—Celestial 
Left. 

Although he didn’t know what the token was for, Wen Jiu didn’t dare to take it out and look. The 
storage bag had the effect of isolating other’s Divine Sense—if someone had left a Divine Sense 

Mark on it, taking it out would mean exposure. 

So it was best to hide it when no one was around, burying it somewhere in Feixian Peak with no 
connection to himself. 

Once he knew its use, he would retrieve it. 

... 

A quarter of an hour later. 

The Chen Clan Territory was thoroughly cleaned, not leaving a single item. 

But just when the battlefield cleanup was over, a shocking news spread among the Feixian Peak 

disciples. 

The Peak Master had not yet returned! 

The stewards who were sent out to search at first had also returned, but there was still no trace of 

the Peak Master. 

A thought instantly formed in everyone’s minds. 

But everyone felt it couldn’t be. 

"Those remnants of the Blood Robe Tower couldn’t withstand even one move from the Peak 
Master; how could they possibly kill him?" 

"The Peak Master comes from the Main Peak, a direct disciple under the Main Peak Elder, masters 
of all top-level techniques from the Main Peak, and definitely has life-saving items given by the 
Main Peak Elder, so how could anything happen!" 

"Stop talking nonsense. Maybe the Peak Master was just delayed by something, nothing bad 

happened." 

As discussions erupted. 

Gong Chi stood out with a heavy expression, coughing up a mouthful of fresh blood, causing those 
beside him to quickly support him, but he shook them off, declaring decisively, "All stewards and 

stewards of the Night Patrol Department, immediately come with me to the tunnels to search for 
the Peak Master!" 

With Gong Chi’s words. 



The elders of various departments also spoke out one after another. 

A group of Qi Cultivation Third Layer, Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, plus seven elders plunged once 
more into the collapsed tunnels. 

Wen Jiu watched this scene. 

Only feeling irony. 

This Elder Gong Chi, truly a movie king. 

That vivid performance just now, no matter who it was, probably wouldn’t believe the Peak 
Master’s death had anything to do with him. 

"No, I have to participate in that test... Go to the Main Peak to cultivate, I can’t stay on Feixian 
Peak anymore." 

Wen Jiu immediately made up his mind. 

As for exposing Gong Chi? 

Forget it. 

Not to mention the identity of the other person was still unknown. 

Even if he knew, he didn’t want to risk his life on it. 
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After everyone above steward level entered the ground hole, many disciples of Feixian Peak 
immediately dispersed to search for the Peak Master’s whereabouts. 

All the disciples of Feixian Peak firmly believed that the Peak Master must be injured and was 
healing somewhere at the moment. 

No one believed that anything bad had happened to the Peak Master. 

Wen Jiu also followed the others out. 



He wandered and searched through the forest alongside the others. 

But he was very clear that Ji Qiubai, the Peak Master of Feixian Peak, most likely wouldn’t survive. 
He didn’t know what the Ender Poison was, but he believed that the remnants of the Blood Robe 
Tower and the three of Gong Chi would never allow any accidents to happen. 

Not finishing someone off with a final blow was just a dramatic setup to serve the protagonist; the 

three of Gong Chi would never act like that, otherwise, they wouldn’t have been able to stay hidden 
around Ji Qiubai without being noticed. However, Ji Qiubai must have been suspicious too. 

Otherwise, he wouldn’t have taken precautions against Gong Chi at Feixian Peak, and Gong Chi 
wouldn’t have called him over for questioning at midnight. 

What a pity. 

Ji Qiubai ultimately made one wrong move. 

"In the future, I must have a thousand eyes in my head," Wen Jiu silently resolved in his heart. 

He didn’t want to end up with nothing after years of hard work. 

Suddenly. 

Only two hours had passed. 

 

The signal talisman resounded in the air. 

Upon returning to the Chen Clan Territory, Wen Jiu found that Gong Chi and the others had already 
returned. They seemed to have found Ji Qiubai’s body, as most people’s faces showed dejection, 
bitterness, and some shock. 

"Let’s bring the Peak Master home!" At this moment, Gong Chi stepped onto the flying ship, calling 

out loudly with a voice full of solemnity and sadness. 

The sun was setting in the west. 

The dusk suddenly turned half the sky crimson. 

As the hoarse and solemn voice of Gong Chi echoed, the disciples of Feixian Peak quietly stared at 
the flying ship in front of them, watching the body laid on a thick white cloth boarding the flying 
ship, speechless for a long time. 

No one could believe that the Peak Master had fallen. 

Nor could anyone believe that the remnants of the Blood Robe Tower could actually kill Peak 
Master Ji Qiubai. 



After all, Ji Qiubai was a main peak elder disciple, and his magical techniques were all top-secret 
arts. How could an enemy like the Blood Robe Tower, whom they had been pursuing and who 

couldn’t withstand even one move from the Peak Master, possibly turn the tables? 

But despite the disbelief. 

Ji Qiubai’s body was right in front of them. 

Very soon. 

Everyone boarded the flying ship. 

Every step was taken slowly, as everyone was feeling very down. 

The joy and satisfaction from victory and gains vanished with the death of the Peak Master, with 
the toll of knowing that more than two hundred disciples had fallen in the battle. Looking back, 

yesterday’s friends were now reduced to bones. 

Wang Nian was the same. After boarding the flying ship, he silently walked to Wen Jiu’s side and 

sighed, "How could the Peak Master die at the hands of the remnants of the Blood Robe Tower? 
Those remnants were only at Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer... Even if there were some hidden tricks, 

couldn’t the Peak Master, with all his main peak’s secret arts, at least escape?" 

Wen Jiu replied, "Perhaps this is just the unpredictability of life." 

"The unpredictability of life... Your words make sense." Wang Nian sighed, "Even someone as 
strong as the Peak Master has fallen. As for us minor characters, who knows how long we can 

survive in this Cultivation Realm." 

After the sigh. 

Wang Nian appeared exceptionally melancholy. 

The happiness from earlier Spirit Stone gains had completely vanished. 

Wang Nian sighed once again, sounding quite pessimistic, "I survived this time, but what if it’s me 

next time..." 

Wen Jiu originally didn’t want to speak. 

He just wanted to quietly watch the sunset, the dusk. 

But seeing the atmosphere getting heavier, he chose to speak. 

"The moon waxes and wanes. People experience fortune and misfortune at unexpected times. No 
one knows how far we can walk on this path or how long we can live in this world. But with each 
step we take, with each day we live, we can see more of the world, ten thousand miles in view, 

getting closer to longevity... Even if we fall halfway, this life will not have been in vain." 



"I don’t ask for a smooth and easy path to immortality, but only to see the rainbow after the 
storm." 

After he spoke. 

Wang Nian was startled. 

Liu Xiao, who had been silently standing by, couldn’t help but look at Wen Jiu and then suddenly 

applauded, "Well said, Wen!" 

... 

Night fell. 

The flying ship landed on the main peak. 

The disciples of Feixian Peak gradually dispersed, and the news of the Peak Master’s death began 
to spread from the main peak outward. 

This night was destined to be restless. 

"Wen, come have a drink at my place," Wang Nian called to Wen Jiu as soon as he got off the flying 

ship. 

After Wen Jiu’s advice, Wang Nian’s depressed mood had eased considerably and he hadn’t sighed 
again on the way, so it seemed to Wen Jiu that this drink wasn’t just for drinking. 

Sure enough. 

After arriving at Wang Nian’s house, Wang Nian shut the door. 

As soon as he picked up his wine glass, Wang Nian solemnly said, "Brother Wen, once the Peak 
Master’s funeral is over, Feixian Peak is going to undergo a major change. You’ve chosen to follow 

Mu Canglong; who knows whether it will be a blessing or a curse." 

"Why?" 

Although he asked, Wen Jiu had an inkling. 

It was just like when a company’s leadership suddenly departs; wouldn’t those in deputy positions 
fight tooth and nail to rise to the top? 

Wang Nian continued, "Mu Canglong is a man from the Night Patrol Department under Elder Gong 
Chi, but Elder Gong Chi was not a close aide of Peak Master Ji, but rather a confidant of the 

previous Peak Master. So, people from Peak Master Ji’s faction will certainly suppress Elder Gong 
Chi and definitely suppress his people... Shouldn’t I take a trip to my second uncle and have you 
transferred to the Alchemy Room to watch the fire or something?" 



"Thank you, Brother Wang, but there’s no need. I like nurturing corpses at the Corpse Remains 
Death Land," Wen Jiu shook his head in refusal. 

Wang Nian insisted once more, but Wen Jiu still refused. 

Helplessly, Wang Nian had to give up. 

He couldn’t understand why Wen Jiu was so fixated on the Corpse Remains Death Land; if it wasn’t 

for the Spirit Stones, he wouldn’t even go there. 

Very soon. 

After three rounds of drinks. 

Slightly intoxicated, Wen Jiu left and first went to the Corpse Remains Death Land to re-bury the 
Black Corpse in the Corpse Nourishing Land. He cultivated for a while in the Corpse Remains Death 

Land because the corpse aura and death energy could make him calm. 

When he was about to return late at night, suddenly a bell rang atop Feixian Peak, summoning the 

disciples to gather. 

"What now?" 

Wen Jiu was somewhat puzzled. 

Filled with doubt, Wen Jiu hurried to Feixian Peak, following the other disciples straight to the 
peak, where he witnessed an unforgettable scene. In front of the main hall at the peak, three 

gigantic Spirit Beasts with double wings stood proudly, exuding Spiritual Qi and aura not inferior 
to any elder of Feixian Peak. 

Standing before the three gigantic Spirit Beasts were three golden-clothed individuals far superior 
to Gong Chi and the others. 

Only slightly weaker than Peak Master Ji Qiubai. 

Evidently, even if they weren’t at Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, they had reached the limit of Qi 

Cultivation Fifth Layer. 

The other golden-clothed cultivators who came with them were slightly weaker, but there were 
quite a few of them, totaling thirty, all at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. Although their overall 
strength didn’t match up to Feixian Peak’s, their presence overwhelmed everyone at Feixian Peak. 

Just at that moment, the oldest of the three golden-clothed cultivators, an elder with a long beard, 
spoke coldly, "The Inspection Hall orders, all elders, stewards, and managers of Feixian Peak are to 

be detained in the main hall immediately!" 

At these words. 

The faces of all the disciples on Feixian Peak changed dramatically. 



A female elder of Feixian Peak wanted to argue, but she was coldly interrupted by the elder with 
the long beard, causing everyone to freeze. 

"Three Inspectors, the Peak Master’s death was the work of the remnants of Blood Robe Tower, 
and we..." 

"Anyone who disagrees, the Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder has ordered... slash!" 

At this moment, Gong Chi stepped forward, calmly taking the lead to walk into the main hall, "I 
believe the three Inspectors will certainly discern the truth, I will take the lead, and won’t leave 

the main hall until the truth is uncovered!" 
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That’s how Mondays are, busy with many things.. 

No time to write during the day. 
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Thank you, everyone! 
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"Elder!" 

"Elder Gong!" 



"Elder Gong, you are seriously injured now. If you don’t treat your injury immediately, I’m afraid it 
will continue to worsen." 

Several Night Patrol Department disciples hurriedly spoke. 

Gong Chi’s face hardened, gazing coldly at Mu Canglong and others who tried to stop him, "Do you 
not know what’s more important? Compared to the peak master’s death, what are my injuries 

worth? Quickly come in with me!" 

Gong Chi’s words were filled with anger. 

Had it not been for Wen Jiu knowing Gong Chi’s true nature, he would have definitely taken Gong 
Chi as a model and exemplary figure of Feixian Peak. 

Such indeed is the case. 

Gong Chi’s words earned much respect from Feixian Peak’s disciples. 

Some even began to plead with the Inspection Hall’s people, requesting them to let Elder Gong heal 

first. 

But the gazes of the three inspectors remained cold, glaring at the pleading disciple, frightening 

him into retreat. 

However, the leader coldly spoke again, "If anyone dares to speak nonsense again, they will be 
punished as remnants of Blood Robe Tower!" 

The inspector’s ruthlessness left the Feixian Peak disciples not daring to breathe, forcing the elders 
and stewards obediently into the main hall. 

It also made many disciples feel uneasy; until now they had only heard of the main peak’s 
Inspection Hall but never seen them, didn’t expect their first encounter with such domineering 
inspectors. 

 

And the subsequent words made the Feixian Peak disciples’ expressions change. 

"From today onwards, no disciple of Feixian Peak may leave Feixian Peak. Anyone who leaves 
without permission will be treated as a traitor to the sect!" 

As the words fell. 

The three entered the main hall. 

The thirty Golden-clothed Cultivators stood at the forefront, beginning to question the Feixian Peak 

disciples one by one. 



And each held a golden beetle spirit beast. 

Every time a Feixian Peak disciple answered, the Golden-clothed Cultivators would glance at the 
golden beetle spirit beast in their hands. 

Clearly, this spirit beast had a function akin to determining the truth of words, though the 
principle was unknown. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu quickly held his breath and focused. 

Carefully observing the reactions of the golden beetle spirit beast when others answered, while 
preparing answers in his mind. 

Soon. 

A Golden-clothed Cultivator approached Wen Jiu. 

Only one question. 

"Where were you when Peak Master Ji had his accident?" 

Wen Jiu answered truthfully, "When the peak master was hunting Blood Robe Tower remnants, I 

and the Night Patrol Department disciples were clearing out the Chen Family... After clearing out, I 
followed everyone inside, but then, out of fear, came out early. Shortly after coming out, the 

ground began to collapse." 

"Afraid?" 

The Golden-clothed Cultivator’s expression tightened, quickly looking at the golden beetle. 

Seeing the golden beetle didn’t react, the Golden-clothed Cultivator’s eyes showed a trace of 
displeasure. 

Clearly. 

It was because Wen Jiu claimed to be afraid. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t care. 

Let him think whatever he likes. 

As long as it doesn’t trigger a reaction from the golden beetle, it’s fine. Moreover, he was indeed 
truly afraid; hearing Gong Chi’s voice at that time made him really scared of being discovered. 
Otherwise, he wouldn’t have used the Blood Corpse Escape twice in a row. 

The Golden-clothed Cultivator coldly said, "You may go, but do not leave Feixian Peak, be ready for 
questioning at any time." 

"Thank you, senior." 



Wen Jiu cupped his fist. 

Then turned and slowly walked out of the crowd. 

Before leaving, Wen Jiu glanced back at the main hall. 

He hoped the inspectors from the main peak’s Inspection Hall would truly uncover something. 

Even if nothing is uncovered. 

It’s best if they stir things up for a while. 

Since there’s still some time until the assessment for Feixian Peak’s apprentice disciples. 

... 

Upon returning home. 

Wen Jiu truthfully informed Wang Nian, through the door, about the questioning at the main hall, 

so Wang Sao wouldn’t worry. 

Discussing it inside was absolutely impossible. 

Wen Jiu maintained suitable boundaries. 

After informing, Wen Jiu returned to his place, throwing aside the matter just now, starting to 
draw talismans while waiting for midnight to arrive. 

Very soon. 

Midnight arrived. 

The daily settlement began! 

Upon the settlement panel’s emergence, Wen Jiu’s gaze immediately went towards the information 
about the essence blood collected by Corpse Eye. 

[Through Corpse Eye, a large amount of cultivator’s essence blood, and the condensed essence 
blood of fifty thousand ordinary people were absorbed, panel experience +1, essence blood +173, 

+5000, death energy +2000.] 

But what made Wen Jiu’s expression change greatly wasn’t the 5000 essence blood, nor the 2000 
death energy, but those fifty thousand ordinary people. 

The remnants of Blood Robe Tower killed over a hundred thousand ordinary people for that pool of 
essence blood! 

What do they want? 



A hundred thousand! 

Perhaps a county in the mortals’ realm of this world has only a hundred thousand people. 

In other words, the Blood Robe Tower’s people killed a county’s worth for blood. 

"This..." 

To be honest. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu was truly shocked. 

He remained speechless for a long time. 

He genuinely felt the reason why Qi Refining Cultivators despise Heterodox Demons. 

Is the life of ordinary people really as insignificant as grass, to be harvested at will? 

Then, Wen Jiu glanced at the remaining balance of essence blood and death energy on his personal 

panel. 

[Death Energy Balance: 57+2000] 

[Corpse Qi Balance: 341] 

[Cultivator Essence Blood Balance: 2368+5173] 

The death energy balance reached 2057, enough for him to step directly into the Qi Cultivation 
Third Layer. 

The cultivator essence blood balance reached a terrifying 7541. If he wants to cultivate the Yin Sha 
Blood Curse Body, he might be able to directly elevate it to the Fourth Layer, allowing his physical 
body to directly resist the spell attacks of Third-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators. 

Among the Qi Cultivation Third Layer Stewards of the entire Feixian Peak, there would be 
absolutely no one who could match him! 

But Wen Jiu couldn’t feel delighted. Even though he never thought of himself as a good person, 
knowing that a balance of five thousand essence blood equates to the lives of fifty thousand 

ordinary people, he still found it hard to come to terms with. 

He would draw from the essence blood of a cultivator, even if it were his own kind, as long as they 
were already dead, Wen Jiu would absorb it without hesitation. 

Without any psychological burden. 

But if it’s ordinary people. 

Especially fifty thousand ordinary people. 



Wen Jiu’s mindset was somewhat different. 

After being silent for a long time, Wen Jiu finally calmed down, stopped thinking about it, but also 
made a secret resolution in his heart. Once he had enough power, he would kill every remnant of 
the Blood Robe Tower he encountered without mercy. 

Following that. 

Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on another balance, which was regarding the Blood Ghost Hand. 

Before, he simply took a close look, not expecting the daily settlement panel to directly count it as 
his item. 

Under the spell section, there was a new entry for Blood Ghost Hand. 

[Spell: Blood Ghost Hand - Entry Level (0/100)]+ 

Essence blood could be directly used to enhance it. 

However, looking at the plus sign, Wen Jiu hesitated for a few moments. 

The Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, he definitely couldn’t cultivate it now, and cultivating the Black 

Corpse couldn’t possibly use the essence blood balance. 

Rather than continuing to save these essence blood balances, perhaps he could use them to first 
cultivate a new trump card. 

The Blood Ghost Hand might be a good choice. 

After all, the Corpse Eye’s nurturing technique could only be released once, and his Soul-Seizing 

Talisman couldn’t currently be drawn to a top Tier One Lower Grade quality. 

"If this Blood Ghost Hand is cultivated, it won’t matter even if it’s discovered. I can just say it’s a 

trophy from battle," Wen Jiu muttered to himself, then made up his mind to start adding 
experience directly. 

In an instant. 

Blood Ghost Hand entered the First Layer. 

[Spell: Blood Ghost Hand First Layer (0/500)]+ 

Wen Jiu added more again. 

Blood Ghost Hand advanced to the Second Layer. 

[Spell: Blood Ghost Hand Second Layer (0/1000)]+ 

And then to the Third Layer. 



[Spell: Blood Ghost Hand Third Layer (0/2000)] 

After reaching the Third Layer, Wen Jiu did not choose to advance further. The three consecutive 
advancements had already consumed sixteen hundred essence blood balances. But even if Wen Jiu 
wanted to advance further, it wasn’t possible. 

Because, although Blood Ghost Hand didn’t have high requirements for the Body Refining Realm, 

that was only before the Third Layer. 

To step into the Fourth Layer, one must possess Body Refining cultivation; otherwise, one couldn’t 

withstand the backlash on the body from the Blood Ghost Hand. It’s strong, certainly strong, but 
everything has its pros and cons. 

Wen Jiu glanced at his essence blood balance. 

[Cultivator Essence Blood Balance: 5941] 

"I’ll keep it for now and see whether to use it to enhance the Blood Ghost Hand or to cultivate the 
Yin Sha Blood Curse Body in the future." 

As he finished speaking. 

Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on the death energy balance. 

If he wanted. 

He could step into Qi Cultivation Third Layer at any time. 

But stepping into the Qi Cultivation Third Layer at this critical moment is not a good choice. 

"Forget it, I’ll think about it later. Anyway, I can step into the Qi Cultivation Third Layer anytime I 
want." Having made up his mind, Wen Jiu closed his personal information panel, then sat cross-
legged on the bed and began using the Yin Technique to nurture Corpse Blood. 

The Corpse Eye absorbed six Demon Corpses; it was unknown how much Corpse Blood could be 
nurtured. 

Without immediately advancing Qi Cultivation, it was necessary to prioritize cultivating the Black 

Corpse, quickly nurturing it into a mobile corpse. 

During this journey, he discovered that after the Black Corpse concealed its aura, even Qi 

Cultivation Fourth Layer Cultivators couldn’t discern its true realm. 

This was undoubtedly extraordinarily good news. 

From then on, he could quietly cultivate the Black Corpse. 

The stronger the Black Corpse. 



The lower profile it could keep. 

The lower profile it remained. 

The stronger he could become. 

Perfect! 

[Fellow Daoists, goodnight...] 
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As a large amount of Yin Technique surged into the Corpse Eye, the demon corpse stored within 
began to be refined. 

Although he didn’t see it with his own eyes, his Divine Sense could clearly perceive the continuous 
decimation of the demon corpse and the birth of corpse blood. The process was nothing 

extraordinary, but indeed, the demon flesh after being processed by Blood Essence and passed 
through the Corpse Eye turned into something else entirely—a dark black corpse blood. 

In no time, half of the demon corpse was completely refined, filling half a pound of corpse blood in 
the storage space of the Corpse Eye. 

At the initial probe with his Divine Sense, he felt a particularly frenzied and violent aura 
emanating from the corpse and the blood, which made his mind slightly dizzy and temper more 

irritable, in stark contrast to what Wen Jiu had seen before. 

"So this is corpse blood?" 

Only then did Wen Jiu understand why it was said that black zombies reared with corpse blood 
easily escaped the control of the Corpse Nurturer. 

Retracting his Divine Sense, Wen Jiu continued to nourish the blood with the Corpse Eye, but after 

exhausting the Yin Technique in his Dantian, he barely managed to refine one demon corpse. 
Thankfully, he gained a pound of corpse blood, so Wen Jiu was not in a hurry. 

Early the next morning, Wen Jiu hurried to the Corpse Remains Death Land and let the black 
zombie feed on the dark black corpse blood from the Corpse Eye. 



The black zombie became as excited as a cat on catnip at the sight of the corpse blood, growling 
lowly as it devoured the blood frantically. 

If Wen Jiu hadn’t stopped it, it probably would have swallowed the entire Corpse Eye. 

At that moment, Wen Jiu suddenly saw a drop of corpse blood inadvertently slip from the black 
zombie’s mouth. 

The moment it hit the ground, it seemed like his corrosive Yin Technique, only more aggressive, 
corroding and polluting the surrounding yard in mere breaths. If there were more, it could 

probably pollute the entire Corpse Remains Death Land. 

"It seems I can’t let others find out about the corpse blood, otherwise... it would be another reason 

to be labeled as a heterodox demon." 

Wen Jiu smiled helplessly. 

 

... 

After midnight. 

Wen Jiu observed the experience boost brought by the pound of corpse blood. 

Previously, even in the center of the Corpse Remains Death Land, nurturing corpses for twelve 

hours would only yield six points of experience, and with the complete Corpse Nourishing Spell, it 
might increase by three points, but not much more, totaling just nine points a day. 

But a pound of corpse blood helped him increase his experience by fifty points, plus the Blood 
Transformation Body also boosted by twenty points. 

The increase was significant. 

Although considering one demon weighing at least a hundred pounds, with a value of over a 
hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones, producing corpse blood that could increase seventy points of 
experience is reasonable, not outrageous. 

In the days that followed, Wen Jiu nurtured both blood and corpses, managing to refine all six 
demons into corpse blood over six days, granting the black zombie three hundred points of 

experience and one hundred and twenty points to the Blood Transformation Body. 

The progress of the black zombie’s experience reached a bit over four hundred points. 

[Black Corpse — In Corpse Nourishing (Upper Realm 426/2000)] 

The Blood Transformation Body’s experience reached six hundred points. 



[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Third Layer (600/2000)] 

At the current pace, daily settlements could earn nine points of Corpse Nourishing Experience. The 
black zombie would need about one hundred and eighty-five days to fill up its experience, and the 
Blood Transformation Body would need nearly sixty days to reach the Fourth Layer. 

Under normal circumstances. 

This efficiency satisfied Wen Jiu very much. 

But the situation at Feixian Peak subtly added some pressure, making him want to nurture the 
black zombie into a walking corpse as soon as possible. 

As it stands, a pound of demon blood can gain fifty points of experience, accelerating progress by 
five and a half days, and also hastening the Blood Transformation Body by a day. Though it costs 
nearly a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones, it’s worth it. 

Because he can now earn Spirit Stones by drawing Soul-Seizing Talismans. 

With mastery of the Soul-Seizing Talisman, it no longer yields two out of ten successes, as Wen Jiu 
tried in the past few days. 

He can now achieve four or five out of ten successes. 

And the quality has improved, as previously he could only luckily create a superior product, now 
Wen Jiu frequently produces exquisite ones. A Soul-Seizing Talisman capable of injuring a Second-
Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator can sell for no less than four to five Low-grade Spirit Stones per 

piece. 

Wen Jiu can now draw eight or nine pieces a day, and in good condition, he can successfully draw 

ten, soon being able to support corpse blood nurturing through selling Soul-Seizing Talismans. 

The only downside is that after reaching mastery level, he only gains one experience point per 

successful talisman. 

No experience is gained upon failure. 

And the Soul-Seizing Talisman needs 500 experience to reach full proficiency. 

In the past few days, Wen Jiu has successfully created fifty-one pieces in total. 

[Soul-Seizing Talisman (Mastery 51/500)] 

... 

Early the next morning. 

Feixian Peak finally lifted its lockdown. 



The Inspectors of the Inspection Hall had been interrogating the stewards, officials, and Elders of 
Feixian Peak for six full days. 

It can be imagined how detailed the inquiries and inspections were, estimated to have employed 
numerous special means during the period. 

However. 

In the end, it seemed nothing was obtained, as not a single one of the seven Elders was detained by 
the Inspection Hall, nor taken on the spot. 

On that very day, Wen Jiu was once again summoned to the Night Patrol Department to meet Liu 
Xiao and Mu Canglong alone. 

After seven days of questioning, both Liu Xiao and Mu Canglong’s faces were filled with 
exhaustion. 

"Brother Liu, Steward Mu..." 

Wen Jiu took out two bottles of elixir pills to replenish strength and vitality from his storage 
pouch, which he had obtained by killing Chen Feng. 

However, Mu Canglong didn’t accept them and instead asked, "Do you know why we summoned 
you alone?" 

"I don’t know," 

Answering honestly, Wen Jiu replied. 

Mu Canglong continued, "The Inspection Hall will not leave and will intensify their investigation of 

the Peak Master’s cause of death, with Elder Gong volunteering to assign us to the Inspection Hall, 
so we will be leaving Feixian Peak for a while... perhaps a month or two." 

"This..." 

Wen Jiu’s complexion tensed. 

A month or two would be enough time for him to elevate his Blood Transformation Body to the 

Fourth Layer. 

Liu Xiao interjected, "Don’t worry, knowing you don’t wish to leave the sect, Steward Mu won’t 

involve the apprentice disciples. We called you to say something else, as both Steward Mu and I 
worry that this trip is fraught with peril, so Steward Mu wants to take on a mantle heir before 
leaving Feixian Peak." 

"I am willing!" 

With such a clear hint, Wen Jiu understood; otherwise, he would be too dense. 



He didn’t know if Mu Canglong was from the Blood Robe Tower, but he did know that Mu Canglong 
was indeed a good person. 

Recognizing him as a master is not a bad thing. 

And Wang Nian had once said to show his Yin Talisman talent in front of Mu Canglong, surely for a 
reason. 

"He’s indeed a smart person." Satisfied with a smile, Mu Canglong then shifted his tone, "But I’m 
not taking on an heir for myself this time, rather for my father, the creator of the Yinzhou Corpse 

Nurturing Technique." 

"Elder Mu?" 

Wen Jiu’s face slightly changed. 

About Mu Canglong’s father, Wen Jiu had heard that he passed away more than a decade ago. 

Could it be that the one Steward Mu mentioned before, who only lived to fifty-seven and reached 

the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer was his father? 

Mu Canglong continued, "I originally intended to pass it on to you once you reached the Qi 

Cultivation Third Layer, but seeing how well you’ve cultivated in the heterodox talents of corpse 
nourishment, combined with the uncertainty of surviving this trip, I decided to pass on the entirety 

of the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique to you beforehand." 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu immediately knelt down. 

Receiving someone’s technique. 

Such a dire grace. 

He deserved his bow! 
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Chapter 46: Three Evil Corpses 

"Arise." 

"In this entire Feixian Peak, besides you, I can’t think of anyone else to pass the Yinzhou Corpse 

Nurturing Technique to." 

Mu Canglong jested, then took out a black wooden box from his storage bag. With just one glance, 

Wen Jiu knew it was extraordinary. Although the corpse aura seeping into the box was not much, it 
was exceedingly thick. 

Not the body of a Black Corpse. 

Its richness, and the fact that it hadn’t dissipated over many years, definitely originate from a 
powerful Walking Corpse. 

The Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique given by Mu Canglong earlier had information on 
cultivating Walking Corpses, but lacked Tier One Middle Grade Yin Talisman Technique and the Yin 
Technique of the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation, so Wen Jiu speculated that the contents of this box 

were likely these things. 

Perhaps, there was also the Cultivation Technique after the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. If so, it 

would save him the trouble of seeking them out in the future. 

Mu Canglong’s face darkened, "Boy, remember my words; never act hastily and always remember 
to cut off when necessary. The Left-Handed Arts drain life span excessively and cannot last long." 

"Your subordinate understands!" 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Just as before, he spoke no more. 

Not fearing Yin aura, death aura, or corpse aura—this was one of his biggest secrets. 

So even when receiving the grace of Mu Canglong’s imparting techniques, Wen Jiu wouldn’t reveal 

this matter. 

"Inside, there’s also a Yin Talisman Secret Technique my father acquired in his early years called 
Yin Talisman Truth. Go ahead and open it," Mu Canglong signaled, and Liu Xiao immediately 
stepped forward, taking it and handing it to Wen Jiu. 

 

As Wen Jiu took the wooden box and opened it, besides the two black booklets, there was also a 

brush. 

A talisman brush. 



But it was different from a normal talisman brush, which is usually a thick brush type, while this 
one was very thin. 

Like a painting brush, with a very fine tip. 

The material used was also unusual; the pen shaft was a black slender bone, not human, not a 
Spirit Beast, but more like some kind of demon, for the aura it emitted was as sinister as the corpse 

aura. 

The bristles were equally unusual; each hair seemed to have its own life, swaying slightly. The 

aura it emitted was extremely eerie, and Wen Jiu couldn’t figure out any clues. 

"This is a Tier One Middle Grade Yin Talisman Brush, part of the Yin Talisman Truth. My father 

often said it’s the only tool that can draw a true Yin Talisman," Mu Canglong gazed at the talisman 
brush, reminiscing, with a hint of melancholy in his expression. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help picking up the talisman brush, immediately feeling the difference from a 
normal talisman brush upon contact. 

Normally, a talisman brush is a carrier; when drawing talismans, the Yin Technique needs to be 
sent from the Dantian into the talisman brush, arriving at the tip of the brush, then the talismanic 

patterns are carefully outlined stroke by stroke. 

But the Yin Talisman Brush was different; as soon as it was in hand, it began drawing out Wen Jiu’s 

Yin Technique, like a leech. Once the Yin Technique was absorbed, it was stored within, allowing 
the user to just focus on controlling the Yin Talisman Brush without using Divine Sense to 
meticulously manage the Yin Technique’s output from the Dantian. 

Don’t underestimate just skipping one step; in talisman drawing, it completely turns the tables, 
allowing him to use all his Divine Sense to control the talismanic pattern drawing, drastically 

increasing the success rate. 

Divided attention is never as good as undivided focus. 

"Thank you, Steward Mu!" 

Wen Jiu rejoiced. 

With this brush, his talisman drawing success rate would likely reach a new level. 

Suffice it to say, for this brush alone, Wen Jiu should go pay his respects to Elder Mu’s grave. 

Seeing Wen Jiu’s overjoyed reaction, Mu Canglong instantly understood, "Have you already begun 
drawing Yin Talismans, kid?" 

Wen Jiu adhered to the principle of hiding seven parts and revealing three as he replied, 
"Reporting to Steward Mu, yes, at present, your subordinate can barely draw a Tier One Lower 

Grade Soul-Seizing Talisman, but the success rate is low, with only occasional success." 



Upon these words. 

Mu Canglong and Liu Xiao’s expressions suddenly changed. 

Good heavens. 

How long has it been? 

This kid is cultivating corpses, advancing to Qi Cultivation Second Layer, and now becomes a Tier 
One Yin Talisman Master. 

A Talisman Master is not the same as Qi Cultivation. In Qi Cultivation, even with an inferior spirit 
root, one can start; though progress may be slow, time can be taken. But a Talisman Master 

requires intuition, talent, and comprehension, all indispensable. 

If it can’t be done, it can’t be done. 

Time alone doesn’t help either. 

"Your Heterodox Talent is truly astounding... It’s a pity you weren’t born in the best era," Mu 
Canglong couldn’t help sighing, "If you were born fifty years earlier, in the lineage of Deadman 
Peak’s Heterodox Dao, you’d surely be outstanding. Sadly, now that Deadman Peak still retains 

some left-hand heritage, after a backstab and defection by the Heterodox Lineage and the Blood 
Robe Tower chaos, nobody at Deadman Peak is fond of Heterodox Cultivators, since every living 

cultivator at Deadman Peak has three to five relatives killed by Heterodox Demons." 

"I see." 

Wen Jiu realized. 

And felt quite helpless. 

Mu Canglong comforted, "Nevertheless, Deadman Peak can still accommodate you, don’t worry... 

Since you’ve become a Tier One Yin Talisman Master, giving you this Black Bone Yin Talisman 
Brush is just the icing on the cake." 

"Thank you, Steward Mu!" 

Wen Jiu bowed in gratitude. 

Then, Mu Canglong switched topics, "Besides, there’s also a Corpse Nurturing Secret Technique, 

accidentally obtained by my father, called Three Evils Corpse Nurturing. My father talked to me 
about using a specially-made Corpse Nurturing Coffin with the Three Evils Technique, making it 
exceedingly effective, and the cultivated Walking Corpse is several times more powerful than 

ordinary ones, known as Three Evil Corpses, overwhelming in the Middle Realm against the Middle 
Stage of Qi Cultivation... This should suit you perfectly, even my father couldn’t match your Corpse 
Nourishing Talent." 

"Steward, you praise me too much." 



Wen Jiu replied modestly. 

Then his gaze fell on a black booklet. 

It was inscribed with the words ’Three Evils Corpse Nurturing’! 

Wen Jiu glanced at it briefly, instantly captivated by the unique and powerful corpse nurturing 
technique it contained. 

Compared to his previous corpse nurturing method at the Corpse Remains Death Land, it was 

nothing short of primitive. 

Mu Canglong smiled bitterly, "Put it away; in this mission to pursue the Blood Robe Tower 

remnants and investigate the Peak Master’s death, I’m unsure if I’ll return alive, if I’ll witness your 
further progress... but I hope you, kid, can carry forward the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique 
and not let it perish." 

Wen Jiu accepted it into his storage bag and spoke with a thoughtful expression, "Steward Mu and 
Brother Liu must be blessed with great fortune, not only returning successfully but also uncovering 

the truth, advancing step by step!" 

"I’ll take your auspicious words, kid." 

Mu Canglong smiled satisfactorily. 

Then spoke again, "However, what I gave you doesn’t include the Cultivation Technique after the 
Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer; if you one day reach the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer and wish to advance 

further, you must visit the main peak of Deadman Peak to find a Cultivation Technique called the 
Yinzhou Heterodox Record." 

"Yinzhou Heterodox Record?" 

"Because my father’s idea to create the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique originated from the 

Yinzhou Heterodox Record, which is a true Heterodox Foundation Establishment Technique, of 
which corpse nurturing is just a minor branch." 

Mu Canglong explained, yet did not disclose that no one had succeeded in cultivating it for a 
hundred and fifty years. Almost no Heterodox Cultivator could live to Qi Cultivation Great 

Perfection to achieve Foundation Establishment. 

The Heterodox Dao progresses fast, but a short lifespan is the price to pay. 

He refrained from mentioning this because Mu Canglong knew Wen Jiu would never abandon the 
Heterodox Dao; perhaps with his talent, he could, like his father, discover his own path in the 

Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

As for Foundation Establishment... 

Honestly, Mu Canglong didn’t dare imagine. 



In his opinion, for Wen Jiu to cultivate to the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation would already be 
commendable. 

For although Wen Jiu’s Heterodox Talent was strong, he ultimately had only an inferior Spirit Root. 
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"Thank you, Steward Mu!" 

Wen Jiu silently memorized the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in his heart. 

"Alright, head back to cultivate, but don’t request more leave. If you continue doing nothing after 

the two of us leave, Si Kongbai will definitely give you trouble," Mu Canglong advised once more 
and then gestured for Wen Jiu to leave. 

Wen Jiu clasped his fists in salute. 

After exchanging a few pleasantries, he strolled away. 

With a swift stride, he was eager to return. 

Once Wen Jiu left, Mu Canglong intended to instruct Liu Xiao further, but Si Kongbai’s flippant 
voice came from outside the door. Just hearing this voice made Mu Canglong dislike him. 

Originally, Mu Canglong intended to ignore Si Kongbai and leave directly, but Si Kongbai came with 
orders from Elder Gong Chi. 

Si Kongbai, as usual, was smiling, but this time his smile had a hint of schadenfreude, "Fellow 

Daoist Mu, Elder Gong instructed us to go to the Night Patrol Department Main Hall immediately." 



"For what?" 

Mu Canglong asked in return. 

Si Kongbai’s smile froze, "Seems Fellow Daoist Mu isn’t happy about Elder Gong asking you to 

leave Feixian Peak, huh? When Elder Gong summons us, do we need to be informed of the reason? 
Why does Fellow Daoist Mu suddenly seem a bit..." 

Si Kongbai left his sentence unfinished. 

Mu Canglong couldn’t be bothered to engage with Si Kongbai, simply heading toward the main hall. 

 

Si Kongbai followed closely behind. 

Soon. 

The main hall was reached. 

Upon pushing the door open, they saw Elder Gong Chi seated at the main seat of the hall, looking 
weak. Next to him stood a black-clad, masked man, the third steward of the Night Patrol 
Department, Ye Luo, whom one rarely sees. 

Mu Canglong thoughtfully glanced twice before walking forward and saluting, "Subordinate pays 
respects to Elder Gong!" 

Si Kongbai also saluted. 

Elder Gong Chi slowly spoke, his expression stern, "Just now, Ye Luo informed me that the 
Spiritual Agriculture Department, Talisman Room, Alchemy Room, Artifact Refining Tower, and 
Demon-slaying Department are discussing suppressing us and targeting the position of Peak 

Master." 

"Elder Gong, if I leave Feixian Peak now, isn’t it playing into their hands!" Mu Canglong exclaimed 
in surprise. 

But Elder Gong shook his head, seemingly indifferent, "No matter. I never wanted to fight for the 
position of Peak Master in the first place. If they want it, let them fight for it... I called you here for 
two reasons." 

"The first matter, I’m informing you that from today, Si Kongbai will fully handle the Night Patrol 
Department’s affairs. You should focus on tracking down Blood Robe Tower remnants along with 

the Inspection Hall members and uncovering the truth behind the Peak Master’s death, identifying 
the murderer." 



"The second matter is gifting you a magical artifact... This is the mid-grade spiritual artifact that 
has followed me for many years, the Wood Leaf Flying Blade." With those words, Elder Gong took 

out a wooden box containing the flying knife spiritual artifact from his storage pouch. 

"This!" 

Wood Leaf Flying Blade. 

The famous artifact of Elder Gong. 

Mu Canglong was momentarily flustered, unsure of Elder Gong’s intentions behind this act, but 
quickly saluted in gratitude, respectfully taking it with both hands. 

"Don’t tarnish the Night Patrol Department’s reputation while alone outside!" Elder Gong 
reminded once more before waving to let Mu Canglong leave. 

Mu Canglong put away the artifact and turned to leave. 

All the way home, his mind was occupied with thoughts of the Wood Leaf Flying Blade, sensing 

something peculiar about it. 

Yet he couldn’t pinpoint what. 

Meanwhile, after Mu Canglong left, Elder Gong gave Si Kongbai a few more instructions and set a 

plan for seclusion to heal. 

Si Kongbai’s expression changed slightly, "Elder Gong, are we really not fighting for the Peak 

Master position?" 

"Not fighting!" 

With that, Elder Gong’s words ended. 

He waved, dismissing Si Kongbai. 

Si Kongbai dared not say more, but his expression was full of joy. 

No matter if Elder Gong competes or not. 

From now on, the Night Patrol Department would be under his control. 

He had waited a long time for this day, even having thoughts of getting rid of Mu Canglong. 

He just couldn’t defeat him. 

So the notion faded away. 

... 



When only two people were left in the hall, a black-clad figure standing in the shadows slowly 
emerged. 

"Fellow Daoist Gong, what’s the meaning of this? Gifting the Wood Leaf Flying Blade, announcing 
seclusion to heal, not fighting for the Peak Master position. You should know, this is our closest 

chance to becoming Peak Master!" 

The words carried a hint of displeasure. 

But Elder Gong remained unconcerned, a sly smile appeared on his face, "No rush, Daoist friend. 

Not fighting is fighting. Before leaving the Chen Clan Territory, that Blood Robe Tower fellow gave 
me a valuable Tier One Top Grade Purple Dew Pill. If I seize this opportunity to step into the late 
stage of Qi Cultivation... even without fighting, the Peak Master position will definitely be mine!" 

"I see." 

The black-clad figure did not step out of the shadows. 

The displeasure in his tone diminished somewhat. 

Following that, Elder Gong spoke coldly again, "As for the Wood Leaf Flying Blade, it’s merely for 

the inspection department inspector and that Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder to see... My trusted 
aide carrying my most cherished artifact, yet I don’t compete for the Peak Master position. How 
could they suspect us?" 

"So, Fellow Daoist Gong had a plan all along. I was just being impatient," the black-clad figure 
chuckled dryly a few times and then added, "I just wonder how Daoist friend intends to find the 

blood thief. That’s the vital blood we spent three years accumulating, and it’s a task entrusted 
personally by the Alliance Leader." 

"That’s none of your concern. Just stay hidden quietly, and don’t come to me without a good 
reason." 

With a confident tone, Elder Gong spoke. 

Then he stood up, intending to leave with Ye Luo. 

The black-clad figure gradually faded into the darkness, vanishing. 

... 

After leaving the Night Patrol Department, Wen Jiu headed straight to the Land of Death. 

There, he meticulously reviewed today’s findings, focusing on the Yin Talisman Truth and Three 

Evils Corpse Nurturing. 

First was the Yin Talisman Truth, which aside from the Black Bone Yin Talisman Brush, contained 

three unusual talisman drawing techniques. First, Yin Talisman Paper, which required soaking 
normal Demon Skin Talisman Paper with Earthly Evil Yin Qi for three hours. 



Secondly, Yin Earth Talisman, not only limited to the night but also to the location, it had to be a 
true land of death. 

This point was perfectly met by the Land of Death. 

The third was Talisman Ink, requiring Corpse Blood fused with Demon Blood Ink, but under normal 
circumstances, a Black Corpse couldn’t produce Corpse Blood; it only circulated Corpse Qi, which 

only Walking Corpses could produce. 

However, strictly speaking, that wasn’t blood, but rather Corpse Qi becoming so dense that it 

merged with the absorbed blood. This third point couldn’t be achieved without cultivating a 
Walking Corpse. 

Fortunately, his Corpse Eye could cultivate Corpse Blood. 

Though he wasn’t sure if it would work. 

Once all the materials were prepared, Wen Jiu let the Black Corpse hold a lantern and began 
drawing talismans in the Land of Death at night. 

Upon drawing, Wen Jiu was pleasantly surprised; each stroke became exceptionally smooth and 

effortless, requiring minimal Divine Sense, with the consumption of drawing ten now equivalent to 
drawing one previously. 

Moreover, after drawing ten talismans consecutively, he succeeded with six, two of which were 
exquisite, and one was of top quality. 

A truly lethal Soul-Seizing Talisman capable of killing a Qi Cultivation Third Layer! 

"This..." 

The surprise came so suddenly. 

Wen Jiu was a bit at a loss for words. 

A single Soul-Seizing Talisman, if sold for Spirit Stones, could easily fetch twenty or thirty Low-

grade Spirit Stones. 

Yet its cost was minimal. 

One piece of Spiritual Sand. 

Which is a tenth of a Low-grade Spirit Stone. 

"With this, not only will I have Spirit Stones to nurture corpse blood, but also enough to perform 
Three Evils Corpse Nurturing on the Black Corpse, transforming it into a Three Evil Corpse." A 
Three Evil Corpse capable of tearing apart a Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer cultivator with ease in the 

Middle Realm was something Wen Jiu was determined to cultivate, regardless of the cost in Spirit 
Stones. 



The Three Evil Corpse, along with the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood Transformation 
Body, would become his greatest trump cards and reliance. 

His strength would undoubtedly become formidable, potentially allowing him to kill late-stage Qi 
Cultivation cultivators. 

If he could kill a late-stage cultivator, it would mean firmly establishing his foothold on Deadman 

Peak. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but smile with satisfaction. 

After a moment of envisioning his success, he immediately set aside his thoughts, preparing to visit 
the Independent Practitioner Market in a few days to sell talismans and earn Spirit Stones. 
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Currently, he has gathered ninety-four Soul-Seizing Talismans, including one of the highest quality. 

Of course, Wen will keep the highest quality one and not sell it, but the other ninety-three can fetch 

at least two hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

However, if he hadn’t acquired the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique before, Wen Jiu Xu 

would have thought two hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones was quite a lot, but after obtaining the 
technique, he feels it’s not much at all. 

Because the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique requires not only a Corpse Nurturing Coffin 
but also Three Evils Object. 

The quality of the Corpse Nurturing Coffin must not be lower than Tier One Lower Grade, and the 
higher, the better, preferably Tier One Middle Grade. 

Ordinary Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifacts cost roughly a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones 
each, while slightly better ones demand two to three hundred. 



Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts are even more expensive, casually costing four to five 
hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

If customized, the price is even higher. 

Coincidentally, the Corpse Nurturing Coffin needs customization, and to build it with Tier One 
Middle-grade quality might require five to six hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Were it not for the fortune he made at Chen Clan Territory, with over five hundred Light Spirit 
Stones in his storage bag alone, and other possessions totaling hundreds more, he wouldn’t dare to 

recklessly attempt the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing. 

Besides the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, 

there are still the Three Evils Object. 

Earthly Evil Yin Qi is one item, which can be obtained for free with the Corpse Nourishing Spell. 

The other two need to be purchased. 

 

The first is Blood Evil Crystal, an advanced natural treasure from Blood Demon Abyss. Although 

Wen doesn’t know where the Blood Demon Abyss is, the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique 
lists the price and purchasing place. 

Each costs ten Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

To nurture a Three Evil Corpse requires an uncertain amount of Blood Evil Crystal, depending on 

the corpse itself; the stronger it is, the more required. 

Judging by the Black Corpse’s situation, it’s expected to need the maximum amount. 

The second is Celestial Killing Water, another advanced natural treasure, which can only be 

concocted by experienced Ghost Cultivators. The method of concocting is unknown. Similarly, the 
Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique lists the place to purchase. 

Like Blood Evil Crystal, it’s located in Celestial Sound City, a mortal city housing an underground 
trading market for Heterodox Cultivators. 

It opens once a month. 

Only lasts for three days at a time. 

Non-Heterodox Cultivators are not permitted entry, and visiting for the first time requires 
guidance from a familiar Heterodox Cultivator, or else entry will be denied. 



However, Wen’s first thought was not to go to Celestial Sound City, but rather to check out Feixian 
Peak’s trading market, only to find that these two Earthly Evil items were indeed absent. 

Even if Ghost Cultivators set up a stall, they are merely low-tier cultivators at the first and second 
layers of Qi Cultivation. 

No hope of concocting Celestial Killing Water. 

They haven’t even mastered nourishing Yin Souls yet. 

... 

In the following days, Wen originally planned to visit the Independent Practitioner Market, but 

unexpectedly, after Si Kongbai took over the Night Patrol Department, he not only denied Wen 
further leave but scheduled his night patrol times to be exceedingly full. 

From dusk until early the next morning, extending over six hours. 

And only he patrols. 

Should any issues arise, he’ll be the first to be questioned. 

Of course, 

the one making it difficult for him wasn’t Si Kongbai. 

But rather people under Si Kongbai; many knew Li Ye was transferred from Feixian Peak because 

of Wen. 

Against those who can’t contain themselves, Wen is helpless. 

Don’t they fear Mu Canglong coming back the next day? 

Or do they assume Mu Canglong won’t return? 

Upon finding out, Steward Wang Nian was indignant and went to see Wen the same day, "Wen, 

how’s your talisman drawing skill now? When can you draw a Tier One Talisman?" 

"Brother Wang, what’s this about?" 

"I can’t stand those Night Patrol Department people excluding you like this. Who does Si Kongbai 

think he is? Would he dare to speak loudly when Mu Canglong was around? Now that Mu 
Canglong’s off on a mission, he’s starting to exclude his own people." 

"It’s alright, Brother Wang, I’m quite comfortable at Corpse Remains Death Land." To Wen, 
patrolling around the Corpse Remains Death Land still allows for cultivation. 

It doesn’t matter. 



His laziness at night won’t be caught by anyone. 

"What do you mean comfortable? Patrolling Corpse Remains Death Land at night alone, should 
anything happen, you’ll bear all responsibility. Then what of your qualification assessment? You 
can’t participate if you’re a convicted person, you know that!" 

"The Inspection Hall is right at Feixian Peak; nothing likely will happen." To Wen, after the 

previous incidents, if Blood Robe Tower’s people still venture to Corpse Remains Death Land, 
they’d have to be brainless. 

As he said, the Inspection Hall is present and actively hunting Blood Robe Tower members outside. 

Why would Blood Robe Tower members dare to emerge now? 

Even at their peak, they couldn’t succeed, much less now. 

Wang Nian shook his head helplessly, then continued, "You’re too optimistic, but with your Brother 
Wang here, rest assured, you won’t lose your qualification for the assessment... I’ll go to my elder 
and find a way to get you into the Talisman Master’s apprentice, there must be a Tier One Talisman 

Master looking for disciples." 

"Brother Wang, just let things take their course; Steward Mu and the others will return soon." Wen 
hurriedly pulled back. 

If he went to the Talisman Room, then what of the Yin Qi and Si Qi in Corpse Remains Death Land, 
and the blood energy of the central region? 

Wang Nian reluctantly sat back in the square chair and remained angered; Wen quickly changed 
the subject, "Brother Wang, aside from the assessment, is there any other way to reach the Main 
Peak?" 

"Of course there is, but you definitely can’t do it." 

"Why?" 

"It requires a Middle-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root, do you have one?" 

"Alright then." 

"There’s another way, which is to be noticed by the Main Peak Elder. Not only would you be 
exempt from assessments, you could also become an Elder Disciple. But being favored by the Main 

Peak Elder is even harder than having a Middle-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root." 

"Why?" 

"Because all the Main Peak Elders are at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation, their power is 
extraordinary. There are plenty of geniuses wishing to become their disciples, including those with 

Top-Grade Spirit Roots, Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots, and even those with Middle-Grade 
Spirit Roots don’t meet the entry qualifications." 



"Alright." 

Wen Jiu smiled helplessly. 

It seemed he could only go through the assessments. 

After exchanging some pleasantries, Wen Jiu stood up to see Steward Wang Nian off. Regarding 
Wen Jiu’s persistence, Wang Nian had no choice but to give him some Signal Talismans, instructing 

him to break them if he needed anything at night. 

Wen Jiu accepted them all willingly, and as he escorted Wang Nian out, he suddenly heard the 
voices of two women outside. 

They sounded very familiar. 

One was Wang Sao. 

The other was his sister, Wen Ya. 

Upon opening the door, he found the two engaging in an animated conversation at Wang Nian’s 
doorstep. Due to her status, Wen Ya appeared somewhat reserved, but Wang Sao didn’t mind and 
pulled Wen Ya inside the house. 

"Sister, there’s no need to be shy. Your brother and our family are not strangers. Why don’t you 

stay and have dinner with us tonight?" 

Wang Sao was very hospitable. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu and Wang Nian exchanged a smile. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu didn’t stop them, letting his sister get to know Wang Sao, expanding their 
network. 

If Wen Jiu wasn’t in the sect, they’d have someone to rely on. 

"Sister... Sister-in-law." Wen Jiu followed Wang Nian inside and greeted them. 

Wen Ya, upon hearing the voice, was about to rise but saw Wang Nian. 

She quickly stood up and bowed. 

Without hesitation. 

"I’ve met Steward Wang!" 

Wang Nian smiled and said, "No need for such formality, please sit down." 

"Thank you, Wang..." While Wen Ya was bowing, she suddenly realized Wang Nian was walking 
side by side with her brother. 



Their relationship seemed quite good. 

At that moment, Wen Ya instantly understood a lot, unraveling the long-standing confusion in her 
heart. 

It turned out Steward Wang Nian helped explain because of Wen! 

Upon seeing this, Wang Nian headed towards the kitchen, "You siblings have a chat first, I’ll go 

make dinner with your sister-in-law." 

"Thank you, Brother Wang." 

Wen Jiu agreed, without being overly polite. 

He sat down, ready to enjoy the meal. 

His relationship with Wang Nian, the more polite it was, the more distant it would seem. 

To maintain this good relationship, one must not be overly polite. Because true brothers don’t 

stand on ceremony; that’s reserved for ordinary friends, who treat each other with respect and 
courtesy. 

During their conversation, Wen Jiu didn’t hide anything and frankly confessed his relationship with 
Wang Nian. 

Wen Ya was both surprised and delighted, momentarily at a loss for words. 

Deeply astonished, how fortunate was her brother to be able to call Steward Wang Nian his 
brother? 

Back then, when Steward Wang visited the Xu Family, all family members have since treated him 
politely and without trouble. 

This demonstrates how extensive Steward Wang’s background is. 

In response, Wen Jiu didn’t say much, only planning in his heart to seek an opportunity for 

advancement to Qi Cultivation Third Layer when Steward Mu Canglong returns. Then he could visit 
the Xu Family. 

Soon. 

Three rounds of drinks. 

Five flavors of dishes. 

After a satisfying meal, Wen Jiu intended to escort his sister back. 

Before departure, Wang Sao offered a few precious clothes to his sister Wen Ya and handed over a 
token from Wang Nian, allowing free movement around Feixian Peak. 



Wen Jiu acknowledged this, remembering it in his heart. 

But just as he was returning to the Xu Family, he suddenly noticed a cultivator approaching on 
Sword Control, passing overhead. 

With just one glance, Wen Jiu recognized him. 

Because Wen Jiu can never forget his face. 

It was Li Ye. 

"Is he returning for business, or reassigned to the Night Patrol Department?" 

From Wen Jiu’s perspective, if Li Ye was reassigned, it wouldn’t be good news. 

After the previous incident, he would surely resent him even more. 
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Night Patrol Department. 

Li Ye sheathed his sword and landed, feeling jubilant. 

The disciples from the Night Patrol Department passing by paid their respects one after another, 
but Li Ye ignored them, heading straight to Si Kongbai’s location. 

Upon seeing Si Kongbai, he greeted obsequiously, "Subordinate greets Steward Sikong, 
congratulations on finally achieving your wish of solely managing the Night Patrol Department!" 

"Don’t say this outside these doors," Si Kongbai instructed, though he seemed quite pleased. 



Clearly. 

This flattery hit the mark. 

Li Ye smiled without speaking, understanding the silent agreement. 

Si Kongbai continued, "I’ve called you back today for an important task that requires thorough 
investigation." 

"I will do my utmost!" 

Li Ye responded resolutely. 

Si Kongbai candidly said, "Take your men and find a way to uncover the ghost cultivator who killed 
Fang Zheng and the others that day. There are only so many ghost cultivators on Feixian Peak, 
interrogate them one by one without leaving any stone unturned." 

"Sir, didn’t you stop me from investigating before?" Li Ye was puzzled as to why Si Kongbai would 
be concerned about Fang Zheng and the others’ deaths. 

Fang Zheng and the others should be as insignificant as feathers to him. 

 

Not to mention placing importance. 

Even if they died in front of him, he probably wouldn’t give them a second glance. 

Si Kongbai said sternly, "Investigate as instructed, no more idle chatter... remember, this is an 

Elder’s order, investigate at all costs, and consider the consequences if you fail." 

"Understood!" 

Upon hearing it was an Elder’s order, Li Ye’s expression became serious. 

Curiosity stirred in his heart, but he couldn’t fathom the reason, and his thoughts swiftly returned 
to Wen Jiu. 

Si Kongbai seemed to detect Li Ye’s inner thoughts and warned, "Finding out the truth is a priority. 
If you use this chance to settle private vendettas and waste time on targeting Wen Jiu, find yourself 

a tree on Feixian Peak and hang yourself!" 

"Understood." 

Li Ye quickly forced a smile. 

Despite his unwillingness, he had no choice but to comply. 



Wen Jiu. 

Consider yourself lucky! 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu escorted his sister back to the Xu Family. 

His intention for this trip was to make it known to the Xu Family that his sister was not without 
support. 

But not entering yet. 

Because entering requires waiting until the time he can converse on equal terms with the Xu 

Family. 

Before leaving, Wen Jiu handed the Qi Cultivation Techniques looted from the Chen Family to his 

sister Wen Ya, along with ten Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

The Chen Family’s Qi Cultivation Techniques were good, initially under the control of Feixian Peak; 

outsiders weren’t allowed to practice them, largely to ensure the Chen Family’s interests. But after 
their extermination, the techniques became entirely common, as long as no trades with mortals 

were involved, they could be gifted or sold. 

Sister Wen Ya, like him, has inferior spirit roots. 

No, it should be said, mortals who come to Feixian Peak at least have inferior spirit roots. 

Those without spirit roots don’t even qualify to be servants at Feixian Peak. 

Thus, sister Wen Ya’s basic cultivation is feasible, albeit slow. Even with spirit stones to aid, it may 

take up to two years. However, achieving Qi Cultivation First Layer offers a chance to escape 
servant status. 

Of course. 

Strictly speaking, servants are prohibited from cultivating. 

Unless, like him, a direct relative becomes an apprentice disciple or disciple at Feixian Peak, then 

cultivation becomes a major crime. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu deliberately had sister Wen Ya hold clothes while entering, with Wang Nian’s 

identity token placed on top. 

It’s considered bluffing. 

However, this tactic worked well. 



Just as Wen Jiu expected, upon entering the Xu Family, Wen Ya quickly encountered Xu Family 
members, and Wang Nian’s token instantly caught their eyes, prompting the Xu Family, who 

usually ignored Wen Ya, to suddenly offer help carrying her clothes, being rather courteous. 

... 

A few days passed. 

After accumulating fifty to sixty Tier-Entering Soul-Seizing Talismans, Wen Jiu set out early in the 
morning for Baihua Mountain Independent Practitioner Market. 

A fifty-mile mountain path wasn’t too far nor too near. Without dense forest or demon beasts, a 
few Divine Movement Talismans could normally take half an hour. 

But since the forest housed many demon beasts, and possibly lurking demons, Wen Jiu took an 
hour to arrive. 

Upon arriving at Baihua Mountain Market, Wen Jiu changed his clothes and had Black Corpse wear 
a black robe as camouflage. 

Just like he saw on the map, Baihua Mountain Trading Market had loose cultivators, aggressive 

tribulation cultivators, disciples from Feixian Peak, and other peaks, creating a chaotic yet orderly 
place. 

Noteworthy, the market had many mortals, a stark contrast to Feixian Peak. 

Though only three to five thousand cultivators, mortal numbers exceeded cultivators multiple 

times, being mostly spirit root-less mortals. 

Many chased the dream of cultivation, others couldn’t return after witnessing immortals, could not 

accept their fate yet clung to a sliver of hope, blending into the market, willingly driven by 
cultivators. 

Upon entering the trading market, Wen Jiu sensed the distinction between sect cultivators and 
loose cultivators. 

Identifying sect cultivators on the road was too easy; even in disguise, they stood out, due to their 
clear eyes. 

Despite having some tricks, compared to those sharp-eyed, scheming loose and tribulation 
cultivators, sect cultivators appeared pure like white lilies. Sect cultivators typically exhibited 

stronger auras than loose cultivators. 

After all, superior cultivation techniques, spells, resources, and even spirit veins and ores were 

controlled by sects. 

Loose cultivators struggled to survive below sects, and their spirit roots were generally low, often 

taking decades to reach Qi Cultivation First or Second Layers. 



Swiftly. 

Wen Jiu spotted something familiar. 

Ju Yitang! 

Within Baihua Mountain Trading Market, Ju Yitang was one of the most luxurious trading houses, 
with constant flux of loose cultivators. 

Dissimilar to sects, in Baihua Mountain Independent Practitioner Market, Ju Yitang resembled a 

dominant force. 

Loose cultivators coming and going showed utmost respect. 

Wen Jiu casually found a mortal, learned about Baihua Mountain Independent Practitioner Market, 
then prepared to sell all Soul-Seizing Talismans to a trading house opposing Ju Yitang. 

With the Blood Corpse Escape and Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, Wen Jiu wasn’t afraid of being 
targeted, so he sold all Soul-Seizing Talismans upon entering. 

Over 130 Tier-Entering Soul-Seizing Talismans were sold for a total of 283 Low-grade Spirit 
Stones, quite a handsome profit. 

Thus, Wen Jiu mastered a livelihood skill within the cultivation realm, now he no longer needed to 

borrow spirit stones. 

Before leaving, the trading house owner tried to recruit Wen Jiu, simply because Yin Talisman 

Masters who can draw Soul-Seizing Talismans are extremely rare. 

Even more rare were those who possessed loose cultivator status. 

Surprisingly, the trading house’s steward even offered a staggering 30 Low-grade Spirit Stones per 
month. 

It was fifteen times the Night Patrol Department salary! 

Additionally, they promised ten beautiful concubines with spirit roots! 

Frankly. 

He was tempted. 

But Wen Jiu knew that such trading houses offer a lot because they intend to earn tenfold or 
hundredfold from you. 

If you fail to generate such value, today’s polite smiles would become tomorrow’s sharpening 
knives. 

Thus, Wen Jiu promptly declined. 



Following that, Wen Jiu arrived at Ju Yitang to sell the three pieces of Tier One Lower-grade 
Spiritual Artifact and ordinary Qi Cultivation Techniques and spells acquired earlier, receiving 376 

Low-grade Spirit Stones in total. 

Now. 

The spirit stones in Wen Jiu’s storage bag officially exceeded a thousand, totaling over eleven 

hundred. 

Not only enough to craft a Tier One Middle Grade Corpse Nurturing Coffin, but also allowed 

purchasing demons and Three Evils Objects to start nurturing Three Evil Corpses. 

After roaming Baihua Mountain Market again, Wen Jiu inquired about Blood Evil Crystals and 

Celestial Killing Water, found none at Baihua Mountain Market, and prepared to check Celestial 
Sound City. 

Celestial Sound City lies a hundred miles from Baihua Mountain Market, not too far. 

As Wen Jiu anticipated, his two waves of selling spoils instantly attracted numerous followers. 

Upon exiting the trading market, dozens of tribulation cultivators followed him. 

Wen Jiu ignored them, escaped using Blood Corpse Escape, then activated Divine Movement 
Talisman heading towards Celestial Sound City. 

According to Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique records, today is the second day of the 
trading location’s opening, and it will close after midnight tomorrow. 
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Celestial Sound City. 



A county city with a population of seventy to eighty thousand. 

The bustling pedestrian traffic lacked the tranquility and market atmosphere one rarely found in 
the Cultivation Realm, making Wen Jiu feel more realistic. 

Mortals work at sunrise and rest at sunset, 

there are small vendors. 

There are hawking cries. 

And there are children playing in the streets. 

Some even perform arts and tricks on the street. 

Soon enough. 

Wen Jiu followed the information recorded in the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique to North 
City. 

North City is filled with gambling dens, brothels, and shady businesses. As soon as Wen Jiu stepped 
in, he felt someone secretly watching him. 

A sweep with Divine Sense revealed they were just mortals, so Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered and 

turned to enter a deserted alley. At first, there was no sound, but the deeper he went, the wider it 
became, and soon he saw many heterodox cultivators passing by. 

There were Ghost Cultivators, Corpse Nurturers, and Evil Cultivators, often brushing past Wen Jiu, 
exuding a sinister aura that was far more sinister than the heterodox cultivators in the sect. 

Compared to the sect’s heterodox cultivators, they didn’t qualify as heterodox, given that the sect’s 
were only superficial. 

 

Soon enough. 

Wen Jiu bumped into a middle-aged heterodox cultivator at the Qi Cultivation First Layer. Despite 
being only at this level, he was steeped in death energy. 

It was obvious. 

He had killed many people. 

The death energy clung to him and wouldn’t dissipate. 

Wen Jiu immediately called him to stop, speaking with a cold tone, "Comrade, how many Spirit 
Stones to guide me to the trading area?" 



The middle-aged heterodox cultivator sized Wen Jiu up with some caution, stepping back two steps. 
Even without any movements, his gaze held killing intent. It wasn’t until his Divine Sense touched 

the Black Corpse that the wariness in his eyes faded somewhat. 

"Ten pieces!" 

The middle-aged cultivator named a high price. 

Wen Jiu’s face tightened, displeased, "One piece!" 

"No way, one piece is too little." 

The middle-aged cultivator shook his head hastily. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to argue, unwilling to add even a single piece of Spiritual Sand. To 
disguise as a real heterodox demon, one couldn’t be easy to negotiate with, "If not you, then 

someone else will." 

"Alright, alright!" 

The middle-aged cultivator hurriedly stepped forward as Wen Jiu turned to leave. 

Wen Jiu didn’t waste words, tossing over a Low-grade Spirit Stone directly. 

The middle-aged cultivator caught it with a grin and then led Wen Jiu deeper into the alley, while 
Wen Jiu constantly used his Divine Sense to stay alert, ready to use Blood Corpse Escape if 
attacked. 

Soon enough. 

Wen Jiu was led to a black wall. 

"Go ahead." With these words, the Qi Cultivation First Layer cultivator took out a wooden Token 

and stepped into the black wall. 

Wen Jiu’s mind immediately flashed four words—Concealment Array. 

After one step. 

The world in front of him transformed drastically. 

Behind the wall was actually a market, an underground marketplace. 

All were heterodox cultivators bustling about, and upon entering, Wen Jiu saw quite a few young 

women being caged like merchandise for others to choose from, some mortals, some loose 
cultivators. 

Wen Jiu withdrew his gaze after a glance, his understanding of heterodox cultivators growing 
clearer. 



"Here, take this Black Street Order, and in the future, you can enter and exit at will." The middle-
aged cultivator tossed over a Black Wood Spirit Token. 

After carefully scanning it with his Divine Sense and ensuring there were no issues, Wen Jiu put it 
away. 

After the middle-aged cultivator left, Wen Jiu continued through the underground marketplace, 

discovering many stalls selling people. 

There were clan cultivators. 

Even infants and newborns. 

"No wonder it’s hidden." 

"If this isn’t hidden in a mortal city, it wouldn’t be long before the disciples of Deadman Peak took 

it down." 

Wen Jiu withdrew his gaze. 

He neither wanted to involve himself in such matters 

nor was he able to. 

Continuing onward, Wen Jiu saw many stalls selling rare treasures, with stall keepers who seemed 
abnormal, despite having spent so long in the Corpse Remains Death Land, Wen Jiu felt uneasy 
under their gaze. 

After searching around, Wen Jiu spotted items resembling Blood Evil Crystal and Celestial Killing 
Water on a stall. 

The vendor was a scar-faced elder cultivator, reclining nearby, a barely clad Yin Ghost 
continuously massaging his shoulders. 

Noticing Wen Jiu’s arrival, the scar-faced elder squinted his pale eyes, his voice raspy like grains of 
sand rubbing against one another. 

"Young friend, what do you need?" 

Wen Jiu looked at the Blood Evil Crystal and Celestial Killing Water, carefully sensing their aura 
before saying, "I want Blood Evil Crystal and Celestial Killing Water." 

"Blood Evil Crystal, twenty spirit stones; Celestial Killing Water... fifty a jug." The scar-faced elder 
answered readily. 

Wen Jiu turned to leave immediately. 

Didn’t even bother to say a word. 



The scar-faced elder chuckled and hastily called out, "Friend, should have mentioned it’s your first 
time here. Blood Evil Crystal at eleven, Celestial Killing Water comes to twenty a jug. Discounts 

available for large quantities, but must start from grade five." 

Upon hearing a reasonable price from the scar-faced elder, Wen Jiu turned around, "Ten pieces of 

Blood Evil Crystal, will it do?" 

"Can’t sell for ten... You know, Blood Demon Abyss has been too fierce lately, Blood Evil Crystal 
isn’t easy to get." The scar-faced elder shook his head. 

Wen Jiu glanced at the stall’s five pieces of Blood Evil Crystal and six jugs of Celestial Killing 
Water, "I’ll take both the Blood Evil Crystal and Celestial Killing Water." 

"Fifty-five... one hundred twenty... One hundred seventy in total." The scar-faced elder said. 

After careful inspection with Divine Sense again, making sure there wasn’t any problem, Wen Jiu 

put them in his storage pouch and took out a hundred seventy Low-grade Spirit Stones. He then 
asked, "What’s happened with Blood Demon Abyss recently?" 

"Seems you haven’t been there lately... It’s just as well, avoid running into those dogs. That Blood 
Robe Tower lot, who knows what they’re messing around with in there, making the monsters of 

Blood Demon Abyss unusually restless." 

The scarred-faced elder answered with irritation. 

Wen Jiu refrained from asking more, instead, he focused again on the elder’s stall, purchasing 
several more spiritual treasures. 

He spent over eighty Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

All materials were needed for constructing a Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 

Continuing his rounds, Wen Jiu was pleasantly surprised to find all the materials for crafting a 

Corpse Nurturing Coffin were finally gathered. 

Indeed. 

Items needed for heterodox cultivation were definitely faster to acquire from heterodox cultivator 

hands. 

It seems this Celestial Sound City needs to be visited often in the future. 

However. 

Just as he was about to leave. 

Wen Jiu realized he was being followed again. 

Even after leaving Celestial Sound City, they were still trailing him. 



Wen Jiu initially intended to directly employ Blood Corpse Escape, but suddenly received a Divine 
Sense Communication, surprisingly from Mu Canglong. 

"Kid, keep walking, lead them out of the city!" 

Wen Jiu was startled. 

Steward Mu was actually here. 

Also. 

To investigate Blood Robe Tower, this trading place would indeed be the best spot. 

If he didn’t know the location of the trading ground, how could the descendant of the creator of the 
Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique not? 

Thus, Wen Jiu continued to walk out of the city, going about ten miles out. Only then did the 
Tribulation Cultivator make an abrupt appearance—it was the scar-faced elder cultivator. 

Upon appearing, the scar-faced elder controlled ghosts and approached, sinister laughter echoing. 

He seemed sure of capturing Wen Jiu. 

At this moment, Mu Canglong, Liu Xiao, and others suddenly emerged from the forest wielding 

swords, casting over a dozen Talismans, scattering the ghost and knocking the scar-faced elder 
cultivator unconscious. 

It all happened in a blink. 

After resolving matters, Mu Canglong immediately used his magic item to leave with the scar-faced 

elder and Wen Jiu, stopping only after flying ten miles out. 

"Brother Liu, Steward Mu!" 

As soon as they stopped, Wen Jiu immediately paid his respects. 

 


