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After mastering the Hidden God Technique, the effect of East Spring Undying Bone 

surpasses even that of his own body. Coupled with the concealing effect of the Three 

Rivers Ghost Concealment, Wen Jiu is not worried that East Spring Undying Bone will be 

recognized. 

It seems that the Three Karmic Demon indeed did not sense his presence, even though 

East Spring Undying Bone was following behind all along. 

However, to be safe, Wen Jiu still controlled the Three Thousand Blood Inks to make a 

divination on him, requiring the same amount of corpse energy as before. Clearly, the 

injuries of the Three Karmic Demon have not improved. 

In this case, it is the best news for East Spring Undying Bone. 

If the Three Karmic Demon were only pretending not to have discovered him, the Tier 

Two Peak East Spring Undying Bone could truly give him a hard time with the Three Souls 

Flawless, perhaps even confront his Golden Core Great Demon body head-on. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu definitely didn’t want to encounter that. 

However. 

Things were heading in the direction he least wanted. The direction the Three Karmic 

Demon was heading to was exactly the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River, and what 

surprised Wen Jiu even more was that the area of a thousand miles around the entrance of 

the Heaven-Reaching River was nothing like what was remembered in the memory of the 

Demon Soul. 

There were people. 

And quite a few of them. 

A Flying Ship, equipped with a Tier Two Top-Grade Concealment Spirit Array, was hidden 

in a valley a hundred miles away from the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Had it not been for the extraordinary perception of East Spring Undying Bone, which 

surpasses even those of a Fake Pill Zhenren and can even rival that of a Golden Core, it 

might not have been detected. A Divine Sense quietly probed into the Flying Ship, and it 

turned out to be full of Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 



A rough sweep. 

 

There were actually twenty to thirty people. 

Most were at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, a few at the Middle Stage, and 

Late Stage, and there was even one Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator, who 

seemed to be the owner of the Flying Ship. 

What surprised Wen Jiu was that this guy was openly wearing the robes of Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, and his appearance seemed somewhat familiar. Both Shen Tu and Gu 

Qiao’s soul memories had recollections of this person. 

"It turns out to be the third Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Chu Ying, 

who usually doesn’t make much of a presence." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was quite surprised. 

But there was no time to think about these things in detail, as at this moment, the Three 

Karmic Demon had already used the Transformation Technique, transforming into an 

elderly Loose Cultivator, with his aura and cultivation remaining at the Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment, and the demonic aura and Demonic Qi on his body vanishing 

entirely. 

If East Spring Undying Bone hadn’t been keeping an eye on the Three Karmic Demon all 

along, it would really be hard to identify it as the Three Karmic Demon. 

The Three Karmic Demon swaggered toward the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River, 

and at this moment, the Flying Ship that had been hiding showed signs of movement. The 

third Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Chu Ying, actually flew out directly 

and with an angry shout stopped the Three Karmic Demon. 

"Fellow Daoist, this place is the trial secret realm of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 

sealed by a Tier Three Array set by the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. No matter 

who you are or for what purpose you’re here, if you’re not from Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City, please leave quickly!" Chu Ying spoke calmly, but unleashed an invisible terrifying 

pressure. 

The white eyebrows of the Three Karmic Demon knitted together. There seemed to be a 

hint of a cloud over his face, but he did not showcase his true strength; instead, he coldly 

replied, "Since when did this become the trial secret realm of your Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City?" 

Chu Ying was not surprised, because in his view, the other party had come to this place at 

the risk of being at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, must have known this 



place to be the entrance to the Heaven-Reaching River, "It has been this way for a long 

time. If fellow Daoist wants to enter through the Tier Three defensive and offensive 

double array, I, Chu Mou, can take your business, but the price might be a bit high... If you 

don’t want to, then cast the Silencing Spell and leave, and I won’t make it difficult for 

you." 

"A Tier Three defensive and offensive double array, your Wind and Cloud Immortal City 

really spends big," the Three Karmic Demon noted the opponent intentionally making 

much of the Tier Three Array but did not get upset, though he was quite displeased 

internally. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu was quite amazed. 

The Wind and Cloud Immortal City had actually occupied the entrance of the Heaven-

Reaching River and set up a Tier Three Array outside to collect tolls! 

Impressive. 

Really impressive! 

As Wen Jiu was still in shock, wondering if the Three Karmic Demon would be enraged 

and kill Chu Ying, the Three Karmic Demon surprisingly asked, "You sure know how, 

name your price!" 

"Two choices. First, five hundred thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, or an equivalent 

item, and you’ll gain the qualification to hide and rest on the Flying Ship and pass through 

the Tier Three Array, but once inside, whether there’s a ship to pick you up depends on 

your luck; second, a one-time payment of one million five hundred thousand Low-grade 

Spirit Stones, and in ten days, there will be a cooperating fishing boat from Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City passing through this entrance, and you can join them." 

Chu Ying’s words almost made the Three Karmic Demon burst into laughter. He couldn’t 

help but sigh, "You’re something else." 

"Does fellow Daoist choose one or two? If not the second, then the fishing boat won’t 

come again for three years, and you’ll have to rely on your own luck." 

"If there’s a boat, then it must be the second option." 

The Three Karmic Demon did not hesitate. 

Wen Jiu watched this and counted the nearly thirty people on the Flying Ship. If each 

person pays one million five hundred thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, that’s forty-five 

million Spirit Stones. Even if the cooperating fishing boat takes quite a bit, just this trip 

would earn them ten to twenty million Low-grade Spirit Stones. 



Even if it’s as they say, the boat comes only once every three years, but when it does 

come, they can feast for three years. 

"You really know how to make a profit," 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but marvel, also feeling curious about why the Three Karmic Demon 

was so good-tempered. 

This is too unlike a Demon Cultivator. 

Even with injuries, he could still exert the strength of a Fake Pill and easily handle a 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator, right? 

Could it be really because there is a fishing boat to pick them up? 

He couldn’t understand. 

But Wen Jiu was too lazy to speculate, immediately ordering East Spring Undying Bone to 

take a closer look around the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River. As expected, there 

was a complete Tier Three Array established there. Even though it wasn’t as formidable as 

the Tier Three Array in the Little Demon Realm, it should have no problem blocking a few 

Golden Core Cultivators. 
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"Really generous, but to go through so much effort, it surely can’t just be three years of no 

business, then a windfall. Without Chu Ying, it seems this Tier Three Array would be 

impassable. One and a half million... that’s still affordable." 

After pondering for a moment, Wen Jiu also maintained the cultivation level of East 

Spring Undying Bone at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, keeping the 

appearance of a Ghost Cultivator. Five days later, imitating the Three Karmic Demon, he 

headed to the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River, only to be stopped by Chu Ying. 

After paying one and a half million Low-grade Spirit Stones in one go, Wen Jiu was led to 

a Flying Ship hidden in the valley. 

When Wen Jiu stepped onto the Flying Ship, there was no scene of many people coming 

forward to greet and bow. Everyone on the ship stood aside in groups of two or three, but 

they would covertly scrutinize East Spring Undying Bone with extreme caution. 

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, he saw two or three familiar faces on the Flying Ship. Of course, it 

wasn’t the looks that were familiar, but the auras. In Yan Zhen’s memory, each of the 

three was vividly painted. 



First, there was the young Foundation Establishment Cultivator at the stern. Although his 

appearance had changed and his aura was somewhat different, East Spring Undying Bone 

still recognized him. This person was a sword dao genius, born with a Sword Heart. 

He was none other than the only son of Yan Zhen’s master, Fake Pill Cultivator Master 

Wen Hua, born two years after him, named Wen Yue. This person exhibited excellent 

aptitude, reaching Qi Cultivation at ten and successfully entering the Early Stage of 

Foundation Establishment at forty. 

Now, at forty-two, due to taking the Youthful Appearance Pill, his appearance and 

demeanor remained that of a young man in his twenties. 

The second person East Spring Undying Bone recognized not by aura, but by the Dual 

Tiger Struggle Spirit Jade Pendant in his arms. It was a gift from the Immortal he 

admired, so he never parted with it. 

This person was named Bao Jifei, with even greater backing, being the eldest grandson of 

the current Sect Leader of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Bao Tiangai. 

The third was a Female Cultivator. Wen Jiu recognized her purely by her face, as she did 

not conceal it at all. She also hailed from an extraordinary background, being Qu Wuyi’s 

younger sister, Qu Qianqian. 

Beside each of the three was a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with an 

extremely thick aura, making these six the most formidable small group on the Flying 

Ship. As for the others, Wen Jiu didn’t recognize them, but each had attendants. 

Even at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, their attendants were at the Middle 

Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

"Am I witnessing a young master and young lady run from the Divine Fall Mountain Range 

to the Hundred Floating Domains?" In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu didn’t know what to say 

for a moment. He immediately used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine for them. 

 

Goodness. 

Each one, even at the Early Stage or Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, required 

corpse energy for divination comparable to a Fake Pill Cultivator. 

But this wasn’t because of their trump cards. 

It was wealth! 

The treasures on these three were truly substantial. 



"Could it be these real masters have started transferring their assets?" A thought 

suddenly emerged in Wen Jiu’s mind. 

... 

A few days later. 

Chu Ying led them into the entrance of Heaven-Reaching River, sending everyone onto the 

fishing ship. By then, Wen Jiu was completely certain these people were transferring their 

assets. 

Goodness, it must be Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. While the people below fight to 

the death, the ones above are ready to leave the Divine Fall Mountain Range at any time. 

However, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised, as this wasn’t an uncommon occurrence. 

Soon, Wen Jiu followed the flow of people onto the fishing ship and was arranged in the 

cabins below deck. As for those few immortal second generation members, they were 

directly accommodated in the luxurious ancient tower on the deck. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t care about this. He merely avoided the Three Karmic Demon and sat 

cross-legged in a corner of the cabin, waiting. Meanwhile, he used Divine Sense to probe 

the entire fishing ship. After confirming there were no Golden Core Cultivators and only 

two Fake Pill Cultivators, he didn’t bother any further and prepared to send the newly 

cultivated Evil Corpse to Feng Jue when he had the chance. 

Unexpectedly, the Three Karmic Demon suddenly approached, sitting down next to East 

Spring Undying Bone, seemingly very interested in the latter who also knew of the 

Heaven-Reaching River entrance. "How should I address you, fellow daoist?" 

Wen Jiu ignored him, having East Spring Undying Bone keep his eyes tightly closed, as if 

he hadn’t heard or seen anything. 

Finding it dull, the Three Karmic Demon moved away. 

Wen Jiu had no desire to interact with the Three Karmic Demon, preparing to kill the old 

man as soon as he condensed a Golden Core. The thousands of years of soul memory in his 

head were simply too tempting. 

During the subsequent time, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense 

to quietly listen to the conversations of the various cultivators on the fishing ship, 

including the two Fake Pill Cultivators. From their few words, he learned about the 

fishing ship’s plans and the influence it belonged to, as well as its destination. 

This fishing ship came from the West Mountain Floating Domain, the closest to the 

Traceless Mountain Range, which was about a hundred thousand miles away. The fishing 



ship belonged to a Golden Core Level Influence in the West Mountain Floating Domain—

the Lu Family. 

Starting today, the fishing ship would slowly head back, recovering Spirit Pearls and 

Spirit Stones along the way to the West Mountain Floating Domain. The journey was 

about two months, and their cooperation with the Wind and Cloud Immortal City was a 

three-month round trip. 

As expected, it was different from what Chu Ying said. 

Three months to earn twenty million Low-grade Spirit Stones, this Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City truly made a remarkable profit. 

As for those two Fake Pill Cultivators, Wen Jiu had East Spring Undying Bone carefully 

sense them. Judging by their aura, they weren’t much stronger than Elder Qiu from the 

Little Demon Realm, at a par, and even if they acted together, East Spring Undying Bone 

should be able to handle them. 

The reason Wen Jiu was making such plans was that the Lu Family seemed not to treat 

them as people in the cabins below deck. 

While pondering, five robust Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators and a 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator entered the cabin with unkind 

expressions, scanning the nervous crowd, pausing only on the Three Karmic Demon and 

East Spring Undying Bone. 

"It seems the Three Life Gates have reached the central Divine Fall Mountain Range, and 

even Late-stage Foundation Establishment Wanderers have begun to flee." A Lu Family 

Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator snorted with disdain, his gaze passing 

over the Three Karmic Demon and East Spring Undying Bone before settling on a young 

Early Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

The look was like a pack of wolves eyeing their prey. 

Immediately after, the Foundation Establishment Perfection Elder Cultivator from the Lu 

Family spoke coldly, "Listen up, there are some vacancies in the rooms upstairs. Anyone 

who wants to stay there can speak up now. The price is very fair: two hundred thousand 

Low-grade Spirit Stones, fair for all." 

"Fellow daoist, do you want to stay?" 

The Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from the Lu Family asked with a 

sneer at the young Early Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator leaning against the 

wall. 



"I won’t stay; I no longer have any Spirit Stones." The young Early Stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator quickly shook his head, avoiding the other’s cold gaze. 

But the Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator’s face suddenly turned cold, "You 

think I am negotiating with you? Those who don’t stay will be thrown overboard and can 

swim across the Heaven-Reaching River themselves... I forgot to tell you, even a Late-

stage Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator cannot soak in the Heaven-Reaching 

River for long. Eventually, the river will corrode the Spirit Body. In less than three days, 

you’ll be dead, so ponder well: Spirit Stones or your life. 

I know each of you daring to flee carries many Spirit Stones and family assets given by 

your families, but I, Lu Fang, am not a person who takes advantage of others during their 

crisis. Just two hundred thousand, with two hundred thousand you can get a clean room 

and safely reach the West Mountain Floating Domain." 

"You have ten breaths to decide. Those who don’t want to stay can swim over 

themselves." Another Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator shouted angrily. 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was rather speechless. 

These people are really black-hearted one by one. 

Two hundred thousand Spirit Stones, although he could afford it, he genuinely didn’t want 

to give it away like this, as doing so would be a Bottomless Pit. Would they stop after 

getting two hundred thousand Spirit Stones? 

Impossible! 

At this thought, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but glance at the Three Karmic Demon. 

As a Demon Cultivator, as a Golden Core Cultivator, how can you tolerate this? 

"Fellow daoist, don’t look at others anymore. Give us a clear answer, whether you’ll pay 

and stay, or not." 

At that moment, Lu Fang suddenly glanced at East Spring Undying Bone. 
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Perhaps because the East Spring Undying Bone displayed a late-stage Foundation 

Establishment cultivation, Lu Fang’s tone wasn’t as cold and harsh as with others, but in 

Wen Jiu’s view, getting on the boat was just for convenience. 

The place he needed to go wasn’t the West Mountain Floating Domain, but the Lifeless 

Abyss. Killing this group of people wouldn’t matter. Those two Fake Pill Cultivators 

weren’t impossible to deal with. If he really wanted to, he could kill them. 

Two million Spirit Stones, not much, but it was hard-earned loot that he wouldn’t easily 

hand over. However, there was a more useful tool on the boat right now, so Wen Jiu 

wasn’t in a rush. 

"Fellow Daoist, let me gather some things first." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone to send a transmission, then bowed to Lu Fang. 

Seeing that the East Spring Undying Bone was doing enough posturing, Lu Fang didn’t 

continue to press for repayment and gradually shifted his gaze to the early-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were obviously second-generation immortals. 

In his view, compared to late-stage Foundation Establishment loose cultivators avoiding 

war, these second-generation immortals had more to bleed, and squeezing them dry had 

no consequences. 

As for the Wind and Cloud Immortal City side, as long as the esteemed guests upstairs 

were unharmed and delivered safely, the task was accomplished. 

"I’ll pay, I’ll pay!" At this moment, a young early-stage Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator in the corner could only reluctantly take out Spirit Stones. As he took out his 

storage pouch, the eyes of many Lu family members in the cabin immediately filled with 

greed, but a glance from Lu Fang quickly suppressed it. 

Lu Fang nodded with satisfaction, took the storage pouch containing twenty thousand 

middle-grade Spirit Stones, weighed it in his hand, and put it away. "Take him upstairs, 

and don’t play any tricks. We are conducting legitimate business here. 

By the way, there’s one thing you need to know. Your two million low-grade Spirit Stones 

aren’t just a waste. When we leave the Traceless Mountain Range area, the Celestial River 

Guard from the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion will check identities one 

by one, and anyone not from the Hundred Floating Domains will be treated as Lifeless 

Abyss Heterodox Evil Sect spies. 

By then, I’ll have to go through the trouble of forging Lu family identities for you while 

dealing with the Celestial River Guard, which may even result in losses. So, when you 

reach the West Mountain Floating Domain, be smart and don’t twist the truth, or the Lu 

family will find you no matter where you are." 



Lu Fang reminded again, coldly glancing at the young early-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator, forcing him to raise his hand to salute, trembling in fear and 

gratitude, "Thank you, Elder Lu Fang, for your efforts." 

"You’re welcome." 

Lu Fang smiled reassuringly. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu was speechless for a moment. These people extorted Spirit 

Stones, and yet those extorted had to thank them. 

 

Truly ruthless. 

But who knows whether what Lu Fang said was true or false. Is there really a Celestial 

River Guard guarding when entering the West Mountain Floating Domain? 

While pondering this, Wen Jiu saw the Three Karmic Demon already burst out with late-

stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, releasing a Yin Technique to bind an early-

stage Foundation Establishment male cultivator beside him and coldly said, "Fellow 

Daoist, could you lend me two million Spirit Stones?" 

The early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator bound by the late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Yin Technique was terrified out of his wits and stammered, "Elder, I only 

have over two hundred thousand Spirit Stones on me, I really don’t have that many to 

lend you..." 

"Tsk, tsk, tsk, it seems you haven’t figured out the situation." The Three Karmic Demon 

raised his hand and shot out a sharp spike from his palm, piercing the magical robe and 

Spirit Body of the early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with a swoosh. 

After the spike was shot, the Tier Two Middle Grade Protective Spirit Talisman shield 

activated in response, but it didn’t even block the spike for a moment. This sudden scene 

surprised everyone, and even the Lu family members were taken aback. 

Lu Fang’s face turned cold, about to scold them since, if anyone were to kill and seize 

wealth, wouldn’t it be their turn to do it? 

"You..." 

But just as he was about to reprimand, the Three Karmic Demon gradually revealed a 

Foundation Establishment Perfection aura, even vaguely above Lu Fang. 

"No need to return what’s extra, if it’s less, come find me for compensation." The Three 

Karmic Demon said calmly, pulling off the storage pouch of the early-stage Foundation 



Establishment Cultivator and tossing it to the Lu family members, then added, "Don’t look 

at me like that, I have no Spirit Stones and can only resort to this. If you feel I’ve offended 

your Lu family, I will definitely compensate in the future!" 

Lu Fang furrowed his brows and responded, "Fellow Daoist’s concealment technique is 

quite good. If a normal person dared to kill someone on my Lu family’s ship, they would 

certainly die. But since you’ve said so, I’ll give you this face, though it might be costly." 

"How much?" 

"Serve my Lu family for ten years." 

"Fine." 

The Three Karmic Demon agreed readily. 

Lu Fang’s tightly knit brows instantly relaxed, and he immediately ordered someone to 

take him upstairs as if the killing hadn’t just occurred. But Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised. 

What surprised him was how quickly the Three Karmic Demon agreed. 

If things appear strange, there’s usually something amiss. 

He didn’t believe the Three Karmic Demon was secretly going to the Hundred Floating 

Domains to serve the Lu family for ten years. 

"It seems I’ll have to be more cautious from now on." Considering the Three Karmic 

Demon’s journey to the Hundred Floating Domains and the strangeness of what just 

happened, Wen Jiu decided to focus first on controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, 

putting aside the cultivation of the Three Souls Flawless. 

... 

After the Three Karmic Demon was escorted away, the other Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators also gradually took out Spirit Stones. But this time, those traveling to the 

Hundred Floating Domains were mostly second-generation immortals with substantial 

family backgrounds. Two million would be a significant amount of Spirit Stones for a late-

stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, difficult to bring out all at once. 

But for these second-generation immortals with abundant family resources traveling to 

the Hundred Floating Domains, they could still produce it by gritting their teeth. 

Wen Jiu himself wasn’t willing to take out Spirit Stones either. He raised his hand and 

grabbed the person beside him, using Divine Sense Communication to borrow Spirit 

Stones. 
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With the Three Karmic Demon ahead, the Foundation Establishment Cultivator could only 

obediently hand over Spirit Stones, not daring to hesitate in the slightest. 

Seeing this, Chen Li didn’t say much, only asking: "How should I address you, fellow 

Daoist? If you have no place to go, how about joining my Lu Family? As long as you serve 

for thirty years, the Lu Family can provide you with a Barrier-Breaking Pill or a Realm-

Breaking Pill to achieve Foundation Establishment Perfection. If you serve for a hundred 

years, even a Tier Three Celestial Yin Pill might not be out of the question." 

"No, I’ve grown accustomed to a free life." Wen Jiu refused via voice transmission. 

Chen Li was not in a hurry, continuing to say: "You might not be aware, fellow Daoist, 

that Loose Cultivators in the West Mountain Floating Domain struggle to move. High-

grade resources are all controlled by Golden Core Influences, and if you don’t have Tier 

Two Top Grade skills, life will be even harder than in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Besides, since you are a Heterodox Ghost Cultivator, as a Loose Cultivator you will surely 

be frequently inspected by the Domain Lord’s Mansion, and might even be forced onto the 

battlefield." 

"Battlefield?" 

"The West Mountain Floating Domain and the Lifeless Abyss’s Heterodox Evil Sect have 

long fought over the Heaven-Reaching River in constant wars, where many cultivators 

perish. So, Loose Cultivators are often forced onto the battlefield. Although the rewards 

are extremely generous, those items are mostly things one has life to acquire but no life to 

use... Therefore, fellow Daoist, why not join my Lu Family for a period to rid yourself of 

Loose Cultivator status. Our Lu Family treats outsiders indifferently, but is extremely 

generous to family members." 

"Allow me to consider it." 

Wen Jiu decided to delay, wanting to see if there was any issue with the Three Karmic 

Demon. As for joining the Lu Family, that was impossible, because his destination this 

time was the Lifeless Abyss, aiming for Heterodox Core Formation. 

After Core Formation, he would likely let East Spring Undying Bone return to the Little 

Demon Realm, protecting the other Three Corpses and Five Ghosts to also reach Tier Two 

Peak. After all, the Little Demon Realm was a rare place for Corpse Nourishing and Ghost 

Cultivation. 



Once he reached this level, threats above Golden Core would no longer be fatal, allowing 

him to remain in the Little Demon Realm, and leave only once the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range and the Little Demon Realm were in complete chaos. 

... 

Led by the Lu Family members, Wen Jiu arrived at the ancient tower on the deck, being 

arranged a small cabin room to reside in. 

After settling in, Wen Jiu had no desire to go to the deck for a view, as he had already seen 

it when going up. 

The Heaven-Reaching River stretched boundlessly, with clear waters in which Spirit Fish 

could be seen swimming. But its depth was unfathomable, with a rather unique energy 

surging within, restricting the flight of Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Just as in 

the memories of Demon Soul; even mid-to-late stage Foundation Establishment Body 

Cultivators could not withstand the waters of Heaven-Reaching River, needing either Fake 

Pill Body Cultivation or true Golden Core Cultivators to traverse safely. 

 

Upon closing the room door, and setting up a Sound Insulation Array, East Spring Undying 

Bone sat cross-legged, remaining motionless. 

But Wen Jiu still didn’t cultivate Three Souls Flawless, instead releasing Divine Sense, 

keeping a close eye on the movements of the Three Karmic Demon. 

However, with nothing stirring from the Three Karmic Demon, Wen Jiu saw the Lu Family 

members begin visiting new cultivators who had just spent two million Spirit Stones for 

residency. 

It was still Lu Fang’s rhetoric; the Lu Family seemed aware that these second-generation 

immortals had brought assets to the Hundred Floating Domains intending to spearhead, 

establish firm footing in the Floating Domain. Thus, when they can’t remain in the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range anymore, they would retreat to the Floating Domain. Therefore, the 

Lu Family began enticing them to cooperate, providing Spirit Stones, while the Lu Family, 

a Golden Core Influence, would provide manpower, ensuring they establish a foothold in 

East Pole City where the Lu Family is based. 

East Pole City, one of the ten Immortal Cities in the Hundred Floating Domains, hosts 

multiple Golden Core Level influences, with the Lu Family being one of the top presences. 

Furthermore, the Lu Family controls many Grotto Heaven Blessed Lands, Acquired Death 

Lands, and possesses two Tier Three Spiritual Veins and one Tier Three Yin Vein in the 

West Mountain Floating Domain, boasting deep foundations. 



Within mere days, over a dozen people were persuaded into cooperation with the Lu 

Family, signing Spirit Contract agreements, with minimum investments being three 

million Low-grade Spirit Stones, leaving Wen Jiu uncontrollably sighing in admiration. 

The Lu Family hadn’t come for him, but Lu Fang made an appearance, bringing wine, 

conversing with East Spring Undying Bone about West Mountain Floating Domain 

matters. He constantly implied that Wen Jiu should join the Lu Family and assist them in 

the future. 

Wen Jiu casually deflected those attempts while inquiring about the West Mountain 

Floating Domain, Hundred Floating Domains, and Lifeless Abyss. 

Lu Fang frequently mentioned the disputes between West Mountain Floating Domain’s 

Domain Lord’s Mansion and Lifeless Abyss’s Heterodox Evil Sect over the Heaven-

Reaching River. The river is divided into Yin and Yang sides; the Yang side produces Spirit 

Stones, and the Yin side produces Yin Spirit Stones. 

Yet regardless of Yin or Yang, it represents resources, and hence disputes persist. 

Even though a balance can be maintained, whenever a large influx of Spirit Stones or 

Spirit Plants appears in the Heaven-Reaching River, a major battle could erupt. Aside from 

this, neither side attacks local inhabitants, as the strongest possesses Golden Core Peak 

capabilities, their power evenly matched, and so they coexist in peace. 

Wen Jiu took the opportunity to inquire about the Golden Core influences within the West 

Mountain Floating Domain and under the West Mountain Floating Domain’s Lifeless 

Abyss, curious rather than pursuing particular knowledge. 

According to Lu Fang, in the West Mountain Floating Domain, aside from the most 

powerful Domain Lord’s Mansion, there are thirteen Golden Core Level influences. 

Below in the abyss, there are only three Heterodox Evil Sect Golden Core influences, and 

above them lies a single Demon Sect. 

Its name: Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Allegedly originating from Divine Fall Mountain Range. Whether true or not remains 

unknown, as they have never returned to Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

"Outer Path?" 

Wen Jiu suddenly recalled something familiar. 

In both Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect and Blood Corpse Mushrooms, the Outer 

Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique exists, pointing toward a certain Golden Core 

Cultivator from Three Life Gates, who is likely utilizing this technique. 



What connection might the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique have with 

the Outer Hidden Demon Sect? 

What relation does that Golden Core Cultivator at Three Life Gates have with Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect? 

Wen Jiu contemplated for a long while, deciding not to further consider it, as any 

connection was irrelevant to him. 

Regardless, simply keeping distance from them would suffice. 

As a Corpse Cultivator, nurturing corpses was paramount. 

Engage less with Demon Cultivation. 

... 

Time passed quickly. 

In the blink of an eye, a month had flown by. 

The fishing boat meandered along the Heaven-Reaching River, with Wen Jiu occasionally 

sending East Spring Undying Bone to the deck to observe the scene of catching Spirit 

Stones and Spirit Pearls. Top-grade Spirit Stones and Spirit Pearls drifted in the waters of 

Heaven-Reaching River, densely packed, and upon discovery, the fishing boat would lower 

several nets woven from Tier Two Top-Grade Spiritual Artifacts. 

Simple, yet crude. 

As for the two Fake Pill Cultivators, they remained stationed at the top level, unmoved 

even when the fishing boat and the Spirit Fish below pulled frantically, akin to a tug-of-

war with a Fake Pill Cultivator, indicating they were poised against something more 

lethal. 

After the fishing boat had sailed for over a month, the Three Karmic Demon, who had 

been reclusively cultivating indoors, suddenly became active. Utilizing hand seals and 

incantations, he released a wisp of Demonic Qi, perceivable only by Golden Core Divine 

Sense, which flew far northeast, connecting with a potent and highly concealed Divine 

Sense. 

Even if only weakly sensed, Wen Jiu quickly discerned this wasn’t a single person’s Divine 

Sense. 

But rather that of multiple individuals. 

Yet not of the Heterodox Dao. 



Instead, they were Demon Cultivators. 

Fake Pill Demon Cultivators! 

"Interesting, another chance for fortune." Currently, East Spring Undying Bone feared not 

True Pill, easily leaving, and moving freely within Heaven-Reaching River. Regardless of 

the Three Karmic Demon’s motive in summoning Fake Pill Demon Cultivators, Wen Jiu 

could use this opportunity aboard the fishing boat to make a fortune. 

Corpse Nourishing and Ghost Cultivation consumes much, without finding ways to gather 

Spirit Stones, how could one manage? 

A moment later. 

A Black Sail Demon Ship entered the Divine Sense range of a thousand miles around East 

Spring Undying Bone, with the presence of three Fake Pill Demon Cultivators entering 

view first. The Black Sail Demon Ship rapidly approached the fishing boat, with great 

speed, closing to within just five to six hundred miles in no time. 

And as the distance reached five hundred miles, the two Fake Pill Zhenren on the fishing 

boat finally reacted. 

"The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s Black Demon Ship, everyone prepare to fight!" An 

elderly woman with Fake Pill cultivation rushed out of the cabin, shouting while 

simultaneously activating multiple Tier Two Top-Grade Defense Arrays and Attack Arrays 

aboard the fishing boat. 

[See you all tomorrow.] 

Chapter 455 - 235: The Demon Sect’s Threat and the Three Karmic 

Demon Takes Action 

 

Accompanied by the elderly woman’s shout, the Lu Family cultivators on the fishing boat 

immediately stood ready, but their expressions were full of doubt, unable to believe it, as 

if the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect shouldn’t appear here at all. 

It was indeed true. The Heaven-Reaching River Basin in the Traceless Mountain Range 

was relatively barren. If not for having business with Wind and Cloud Immortal City, they 

wouldn’t have spent time running this route, and they’ve been traveling this route for 

over twenty years without ever encountering the Black Demon Ship from the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect. 



Regardless of how unbelievable it was, they couldn’t afford to think too much at the 

moment and hurriedly took out their magical artifacts to prepare for battle. However, 

none of them were overly panicked because there were two Fake Pill Cultivators on the 

fishing boat. 

It wasn’t that they had absolute confidence in the two Fake Pill Cultivators, but rather the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect never fought to the death with common Golden Core 

influences like them, always leaving room for future meetings. 

Ultimately, the Lifeless Abyss wasn’t far from the West Mountain Floating Domain, and 

there were covert interactions and business dealings between the two sides. After all, 

there were many Heterodox Cultivators in the West Mountain Floating Domain, not all of 

them were Righteous Cultivators, and the Evil Cultivators from the Silent Abyss greatly 

needed high-quality Spirit Beast Demon Blood from the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

Wen Jiu saw all of this, and as the Black Demon Ship chased closer and the Lu Family 

fishing boat was completely outpaced in terms of speed, he was prepared to take 

advantage of the chaos but noticed one detail. 

The Three Karmic Demon didn’t move. 

The two Fake Pill Cultivators from the Lu Family also stayed at the upper levels of the 

ancient tower on the fishing boat, right in front of Bao Jifei and his entourage’s door. Wen 

Jiu initially thought nothing of it, but then he realized it was odd that Bao Jifei and his 

team settled next to them as soon as they boarded the fishing boat. 

Meanwhile, as the Black Demon Ship approached closer, another elderly Fake Pill 

Cultivator on the Lu Family boat didn’t continue the journey but rather took out a black 

identity token from his bosom, which bore the characters "Black Demon." 

As the East Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense swept over, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but 

pause, "This identity token actually contains demonic qi, and it’s similar to one of the 

Fake Pill Demon Cultivators aboard the Black Demon Ship... It seems the Chen Family is 

connected to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was somewhat helpless, "Don’t tell me you’re going to solve 

all problems with a single token, then I’ll truly be impressed." 

As he sighed, the Black Demon Ship swiftly approached the fishing boat, immediately 

raising the hearts of all the cultivators on the fishing boat. On the Black Demon Ship, 

three Fake Pill Demon Cultivators and more than twenty Foundation Establishment 

Demon Cultivators with unfriendly faces came into view. 

The leader of the three Fake Pill Demon Cultivators was a Female Cultivator, appearing to 

be in her thirties. Although she was a Demon Cultivator, she wasn’t as ferocious as a True 

Demon; instead, her face was quite exquisite, and her makeup wasn’t like that of the 



Demon Sect’s Demon Cultivators. However, for some reason, when the two Fake Pill 

Cultivators from the Lu Family saw her, they were taken aback, and their eyes showed 

some surprise, while their attitude became more respectful. 

Encountering someone of the same realm with such an attitude obviously indicated that 

this woman had an extraordinary identity. 

 

Sure enough, after the elderly Lu Family woman displayed the Black Demon token and 

performed a salute behind the defense array, she said, "I am Lu Chan, the direct disciple 

under the Seventh Elder of the Lu Family, accompanied by my junior disciple Leng Zong, 

here to greet the Third Magic Seed." 

Magic Seed. 

The person designated by the Demon Lord of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

The Magic Seed is defined as those with the greatest talent below the Fake Pill, 

simultaneously the top among Fake Pill ranks. 

The greater the potential and strength, the higher the ranking of the Magic Seed, and the 

top three are all named disciples of the Demon Lord in the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Upon reaching the Golden Core, they can become direct disciples, holding a top position 

within the sect. 

They might even be comparable to Demon Pill Demon Cultivators. 

Such individuals are usually only known by reputation, rarely seen, but unexpectedly, 

today a mission to escort Bao Jifei and his three companions led to the arrival of the 

renowned Third Magic Seed—Ye Yue Qingyou. 

Ye Yue Qingyou didn’t nod; she only glanced at the identity token in Leng Zong’s hand and 

spoke coldly, "The Black Demon Order is the identity token of the Demon Pill expert Black 

Demon Zhenren of my Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. Getting this shows you have a close 

relationship with him, yet using it today is useless!" 

"Why is that?" 

Upon hearing this, Lu Chan was somewhat anxious. 

Ye Yue Qingyou’s cold gaze fell on the cabin where Bao Jifei and his companions were 

staying, "If you hand them over to me, I can pretend I haven’t encountered you in 

consideration of Black Demon Zhenren." 



Lu Chan was taken aback, and her gaze fell sharply on the room where Bao Jifei and his 

three companions were staying. She didn’t understand why the esteemed Third Magic 

Seed and future direct disciple of the Demon Lord would personally come to capture the 

trio. 

But at this moment, she fully understood why the Lu Family Elders personally instructed 

them about this matter. 

Even sent the two on this journey. 

Initially, she was puzzled, since those runaway second-generation immortals from the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks were only insignificantly involved, and the Lu Family 

had no ties with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; why bother picking them up? 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu also grew more interested. These Demon Cultivators conspiring with 

the Three Karmic Demon were solely there for Bao Jifei and his companions. Could it be 

that Bao Jifei and his team had some valuable item in their possession? 

As Divine Sense again glanced at the Three Karmic Demon, Wen Jiu noticed the Three 

Karmic Demon was also watching Bao Jifei and his companions with interest. The sudden 

surprise in his expression gave Wen Jiu the feeling that he only just became aware. 

"Could it be that even the Three Karmic Demon didn’t know the true purpose of the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect?" Wen Jiu continued to quietly observe this scene, planning to 

seize the opportunity and take what Bao Jifei had. 

While Wen Jiu waited, Lu Chan decisively said, "Delivering the three of them safely to the 

West Mountain Floating Domain is an order from the Lu Family Elders. I hope the Third 

Magic Seed won’t make things difficult for us." 

Chapter 456 - 235: The Demon Sect’s Threat, the Three Karmic 

Demon’s Move 

 

Ye Yue Leng You’s face darkened, a fierce killing intent surged up, "I advise you from the 

Lu Family to stay out of this. I’ll give you a hundred breaths’ time, if you don’t hand over 

those three people, you’ll all die." 

With those words. 

A chilling and terrifying killing intent swept through, piercing the Grand Array and 

lodging in the hearts of everyone on the fishing boat. 

Clearly just a Fake Pill. 



Yet the aura of killing intent is already comparable to the Golden Core. 

Facing the killing intent, Lu Chan and Leng Sect exchanged grave glances, then took 

another look into the room where Bao Jifei and the others were, seemingly hesitant, but 

ultimately their eyes firmed up, decisively putting away the Black Demon Order they held. 

Not a word was spoken. 

But the decision was evidently made. 

"Go!" 

Lu Chan gave an order, and the fishing boat suddenly began to accelerate. 

Seeing this, Ye Yue Leng You was furious, killing intent flared in his eyes, after forming a 

spell, the Black Demon Ship suddenly unleashed dozens of huge black chains, each 

seemingly a pseudo-tier three item, they danced like octopus tentacles, wildly and 

continuously striking the Lu Family’s fishing boat. 

Boom—— 

Boom—— 

Every black chain that landed caused the entire fishing boat to tremble, the whole hull 

creaked, seeming as if the next breath would see the fishing boat collapse and shatter. 

 

Yet under the difficult protection of the Tier Two Top-Grade Grand Array, this moment 

did not immediately occur, but the situation was not optimistic. In haste, Lu Chan 

maneuvered the fishing boat to start burning Spirit Stones frantically, accelerating it, as a 

large number of Spirit Stones were consumed in an instant, the fishing boat suddenly 

burst out with a speed it hadn’t shown before, astonishingly leaving the Tier Three Lower 

Grade Black Demon Ship gradually behind. 

However, this process only lasted for a quarter of an hour. After a quarter of an hour, the 

Black Demon Ship’s speed again surpassed the fishing boat, the distance between them 

closing again, the frequency of black chain attacks also grew faster. 

Bang—— 

Boom—— 

Heaven-Reaching River waters churned. 



Wave after wave arose, constantly battering the Lu Family’s fishing boat, making it seem 

as helpless as a lone boat in a storm. The Tier Two Top-Grade Grand Array supporting the 

fishing boat also began to show cracks, nearing rupture. Once the array shatters, the 

entire fishing boat will become fish on the chopping block, ready for slaughter. Without 

the fishing boat, the Lu Family will perish in the fish-infested Heaven-Reaching River. 

Ye Yue Qing You stood at the bow of the Black Demon Ship, coldly watching this scene, 

"The Black Demon Ship is a Tier Three Lower Grade Demon Artifact, where could you 

possibly escape to... initially I considered giving you Lu Family folks a way out for the 

sake of Black Demon Zhenren, but since you seek death, do not blame me!" 

Black chains dropped again, heavily hitting the fishing boat, preparing to deliver a fatal 

blow. After the strike, black chains quickly bound the entire fishing boat, tightening more 

and more, crushing the Tier Two Top-Grade Defense Array on the fishing boat, starting to 

shatter piece by piece. 

The Lu Family members’ faces were pale as snow, their previous calm entirely vanished, 

only continuously casting magic to attack the black chains, yet the magic seemed like 

mere scratching, unable even to halt the chains’ strikes. 

Lu Chan and Leng Sect were anxious. 

Lu Fang and the others were even more so. 

Coming to the Traceless Mountain Range’s impoverished region just to earn Spirit Stones, 

Spirit Stones in hand, but lives nearly lost. 

Hastily knocking on the door of the room where the Three Karmic Demon and others were 

staying, Lu Family folks immediately cursed at the trembling group of second-generation 

immortals, telling them to go out and fight to the death, "Hurry, hurry, hurry, if the boat 

sinks none of you will survive!" 

Wen Jiu quickly controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, followed along, and just as the 

Tier Two Top-Grade Grand Array was about to shatter, Lu Chan suddenly leapt, landing 

on the main mast of the fishing boat about to break, a terrifying Tier Three Lower Grade 

Attack Talisman appeared in his hand at some unknown moment. 

"I can only use the Tier Three Spirit-Bursting Talisman given by the Elder." Lu Chan 

hadn’t planned to use it, as once used, their fishing boat will be affected as well, but if not 

used now, only death awaits. 

If the boat breaks, as long as they live, they can ask the family for a fishing boat, or 

request aid from the nearby Celestial River Guard. 

Living means hope! 



It means safely escorting Bao Jifei and the others to the West Mountain Floating Domain! 

"You three hurry and retreat behind me." Lu Chan shouted to the panic-stricken Bao Jifei 

trio, without further delay, activated the Tier Three Lower Grade Spirit-Bursting Talisman 

in his hand and tossed it into the Heaven-Reaching River in front of the Black Demon Ship. 

In an instant. 

A great explosion resounded. 

Boom—— 

The Heaven-Reaching River beneath the Black Demon Ship suddenly surged with a giant 

wave of a thousand zhang, engulfing the Black Demon Ship instantly, turning tens of 

thousands of zhang into a domain of tumultuous waves. Even though the fishing boat was 

far from the blast zone of the Spirit-Bursting Talisman, it was still affected by the giant 

waves from the Heaven-Reaching River, and a wave broke the entire fishing boat upon 

impact. 

Only the bow of the boat, protected by the Tier Two Top-Grade Array and a Tier Two Top-

Grade Treasure Talisman, retained some semblance of a boat, Wen Jiu controlling East 

Spring Undying Bone retreated to the bow with the others, avoiding directly confronting 

the giant waves caused by the Tier Three Talisman. 

If such a wave hit a Fake Pill Zhenren, not dying is still heavily injured. Fortunately, the 

fishing boat’s bow had a grand array and a treasure talisman protecting it; otherwise, 

Wen Jiu would have to expose his strength and Blood Corpse Escape away. 

But the towering seas caused by the Tier Three Spirit Talisman were far from over. 

A second wave followed. 

Wen Jiu controlling East Spring Undying Bone glanced at the terrified Bao Jifei clinging to 

the boat’s side, suddenly a bold decision formed in his heart. 

... 

Meanwhile, Lu Chan was operating the treasure talisman, sheltering everyone behind her, 

resisting the impact of the thousand-zhang giant waves. But she had no time to care for 

those behind her, instead, her focus was fixed on the direction of the Black Demon Ship. 

When she sensed the Black Demon Ship was engulfed by the giant waves and its entire 

hull was shredded by the Spirit-Bursting Talisman, Lu Chan was not excessively elated. 

When she saw Ye Yue Qing You being blasted away despite the protection of a Protective 

Spiritual Artifact, she finally showed a hint of joy. 



"As long as Ye Yue Qing You is injured and the Tier Three Black Demon Ship is damaged, I 

can rely on this treasure talisman nurtured for a hundred years until Chen Family’s 

reinforcement arrives." Lu Chan rejoiced, thinking of the Top-grade Spirit Stones acquired 

on the fishing voyage that could sustain the treasure talisman even longer, a greater joy 

arose in her heart. 

"Hold on, I’ve already sent a request for help, Lu Family’s fishing boat and the nearest 

Celestial River Guard will arrive immediately. With my treasure talisman, it’s enough to 

last until then." Lu Chan glanced at the Lu Family folks, finally her gaze froze on Bao Jifei, 

pondering many doubts in her heart. 

What is this person truly seeking in the West Mountain Floating Domain? What’s the 

treasure he’s carrying? 

But there was no time to think more at the moment, she looked again towards Ye Yue 

Qing You’s location, watching as the residual power of the Spirit-Bursting Talisman 

gradually faded, watching the Heaven-Reaching River return to calm, the remnants of the 

Black Demon Ship, and the heavily injured two Fake Pill Demon Cultivators coming into 

view, but the smile on her face froze when she saw Ye Yue Qing You only slightly injured. 

Worthy of being the Third Demon Seed! 

The Tier Three Spirit-Bursting Talisman couldn’t even harm him! 

How strong must this protective item be? 

"But fortunately, I still have the treasure talisman." Lu Chan steadied her mind. 

At the same time, Ye Yue Qing You descended over the Black Demon Ship again, eyes full 

of anger, glancing once at the injured fellow disciples, "Good, very good... I didn’t expect 

you Lu Family to go so far as to use a Tier Three Talisman for Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks. How unfortunate, just a talisman, without even the qualification to severely wound 

me!" 

"I don’t care, my Lu Family and the reinforcement from the Celestial River Guard will 

arrive quickly! This talisman nurtured by the old me over a hundred years, even if it’s just 

a Tier Two Top-Grade Treasure Talisman, it’s enough to resist any attack from a Fake Pill 

Cultivator—" 

Before the words were finished. 

Ye Yue Qing You suddenly spoke, "Demon Luo senior, it’s time for you to act, my father is 

waiting to catch up with you." 

"Tsk tsk tsk, little girl, your father only told me to do you a favor, capturing those sent by 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, 



conveniently intercepting the meeting gift meant for a certain mid-stage Golden Core 

cultivator, yet you seem to be hiding many things from this old man..." 

Three Karmic Demon Luo released the grip he held for stability on the boat’s side, 

expressionlessly smirking, slowly rising into the air. 

This scene made Lu Family folks, Lu Chan both show a drastic change of expression. 

Flying in the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Golden Core Cultivator! 

Lu Chan just wanted to sacrifice a Magical Artifact, but Three Karmic Demon Luo raised 

his hand and released a large amount of Demonic Qi, instantly binding Lu Chan and Leng 

Sect both, rendering them immobile, the Tier Two Top-Grade Treasure Talisman broke 

without an attack, gradually dispersing its shield. 

This scene shocked the Lu Family folks, Bao Jifei and others to retreat repeatedly. 

But all around there was Heaven-Reaching River water. 

No escape path. 

"Senior, even if we kept things from you, what you’re supposed to get won’t be given 

less." Ye Yue Leng You calmly spoke. 

[The second update tonight will be before midnight.] 

Chapter 457 - 236: Unrestrained Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Three Karmic 

Demon Luo’s Fury 

 

"It’s best if that’s the case." 

The Three Karmic Demon gave a cold smile, and the previously concealed demonic power 

and Demonic Qi began to gradually rise. 

The people of the Lu Family looked ashen, Lu Fang even more so, as the extortion in the 

cabin earlier immediately flashed in his mind. The many second-generation cultivators 

beside the Lu Family, along with the three people including Bao Jifei, were extremely 

terrified. 

If it were just a Fake Pill, there would still be a glimmer of hope. 



But now that a Demon Pill Zhenren has appeared, not to mention holding out until the 

Celestial River Guard arrives, even the support from the Lu Family may not survive even a 

moment. 

"Kid, tell me, what exactly did that dog Bao Tiangai have you bring to the West Mountain 

Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, and what could make the Lu Family—two Fake Pill 

Zhenrens—even escort it..." 

The Three Karmic Demon turned slowly, his eyes deep and indifferent as he stared at Bao 

Jifei and the others, an ever-present sinister smile hanging at the corners of his mouth, 

making the three shiver. But just as Bao Jifei was about to speak, Ye Yue Qingyou quickly 

interrupted, "Senior Demon Luo, that’s something my father wants!" 

"Hahaha, little girl, do you think this old man would actually snatch from you?" The Three 

Karmic Demon laughed quite openly, but with a casual wave of his hand, he drew Bao 

Jifei’s storage bag into his hand, causing Ye Yue Qingyou and the others’ faces to change 

drastically. 

Compared to the others, Ye Yue Qingyou was more worried, having understood from his 

father about this senior, the Three Karmic Demon. He was a Demon Pill Cultivator from 

three thousand years ago, an ancestor-level figure of the Blood Demon Sect. 

Even though he was a thousand-year-old close friend of his father, demon cultivators are 

often unreliable; a thousand-year friendship is no exception. 

Fortunately, upon today’s encounter, it was clear that the Three Karmic Demon was 

severely injured. 

Ye Yue Qingyou spoke coldly, "Senior, my father said that if you dare to snatch the items 

inside, the Tier Three Demon Essence Pill for restoring the Demon Soul will cease to 

exist... If you wish to recover, you’ll have to rely on yourself, Senior!" 

Ye Yue Qingyou’s last words were particularly forceful. 

The sinister smile of the Three Karmic Demon paused, his covetous heart dispersing 

mostly, "What are you talking about, this old man is just helping you take a look. 

Snatching from an old friend, this old man isn’t that shameless... Here, catch this!" 

 

The Three Karmic Demon restrained his smile and threw the storage bag towards Ye Yue 

Qingyou in frustration. 

All for the Tier Three Demon Essence Pill. 



Without the Demon Essence Pill, it would take at least several decades to heal the Demon 

Soul injuries inflicted by Qu Wuyi and Bao Jifei. 

Being forced by the Undying Bone to become a demon, if the Demon Soul remains 

incomplete, further cultivation would be nearly impossible, making this rebirth worthless, 

and that dog who ruined his centuries-old plan hadn’t even been killed. 

Suddenly. 

Just as Ye Yue Qingyou reached out to catch it, a ghostly shadow flashed by, as fast as 

lightning, taking the storage bag away. Neither Ye Yue Qingyou nor the Three Karmic 

Demon had time to react. 

"The storage bag!" 

Ye Yue Qingyou’s face changed abruptly, and Divine Sense scattered immediately. 

The Three Karmic Demon was also taken aback, realizing that Bao Jifei behind him had 

disappeared as well. 

"It’s the Escape Technique!" 

Ye Yue Qingyou immediately chased in the direction where East Spring Undying Bone had 

fled. 

The Three Karmic Demon’s Divine Sense scattered at once; sensing the East Spring 

Undying Bone, he became furious immediately, realizing it was that Late Stage 

Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator who had been traveling with them. Hiding the 

cultivation level, he hadn’t noticed it at all along the way. 

"A mere Foundation Establishment Perfection, is truly courting death!" The Three Karmic 

Demon spoke angrily and chased after the direction East Spring Undying Bone fled, 

ignoring Lu Chan and others, simply tossing the two aside casually. 

Too lazy to care anymore. 

Killing Lu Chan and the other person was certainly not more important than retrieving 

the storage bag, as it was tied to the Demon Essence Pill. 

Having not died and regaining freedom, Lu Chan and Leng Sect were overjoyed, hurriedly 

circulating magical power to suppress the Demonic Qi invading their bodies. Leng Sect at 

the side also raised a hand to slice open his own arm to extract a blood-sustained 

talisman, activating it to protect all the Lu Family there. 

As for the others, he dared not care anymore. 



If there were any more hidden members of the Demon Sect, another incident like that, 

and he would have no chance of survival. 

Of course. 

If that Demon Pill Zhenren caught up and returned to kill them, they would also have no 

chance of survival; now they could only hope the Lu Family Zhenrens would arrive 

quickly. 

... 

After consecutively using the Escape Technique to pursue a hundred miles, Ye Yue 

Qingyou was the first to lose track of the East Spring Undying Bone. Despite using Divine 

Sense to conduct a thorough search within five or six hundred miles around, no trace of 

Ghost Cultivator Qi was found. 

The other two Fake Pill cultivators were the same. 

"This Ghost Cultivator is merely a Foundation Establishment Perfection, yet their Stealth 

Technique could evade our Divine Sense." Ye Yue Qingyou found it somewhat 

unbelievable, as throughout the entire West Mountain Floating Domain, or the 

surrounding floating domains, there were few Fake Pill cultivators whose Stealth 

Technique could deceive her Divine Sense. 

Even Fake Pill couldn’t. 

Let alone Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

"Could this person be a secret move set by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks?" Ye Yue 

Qingyou’s expression changed slightly, wanting to pursue further but completely unsure 

where to start, she hurriedly used transmission to explain the situation to the Three 

Karmic Demon. 

In Bao Jifei’s hand was a Tier Three Heaven and Earth Spiritual Object that even Mid-

stage Golden Core cultivators longed to acquire. 

If it were lost just like that. 

How could he explain himself? 

If the Domain Lord’s Mansion of the West Mountain Floating Domain’s Mid-stage Golden 

Core cultivator agreed to help the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Wouldn’t his father’s several-hundred-year strategy in Wusheng Three Gates and the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range be all for naught? 



"Senior Demon Luo, we absolutely cannot let them escape, that kid has a Tier Three 

Lower Grade Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, it is critical to my father’s several-hundred-

year grand plan, we absolutely cannot let them deliver it to that Mid-stage Golden Core 

cultivator!" 

Chapter 458 - 236: Unrestrained Yin Sha Evil Spirit and the Furious 

Three Karmic Demon Luo 

 

Ye Yue Qingyou hurried to transmit a message. 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo heard the transmission and his mouth twitched, "A third-

level Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, no wonder that old guy is willing to exchange a Demon 

Essence Pill for it. But how does this old thing also have a centuries-old grand plan... 

However, for the Demon Essence Pill, I will fulfill it for you... Hmm? Why is this boy’s 

Escape Technique and Ghost Body so strong?" 

Having already chased for hundreds of miles, if an ordinary Foundation Establishment 

Perfection Ghost Cultivator displayed such Escape Techniques, their Ghost Body would 

have long collapsed. Yet his Divine Sense can still sense the opponent constantly using the 

Escape Technique to traverse. 

"Already constantly escaping for a thousand miles, why can this boy’s Ghost Body still 

endure?" The Three Karmic Demon Luo’s expression slightly changed. Seeing that the 

opponent was about to escape the range of his Divine Sense, he had to forcibly maintain 

his demon body to perform the Escape Technique. 

For the Demon Essence Pill. 

Go all out! 

However, after forcefully chasing and using Escape Techniques for several hundred miles 

more, the distance not only didn’t close but instead widened. 

"Why is this boy still able to use the Escape Technique?" 

The expression of the Three Karmic Demon Luo tightened, and an unforgettable scene 

silently flashed before his eyes. 

The Undying Bone of the Traceless Mountain Range could also perform the Escape 

Technique like this. 

"Indeed, this boy seems even stronger than the Undying Bone!" 



"It’s over!" 

"My Demon Essence Pill!" 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo gritted his teeth and once again performed the Escape 

Technique, but could only watch as the Divine Sense could no longer capture traces of the 

opponent. At this moment, former humiliation and anger surged into his heart as the 

Three Karmic Demon Luo’s Demonic Qi completely burst out. 

 

"Such a thing must not happen to me a second time!" The Three Karmic Demon Luo 

muttered incantations to perform a Secret Technique of burning life force, and in the 

blink of an eye, burned fifty years’ worth of time, yielding extremely significant effects. 

Familiar with time, he then consecutively executed escapes multiple times, covering a 

range of five to six hundred miles, bringing the Ghost Cultivator’s aura back within his 

Divine Sense perception range. 

However, just as he expended life force to catch up slightly, the Three Karmic Demon Luo 

saw that the Ghost Cultivator was still utilizing the Escape Technique. 

Endlessly! 

"Do not let me catch you, if I catch you, I will tear you to pieces!" 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo burned another hundred years of life force, flew a thousand 

miles, rapidly closing the distance with the Ghost Cultivator. 

Yet. 

The same scene replayed. 

The Ghost Cultivator was still performing the Escape Technique! 

"I don’t believe it!" 

Burn again. 

Still a hundred years! 

... 

A moment later. 



The Three Karmic Demon Luo, who had burned three hundred and fifty years of life force 

all at once, saw the Ghost Cultivator escaping again, disappearing from within his Divine 

Sense, and could only angrily roar continually in place. 

"This infuriates me!" 

"This infuriates me!" 

"I will fight to the end with you." 

Such a thing had once occurred in the Traceless Mountain Range, and this time he 

absolutely must not allow it to happen again. 

Absolutely not! 

Spurt— 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo spat out a mouthful of Demon Blood, containing a large 

amount of Soul Power, and then used the Demon Blood as ink, with the Demon Soul as a 

pen to start casting a Cursing Technique. A formidable Curse Power rose to the sky, 

chasing the Ghost Cultivator at a speed invisible to the naked eye. But as this Curse Power 

erupted, the Three Karmic Demon Luo’s aura quickly withered to the extreme, his 

cultivation fell to the lowest point in mere moments, seeming like he was about to fall to 

the Fake Pill Realm at any moment. 

But the Three Karmic Demon Luo didn’t care at all, because anger had completely taken 

over his mind, and there were only two thoughts in his mind. 

Absolutely cannot let this Ghost Cultivator go! 

The incident in the Traceless Mountain Range absolutely cannot happen a second time! 

Absolutely not! 

At the same time, the Curse Power swept out a thousand miles in an instant, before the 

East Spring Undying Bone could react, it had fallen onto him, even the Spirit-

Extinguishing Ghost Qi could not block it, and in an instant it was branded on the Undying 

Bone. 

"What is this?" 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu sensed the Curse Power imprinted on the Undying Bone and 

tried eradicating it with Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi, yet the effect was negligible. Upon 

closer inspection, Wen Jiu could sense a terrifying Curse Power, its resentment and hatred 

as vast as the Heaven-Reaching River. 



Following that, this Curse Power began to spread, seemingly about to expand throughout 

the whole body. This sudden change startled Wen Jiu, who immediately dispelled the 

Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Ghost Transformation state, enveloping with 

Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi. 

Fortunately, with the protection of Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi, the Curse Power imprinted 

on the Undying Bone no longer spread or extended. Yet Wen Jiu also found that to 

completely suppress it, it would require corpse energy equivalent to continuously 

performing Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

If it were before. 

Even with the help of two corpses, the East Spring Undying Bone might find it hard to 

withstand such consumption, but now with five ghosts and two corpses, in addition to a 

massive reserve of corpse energy, such consumption to the East Spring Undying Bone is 

nothing at all. Still, if this Curse Power remains within the Undying Bone, it is likely not 

good. 

Because Wen Jiu can feel that on the other side of this Curse Power, there seems to be a 

pair of eyes watching. 

No matter where the East Spring Undying Bone goes. 

The other party can faintly see it. 

"What on earth is this?" Wen Jiu immediately searched the memories of the Demon Soul, 

easily finding this technique within them. 

True Demon Evil Curse. 

A Curse Technique used by a Demon Cultivator when burning the Demon Soul. Once used, 

the Demon Cultivator’s Demon Soul would definitely suffer damage. If unable to kill the 

cursed, and devour their soul, the Demon Cultivator’s Divine Sense might lose the ability 

of "immortality." 

Simply put, it means they can no longer seize a body to cultivate anew. Even if they could, 

their cultivation could never return to its former state, so this technique is only used by 

Demon Cultivators on someone they particularly, particularly loathe. 

Once cursed with this, those with cultivation lower than the Demon Cultivator will quickly 

be corroded by the Curse Power, regressing in cultivation until they fall to the realm of a 

First-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator. Restoring cultivation would be as hard as ascending 

to heaven. 



Chapter 459 - 236: Unrestrained Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Three Karmic 

Demon Luo’s Fury 

 

Even for a highly cultivated person who can suppress it, as long as they are within a 

hundred thousand miles, the Demon Cultivator can always sense the location of the cursed 

person. To erase it, there is only one path: killing the one who performs the curse 

technique. 

"Why so impatient now." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu felt quite speechless. 

Although the curse was on the East Spring Undying Bone and could not affect him, being 

watched by someone was still really unpleasant. 

"No, I need to quickly find a place to condense a pill and kill this old creature." Having 

such an Old Six constantly releasing threats, even though he was in Lengxi Mountain, 

utterly fearless, it still was truly annoying. 

After making up his mind, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, flipping 

through Bao Jifei’s soul memories, and immediately found the method to unseal the 

Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit from the storage bag. 

"Fortunately, this time, the harvest isn’t small." 

Wen Jiu had just gone through Bao Jifei’s soul memories; although he didn’t know what 

that thing was, Bao Tiangai gave the method for unsealing it. It must be said, Bao Tiangai 

was indeed cautious. 

The sealing technique used was of his full strength, and coupled with the memories of a 

Tier Three Lower Grade Spirit Array Master, even a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator 

would find it difficult to break without the unsealing method. 

Moreover, Bao Tiangai cast a Silencing Spell on it, preventing it from speaking, and Soul 

Searching didn’t work either. 

As for what’s inside, the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone penetrated to 

reveal some clues, and through the memories of the Demon Soul, he learned of the general 

term for this item—Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit. 

It is of the same origin as the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, but fundamentally different because the 

Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit can only be used on pets or other external entities. Of course, 

it is not limited to living creatures. 



Puppets, Gu Insects, Papermen, and all other heterodox external items can be used. If 

used by puppets or papermen, it can directly enter Tier Three. If used by living creatures 

like Gu Insects, it can enhance the bloodline. 

If used by Spirit Beasts or demon creatures, although it can’t increase the success rate of 

entering Tier Three, it can greatly enhance the quality of demon cores. In other words, if 

used by East Spring Undying Bone, it can significantly enhance the quality of the forming 

pill. 

 

If the foundation is strong enough, it can even assist in condensing higher-level, even Top-

Grade Golden Core, greatly increasing the success rate of breaking through the Golden 

Core threshold. 

This item can be used by righteous cultivators, evil cultivators, and even demon 

cultivators; its value is no less than the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, and it is rarer than the Yin Sha 

Evil Spirit. 

"Unexpectedly, this journey brought unexpected gains. Thus, the quality of the East 

Spring’s Undying Bone Core Formation can achieve a qualitative leap... However, since the 

people of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect directly came after Bao Jifei, they evidently 

know something. Lifeless Abyss is their domain, and with East Spring Undying Bone 

cursed by the Three Karmic Demon, it seems Lifeless Abyss is not an option." In Lengxi 

Mountain, Wen Jiu found himself in difficulty for the moment. 

If not going to Lifeless Abyss, should he go to West Mountain Floating Domain? 

But if he went to the West Mountain Floating Domain seeking Tier Three Yin Vein Core 

Formation, it might not be that simple, and he would need an identity, otherwise, he 

couldn’t even enter the West Mountain Floating Domain, let alone search for Tier Three 

Yin Vein. 

As for crossing the tribulation, Wen Jiu found the solution, which is to maintain the 

identity of a Ghost Cultivator. 

After crossing the tribulation, immediately transform into a Corpse Cultivator, severing 

the connection. 

Corspes and ghosts are not tolerated, and that’s the way of heaven. 

Even though those Golden Core Cultivators know of the existence of the External Golden 

Core and covet it, they find it difficult to track the East Spring Undying Bone. 

[See you tomorrow!] 
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Slaughtering the Fake Pill Demon Cultivators 

 

"It seems I need to rely on the Lu Family. If I can rescue someone, I will have a safe 

identity to enter the West Mountain Floating Domain." 

Wen Jiu immediately replenished the corpse energy and ghost energy of the Undying Bone 

of Blood Demon into the East Spring Undying Bone’s body, restoring it to a full state, 

while using Three Thousand Blood Inks to divine on the Three Karmic Demon. 

If the Three Karmic Demon returns, he cannot take this risk. Who knows what trump card 

an old demon who has lived for thousands of years might have. 

"Westward, only over seventeen hundred miles away from me." Wen Jiu intently focused 

on the information revealed in the Dark Realm. 

At that moment, the aura became chaotic, and the Three Karmic Demon, who was on the 

verge of collapse, suddenly opened his eyes, with his demon soul trembling violently at 

this moment. He sensed the presence of a Ghost Cultivator just over seventeen hundred 

miles away. 

But he could only feel its presence; the True Demon Evil Curse released by burning his 

demon soul did not spread. 

His demon soul could vaguely sense that the True Demon Evil Curse was being suppressed 

by a strong force. 

Firmly suppressed. 

"How is that possible?" 

To suppress the True Demon Evil Curse, one’s power must be far beyond his own. His 

demon soul, although heavily injured by Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi, still belonged to the 

Golden Core Demon Soul. No matter what, the True Demon Evil Curse shouldn’t be 

suppressed by a mere Foundation Establishment Perfection Ghost Cultivator. To suppress 

it, one must at least be at the Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

But that boy... 

"No, although his cultivation is at Foundation Establishment Perfection, who knows what 

trump card or great fortune he might possess to unleash the power of the Middle Stage of 

Golden Core. If not forced into a dead-end, he would never use it, but my True Demon Evil 



Curse... has precisely cornered him into this dead-end!" The Three Karmic Demon’s 

expression condensed as horror gradually spread. 

This Ghost Cultivator is even stronger than the Undying Bone encountered in the 

Traceless Mountain Range and can easily withstand dozens of spatial crunches from 

escape techniques, indicating the strength of his Ghost Body. Therefore, the possibility of 

this boy possessing a great fortune is very high. 

Also quite reasonable. 

 

"This is bad, I must retreat quickly!" 

"This boy uses a trump card to suppress the True Demon Evil Curse, and once completely 

suppressed, he might retaliate against me." 

With his current cultivation, not to mention being retaliated against by someone 

possessing great fortune, he couldn’t even withstand a random attack from someone at 

the Early Stage of Golden Core without immediate regret. 

No way. 

The great vendetta of the Traceless Mountain Range is still unavenged. 

And he discovered such a significant fortune. 

It’s no exaggeration to say, this is the greatest opportunity in his many reincarnations, so 

he absolutely cannot fall here. 

At this thought, the Three Karmic Demon transformed into a Startled Swan and quickly 

fled in the opposite direction, burning his life force without hesitation to perform the 

Flying Escape Technique, escaping hundreds of miles in the blink of an eye, and his speed 

increased more and more. 

When sensing the Ghost Cultivator had not pursued, the Three Karmic Demon finally 

breathed a sigh of relief but did not dare to slow down. 

Continued flying at full speed. 

Until he flew out two to three thousand miles and his demon soul still did not sense 

pursuit by the Ghost Cultivator, he finally breathed another sigh of relief. 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain. 



Wen Jiu watched as the positioning of Three Karmic Demon in the Dark Realm grew ever 

distant, moving toward the direction marker of Ye Yue Qingyou and him, he couldn’t help 

but be stunned, "Why did that old guy suddenly flee?" 

No matter the reason, Wen Jiu did not dare to be too confident, because who knows what 

trick that old demon might be pulling. 

If he’s truly fleeing, fine. 

If he’s pretending to flee, fine. 

In any case, as long as the East Spring Undying Bone doesn’t form the Golden Core, he 

wouldn’t let it seek out that old creature. 

Additionally, there must be distance maintained. 

After waiting another day or two, and repeatedly divining with the Three Karmic Demon, 

discovering it had gone further and further, at a distance of tens of thousands of miles, 

Wen Jiu finally felt at ease. Even if there’s a trap, what can be done from tens of 

thousands of miles away? 

At the next moment. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to immediately rush to where the Lu 

Family was, having used the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. 

Lu Chan, Leng Sect, and others were still alive. 

But as for those second-generation immortals, apart from Qu Wuyi’s younger sister Qu 

Qianqian, and the sole son of Fake Pill Cultivator Master Wen Hua, Wen Yue, along with 

the two Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators protecting them, the others had 

been killed. 

Presumably, their possessions have been taken by Ye Yue Qingyou and others, and if one 

returns now, they will surely profit handsomely. 

Three Fake Pill Demon Cultivators. 

One slightly injured, two heavily injured. 

Frankly speaking. 

The East Spring Undying Bone truly paid them no heed. 

... 



At the incident location. 

Having failed to catch up with the Ghost Cultivator, Ye Yue Qingyou had no choice but to 

return and decide to attack the Lu Family. With Three Karmic Demon pursuing the Ghost 

Cultivator, Ye Yue Qingyou felt relieved, after all, how could a Golden Core not catch up 

with Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

However, as two or three days passed and Three Karmic Demon still had not returned, Ye 

Yue Qingyou, even if foolish, could guess that Three Karmic Demon did not honor his 

promise and had left with the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit. 

But she was equally powerless against such an old demon, and could only decide to settle 

the Lu Family, harvest as much as possible. 

So many Demon Cultivators died on this trip. 

It shouldn’t be for nothing. 

As for the Three Karmic Demon who took the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, she would let 

her father pursue him, believing her father would have a solution. 

Just a thought about that deceitful old demon not honoring his promise made her angry, 

fortunately, her father never intended to give him the Demon Essence Pill anyway. 

"Let’s seize them in one final effort." 

Ye Yue Qingyou issued orders to the two Fake Pill Cultivators beside her and also 

continued to control Demon Artifact to attack the treasure amulet. 

Under the attack of three Fake Pills, the treasure amulet of Leng Sect was on the verge of 

collapse, perhaps after enduring another hour or two of attack it would shatter. In such a 

situation, even supplementing with more Spiritual Qi would be futile. 

Leng Sect and Lu Chan clearly understood this, so their faces looked grim, forced to pin 

their hopes on reinforcements. 
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However. 

As time gradually passed by. 



No support was seen. 

The talisman was already showing signs of breaking. 

The two fake Pill Demon Cultivators from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect couldn’t help 

but smile, and Ye Yue Qingyou’s eyes also burst with fierce killing intent. This time, the 

Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit was snatched by that old demon because of the Lu Family. 

So, she would not leave any Lu Family member alive today. 

"After breaking the talisman, leave no one alive!" Ye Yue Qingyou immediately ordered, 

activating the array disc to start the pseudo-third-tier trapping array that had long been 

set up around them. 

The Heaven-Reaching River Water rose like stone walls, layer upon layer, covering an 

area of a thousand feet. Even at full strength, a fake Pill Cultivator could hardly escape. Lu 

Chan and Leng Sect were well aware of this and felt despair growing in their hearts. 

If only they had known. 

They wouldn’t have gotten involved in this matter. 

Damn it, how did escorting a few second-generation cultivators manage to entangle them 

with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, and even a Demon Pill Demon Cultivator. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu quietly watched this scene without immediately sending East Spring 

Undying Bone to save them. 

Because there were too many people alive. 

Some more had to die. 

 

Otherwise, his lifesaving grace wouldn’t be weighty enough. 

As for the Lu Family, in Wen Jiu’s view, if they died, so be it, not to mention these people 

weren’t any good. 

Even if they were, in a cultivation world where the strong prey on the weak, sometimes 

living is only possible by relying on the mercy of the strong. 

If they died. 

They deserved it. 



Because they were weak. 

Wen Jiu was never a merciful person and never placed his hopes of survival on the mercy 

of others. 

Bang— 

The talisman shattered on cue. 

Lu Chan and Leng Sect couldn’t care about much anymore and immediately charged 

forward, with only one thought in mind. 

Even if they were to die. 

They must take a bite out of Ye Yue Lengyou. 

"Courting death!" 

Ye Yue Lengyou sneered contemptuously, unleashing a black crescent demon artifact of 

the third tier, which transformed into thousands under the swirling demonic qi, forming a 

full moon. The full moon fell, instantly enveloping the two, and gradually crushing the 

talisman and protective spiritual artifact around them, easily stifling Lu Chan and Leng 

Sect’s charge. 

The other two fake Pill Demon Cultivators from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect 

charged at the other Lu Family members, yet among them, the strongest was only at 

Foundation Establishment Perfection. Even if the two fake Pill Demon Cultivators were 

severely injured, no one could match them. 

Whether at the middle stage or late stage of Foundation Establishment, their artifacts 

were easily broken, and before they could even react, they were struck down by the 

demon artifacts. 

Only Lu Fang was struggling to hold on, protecting Qu Qianqian and two late-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators who had already been struck down by the demon 

artifact. 

However, the two fake Pill Demon Cultivators seemed to have no intent to kill Qu 

Qianqian and the others, instead focusing all their efforts on attacking Lu Fang. 

"That’s enough." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu immediately controlled East Spring Undying Bone to use 

Blood Corpse Escape to enter the pseudo-third-tier trapping array, without directly 

employing the Soul Capturing Technique, choosing instead to use Undying Bone Body to 

stealthily attack the two. 



The Soul Capturing Technique was too recognizable, not suitable for creating a new 

disguise. However, not using it was fine, as the Undying Bone Body was now comparable 

to a Golden Core Body Cultivator, undoubtedly what the two severely injured fake Pills 

could resist. 

"Watch out!" 

When East Spring Undying Bone suddenly appeared behind one of them, the fake Pill 

Demon Cultivator next to him immediately sensed the presence. 

However. 

Just as the words were spoken, the head of the fake Pill Demon Cultivator, who reacted 

quite swiftly, exploded at this moment. 

Bang— 

Just one punch. 

Together with the body-protecting demon artifact, shattered just the same. 

Seeing this, the other Demon Cultivator was horrified, not caring why the Ghost 

Cultivator pursued by the Golden Core Demon Cultivator could return, nor why he was so 

powerful, and quickly used an escape technique to flee behind Ye Yue Qingyou. 

As for why not escape outward, it was because they were inside a Tier Two Top-Grade 

traping array, and without the array order, they couldn’t escape. 

However. 

Just as the escape technique landed. 

In the next moment, East Spring Undying Bone also landed, Ghost Hand Condensed Fist, 

still only one punch to stop his voice abruptly. 

"Ye Yue Da—" 

Pfft— 

Blood splattered, dyeing the night moon in a serene shade. 

This sudden scene startled Ye Yue Qingyou, making her hesitant to confront Lu Chan and 

the others. With an escape technique, she retreated from the trapping array, and a flood 

of black crescent moons immediately launched towards East Spring’s Undying Bone for 

the kill. 



However, the pseudo-tier three demon artifact that could easily suppress two fake pill 

cultivators failed to inflict the slightest harm when it struck East Spring’s Undying Bone’s 

body. Witnessing this scene, Ye Yue Qingyou’s expression drastically changed. 

"Impossible!" 

Ye Yue Qingyou exclaimed in disbelief, and in the next instant sensed a ghost cultivator’s 

aura emerging behind her, leaving her even more bewildered. How could the opponent’s 

escape technique allow them to come and go freely within a tier three array? 

Boom—— 

Wen Jiu accorded Ye Yue Qingyou enough respect and, with a raised hand, unleashed East 

Spring’s Undying Bone with a hundred blows. 

Each punch contained the full force of a Golden Core Body Cultivator, beneath which none 

could survive. 

Feeling the overwhelming threat of death, Ye Yue Qingyou stood frozen, her heart unable 

to muster any intent of resistance. Though her opponent was supposedly at Foundation 

Establishment Perfection, why was the ghost body so powerful? 

Across the West Mountain Floating Domain, throughout the entire Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect, such an overwhelmingly powerful Foundation Establishment Ghost 

Cultivator had never been heard of for millennia. She had thought her talent and strength 

were at the top among fake pill cultivators, enough to look down upon others, but not 

today, as she couldn’t even compare to a Foundation Establishment Perfection ghost 

cultivator. 

"Who on earth are you?" 

Ye Yue Qingyou questioned as she spoke, her tier three body-protecting artifact activating 

in response, shielding against all of East Spring’s Undying Bone’s punches. 

Simultaneously, a tier three middle grade escape talisman shattered, instantly whisking 

Ye Yue Qingyou away. 

In the blink of an eye, she was five hundred units away. 

"Tsk, tsk, tsk, a tier three lower grade body-protecting talisman, a tier three middle grade 

escape talisman, sure enough, these great sect fake pills." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh. 

Perhaps just these two talismans were worth more than everything in the storage bags of 

everyone present, right? 



Wen Jiu didn’t have East Spring’s Undying Bone give chase because who knew what other 

protective items that woman might have. Instead of risking pursuit of Ye Yue Qingyou, it 

was better to quickly clear the battlefield and craft a new identity. 

Letting Ye Yue Qingyou go wouldn’t expose his identity anyway. 

... 

The tide of battle reversed. 

Two fake pill demon cultivators were dead. 

Ye Yue Qingyou fled in defeat. 

This scene stirred waves in the hearts of Lu Chan, Leng Sect, and Lu Fang, particularly 

realizing East Spring’s Undying Bone was merely at Foundation Establishment Perfection, 

their shock couldn’t settle. 

Lu Fang recalled the words and deeds from earlier in the ship, and his heart was mixed 

with complex feelings. He quickly stepped forward with respect and bowed, "Thank you, 

fellow Taoist, for saving my life!" 

Lu Chan and Leng Sect, relieved, also bowed to East Spring’s Undying Bone, immediately 

pouring out flattery. 

However, compared to others’ flattery, their words were heartfelt. 

For if it weren’t for the other party, they surely would have died today. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring’s Undying Bone and immediately transmitted to everyone, 

"Establish a silencing spell. You cannot mention today’s events to anyone. If asked, simply 

say you held out with talismans until now." 

Lu Chan, Leng Sect, and a few others quickly nodded. 

Daring not to hesitate. 

Qu Qianqian and the others did likewise. 

Wen Jiu then controlled East Spring’s Undying Bone to clear the battlefield, collecting all 

the storage bags from the deceased’s area. As for Lu Fang, Lu Chan, and the others’ 

storage bags, Wen Jiu didn’t take them, since crafting a new alias required their help. 

After Lu Chan and the others cast the silencing spell, upon seeing this, they dared not 

speak further, instead assisting in tidying the uncontrollable pseudo-third-tier trapping 

array. 



Qu Qianqian and the others exchanged glances, and realizing the other party was also 

from the Divine Fall Mountain Range, they hurriedly stepped forward courteously. 

"Senior, I am Qu Qianqian!" 

Now she had no protective escort. 

This journey’s key figure, Bao Jifei, had already vanished, leaving her no choice but to 

place her hope in this fellow ghost cultivator from the same region. If he could favor her 

due to her sister’s connection and offer protection along the way, it would be splendid. 

Wen Jiu looked at Qu Qianqian, whose appearance was exquisite and physique stunning, 

the aura was quite ethereal, immediately bringing to mind the sister who liked finding 

male furnace cauldrons—Qu Wuyi. Might these two siblings both fancy this? 

"Hand over the storage bag." 

Wen Jiu, pondering, coldly transmitted through East Spring’s Undying Bone. 

Qu Qianqian hesitated for a moment, but seeing East Spring’s Undying Bone’s indifferent 

face, she dared not hesitate. However, thinking of the many items her sister entrusted her 

with inside, she could only sigh internally. 

After collecting Qu Qianqian and the others’ storage bags, Wen Jiu suddenly looked 

towards the east of Heaven-Reaching River. 

A Golden Core Cultivator was flying over! 

In addition, a tier three giant ship followed, with seven or eight fake pill cultivators 

aboard. 

Such a number of fake pill cultivators surely couldn’t be assembled by any ordinary 

Golden Core Level influence within a few days. 

Most likely it’s the Celestial River Guard from West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s 

Mansion. 

[Everyone has been amazing, yesterday Feique received over a hundred and seventy votes. 

Thank you! 

Much appreciated!] 
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The Golden Core Cultivator, whether he is from the Lu Family or a Golden Core Zhenren 

among the Celestial River Guard, is still unknown. 

But as long as he isn’t a Demon Pill Cultivator. 

It’s not a concern. 

The most urgent task is to first obtain an identity, one recognized by the West Mountain 

Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

"Dear fellow Daoists, I entrust you with obtaining my identity, and I promise a generous 

reward upon arrival at the West Mountain Floating Domain." 

Wen Jiu manipulated the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit messages to Lu Chan, 

Leng Sect, and Lu Fang, and made a promise. 

Though the three were grateful for his lifesaving action, given how much he had 

plundered from the Lu Family, it’s uncertain if they harbored any other sentiments. All in 

all, giving a reward is the safest option. 

No matter what, ensuring the three gain something from this journey will make them 

more committed to helping forge this identity. 

Lu Chan nodded, and the gloom in her heart dissipated significantly, involuntarily feeling 

happy. However, her delight was not solely due to the promised reward but also because 

the other party was willing to accept the Lu Family identity, "Fellow Daoist, there’s no 

need for such formality, this is just our responsibility." 

To attract such a powerful figure to the Lu Family is a significant achievement. Most 

importantly, forging a bond with this person, who might achieve the status of a Heterodox 

Golden Core in the future, makes this relationship invaluable. 

"Fellow Daoist." Lu Chan hurriedly searched her storage bag and retrieved a Lu Family 

identity token, bearing the special mark of the West Mountain Floating Domain, but not 

engraved with a name, "Fellow Daoist only needs to inscribe your name on the identity 

token issued by the Domain Lord’s Mansion and imprint your blood and soul to become a 

member of our Lu Family. The Celestial River Guard will not scrutinize further upon 

seeing the token." 

"What is this?" 

Wen Jiu inquired. 

Lu Chan explained, "This is a West Mountain Order. Typically, only cultivators born in the 

West Mountain Floating Domain can apply for it. Without it, or for an outsider loose 

cultivator, one must go to the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion to be 



interrogated, then assessed by a Tier Three Top-Grade Spiritual Artifact truth spell. Once 

confirmed as not being an evil cultivator from the Lifeless Abyss, one must establish their 

own business or rent a cave dwelling or cultivation land in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain to obtain this order. 

 

Without this order, if captured by the people from the West Mountain Domain Lord’s 

Mansion, one will be identified as a tribulation cultivator or evil cultivator from the 

Lifeless Abyss, leading to a dead end. This West Mountain Spirit was obtained through 

special means by our Lu Family, unmarked, and only requires the fellow Daoist’s 

inscription, blood imprint, and soul imprint to secure a legitimate identity, granting 

access throughout the West Mountain Floating Domain and protection from its Domain 

Lord’s Mansion." 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but mutter, "The West Mountain Floating 

Domain Lord’s Mansion is truly resourceful, to arrange such an identity token for all 

cultivators in such a vast floating domain. It seems the damage caused by evil cultivators 

from the Lifeless Abyss to the West Mountain Floating Domain previously was 

considerable." 

After collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu accepted the token, inscribed the name Li Bai on it, 

and then imprinted it with blood and soul. 

As for any issues with the soul imprint required by this West Mountain Order, Wen Jiu did 

not care, because the soul of the East Spring Undying Bone was a split soul, which could 

be reformed even if destroyed, negating any concern about possible tampering with the 

soul power in the West Mountain Order. 

"So it’s Fellow Daoist Li." Seeing the name Li Bai, Lu Chan didn’t take it seriously, some 

truths or falsities matter little. 

As long as the person is him, that’s what counts. 

Names are merely identifiers. 

Wen Jiu transmitted his voice again, preparing to wait quietly for the arrival of the Golden 

Core Cultivator from thousands of miles away, "You fellow Daoists should sit and heal 

your wounds; I will guard you. The Golden Core Demon Cultivator took both people and 

goods and has now left, he should not return." 

Wen Jiu added another sentence to facilitate Lu Chan and her cohorts’ report upon their 

return to the Lu Family, also providing a reasonable explanation for them. 

Surely, even the Lu Family’s Golden Core can’t possibly suspect that Bao Jifei’s belongings 

were with him. 



"Thank you, Fellow Daoist." 

Lu Chan and the other two saluted in succession, without doubting the transmissions from 

the East Spring Undying Bone. As for how to report back, the two were frankly 

indifferent, grateful to be alive, the reporting was secondary. 

After saluting, the two quickly sat in cross-legged positions on the wreckage of the fishing 

vessel to recover from their injuries, without applying any defense talismans or arrays 

around them to guard against a sneak attack by Outer Hidden Demon Sect’s cultivators. 

Because should the Outer Hidden Demon Sect truly return, without the protection of a 

Tier Two Top-Grade Treasure Talisman, survival would be impossible. 

Half an hour later. 

A Startled Swan broke through the sky and swept in, perceiving its aura, Lu Chan and 

Leng Sect hurriedly rose to welcome it. Lu Chan quickly transmitted secretly to elucidate 

the newcomer’s status within the Lu Family. 

The person was named Lu Shouren, the seventh elder of the Lu Family, and the mentor of 

Lu Chan and Leng Sect. 

It was he who had dispatched Lu Chan and Leng Sect to escort Bao Jifei and others to the 

West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

As the person drew nearer, Wen Jiu scrutinized the other party closely through the East 

Spring Undying Bone. Lu Shouren, as his name suggests, possessed an elegant demeanor, 

somewhat ethereal and of worldly detachment, but overall conveyed a strong aura of a 

learned scholar. 

Upon seeing the fishing vessel in disarray, with many Lu Family corpses piled on the 

wreckage, Lu Shouren first showed concern toward Lu Chan and Leng Sect, "How are you 

two, are your injuries severe this time?" 

"Master, we aren’t severely hurt, many thanks to Fellow Daoist Li’s assistance. After the 

treasure talisman shattered, he fought alongside us against the Faux Pill Demon 

Cultivator from Outer Hidden Demon Sect, otherwise both I and Junior Brother Leng 

would have perished under the dark moon of Ye Yue Qingyou." Lu Chan responded 

swiftly, then transmitted again, "I kindly ask Master, when the time comes, to help, to 

forge an identity for Fellow Daoist Li within the Lu Family. Fellow Daoist Li fled the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range as a loose cultivator, seeking a place to secure his life and 

fate. Despite attaining Foundation Establishment Perfection, he can duel against a Faux 

Pill Demon Cultivator without falling behind." 



Chapter 463 - 238: Lu Family Golden Core, East Pole Immortal City 

 

The Leng Sect quickly responded, like Lu Chan, mentioning a few things about the East 

Spring Undying Bone, drawing Lu Shouren’s curious gaze to it as his Golden Core Divine 

Sense began to roam over the East Spring Undying Bone. 

Wen Jiu could feel that Lu Shouren’s Golden Core Divine Sense was far inferior to the 

Three Karmic Demon, so he wasn’t worried about him discovering anything, and 

immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to bow and respectfully transmitted 

his voice. 

"Junior Li Bai, pays respects to Master Lu!" 

Lu Shouren nodded contentedly, "Although you are a Heterodox Ghost Cultivator, in times 

of crisis you did not ally with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, but instead helped my 

two disciples survive. It seems your character is not bad." 

"Master Lu, you overpraise. Although this junior is a Ghost Cultivator, I am well aware of 

the harm caused by Demon Cultivators, who are wantonly murderous and wicked, so I 

dare not associate with them." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to 

transmit voice along with Lu Shouren’s words. 

Lu Shouren nodded contentedly once more without asking further questions, but instead 

made a swift move to land on the Black Demon Ship. Meanwhile, a mighty Tier Three 

Giant Ship was approaching. 

At the front of the Giant Ship, eight Fake Pill Zhenren in red-armored Magical Artifacts 

stood glaring and tall. 

Each person’s aura surpassed that of Lu Chan and the Leng Sect. Just a glance made one’s 

heart tremble, because the battle intent formed by the eight people standing together was 

as if twisted into a rope. 

Obviously. 

The cultivation techniques of the eight were extraordinary. 

Wen Jiu searched the memories of the Demon Soul, easily finding related information, the 

eight apparently possessed battle bodies. Battle bodies differ from spirit bodies, spirit 

bodies rely on nurturing, whereas battle bodies depend on warfare, being a unique skill of 

the Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

A single battle body might be similar to a spirit body of Golden Core influence, but the 

most unique aspect of battle bodies is their ability to unite. When cultivators unite, their 



battle intent merges, those who fuse transform scattered elements into a whole, 

collectively exploding with even greater power, allowing eight Fake Pill Zhenren to even 

confront a Golden Core. 

The leader among the eight, wielding a spear, Fake Pill Zhenren in crimson armor, quickly 

approached, surveying his surroundings, his gaze falling on the fishing boat and Black 

Demon Ship, his Divine Sense also sweeping over the East Spring Undying Bone. 

But sensing the West Mountain Order on the East Spring Undying Bone, his Divine Sense 

quickly moved away, then inquired about the situation from Lu Chan and the Leng Sect. 

The two recounted the initial situation truthfully, omitting Bao Jifei’s involvement, as well 

as the Demon Pill Zhenren, and the circumstances of East Spring Undying Bone’s quick 

elimination of two Fake Pill Demon Cultivators. 

 

No matter how the Celestial River Guard asked, they had only one answer, that they were 

in the Traceless Mountain Range area solely for fishing Spirit Stones and Spirit Pearls. 

However, Wen Jiu didn’t care whether the Celestial River Guard believed them, he merely 

stood silently alongside Lu Fang. 

... 

After another couple of hours of questioning and examination, Wen Jiu controlled the East 

Spring Undying Bone to carry the Lu Family corpses onto the Giant Ship of the Celestial 

River Guard, slowly heading towards the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

During this time, the Fake Pill of the Celestial River Guard repeatedly interrogated Lu 

Chan and others, the East Spring Undying Bone couldn’t evade it either. However, with 

the West Mountain Order present, the Celestial River Guard didn’t ask much, regardless of 

the curiosity about why Ye Yue Qingyou suddenly appeared in the Traceless Mountain 

Range area. 

Even with great curiosity, with Lu Shouren there, the Fake Pill Zhenren of the Celestial 

River Guard refrained from causing trouble. 

After the Giant Ship entered the West Mountain Floating Domain area, Lu Shouren led 

them away, boarding a Flying Ship heading straight to East Pole Immortal City. During the 

journey, Lu Shouren secretly summoned Qu Qianqian and the other, for safety’s sake, Wen 

Jiu didn’t control East Spring Undying Bone’s Divine Sense to investigate, but it was likely 

related to matters of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Soon, East Spring Undying Bone was also summoned to inquire about how he escaped 

from the hands of Golden Core Demon Cultivators. 



No matter how they questioned, Wen Jiu responded that after the opposing party obtained 

the items sealed in Bao Jifei’s storage bag, they immediately left, not only ignoring him 

but also paying no mind to Ye Yue Qingyou and the others, which gave him the courage to 

return to help Lu Chan and the Leng Sect. 

"Establish a Silencing Spell , this matter must not be disclosed to outsiders, no matter 

who inquires, you must claim ignorance," Lu Shouren warned, then continued, "Li Bai, 

since you are a Loose Cultivator, would you be willing to join my Lu Family?" 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to nod in response, preparing to use the 

Lu Family to establish himself in the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

Once established, he would seek a Tier Three Yin Vein Breakthrough. 

Core Formation is a significant event. 

It cannot be careless. 

"Since you have already cultivated to Foundation Establishment Perfection, if you 

wholeheartedly serve the Lu Family in the future, the Lu Family might procure a Celestial 

Yin Pill for you. As for the Tier Three Yin Vein, the Lu Family possesses it and can provide 

it for your Core Formation... However, if you betray the Lu Family, you should know the 

Lu Family’s means. A West Mountain Order without a name can be arranged by the Lu 

Family, naturally they can employ the West Mountain Domain Lord’s Mansion to offer a 

bounty for anyone!" Lu Shouren painted a grand vision, then sternly warned, exercising 

both reward and punishment. 

Wen Jiu nodded without refusing, directly using East Spring Undying Bone to sign a Tier 

Three Hundred-year Spirit Contract with the Lu Family. 

East Spring Undying Bone was merely a divided soul, even if completely erased it could 

regroup, so Wen Jiu didn’t mind, signing a Hundred-year Spirit Contract on the spot. If it 

weren’t for the Lu Family lacking a Life-long Spirit Contract, he truly wished East Spring 

Undying Bone could sign one, ensuring the Lu Family’s absolute trust. 

With the Hundred-year Spirit Contract signed, Lu Shouren became much more courteous, 

"Impressive, a wise junior." 

"Thank you for the praise, Seventh Elder." Wen Jiu seized the opportunity to change his 

tone but didn’t excessively flatter and promptly took his leave. 

As Lu Shouren was not one to enjoy flattery, when Qu Qianqian and the other tried to 

flatter him, they were rebuked, so Wen Jiu didn’t bother with such fruitless efforts. 

... 



Three days later. 

The Flying Ship crossed mountains and rivers, finally arriving outside East Pole Immortal 

City. From afar, the Immortal City was vast, sprawling over hundreds of miles, like a 

giant dragon coiled on the earth. 

Within the Immortal City, a massive Spirit Array enveloped it, even making a Golden Core 

Cultivator appear insignificant. As for the grade of the array, Wen Jiu truly couldn’t 

discern. 

However, it’s certain that no amount of early-stage Golden Core cultivators could possibly 

invade this East Pole Immortal City. 

But Wen Jiu was not in the mood to admire this vast Immortal City, he only intended to 

establish himself and see if he could use the Lu Family to find a Tier Three Yin Vein for 

Core Formation. With the Hundred-year Spirit Contract signed, he expected them not to 

hide such matters, though Wen Jiu believed it would be best to find a Tier Three Yin Vein 

far from East Pole Immortal City, so post-Core Formation he would have ample time to 

leave. 

Unfortunately, 

Thunder Tribulation is too conspicuous. 

Heterodox Golden Core at Core Formation where Thunder Tribulation is almost unlikely 

to appear, only Top-Grade Golden Core might trigger it. 

If it weren’t for Thunder Tribulation, he sincerely wanted Lu Family members to help him 

guard, ensuring he safely and tranquilly traversed the Thunder Tribulation. If he felt at 

ease with Lu Family, he could acquire some Corpse Nourishing resources through them. 

After all, this is East Pole Immortal City, the Lu Family among its top Golden Core 

influences, accessing unique resources. 

Upon entering East Pole Immortal City, with Lu Chan’s guidance, he found an empty 

courtyard to reside in, the Lu Family generously provided thirty young maids, all having 

achieved Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

Wen Jiu did not refuse, as even if he didn’t intend to do anything, they were pleasing to 

the eye. 

Following that, having received the spoils, Wen Jiu took seven million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones, Lu Chan and Leng Sect contributed two million, while Lu Fang gave one million as 

gratitude. 



This sum of Spirit Stones would bleed any Fake Pill Cultivator, but for Wen Jiu, it was 

insignificant, as merely the revenues from Light Spirit Stones reached thirty to forty 

million, other spoils, if all sold, would equal around forty million Spirit Stones, making 

Wen Jiu remarkably wealthy. 

He could purchase as many Blood Corpse Mushrooms as desired, available only within 

East Pole Immortal City. 

Worth mentioning is that the storage bags of Bao Jifei and his companions offered half of 

this gain. 

After delivering gifts of thanks, Wen Jiu took another three million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones to visit Lu Chan’s residence. 

The objective was singular, to secure a Tier Three Yin Vein Core Formation opportunity 

via Lu Chan. As for persuading the Lu Family, Wen Jiu had already planned to sign several 

Hundred-year Spirit Contracts, extending them to a thousand years. 

Such sincerity. 

Such assurance. 

And without requiring them to provide a Celestial Yin Pill. 

Wen Jiu trusted the Lu Family wouldn’t refuse. 

[Two updates complete. 

See you all tomorrow!] 

 

 

Chapter 464 - 239: Leveraging Lu Chan’s Influence to Plot the Core 

Formation Land 

 

As for why Lu Chan was chosen. 

There is no other reason. 

It’s simply because Lu Chan is Lu Shouren’s confidante, and she is extremely astute. 

Astute individuals typically have a far-sighted perspective, and wouldn’t treat anyone 

differently just because they aren’t inherently part of the Lu Family. 



Furthermore, she is aware of East Spring Undying Bone’s capabilities, so when I present a 

tremendous favor, how could she refuse? 

Lu Chan’s residence is located at the back of the Lu Family, also within the region of the 

Tier Three Spiritual Vein that is quite central to the Lu Clan Territory. If you go further 

inside, you reach the core of the Tier Three Spiritual Vein, which only the Lu Family’s 

Golden Core Cultivator can access. 

Of course, due to the Hundred-year Spirit Contract, even as an outsider, the area Wen Jiu 

resides in is not far from Lu Chan’s residence and offers excellent cultivation effects; it’s a 

region beyond the reach of many in the Lu Family, although for East Spring Undying Bone, 

it can merely be used to quickly restore corpse aura. 

"Fellow Daoist Lu Chan." 

As East Spring Undying Bone approached the lakeside mansion where Lu Chan resided, a 

message followed him into the mansion, causing Lu Chan, who was guiding disciples’ 

cultivation in the backyard, to pause with surprise before swiftly heading outside in 

delight. 

In the backyard, several Early Stage and Middle Stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivators sat cross-legged, watching their teacher’s hurried and eager manner with 

great curiosity. Instinctively presuming that an Elder had arrived, they quickly stood up to 

greet him. 

Upon seeing that the visitor was East Spring Undying Bone, a Foundation Establishment 

Perfection cultivator recently integrated into the Lu Family, their curiosity grew. 

Foundation Establishment Perfection cultivators do hold a respectable position within the 

Lu Family, but compared to these direct descendants of the Lu Family, an outsider of 

Foundation Establishment Perfection still has a seemingly lower standing, ultimately still 

considered a level below true Lu Family members. 

Their teacher, as a Fake Pill Cultivator and a True Disciple of the Seventh Elder, holds a 

position far superior to ninety-nine percent of the Lu Family members. Yet, Li Bai’s visit 

provokes such a warm welcome from their teacher, leaving them inexplicably puzzled, 

somewhat elevating their view of him. 

For their teacher wouldn’t act so warmly without reason. 

"I heard that this person’s origins are unknown, neither from the West Mountain Floating 

Domain nor any other Floating Domain. This time, he accompanied the teacher back from 

Heaven-Reaching River and directly entered the Lu Family, even granted residence near 

the core areas of the Tier Three Spiritual Vein, second only to Fake Pill cultivators loyal to 

the Lu Family. Apparently, this person is far from simple as we see." Among the disciples, 



a middle-aged Brocade Clothing Middle Stage Foundation Establishment leader slowly 

spoke, observing the teacher eagerly greet this visitor with increasingly profound eyes. 

 

The others expressed surprise and doubt, uncertain about Li Bai’s origins, but their eldest 

senior brother was the great-grandson of the Fourth Elder, though not the eldest 

grandson, he was still a legitimate descendant of a Golden Core Zhenren, certainly aware 

of some things they didn’t know. 

"Throughout the years, the Lu Family has accepted countless Foundation Establishment 

Perfection cultivators, not numbering one hundred but at least dozens, including well-

known powerful Loose Cultivators. But a Loose Cultivator entering the Lu Family and 

residing so close to the Spiritual Vein’s core is a first." An Early Stage Foundation 

Establishment female cultivator couldn’t help but remark with awe. 

The others agreed, eyeing their teacher receiving Li Bai as he approached, they dared not 

discuss further, quickly raising their hands in salute. However, a simple fist salute was all 

they offered, after all, they were of the ruling family. 

"Elder Li." 

"Elder Li." 

Lu Chan also introduced a few individuals, focusing on her Middle Stage Foundation 

Establishment senior disciple, "Fellow Daoist Li, this is Lu Xinghe, the great-grandson of 

the Fourth Elder of the Lu Family and the eldest disciple under me." 

Lu Xinghe was somewhat surprised, not understanding why his teacher emphasized 

introducing himself, seemingly intent on making Li Bai remember him. Yet he knew his 

teacher wouldn’t act without reason. 

"Lu Xinghe greets Elder Li." 

Lu Xinghe then saluted again. 

Wen Jiu naturally understood Lu Chan’s intentions, so followed up with a message of 

praise, "A promising talent." 

"You make me laugh... Please!" After having her senior disciple make an appearance, Lu 

Chan refrained from further actions, after all, the future is vast. 

As long as Lu Xinghe’s name is remembered today, it would be easier to interact and 

deepen relations in the future. When Li Bai achieves Heterodox Golden Core, and when 

she ultimately passes, this senior disciple will have an additional ally, since in the entirety 

of the Lu Family, descendants like Lu Xinghe are plentiful. 



True Pill Cultivator have a long lifespan, resulting in many descendants. If a Heterodox 

Golden Core can lend a hand, the future will surely be promising. 

"Xinghe, follow us and prepare tea for Elder Li. As you serve tea to me, show Elder Li your 

skills." As Li Bai proceeded forward, Lu Chan called her eldest disciple to join. 

Lu Xinghe paused, even more perplexed by his teacher’s intentions, exchanging 

bewildered looks with his fellow disciples before hurriedly keeping up. 

The teacher’s actions. 

Perhaps a touch exaggerated? 

Having him, a member of the Lu Family, serve tea for an outsider? 

... 

Once seated in the lakeside pavilion, Lu Chan, leaning against the shimmering lake hues, 

asked with a smile, "I wonder what brings Fellow Daoist Li here unexpectedly? If there 

are matters where I can be of assistance, feel free to speak, I will certainly endeavor to 

support." 

Wen Jiu didn’t dilly-dally, and spoke directly, "There’s a matter I wish for Fellow Daoist to 

assist me with; these three million Low-grade Spirit Stones are a greeting gift. Once 

successful, Li Mou will owe Fellow Daoist a favor, as long as it’s within my ability, I will 

certainly endeavor to help. If Fellow Daoist doesn’t need it, it can be given to disciples or 

descendants." 

Wen Jiu mentioned disciples first because judging by Lu Chan’s behavior, it seemed she 

didn’t have descendants, thus having disciples offer hospitality to him. 

Sure enough, hearing this, Lu Chan couldn’t help but be delighted, "Fellow Daoist needn’t 

be so courteous, Spirit Stones aren’t necessary. Fellow Daoist Li, having just arrived at 

East Pole Immortal City, will have many uses for Spirit Stones ahead." 

 

Chapter 465 - 239: Borrowing Lu Chan’s Power to Scheme for the 

Core Formation Land 

 

"Would Fellow Daoist Lu Chan consider listening to my matter before making a decision?" 

Wen Jiu once again asked East Spring Undying Bone to send a message. 



Hearing this, Lu Chan’s expression tensed, but she didn’t let her chief disciple, Lu Xinghe, 

leave. "Please speak, Fellow Daoist." 

"To be honest, this time I escaped from the Divine Fall Mountain Range to avoid the war, 

not only for my own safety." 

"Given Fellow Daoist’s strength, a battle involving a Golden Core Influence doesn’t pose 

much of a life-threatening threat." At this moment, Lu Chan had a bold thought, vaguely 

guessing something. 

The next moment, after hearing the message from East Spring Undying Bone, her 

expression froze again, and the hand holding the tea cup stopped in mid-air. 

"Li Mou wishes to use the Lu Family’s Tier Three Yin Vein for a Realm Breakthrough and 

Condensing Pill, preferably far from East Pole Immortal City, where no one can disturb. 

To be honest, I have already prepared the Tier Three Celestial Yin Pill, only the Tier Three 

Yin Vein is missing!" 

The purpose of Wen Jiu’s message was singular; it was to inform Lu Chan, who would in 

turn inform the Lu Family Golden Core of this Core Formation opportunity. 

Even without the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, becoming a Golden Core is not guaranteed, but it 

would definitely result in a Fake Pill, adding another Fake Pill Cultivator to the Lu Family. 

Certainly, this was also said to Lu Chan so she would earnestly persuade the Lu Family 

Golden Core Cultivator. 

Lu Chan pondered for a long time, then asked, "Do you have a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Fellow 

Daoist?" 

"No, the Yin Sha Evil Spirit is incredibly rare; how could I dare to hope for it?" Wen Jiu 

denied, worried that the Lu Family Golden Core might have other thoughts. Based on the 

soul memories obtained from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s Fake Pill Cultivators, 

even within the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, a Yin Sha Evil Spirit is considered a rare 

commodity. 

Once it appears, Golden Cores are sure to flock to it, and there have even been incidents of 

Golden Cores perishing for the sake of a Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

This shows how rare the Yin Sha Evil Spirit is. 

"Fellow Daoist misunderstood, I just blurted it out instinctively." Even though East Spring 

Undying Bone shook his head, Lu Chan realized that her question was somewhat 

excessive, then she added, "Since Fellow Daoist is requesting, I will naturally do my 

utmost, but even within the Lu Family, Tier Three Yin Veins are scarce. Most have already 

been used as Dao Fields for Zhenren or have been leased to Heterodox Golden Core 



Zhenren. Finding a Tier Three Yin Vein for a Realm Breakthrough and Core Formation 

without disturbance might not be easy. 

However, I will soon visit my mentor. If my mentor speaks, we might have a chance to 

find a Core Formation Yin Vein. But without the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, the chance of forming 

a True Pill is slim, I’m afraid." 

 

"Even if there’s a sliver of hope, I wish to try. If Master Wu Jian could assist, regardless of 

the outcome, I would be willing to sign a Spirit Contract again, be it for a hundred years 

or a thousand." Wen Jiu added via message. 

Hearing this, Lu Chan was taken aback. "To think Fellow Daoist is so determined, I will 

immediately seek my mentor. If possible, I will certainly strive to procure a Yin Sha Evil 

Spirit for you. After all, if Fellow Daoist agrees to sign a thousand-year Spirit Contract, 

you become one of the Lu Family, and surely the elders of the Lu Family will seriously 

consider it." 

After saying this, Lu Chan secretly added via message, "If Fellow Daoist could lift the 

Silencing Spell, I would be more confident." 

"No need, just state the situation as it is." Wen Jiu directly refused Lu Chan’s suggestion 

via message, "But still, thank you, Fellow Daoist. If this can be accomplished, I will surely 

repay you generously." 

"You’re too kind; I’ll set out immediately." Lu Chan did not delay, promptly instructing 

her chief disciple to entertain East Spring Undying Bone. At this moment, Lu Xinghe had 

already gathered the general idea from his master. 

Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Tier Three Yin Vein... 

Li Bai actually intends to Breakthrough and Condense Pill, and his master is actually 

willing to seek the help of her mentor to procure a Yin Sha Evil Spirit for him. At this 

moment, he somewhat understands why his master is doing this. 

After Lu Chan left, Lu Xinghe hurriedly served tea, meanwhile narrating the matters of 

East Pole Immortal City to East Spring Undying Bone. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hastily urge East Spring Undying Bone to leave either. After listening for a 

while, he decided to have Lu Xinghe take him to the Lu Family Trading House or to see the 

trade centers for high-level resources in East Pole Immortal City. 

With Lu Xinghe, a descendant of a Golden Core, leading the way, there would be fewer 

troubles, and it would be easier to purchase high-level Corpse Nourishing resources. 



East Pole Immortal City. 

It couldn’t be a wasted trip. 

Lu Xinghe, being a clever person, immediately led East Spring Undying Bone to the largest 

trading house in East Pole Immortal City, which was established by the City Lord’s 

Mansion and belonged to the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

It was also learned that half a month later, there would be a high-level resource auction, 

featuring many items of the Left Path. 

Wen Jiu initially wanted to try buying directly, but any resources above Tier Two Top 

Grade in East Pole Immortal City could only be auctioned. To purchase directly, probably 

only a Golden Core Zhenren would have the channels for this. 

... 

One or two months passed in the blink of an eye. 

During this period, Lu Chan stayed with Lu Shouren, who was in seclusion drawing 

talismans, without leaving the lakeside courtyard for a moment, and today she finally met 

him. 

As the bamboo door lightly opened, a pleasant-looking female Cultivator in a green dress 

slowly walked out, her eyes filled with displeasure as she looked at Lu Chan, complaining, 

"You still have the nerve to see Master when you can’t accomplish your task?" 

"Senior Sister." 

Lu Chan bowed her head to greet, her expression extremely troubled, because she saw the 

person she least wanted to see on this trip — Lu Tianhong. 

Lu Tianhong. 

Senior Sister under Master Wu Jian. 

Top-Grade Spirit Root, Top-Grade Dao Foundation, but unfortunately, she only became a 

Fake Pill Zhenren in the end. However, her cultivation and strength are among the top tier 

of Fake Pill Cultivators. Though not comparable to demonic figures like Ye Yue Qingyou, 

she has few rivals in the West Mountain Floating Domain. Therefore, she is the right-hand 

person of Master Wu Jian, also known as Lu Shouren. 

What made Lu Chan’s expression sour wasn’t her status and strength, but the fact that Lu 

Tianhong generally didn’t get along with her fellow disciples. But she could get things 

done, so her position under Master Wu Jian was very high, as it was in the entire Lu 

Family, where only a few could match her, besides the seven Golden Core Ancestors. 



With her present, obtaining the Yin Sha Evil Spirit seemed slim because Lu Tianhong was 

very wary of outsiders within the Lu Family. 

"Come in quickly, Master has already wasted a Tier Three Lower-Grade Talisman to save 

you, and after much difficulty in creating another, you interrupted his state of mind again, 

resulting in only a semi-finished product. If I find out that you have no major matter at 

hand on this trip, you will have to escort spiritual medicine outside East Pole Immortal 

City!" Lu Tianhong coldly spoke. 

Lu Chan did not retort, respectfully entering the bamboo courtyard, quickly kneeling to 

greet upon seeing Lu Shouren, who changed his clothes and strolled out. 

"Disciple Lu Chan, greets Master." 

"You’ve waited two months. What is the matter?" Lu Shouren leisurely sat on a bamboo 

chair on the side, sipping a cup of spirit tea. 

Lu Chan glanced at Lu Tianhong, hesitated repeatedly, then told the matter of Wen Jiu’s 

Realm Breakthrough and Core Formation in one breath, continuously emphasizing his 

strength to match that of Fake Pill Cultivators and being self-equipped with a Tier Three 

Celestial Yin Pill, only wishing to borrow a Tier Three Yin Vein for the breakthrough. 

But before Lu Shouren could speak, Lu Tianhong coldly interjected, "No matter what, the 

Heterodox Core Formation will greatly deplete the Yin Spiritual Qi of a Tier Three Yin 

Vein, and it may not recover in a hundred years... Even if he’s self-provided with a 

Celestial Yin Pill, he must sign another Spirit Contract, extending for at least a hundred 

years, not allowing the use of the Lu Family’s resources for free." 

Lu Chan hurriedly said, "Master, Senior Sister, Fellow Daoist Li has already mentioned 

that as long as the Lu Family is willing to assist, regardless of a hundred or a thousand 

years, he’s willing to sign." 

"Then let him sign first." Lu Tianhong spoke again. 

Lu Chan did not argue; she couldn’t afford to offend Lu Tianhong, nor did she wish to. 

But in her view, this was excessive. 

Signing a Spirit Contract before even using the Tier Three Yin Vein, where’s the sense in 

that? 

It was at this time that Lu Shouren raised his hand to stop Lu Tianhong, speaking slowly, 

"The Lu Family’s Tier Three Yin Vein is either used for Golden Core Dojos or rented to 

others. However, we have a newly acquired Tier Three Yin Vein. 



Yet it’s shared with other Golden Core Influences, a distance of ten thousand miles from 

East Pole Immortal City. If he’s interested, I could assist in negotiating with the Lu 

Family’s other Zhenrens as well as the shared Golden Core Influences. If he’s willing to 

sign a thousand-year Spirit Contract, I can personally help protect his Dao, which is not 

impossible." 

In Lu Shouren’s perspective, as long as the Spirit Contract is signed, whether Li Bai 

achieves a Fake Pill or True Pill, it’s a gain for the Lu Family. 

[Apologies. 

It’s a bit late today. 

The second Chapter will be out before midnight.] 

Chapter 466 - 240: Hidden Motives and Encounter with the Blood 

Corpse Mushroom 

 

Even though it’s unclear why Li Bai is willing to dedicate the latter half of his life to 

serving the Lu Family, there must be no issues with his identity; otherwise, the initial 

signing of the hundred-year Tier Three Spirit Contract wouldn’t have been successful. 

"Thank you, Master." 

Lu Chan was delighted, especially upon seeing Lu Tianhong trying to dissuade but being 

stopped by Lu Shouren, which made her even happier. 

After bidding farewell, Lu Chan transformed into a Startled Swan and rushed towards her 

residence. The two months of waiting weren’t in vain, and she accomplished her mission 

honorably. This way, regardless of whether Li Bai reaches the Fake Pill stage or the True 

Pill stage in the future, he owes her a favor. 

If it’s merely the Fake Pill, this favor would be enough to accomplish some tasks at critical 

moments, and with the three million Spirit Stones as a meeting gift, she wouldn’t be at a 

loss in any way. If Li Bai achieves the True Pill, then this favor would be tremendously 

rewarding. 

At the same time. 

After Lu Chan hurriedly left, a hint of doubt gradually appeared on Lu Tianhong’s refined 

face, "Master, why do you want to help this Li Bai whose origins are unknown? The Tier 

Three Yin Meridian is an invaluable Core Formation resource for the entire Lu Family, and 

many are waiting for it. Was it rash to agree with an outsider..." 



Lu Tianhong didn’t continue, for saying more would be excessive, but it was clear that the 

Master understood the unspoken words. 

A single Tier Three Yin Meridian Core Formation would significantly thin out the Celestial 

Yin Spiritual Qi, making a second Core Formation impossible for decades. Even the 

supreme Tier Three Yin Meridian within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range would have an 

impact lasting at least twenty years. 

If it were given to someone who transformed into a ghost, it’s still unclear whether other 

Golden Core Zhenren of the Lu Family would agree. Even if they do agree, such resources 

wasted on an outsider seem indeed a bit wasteful. 

"You don’t understand. This one’s power is extraordinary. Even at Foundation 

Establishment Perfection, he can rival a Fake Pill Demon Cultivator. This kind of potential 

is tremendous. Looking around the entire Lu Family, even you aren’t as good as him. 

Although we don’t know his true background, he is willing to sign a hundred-year, even a 

thousand-year Spirit Contract, indicating it’s not just for the Tier Three Yin Meridian. 

Perhaps he’s gotten into some big trouble, probably with a Golden Core Zhenren, and 

wants our Lu Family as a shield." 

Lu Shouren added, "Regardless of what he intends to do, having a Fake Pill Cultivator join 

our Lu Family in exchange for some Core Formation resources, what’s the harm? 

Moreover, you should know that the Tier Three Yin Meridian in the Celestial Yin Mountain 

is something we and the He Family jointly snatched from the Nightmare Python Demon 

Race of the Celestial Yin Mountain. It’s still uncertain how long we can hold it." 

"Master, could it be? A Foundation Establishment Perfection Ghost Cultivator fleeing from 

the Divine Fall Mountain Range, able to rival a Fake Pill Demon Cultivator of the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect?" Lu Tianhong found it quite unbelievable. Even though it was 

Master’s words, she was reluctant to believe, as the Master hadn’t seen it with his own 

eyes, perhaps it was hearsay from Lu Chan and the Leng Sect duo. 

Lu Shouren smiled silently, offering no explanation, for there was already news 

circulating within the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect about Ye Yue Qingyou’s crushing 

defeat. How could Lu Chan and the Leng Sect duo have had the capability to make Ye Yue 

Qingyou suffer such a defeat? 

 

Both together couldn’t match up to him; the only one capable of causing such a turn of 

events must be Li Bai. 

"Just go about your own business. This old man isn’t in the mood for talisman making, so 

there’s no need for you to stand by." 

With that said. 



Lu Shouren transformed into a Startled Swan and darted away. 

Where he went. 

Was naturally to see the Patriarch. 

No matter what, the future involvement of a Fake Pill necessitates a collective discussion 

and requires the Patriarch’s approval. 

... 

Soon enough. 

Lu Chan dispatched Lu Xinghe to deliver the news to East Spring Undying Bone’s 

residence. The maid responsible for arranging the residence was a member of the Lu 

Family, her name was Lu Xue. Clever and perceptive, she was placed there by the Lu 

Family not just for service, but likely also for oversight. 

However, Wen Jiu didn’t bother; once familiarized, whatever needed delegating was done 

regardless of her surname being Lu or Ma. 

"Master, Senior Disciple Lu Xinghe, Lu Chan Zhenren’s primary disciple, requests an 

audience." Lu Xue opened the courtyard door and loudly announced. 

Wen Jiu was resting, while also assisting Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an in their cultivation. 

Hearing that there was movement at East Spring Undying Bone, he quickly controlled East 

Spring Undying Bone to send a message to Lu Xue, "Let him in directly." 

"Uncle Lu, please!" 

Lu Xue hurriedly welcomed Lu Xinghe inside, not daring to delay. 

If it weren’t for serving Li Bai, she wouldn’t even have had the chance to see Lu Xinghe in 

the past. 

After all, there are thousands upon thousands of Lu Family members, and even though she 

bears the surname Lu, being a descendant of the main lineage, she still resides at the 

lowest tier within the Lu Clan Territory of East Pole Immortal City, whereas Lu Xinghe is 

a descendant of a Golden Core, a Fake Pill True Inheritor. 

"Hmm hmm." 

Lu Xinghe nodded, leisurely walking inside. 

As he walked, he couldn’t help but start running. 



"Elder Li, Master asked me to bring you some news; Master Shigong has agreed, and he 

said that if you’re willing to sign the Thousand-year Spirit Contract, he would even 

personally protect you during your Core Formation." 

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with the result, though as to whether to let Lu Shouren protect 

him during Core Formation, that was a matter for later consideration. 

Following this, Lu Xinghe added, "There’s something unexpected though. Master couldn’t 

obtain the Yin Sha Evil Spirit for you." 

"No matter, the Tier Three Yin Meridian is sufficient." Wen Jiu had never expected the Lu 

Family to support him with a Yin Sha Evil Spirit; even if he signed dozens or hundreds of 

Thousand-year Spirit Contracts, it might still be unattainable. 

Unless he was willing to willingly expose the incident of killing two Fake Pill Demon 

Cultivators, coupled with the guarantee of a Thousand-year Spirit Contract, perhaps then 

the Lu Family Golden Core might be willing to consider it. But even so, it has no use for 

Wen Jiu. 

The East Spring Undying Bone could only utilize the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, while he 

possessed the Tier Three High-Grade Black Demon Soul. 

Lu Xinghe continued, "Furthermore, perhaps it’ll require some additional time, Master 

mentioned that it will take at least half a year." 

Chapter 467 - 240: Hidden Intentions, Reunion with Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms 

 

"Half a year, no problem." Wen Jiu pondered for a few moments and decided to take this 

half-year period to make large-scale purchases in East Pole Immortal City, and at the 

same time, to sell off any stolen goods, saving himself the trouble of running to places like 

the Ten Thousand Beasts City in the Celestial Demon Sea in the future. 

Of course. 

The main goal is to purchase corpse nourishing resources and evil Yin spiritual medicine. 

These are treasures in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, having value without market 

availability, so this is the perfect opportunity to buy them in bulk and bring them back to 

Lengxi Mountain. 



"Once there is news, I will immediately inform you." Lu Xinghe said, skillfully taking out 

seven or eight food boxes from his storage bag, as he had been bringing some over every 

day these days. 

Wen Jiu naturally did not refuse, using the mouth of the East Spring Undying Bone to 

taste the delicacies of East Pole Immortal City. 

At the same time, creating a harmonious facade for the Lu Family’s Golden Core 

cultivator. 

After all, if he asked for nothing and shut himself off for painstaking cultivation, probably 

nine out of ten people in the Lu Family would be uneasy. 

Off to the side, Lu Xue was watching, wanting to learn to send some food to please this 

Elder Li, whom even Lu Xinghe sought favor with, in order to secure a better future for 

herself. Yet this was not something she had the opportunity to undertake. 

No reason. 

Simply because her aptitude made Foundation Establishment too difficult. 

Even though her surname was Lu, she could only serve these seniors as a maid in the 

future. 

But she wanted to seize the opportunity in front of her, because it might be her only 

chance to serve the most powerful person in her life. 

... 

 

In the blink of an eye, half a month passed. 

Wen Jiu finally awaited the grandest auction in East Pole Immortal City, hosted annually 

by the City Lord’s Mansion. 

A month or two ago, he already knew about this event, so from time to time, he would 

offload items at small trading houses. As for the previously acquired Soul and Artifact 

Cultivation methods, Wen Jiu sold them directly as well. 

Within East Pole Immortal City, Soul and Artifact Cultivation methods are not rare, so 

they do not cause much of a stir. As for the items from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, 

Wen Jiu did not sell a single one, keeping them for sale back in Celestial Demon Sea. 



After a significant sale, the Low-grade Spirit Stones in the hands of the East Spring 

Undying Bone exceeded seven hundred thousand. Of course, they were Middle-grade 

Spirit Stones. 

Converted to Low-grade Spirit Stones, they amounted to seven million. 

Golden Core family wealth. 

Probably no less than that. 

Fortunately, Wen Jiu spread the sale over a month or two, so these Spirit Stones did not 

cause much of a stir in East Pole Immortal City. Carrying the Lu Family’s identity token, 

Wen Jiu arrived at the city’s central grand auction house, which was nearly a hundred feet 

wide, capable of holding tens of thousands of people. 

Most attendees are Foundation Establishment cultivators, as the auction’s entry 

requirement is the middle stage of Foundation Establishment, with the lowest item sold 

being Tier Two Middle Grade. The entire auction was to last half a month, illustrating the 

sheer volume of goods for sale. 

Wen Jiu was prepared to make a significant impact, despite the risk of drawing unwanted 

attention by purchasing too much. He didn’t mind anyway, as he planned to stay with the 

Lu Family and go nowhere; once the Lu Family’s affairs were settled, he’d advance his 

realm and condense his pill, and then return directly to the Little Demon Realm without 

any stopovers. 

Tribulation Cultivator? 

Feel free to come! 

Just in need of Spirit Stones. 

Gradually, the massive auction house filled with Foundation Establishment cultivators—

though not tens of thousands, there were at least thirty to fifty thousand. Such a large 

gathering of Foundation Establishment cultivators was an eye-opener for Wen Jiu, as he 

also sensed no less than a hundred Fake Pill experts present. 

There was even one or two True Pill cultivators, although it was clear they were not here 

for the auction. If Golden Core items were involved, Foundation Establishment cultivators 

likely wouldn’t qualify to bid. 

As he awaited the start of the auction, Wen Jiu saw numerous Lu Family cultivators, 

including Lu Xinghe. During this time, Lu Xinghe respectfully greeted him, drawing the 

attention of many to the East Spring Undying Bone. 



However, most of the Lu Family was unaware of him; even those who knew him only had 

bits of information and did not find it unusual to see an outsider at Foundation 

Establishment Perfection, not even bothering to greet him. 

Before long, Lu Chan and Junior Brother Leng arrived, exchanged a few pleasantries with 

the Lu Family, and sat beside the East Spring Undying Bone, once again drawing attention 

and leaving Wen Jiu feeling a bit helpless. 

Too conspicuous. 

Accustomed to being low-key in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, being under so many 

eyes was quite an adjustment. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, I’ve heard that this auction includes a Yin Sha Evil Spirit for sale. 

Although it’s a flawed piece, it still has some effectiveness." After learning about Li Bai’s 

plan to break through and form his core, Junior Brother Leng conveyed the privileged 

information through voice transmission, hoping to foster good relations. 

"A flawed piece?" Wen Jiu was somewhat puzzled. 

Junior Brother Leng transmitted again, "There was some mishap during harvesting, 

damaging the Yin Sha Demon Spirit, causing it to fall from Tier Three to Pseudo-Tier 

Three. Such Yin Sha Evil Spirits are cheaper, and the competition is mainly among 

Foundation Establishment Perfection cultivators. Fellow Daoist Li, you might want to give 

it a try. If you lack Spirit Stones, Senior Sister Lu Chan and I can lend them to you first." 

Lu Chan glanced at Junior Brother Leng and nodded in approval. 

Junior Brother, such a teachable lad, if there’s no way for them to have Li Bai owe a favor, 

create the conditions for him to owe one. 

"Indeed, if you need anything, we can lend it." Lu Chan quickly transmitted. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to nod, "Then I must trouble the two 

fellow Daoists at that time." 

A Pseudo-Tier Three Yin Sha Evil Spirit is still a Yin Sha Evil Spirit. If Wen Jiu had had the 

East Spring Undying Bone show any lack of interest, the two could easily infer that he 

already possessed a Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

One must not be without caution against others. 

This was Wen Jiu’s principle in life. Rather envisioning everyone as potentially malicious 

than trusting anyone rashly. 

Because this is not a game where one could restart after death. 



Following this, Wen Jiu said no more, simply waiting patiently for the auction to 

commence. Half an hour later, a Fake Pill Female Cultivator, decked out in garish luxury, 

exuding charm at every gesture, gracefully ascended the stage, igniting the entire auction. 

"Welcome, fellow Daoists, to the Ten Thousand Treasures Auction hosted by the City 

Lord’s Mansion of East Pole Immortal City. We’ve prepared a total of twenty thousand 

rare treasures from Tier Two Middle Grade to Pseudo-Tier Three for this occasion... 

Without further ado, let us present the first lot: one thousand catties of Tier Two Middle 

Grade Cold Wood Spirit Liquid, an excellent resource for cultivators with Wood Spirit 

Root in body refining and cultivation. Starting bid, one hundred thousand Low-grade 

Spirit Stones..." 

As soon as the words fell. 

Many middle and late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators began bidding, quickly 

pushing the price to two hundred thousand Spirit Stones. 

The subsequent items were also scarce high-grade resources, but Wen Jiu did not place 

any bids because none were particularly suitable for him; he might as well treat it as 

gaining experience. On the third day, items of the Heterodox were introduced. 

The dazzling array of Heterodox techniques and splendid Heterodox items made Wen Jiu’s 

eyes glaze over. However, Wen Jiu still refrained from purchasing, until a particular lot 

caused Wen Jiu to pause. 

Indeed. 

Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

No matter how the aura was sensed, it was almost identical to the Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms sold by the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect and the Illusory Sound Treasure 

Tower. When the shielding spell barrier was lifted, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the 

Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone to probe inside. 

As expected. 

There was the Demonic Qi from the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique 

again. 

But this time, it was more concealed than what had been seen in the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range and Celestial Demon Sea. Had the East Spring Undying Bone not become familiar 

with that sensation, and with Divine Sense comparable to a Golden Core, he would have 

struggled to detect it even after sweeping with his Divine Sense for hundreds of years. 



"What are these demon cultivators trying to do..." In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu felt quite 

speechless, unable to decide whether to buy or not. Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms were unlike Tier Two Lower Grade; plus, the auction started with ten pieces. 

If bought in large quantities, it’s quite likely he’d catch the attention of the demon 

cultivators selling Blood Corpse Mushrooms from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. If 

they learned he could be immune to the Outer Demonic Pregnancy True Technique, the 

potential threat might be far beyond that of the Three Karmic Demon. 

"Fellow Daoist Lu Chan, I’m short of funds; could you help me buy some Tier Two Top-

Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms?" 

Lu Chan was taken aback and replied via transmission, "Fellow Daoist, as a Ghost 

Cultivator, why would you need Blood Corpse Mushrooms?" 

"The Evil Blood within is an excellent resource for ghost cultivation." Wen Jiu improvised 

a plausible excuse. 

Lu Chan thought nothing more of it; helping with such a small favor would again make Li 

Bai indebted to her, why not take the opportunity? 

"How many do you need?" 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to answer, "All fifty pieces." 

"Cough cough... how much? Fifty pieces, conservatively estimated, would cost at least 

fifteen to twenty million Low-grade Spirit Stones. I don’t have that much; I’ll find Junior 

Brother Leng to borrow some." As a Fake Pill expert, Lu Chan nearly choked on her own 

saliva. 

Lu Chan hurriedly transmitted to Leng Sect, who couldn’t help but rejoice and promptly 

looked at the East Spring Undying Bone, saying via transmission: "Fellow Daoist Li, I have 

it! Ten million Spirit Stones—gritting my teeth, I can still manage to gather them!" 

After obtaining their consent, Wen Jiu immediately found an excuse to temporarily leave 

the auction, minimizing his attention. 

[Two updates complete. 

See you tomorrow.] 

Chapter 468 - 241: The Old Monster’s Plot, Meeting the Lu Family 

Ancestor 

 



However, Wen Jiu did not leave completely; instead, he wandered around the outside of 

the auction, seemingly browsing the shops of various major merchant associations, but in 

reality, his Divine Sense was constantly fixed on the auction, keeping a close eye on the 

movements of Lu Chan and her companion as they purchased the Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms. 

Buying so many Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms at once would inevitably 

attract the seller’s attention. 

Whoever extended their Divine Sense over would most likely be the seller. Even if he 

didn’t intend to do anything, he still wanted to know who in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain was an infiltrator from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, so he could avoid 

them in the future. 

Very soon. 

The first group of Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms began to be auctioned, 

with a starting bid of one million Low-grade Spirit Stones for a bundle of five. 

"One hundred and ten." 

"One hundred and twenty." 

The price gradually rose. 

In the West Mountain Floating Domain, the Heterodox Dao was flourishing, and Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms were not something only Corpse Cultivators could use, so there were 

plenty of bidders. Within a hundred breaths, the price of the Blood Corpse Mushrooms 

rose to nearly two million. 

Lu Chan and Fellow Daoist Leng exchanged a glance, then Lu Chan placed a bid of two 

million. At the moment the hammer fell, Wen Jiu did not sense any Divine Sense spying on 

them. However, as the two of them almost monopolized the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, 

various cultivators began to extend their Divine Senses over, mostly at the Foundation 

Establishment Perfection level or at the level of Fake Pill Cultivators. 

In this situation, who beneath perfection would dare randomly unleash their Divine 

Sense? 

When it came to purchasing the seventh and eighth sets, Wen Jiu noticed that because of 

Lu Chan and Fellow Daoist Leng’s identities, there were hardly any more Divine Senses 

probing them, except for one Fake Pill Cultivator’s Divine Sense that kept targeting Lu 

Chan and Fellow Daoist Leng multiple times. 



Following the trail of the Divine Sense, Wen Jiu found it led to a Fake Pill Ghost Cultivator 

who had not masked or hidden his identity, sitting just ten feet away from Lu Chan and 

her companion. 

"I remember he never placed any bid... yet he paid close attention to Lu Chan and Fellow 

Daoist Leng multiple times. It seems likely that these Blood Corpse Mushrooms were 

consigned by him to the City Lord’s Mansion to sell." After all fifty Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms were auctioned off, Wen Jiu did not return, but instead planned to wait for 

half a day. 

 

Meanwhile, to observe this person further. 

... 

A while later. 

The Fake Pill Ghost Cultivator who had not masked or hidden his identity suddenly 

transmitted a message to Lu Chan and Fellow Daoist Leng, his tone full of mockery, 

"Fellow Daoist Lu, Fellow Daoist Leng, are you planning to go bankrupt and convert to the 

Heterodox Dao?" 

"Fellow Daoist He Qiang." 

Fellow Daoist Leng was the first to look in the direction of the Ghost Cultivator, not 

getting up, but simply cupping his fists from a distance as a greeting. 

Lu Chan did the same, expressing a sentiment without mentioning that this matter was 

done at someone’s behest, because she was not foolish, and she understood precisely why 

Li Bai wasn’t present during the auction—it was obviously because he didn’t want anyone 

to know he was the buyer. 

"It’s for the Lu Family’s sake; we no longer have the time to venture back into the 

Heterodox Dao." 

He Qiang remarked with an unwavering smile, "Why didn’t the two of you say earlier? 

Our He Family has accumulated quite a few Heterodox Dao items. If needed, we could 

trade privately after the auction to ensure the Lu Family’s satisfaction." 

"Let’s discuss it another time, another time." 

Lu Chan responded perfunctorily, turning away immediately, ignoring him thereafter. 

After exchanging pleasantries, Fellow Daoist Leng also did not say much more, just 

directly sent a message to Lu Chan, "This old guy suddenly asked such a question, what 



business is it of his? Making it seem like our relationship with the He Family is great, we 

only cooperated once to slay a demon in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. Has the He 

Family forgotten how many of our Lu Family they slaughtered when weapons clashed... 

we will settle this account sooner or later, he’s inexplicably grinning at me." 

"Don’t bother with him anymore." Lu Chan transmitted back indifferently, not quite 

understanding why He Qiang initiated conversation with them. Thinking it over, she still 

couldn’t figure out why, so she decided it wasn’t worth considering. 

Afterward, Lu Chan sent another message, "We’ve almost used up all the Spirit Stones we 

brought, can’t afford anything more, might as well leave for now and find an opportunity 

to deliver these items to Fellow Daoist Li." 

"Mmm." 

Fellow Daoist Leng nodded. 

The two of them stood up together. 

But unbeknownst to them, as they rose and left, He Qiang’s cold eyes followed their 

departing backs, then he transmitted a message to another Fake Pill Cultivator from the 

He Family not far away, "Who would’ve thought deliberate efforts would bear no fruit, yet 

unintentional actions would succeed. I was just pondering how we might infiltrate the Lu 

Family, but they went ahead and bought all the Blood Corpse Mushrooms themselves... 

needing so many High-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, most likely for a Heterodox False 

Pill." 

"Keep a close watch on the Lu Family, see who needs the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, and 

whether we can establish a relationship with them, providing the Lu Family with more. If 

we can use this opportunity to infiltrate the Lu Family with Blood Corpse Mushrooms, you 

and I would both reap great merit." Another Fake Pill Cultivator from the He Family 

smiled faintly, transmitting his response. 

He Qiang immediately nodded, a hint of a sinister smile appearing as his eyes watched the 

backs of Lu Chan and her companion gradually fade away. 

The transmission between the two was beyond Wen Jiu’s ability to eavesdrop on, but he 

witnessed the entire scene through the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone. 

"The He Family, and it seems there’s some existing connection with the Lu Family." Wen 

Jiu immediately searched through the soul memories he obtained regarding the He 

Family, easily finding relevant information from the many memories. 

Even Bao Jifei knew of the He Family. 

The He Family. 



Though not as illustrious as the Lu Family, they are still one of the Golden Core Influences 

standing for over a millennium in East Pole Immortal City, with extremely deep roots. The 

family consists of six Golden Cores, though all are at the Early Stage of Golden Core, thus 

they rank almost at the bottom within East Pole Immortal City. 

For elite Golden Core Influences like the Lu Family in East Pole Immortal City typically 

have Middle Stage of Golden Core Ancestors residing in the household. 

Even a small gap in realm, in the Golden Core Realm, is such that a dozen or even twenty 

cultivators at the Early Stage of Golden Core likely aren’t a match for one at the Middle 

Stage of Golden Core. 

 

Chapter 469 - 241: The Old Fiend’s Conspiracy, Finally Meeting the Lu 

Family Ancestor 

 

In the soul memories of the two Fake Pill Demon Cultivators, Wen Jiu discovered the 

hidden side of the He Family. 

Because both were close confidants of Ye Yue Qingyou, they knew more and were 

subjected to the Silencing Spell. However, Ye Yue Qingyou never anticipated that Wen Jiu 

could directly use soul-capturing to examine memories. 

Unlike the Lu Family, the He Family cooperated more closely with the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect, and even within the He Family, there were cultivators from the sect, some 

with close ties to Ye Yue Qingyou’s father. 

Ye Yue Qingyou’s father was actually a late-stage Demon Core old demon in the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect. What surprised Wen Jiu was that through the soul memories, he 

found traces of activities by demon cultivators under Ye Yue Qingyou’s father behind the 

Three Life Gates, indicating significant connections. 

"Who would have thought such a small Blood Corpse Mushroom is intertwined with such 

grand connections. I fear you Demon Cultivators indeed," Wen Jiu remarked, somewhat 

speechless. He thought he was already discreet, but the Demon Cultivators proved to be 

even more adept. 

From now on, he mustn’t buy Blood Corpse Mushrooms for Corpse Nourishing anymore; 

growing them himself is safer, even if it’s slower. 

"It seems after Core Formation, I need to find a way to capture the Three Karmic Demon 

to see the true purpose of the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique. The 

Outer Hidden Demon Sect uses it secretly, and it’s unlikely the aim is merely to turn those 



contaminated into mindless killing machines; nor could it be solely to cause harm without 

benefiting, just to destroy the righteous path." 

These young demon cultivators lack the relevant memories, but for those old demons 

living for thousands of years, they definitely know, and considering the relationship 

between the Three Karmic Demon and Ye Yue Qingyou’s father, the chance to know the 

true purpose of the technique is even greater. 

... 

A moment later. 

Wen Jiu commanded the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit to Lu Chan for both to 

return to the Lu Family, quietly waiting for their return. 

Before long, the two hurriedly arrived at the courtyard of East Spring Undying Bone, 

establishing a Sound Insulation Barrier and activating the isolation array, after which Lu 

Chan and Leng Sect brought forth a total of fifty high-grade Tier Two Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms. 

"Using this to nourish the Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone 

could definitely simultaneously raise both corpses to the Upper Realm of Tier Two," Wen 

Jiu observed through the East Spring Undying Bone, eyes filled with delight. 

"If it’s used only to cultivate one zombie, whether Blood Demon Undying Bone or Three 

Thousand Blood Inks, it might reach the peak of Tier Two." 

 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but glance at the two corpses in the corner of the 

cave mansion, hesitating whom to prioritize for enhancement. 

After pondering for several breaths, Wen Jiu withdrew his gaze, commanding East Spring 

Undying Bone to take out two hundred thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones to return to 

the two, and promised, "Please lay a Silencing Spell for today’s matter, and I owe you both 

a favor." 

Lu Chan and Leng Sect smiled contentedly, put away the Spirit Stones, and then said, 

"Fellow Daoist Li, actually you don’t need to be so cautious. Now you are Lu Family’s, and 

even if someone has a hundred high-grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, no one dares to 

covet you in East Pole Immortal City... With the double protection of the Lu Family and 

City Lord’s Mansion, not even True Pill Cultivators dare to snatch from you; otherwise, 

the many Foundation Establishment Cultivators participating in the auction wouldn’t dare 

to easily appear." 



Leng Sect also chimed in, "It’s evident that Fellow Daoist Li was used to being cautious as 

a Loose Cultivator." 

With those words. 

Both of them then cast the Silencing Spell on themselves. 

Wen Jiu thanked them again, then inquired about the matters concerning the He Family, 

but did not obtain much useful information. 

He learned only that the He Family and Lu Family were previously adversaries, and before 

the Lu Family Ancestor broke through to the Middle Stage of Golden Core, the two 

families had bloody conflicts, which ended with He Family heavily injuring three Golden 

Core Cultivators to conclude. 

"By the way, Fellow Daoist Li, if the Lu Family Ancestors nod this time, the Tier Three Yin 

Vein where you are to undergo the realm breakthrough and Core Formation is shared with 

the He Family... But don’t worry, our Lu Family has a Middle Stage of Golden Core 

Ancestor, while the He Family only has Early Stage, not daring to secretly use petty 

tricks." 

Lu Chan spoke again. 

Wen Jiu furrowed his brow slightly, a bit of doubt arising in his heart, given the He 

Family’s considerable ties with the Outer Hidden Demon Sect. 

"I cannot go to the Lifeless Abyss; the threat of the old demon Three Karmic Demon 

remains. As for other places in the West Mountain Floating Domain, all Tier Three Yin 

Veins have owners, and obtaining the chance for realm breakthrough and Core Formation 

from them might not be easier than at the Lu Family... I can only take it step by step, but 

fortunately, if the He Family only has Early Stage of Golden Core, East Spring Undying 

Bone won’t fear; and as for other methods by the Outer Hidden Demon Sect, East Spring 

Undying Bone also doesn’t fear." 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu saw Lu Chan and Leng Sect off. 

After they left, they hurried to the auction, previously worried that Li Bai might take 

years to repay them, unexpectedly repaid on the same day, allowing them to bid on 

awaited items at the auction. 

"Such an easy favor and Fellow Daoist Li owes us a favor; truly refreshing," Leng Sect 

couldn’t help but remark on the way. 

Lu Chan chuckled, "That’s how Loose Cultivators are; Fellow Daoist Li must have reached 

this stage through caution. If he were like us, he probably wouldn’t know how many times 

he’d have died already." 



Leng Sect chuckled, deeply agreeing. 

... 

In the next half month, Wen Jiu concealed his aura, changed his appearance, and visited 

auctions, mostly buying Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine while occasionally seeking 

Corpse Nourishing items. Though he didn’t obtain Corpse Nourishing items, he did 

acquire numerous Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine. 

Hundreds, thousands of Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine were sold, and 

Middle and Top Grade Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine appeared one after another. 

Resources accessible only to core figures in Celestial Demon Sea and Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City were freely bought in East Pole Immortal City; as long as one can enter, 

they can bid freely. 

Wen Jiu spent another two hundred thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones acquiring one 

hundred thirty Tier Two Middle Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines, intending to cultivate 

Earth Demon to Tier Two Top Grade, enhancing the cultivation speed of Mutated Law-

Devouring Yin Insect. 

Currently, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is also nearing Tier Two, allowing him to gain 

another powerful protective means, preventing exposure of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse 

Qi while blocking enemies from utilizing life-saving methods. With the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insect, in situations like with Ye Yue Qingyou, she definitely wouldn’t activate the Tier 

Three Talisman to escape. 

After all the effort, Wen Jiu had only three hundred thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones 

left in his possession; as for Feng Jue’s division of loot, it wasn’t rushed—giving it later 

when he goes to Celestial Demon Sea to dispose of the goods from the Fake Pill Cultivators 

remains viable. 

After observing for some days, Wen Jiu spent fifteen million purchasing a large amount of 

Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood, aiming to raise the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body 

of East Spring Undying Bone to Tier Two Peak, thus enhancing East Spring Undying 

Bone’s chance to cross the tribulation. 

Ultimately, Spirit Stones merely remain as Spirit Stones; enhancing it might 

coincidentally allow East Spring Undying Bone to succeed against the tribulation thanks to 

the improvement of Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body. 

... 

Months quickly passed. 



The Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body smoothly reached the peak of Tier Two; even 

without the Undying Bone Body, East Spring Undying Bone Corpse Body is comparable to 

a Fake Pill Cultivator. Adding the Undying Bone Body raises it to another level entirely. 

Just on this day, Lu Xinghe unexpectedly arrived. 

"Elder Li, the Lu Family’s Great Elder, Third Elder, and Seventh Elder are simultaneously 

summoning you!" 

While tempering the Yin Poison, Wen Jiu shuddered. 

It’s finally happening. 

Instantly halting his actions, he controlled East Spring Undying Bone alongside Lu Xinghe 

out the door, heading to the core area of the Lu Clan Territory. Lu Chan heard and came 

over, face brimming with smiles, secretly transmitting, "It’s secure; the Ancestor has 

nodded, and the visit from the Great Elder and others is merely to show face, ask some 

simple questions. Fellow Daoist Li just needs to truthfully answer to proceed to the 

Celestial Yin Mountain Range for realm breakthrough and Core Formation... Moreover, 

Master informed me he’ll accompany you himself and even personally protect your Dao 

during Core Formation!" 

"Hmm?" 

Having Golden Core protection during Core Formation is initially a good thing, yet Lu 

Shouren’s decisive decision made Wen Jiu feel unusually about the situation. Of course, he 

ruled out Lu Family potentially retaliating against him. 

If harm was intended, actions would’ve likely been taken sooner, not waiting until today. 

While pondering, following crossing the lake, a magnificent building appeared; in front of 

it lay a third-stage Spirit Beast quietly, its sheer presence invoking a sense of immense 

pressure despite not releasing spiritual pressure. 

Within the building, besides Lu Shouren, two other more terrifying Golden Core Cultivator 

auras reside. 

[First update completed.] 
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Of course. 



Besides that, quite a few Lu Family members were outside the ancient tower. 

There were about ten False Core cultivators, each silently waiting outside the ancient 

tower. When the East Spring Undying Bone appeared, they cast their gazes over. The 

expressions varied, but most appeared quite indifferent. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by this, as Lu Chan had mentioned that the Tier Three Yin Vein 

was a Core Formation resource many Lu Family members coveted, but which he, an 

outsider, had managed to seize first. It was natural for them to feel jealous and resentful; 

indifference was likely the calmest reaction from the Lu Family members. 

"Are you Li Bai? Go inside, the Great Elder, Third Elder, and Seventh Elder are waiting for 

you." As he approached, Lu Tianhong spoke coldly. 

Initially, she thought her master had only heard one side of the story from Lu Chan. But 

now, with the patriarch nodding in agreement, she no longer believed Lu Chan’s words 

were nonsense. Yet no matter how she looked, she couldn’t see what was special about Li 

Bai. 

Setting aside her thoughts, Xu Tianhong slowly walked to the door of the ancient tower, 

gently knocked, and then slowly pushed the door open, stepping inside. 

"Thank you, Daoist friend, for leading the way," Wen Jiu responded through a voice 

transmission, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to quickly follow. 

He paid no mind to Lu Tianhong’s indifference, pretending not to notice at all. 

Ten steps later, the door closed behind him, and the Tier Three Isolation Array activated. 

Following Lu Tianhong past the ancient tower, they arrived at the edge of the Cold Pool 

Ancient Pavilion, where Lu Shouren and two other Golden Core cultivators, one male and 

one female, came into view. 

"Great Elder, Third Elder, Master, I’ve brought Li Bai." Lu Tianhong bowed, causing the 

three to gradually cease their conversation. 

Wen Jiu also bowed, transmitting to the three, "Junior Li Bai greets the Great Elder, Third 

Elder, Seventh Elder." 

The elderly man in white, leading the group, turned around with his hands behind his 

back, his sharp eyes scanning the East Spring Undying Bone as if they could see through 

everything. After stopping the conversation, he stepped forward, releasing a strong 

pressure towards the East Spring Undying Bone. Beside him, Lu Tianhong’s face changed, 

stepping back several times to steady herself. 

However, the East Spring Undying Bone didn’t move an inch. 



 

The pressure continued, but the older female cultivator nodded with satisfaction, her 

clear eyes revealing her approval, "Just as Shouren said, not an ordinary being. The Great 

Elder’s spiritual pressure is nearly at the level of a mid-stage Golden Core. In the Lu 

Family, none can withstand it, yet you didn’t retreat a step with your Foundation 

Establishment Perfection... It seems Ye Yue Qingyou’s defeat was indeed largely due to 

you." 

"Third Elder overpraises me, it’s just some common Ghost Body techniques," Wen Jiu 

responded, using all his might to perform the Hidden God Technique and Three Rivers 

Ghost Concealment, while also strengthening the East Spring Undying Bone’s soul with 

the Three Souls Flawless Technique, hoping not to reveal any flaws under the powerful 

spiritual pressure of the Great Elder. 

After the Lu Family’s Great Elder gradually withdrew his spiritual pressure, Lu Shouren 

spoke, handing over a new Tier Three Spirit Contract, "The Tier Three Yin Vein is a 

Golden Core resource, more valuable than the Celestial Yin Pill. Even if you don’t need our 

Lu Family to provide the Celestial Yin Pill, you’re still using our Lu Family’s resources 

nonetheless." 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to receive the Tier Three Spirit Contract. 

Instead of mentioning a thousand years, it was instead a life-long agreement. Once signed, 

he would have to serve the Lu Family for life, with a breach leading to soul extinction. 

The Tier Three Spirit Contract could counterattack with a large amount of soul power, 

enough to crush the soul of a Golden Core Zhenren, making it extremely binding. 

Wen Jiu took the contract and signed without hesitation, then injected a part of his soul 

into the Tier Three Spirit Contract. Once the contract was signed, Lu Tianhong quickly 

took the spirit contract and presented it to Lu Shouren and the two others. 

After receiving the contract, the three examined it and smiled satisfactorily. Lu Tianhong 

stood by, finding it a bit incredible. Since Li Bai hadn’t retreated a step earlier, she had 

recognized his strength, but now, seeing him dare to sign a life-long contract, she found it 

somewhat unbelievable. 

Who exactly had Li Bai offended, causing him to join the Lu Family so wholeheartedly and 

for life? 

While pondering, Lu Shouren spoke again, "Since the life-long spirit contract is signed, I 

will directly ask. You are so eager to break into Core Formation and willingly join the Lu 

Family. Who have you offended?" 

"I have been silenced by a spell and cannot speak," Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone to provide a vague response. 



Lu Shouren and the others exchanged a glance but didn’t press further, thinking that since 

Li Bai came from the Divine Fall Mountain Range, whom could he have offended? It was 

either Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks or Three Life Gates. 

The influence of these two Golden Core factions is substantial but ultimately no match for 

their Lu Family. 

The Lu Family’s Great Elder continued, "If you cannot say, that’s fine. However, regarding 

the Tier Three Yin Vein, I must inform you in advance. This Nightmare Blood Yin Vein 

used for Core Formation is shared between our Lu Family and the He Family. 

After one Core Formation use, the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein will be unusable for ten or 

twenty years, so the He Family also has one Foundation Establishment Perfection 

synchronizing with you for Realm Breakthrough and Core Formation." 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

He couldn’t help but feel a burst of anger. 

Old fox. 

Why didn’t you say this earlier? 

I’ve already signed the life-long contract, and only now you mention it. 

"Fortunately, the East Spring Undying Bone’s split soul can reunite at any time, so even if 

the Tier Three Spirit Contract is crushed, what difference does it make?" Despite thinking 

this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but lament that none of these Golden Core cultivators were 

easy to handle. 

If he were an ordinary Foundation Establishment Perfection, they might have completely 

squeezed him. He wouldn’t obtain the best conditions for Realm Breakthrough and Core 

Formation, yet would still be bound to serve the Lu Family for life. Those Golden Core 

Zhenrens of the Lu Family knew how to play their cards well. 

Chapter 471 - 242: Life-long Spirit Contract, Journey to Nightmare 
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"No worries, having the opportunity to break through to Core Formation is already a great 

fortune, I wouldn’t dare ask for more." Wen Jiu said, controlling the East Spring Undying 

Bone. 



Seeing this, Lu Shouren and his two companions smiled with satisfaction. A loose 

cultivator who was easy to control like him was exactly what the Lu Family needed. 

Lu Shouren quickly added, "Since you have joined our Lu Family, you are now one of us. 

Therefore, during this Core Formation, I will personally attend to protect you. If you can 

outperform the He Family when vying for Yin Spiritual Qi, I guarantee your safety." 

"Thank you, senior." 

The East Spring Undying Bone immediately bowed in gratitude. 

Wen Jiu was carefully contemplating the underlying meaning of these words. Judging by 

the tone, it seemed that the He Family would also have Golden Core cultivators present. 

This made Wen Jiu somewhat hesitant, but thinking that seeking elsewhere might yield a 

similar result, he decided to undergo the Core Formation breakthrough with the Lu 

Family. 

With Lu Shouren as protector, it could at least provide some security. 

... 

Three days later. 

Wen Jiu boarded Lu Shouren’s Tier Three Flying Ship and traveled northward, gradually 

entering the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. 

After half a day’s journey, the flying ship stopped at the center of a Tier Three Yin Vein, 

an area filled with crimson Yin Spiritual Qi and rich blood aura. In the very center of the 

Yin Vein stood a massive black stone hall. 

The black stone hall, towering thirty zhang high, stood like a giant beast amidst the 

surroundings, guarded by Foundation Establishment cultivators of the Chen and He 

Families. As Lu Shouren’s flying ship descended, a Golden Core Zhenren of the He Family 

soared out like a startled swan. 

While the two exchanged superficial greetings, Wen Jiu cast his gaze critically upon the 

Tier Three Nightmare Blood Yin Vein below. 

The Yin Spiritual Qi was incredibly dense, several times stronger than that of the Little 

Demon Realm, filled with the blood and death qi of countless monsters, making it the 

perfect place for the East Spring Undying Bone to breakthrough to Core Formation. 

 

The Black Hall and the Tier Three Array on its exterior might help resist some of the 

thunder tribulations and reduce pressure on the East Spring Undying Bone. 



"Come over and pay respects to Master He Wuxiong." At this moment, Lu Shouren called 

out to the East Spring Undying Bone behind him. 

Wen Jiu directed the East Spring Undying Bone to quickly step forward, "Junior Li Bai, 

pays respects to Master He." 

"I’ve heard of you, the newly joined loose cultivator of the Lu Family." He Wuxiong smiled 

meaningfully, making Wen Jiu feel puzzled. However, he recalled the close relationship 

between the He Family and the father of Ye Yue Qingyou, and felt relieved. 

It was uncertain if Ye Yue Qingyou had reported his victory over the two Fake Pill 

cultivators. 

So far, it seemed not, otherwise, he couldn’t be staying so calmly in East Pole Immortal 

City. 

Nonetheless, Ye Yue Qingyou probably still mentioned him favorably. 

Lu Shouren controlled the flying ship to descend slowly, and as he leapt down and walked 

into the hall, he glanced at the Foundation Establishment Perfection cultivator waiting 

outside, and couldn’t help but admire, "Not bad, a promising young talent, approaching 

Core Formation before reaching a century in bone age... Such a genius is rare even in our 

Lu Family." 

"Junior He You, pays respects to Master Wu Jian." The young cultivator, with sword-like 

brows and starry eyes, saluted composedly. 

"So you are He You, the strongest in talent and power among the young generation of the 

He Family, with a top-grade Gold Attribute Spirit Root, forming one of the Ten Great 

Heterodox Foundation Establishments, and valued by the City Lord of East Pole Immortal 

City as a named disciple. Truly an extraordinary young talent." Lu Shouren smiled in 

praise, though his heart hid murderous intent. 

He hadn’t expected the He Family to send He You to compete for the Yin Spiritual Qi of 

the Tier Three Yin Vein. He You’s Blood Sea Dao Foundation was known as one of the 

fastest to absorb Spiritual Qi among the Ten Great Heterodox Foundation Establishments 

and famous for its vast capacity. 

In the same realm, a Blood Sea Foundation Establishment Cultivator could be several 

times stronger than an ordinary Dao Foundation Cultivator, with greatly improved 

Spiritual Qi absorption speed. Moreover, this individual was a named disciple of the City 

Lord and a prodigy of the He Family, who must have been provided with a Yin Sha Evil 

Spirit for this. 

How could ordinary cultivators compete? 



"Fellow Daoist flatter me too much." He Wuxiong spoke indifferently, unaffected. "Let us 

go inside first, and let the young ones prepare. We two will wait inside the hall and see 

who wins first today." 

"Please." 

Lu Shouren glanced at He You, his murderous intent diminishing, relieved that the Lu 

Family was not the one competing with He You. 

That would only increase the chances of failure. 

The other party had a Yin Sha Evil Spirit; their chances of successful Core Formation were 

high. Li Bai only had a Celestial Yin Pill, with a high likelihood of forming only a Fake Pill 

— how could he compete for the Yin Spiritual Qi? But, regardless of how things turned 

out, the Lu Family wouldn’t lose this time. 

Even getting a Fake Pill would suffice. 

... 

Shortly afterward, under the guidance of the Lu Family members, Wen Jiu entered a large, 

empty stone hall. Inside, there was a small Tier Three Spirit Gathering Array, further 

increasing the concentration of Yin Spiritual Qi, blood qi, and death qi within the stone 

hall. 

Besides, there was a Tier Three Concealment Array, but whether any backup plans were 

left was unknown to Wen Jiu. To be safe, he set the Pseudo-Tier Three Trapping Array 

obtained from Ye Yue Qingyou here. Although it couldn’t hinder Golden Core Cultivators, 

it could block some senses, and with the Divine Sense barrier he had set, not even a 

Golden Core Cultivator’s Divine Sense could probe in. 

As long as he could safely pass through the transitional period of breaking his foundation 

and forming his core, he would not worry about the tribulation afterward. When the 

thunder tribulation struck, how could two Early Stage Golden Core dare to advance? If 

they dared, he’d simply embrace them, making them bear the Celestial Thunder with him. 

Neither Lu Shouren nor He Wuxiong was a Golden Core Body Cultivator, so despite 

possessing Golden Core Power for protection, they definitely could not withstand Celestial 

Thunder. 

Having arranged all these precautionary measures, Wen Jiu carefully hid the storage bag 

within the Undying Bone, then began calming his mind and breathing in preparation for 

breaking the foundation and condensing the core. 

However, Undissolving Bone Condensation Pill did not follow the usual method of 

breaking the Dao Foundation and then using a Golden Core Technique to condense a 



Golden Core. Instead, breaking the Dao Foundation and Undying Bone was required, 

turning the entire Undying Bone into a Golden Core. 

If successful. 

The Golden Core would be Undying Bone. 

The Undying Bone would be Golden Core. 

This process required the assistance of a vast amount of corpse qi, and the East Spring 

Undying Bone lacked nothing more than this. 

Wen Jiu had long filled the Corpse Eye with Yin Technique, equivalent to a corpse. Thus, 

the Five Ghost "Three Corpses" simultaneously aided the East Spring Undying Bone with 

corpse qi replenishment. If even this failed, then likely no one else in the world could 

cultivate a Heterodox Golden Core outside of an External Foundation Establishment. 

An hour later, once everything had settled, Wen Jiu brought out the Unrestrained Yin Sha 

Evil Spirit, placing it in front. Then, he infused the Dao Foundation with a large amount of 

corpse qi, commencing the breaking of the Dao Foundation. This step was crucial; any 

error meant that beyond doubt, only a Fake Pill could be accomplished. 

Thus, Yin Sha Evil Spirit’s energy was needed to ensure no irreversible damage occurred 

when breaking the Dao Foundation. 

As the energy of the Unrestrained Yin Sha Evil Spirit was gradually refined by the East 

Spring Undying Bone, its Dao Foundation began to shatter bit by bit, while torrents of 

corpse qi poured out, surging within the body, always threatening to burst the entire 

corpse body of the East Spring Undying Bone. 

In truth, even Golden Core Cultivators, faced with such a situation, would have their 

Spirit Body ruptured, yet the East Spring Undying Bone possessed the Undying Bone Body. 

Furthermore, with its Tier Two Peak Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, the corpse qi 

raged but could not shake its steadiness. 

Moments later, under the immense pressure of masses of corpse qi, the undying white 

bones began to shatter, turning, under the shielding of the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, into strands 

of holy milky liquid. This two-fold process took a whole seven to eight days. 

On the ninth day, when the Undying Bone completely became a liquid, aided by the 

condensation method and the support of the Unrestrained Yin Sha Evil Spirit’s energy, 

under the infusion of vast Yin Spiritual Qi, blood qi, and death qi, it began to fuse with the 

Dao Foundation fragments. 

This was another lengthy process, where ninety percent of cultivators fell, ultimately 

becoming Fake Pill cultivators. 



At this moment, on the other side of the stone hall, where He You was undergoing his 

Core Formation breakthrough, a formidable blood-colored Yin Technique burst forth from 

the Black Hall, transforming into an enormous mouth that covered an area of a thousand 

zhang, absorbing Yin Spiritual Qi, blood qi, and death qi above the Nightmare Blood Yin 

Vein, astonishing the Foundation Establishment cultivators from both families. 

At this moment, Lu Shouren’s expression slightly altered, secretly alarmed. 

He You was surprisingly efficient, indicating the He Family’s preparation of the Yin Sha 

Evil Spirit was indeed exceptional. 

Initially, with such a strong absorption aura, He You also encompassed Li Bai’s Core 

Formation range, causing Li Bai to lose a significant amount of Yin Spiritual Qi. One 

setback led to another, making it incredibly difficult for Li Bai to regain his losses. 

"Congratulations, fellow Daoist, just starting to condense the core and absorbing Yin 

Spiritual Qi covering a thousand zhang, it will only grow stronger, and a Middle-Grade 

Golden Core is practically assured!" Lu Shouren suppressed his displeasure, smiling as he 

congratulated a smug He Wuxiong beside him. 
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He Xiong Wu smiled with satisfaction, "Thank you, Master Lu. However, this is just the 

beginning; it’s too early to say anything conclusive. But according to the current trend, 

this boy from the He Family hasn’t wasted the Earth Attribute Yin Sha Evil Spirit we 

specially found for him... It’s just that right now, with He You’s Core Formation 

momentum already established, and his pill gradually forming, it will definitely affect 

your young friend’s pill formation. I hope Master Lu won’t hold it against me." 

He Xiong Wu apologized, but the smile on his face was hard to hide. Lu Shouren saw this 

and had a feeling akin to swallowing bitter medicine in silence. Although he didn’t have 



much hope for Li Bai, a false Core would do, but thinking about how the He Family had 

taken such advantage, it was really unpleasant. 

"It doesn’t matter." 

Lu Shouren replied simply, then picked up his tea cup with a gloomy face. The warm 

water that was just right in the past suddenly felt a bit too hot today, and the Spirit Tea 

that was usually refreshing suddenly tasted bland. 

"Pour it out and refill!" 

Unable to hide his anger, Lu Shouren ordered the maid beside him in a low voice. 

Seeing this scene, He Xiong Wu secretly snickered, thinking to himself: If it weren’t for 

your Lu Family having an elder in the Middle Stage of Golden Core, this Nightmare Blood 

Yin Vein wouldn’t have come your way no matter how it was allocated. Today you lost to 

the He Family, and you deserve it! 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu sensed the gradual reduction of Yin Spirit Qi, Blood Qi, and Death Qi around him, 

and immediately released the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone. Seeing He 

You’s Core Formation momentum already formed, carrying out Spirit Absorption and Core 

Formation, which led to the thinning of the Three Qi, he immediately ordered the Five 

Ghosts and Two Corpses to increase the supply of Corpse Qi and Ghost Qi. 

The amount of Corpse Qi needed for the fusion of the Undying Bone of East Spring and the 

Dao Foundation was rather terrifying. 

If the Two Corpses and Five Ghosts were not used, the fusion process might not be smooth 

and could lead to some mishap. 

However, this was not a big issue; it was just that the consumption was so huge even 

before the Thunder Tribulation had arrived. 

In less than half a day, in order to maintain the full state of the East Spring Undying Bone, 

the Corpse Qi of the Two Corpses had been virtually exhausted, and the Five Ghosts and 

Corpse Eye were almost depleted as well. If the Thunder Tribulation were to descend 

during the core formation, it would likely have to rely solely on the East Spring Undying 

Bone itself. 

 



"During Core Formation, there is still another opportunity for Core Formation 

momentum, to recklessly absorb the Three Qi from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein just like 

He You... This is the only chance to replenish, and it must be done with full force." Wen 

Jiu made the decision immediately. 

Even if it meant He You couldn’t form his core, it was worth it. 

Though the two had no long-standing grudges, this time, by affecting his core formation, 

it became a grudge over hindering his path. 

As time passed, the Undissolving Bone Liquid successfully fused with the Dao Foundation 

Fragment, and the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit was fully refined and absorbed by the East 

Spring Undying Bone. At this moment, the Corpse Qi within the East Spring Undying Bone 

began to pour into it frantically, and the Undissolving Bone Liquid also began to 

reconstruct the Undying Bone Body. 

However, unlike before, when the Undying Bone was as bright as moonlight, the current 

Undying Bone was of dark gold color. Hidden under the corpse body, the dark golden glow 

was not visible, but Wen Jiu could clearly see the dazzling dark golden glow through his 

internal vision. 

According to the memory of the Demon Soul, a False Core is like a candle flame, thin and 

weak; a Low-Rank Golden Core is like a torch, bright and dazzling; a Middle-Grade Golden 

Core is like a bonfire, with dazzling golden light; as for an Upper-Rank Golden Core, 

according to historical records, once it appears, it can instantly tear apart the night 

curtain for hundreds of miles, illuminating the earth. 

But as Wen Jiu saw it now, even though it was astonishing, the dark golden glow was as 

dazzling as the scorching sun, impossible to look at directly. As the Dark Gold Undying 

Bone Body gradually took shape, Wen Jiu, through his internal vision, felt a terrifying 

Golden Core Power surging towards him, far surpassing any Golden Core Cultivator he’d 

ever seen. 

Even at the full strength of the Three Karmic Demon, it was inferior. 

"Could it be that the East Spring Undying Bone has truly formed a Top-Grade Golden 

Core?" Wen Jiu was momentarily undecided. If he could refer to the soul memory of a 

Golden Core Zhenren at this moment, how great would that be. 

Above the Golden Core, the Heterodox Dao is hard to enter. 

And as difficult as climbing to the sky. 

However, the Top-Grade Golden Core, whether according to the Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record or the memory of the Demon Soul, not only is it extraordinarily powerful, but also 

points the way above the Golden Core. The saying ’Above the Golden Core, the Heterodox 



Dao is hard to enter and as difficult as climbing to the sky’ is not absolute in the face of a 

Top-Grade Golden Core because the history of the Blood Demon Sect records a legendary 

Evil Cultivator who entered above the Heterodox Golden Core with a Top-Grade Golden 

Core. 

"If so, the potential value of cultivating the East Spring Undying Bone would be 

enormous." Wen Jiu thought about how the East Spring Undying Bone was made using the 

corpse of an ordinary Qi Refining Cultivator, and couldn’t help but feel sentimental for a 

moment. 

As his first zombie, Wen Jiu certainly had feelings for it. If the East Spring Undying Bone 

could go further, he would definitely cultivate it with all his might. If the East Spring 

Undying Bone’s achievement this time was indeed a Top-Grade Golden Core, he would 

undoubtedly not hesitate to invest the majority of his assets into it. 

Even if it meant that the cultivation progress of the other Five Ghosts and Two Corpses 

would be slower, it wouldn’t matter. However, once the East Spring Undying Bone became 

a Golden Core and reached the level of a Golden Core Undying Bone, even a few leftover 

resources would be enough to cause the cultivation progress of the Two Corpses and Five 

Ghosts to soar. 

After all, the resources accessible to a Golden Core far exceed those of Foundation 

Establishment, as evidenced by the Time Evil Spirit Medicine alone. 

Reining in his thoughts, as the Undying Bone Body was about to fully form, Wen Jiu 

controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to start coalescing the Core Formation 

momentum, performing the last replenishment before Crossing the Tribulation. Whether 

enough tribulation foundation could be accumulated depended on this effort. 

The next moment. 

The East Spring Undying Bone returned all its Corpse Qi to the Five Ghosts and Two 

Corpses, quickly replenishing them to full, and then its body began acting like a massive 

vortex in the sea, frantically absorbing the Three Qi from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. 
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In an instant, the terrifying might of the condensing pill enveloped a thousand-zhang 

area, and then began to spread rapidly. 

Ten breaths of time. 



A ten-thousand-zhang area, the core region of the entire Tier Three Yin Spirit Vein, was 

enveloped by the might of the condensing pill formed by the East Spring Undying Bone. 

But this was not the end. 

The might of the condensing pill continued to spread, and as it spread, the Yin spirit 

energy, death energy, and blood energy from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein began to 

madly surge toward the East Spring Undying Bone’s Core Formation land. The Three Qi, 

originally captured by He You’s condensing pill might, also began to change direction, 

forcibly pulled over by the might of the East Spring Undying Bone’s condensing pill. 

Originally, He You’s condensing pill might, which had spread to a two-thousand-zhang 

area, abruptly stopped, unable to capture even a trace of the Three Qi, and his condensing 

pill might was completely suppressed by the condensing pill might of the East Spring 

Undying Bone. 

At this moment, He You’s condensing pill might was like a dwarf standing in front of a 

giant, with the giant lifting a foot to stomp down, and the dwarf could only raise its hands 

to desperately support it. If it could not sustain, it might be crushed underfoot by the 

giant. 

This sudden scene shocked the Lu Family and the He Family Foundation Establishment 

cultivators inside and outside the Stone Hall, who hurriedly raised their hands to look at 

the condensing pill might above them, while quickly using their Foundation Establishment 

power to resist the terrifying pressure brought by this condensing pill might. 

There was an Early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator who actually knelt on one 

knee with a thud under this pressure and could no longer stand up. 

He Wuxiong noticed this scene and sat up in shock, "Impossible, the initial condensing pill 

might already covers a ten-thousand-zhang area and even swallows all the Yin spirit 

energy, blood energy, and death energy from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein!" 

Lu Shouren’s eyes were filled with golden light, and his heart was in turmoil. He had once 

seen a peerless genius form an Upper-Rank Golden Core in a Floating Domain, with a 

condensing pill might covering a five-thousand-zhang area, which was terrifying. 

But today, Li Bai’s condensing pill might actually covered a ten-thousand-zhang area right 

from the start and was still expanding. He You’s condensing pill might was forcibly 

interrupted by him and was even being pressed to the brink of collapse. 

What kind of pill did Li Bai form? 

Could it be the legendary Top-Grade Golden Core? 

 



But how could that be possible? 

Li Bai is just a lone cultivator. 

And merely an ordinary loose cultivator from the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

He doesn’t even have a Yin Sha Evil Spirit... No, Li Bai must have a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, 

otherwise, it’s impossible to have such a condensing pill might, and the grade of that Yin 

Sha Evil Spirit is likely not low. 

At this moment, Lu Shouren really didn’t care whether Li Bai had hidden something from 

them or deceived them. 

Instead, he thought of the Life-long Spirit Contract. 

Li Bai. 

He is one of the Lu Family! 

"Fellow Daoist He, stay calm, it’s just the condensing pill might as of now, it’s uncertain if 

it’ll succeed or not." Lu Shouren could hardly conceal the joy in his heart, mimicking He 

Wuxiong’s earlier words, raising his teacup, finding the Spirit Tea particularly refreshing. 

He Wuxiong’s face darkened, unable to sit still, and he had no intention of paying 

attention to Lu Shouren, wanting to step outside immediately. 

Buzz--- 

A sword hum resonated in the hall. 

Lu Shouren, who had already stood with hands behind his back at some unknown time, 

his eyes full of fierce Sword Intent, though no sword in hand, seemed surrounded by 

countless swords, "The Core Formation is not finished, Fellow Daoist should best stay 

here for now... otherwise, if any misunderstanding occurs, my Lu Family will not bear the 

consequences." 

"You!" 

He Wuxiong clenched his fist in rage. 

But his steps came to an abrupt halt, not daring to move further. 

In his experience, Lu Family’s Li Bai’s condensing pill might probably exceeds the Upper-

Rank Golden Core, which means a legendary Top-Grade Golden Core. 



Such a monstrous talent suddenly emerging in the Lu Family, He Wuxiong thought of 

leaving to inform the He Family. No matter what, he intended to interrupt it; otherwise, if 

the Lu Family further gains a Middle Stage of Golden Core, or Late Stage of Golden Core, 

wouldn’t his He Family sooner or later be swallowed by the Lu Family? 

Considering the Lu Family’s actions, forcibly dividing the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein’s 

interests, they undeniably still held resentment. 

Just as he intended to walk out, Lu Shouren directly intended to make a move. 

"It’s difficult to observe inside the hall; I just want to go outside for a look." He Wuxiong 

casually found an excuse to cover up. 

Lu Shouren coldly responded, "Better be so. Then take a seat, Fellow Daoist... Before He 

You and Li Bai are finished, neither you nor I can go anywhere." 

"That is... natural." 

He Wuxiong’s face turned grim, unable to muster any smile. Seeing Li Bai’s condensing 

pill might expanding ever wider, even tending towards a hundred-li extension, He 

Wuxiong grew increasingly anxious. 

Top-Grade Golden Core! 

Absolutely a Top-Grade Golden Core! 

Damn, how did the Lu Family end up with such a windfall! 

The He Family’s efforts at penetrating the Lu Family were just beginning to bear some 

fruit, and before expanding further, this news of a Top-Grade Golden Core from the Lu 

Family springs out. Not to mention the future, just now, the Domain Lord of the West 

Mountain Floating Domain would likely soon have someone come to take an apprentice. In 

this way, the Lu Family’s future would likely be prosperous. 

The He Family would eventually fall at the hands of the Lu Family, and over time, this 

person might become the Hidden Demon Sect’s greatest threat. 

This won’t do. 

The news must be spread. 

... 

At the same time. 



He You’s condensing pill might finally couldn’t be sustained and collapsed with a bang, 

and He You, who was struggling to hold on in the Stone Hall, also collapsed on the ground, 

the Middle-Grade Golden Core formation that was in its final stages coming to an abrupt 

end. 

"No---" 

He You uttered a painful cry. 

He You could try to reconstruct the condensing pill might, but the formation of the 

Middle-Grade Golden Core had already completely collapsed, its brilliant light gradually 

dimming, instantly falling to a Low-Rank Golden Core, and then to a false core. 

"No!" 

"Why!" 

He You struggled to rise, attempting a last desperate effort, but was no longer able to 

capture any of the Yin spirit energy from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. 

All the Yin spirit energy had already been seized by Li Bai’s condensing pill might, and 

couldn’t be pulled back no matter what. 

Gradually. 

The false core was fully formed. 

At this moment, He You, overwhelmed with anger, spat out a mouthful of blood and fell 

unconscious in the Stone Hall due to excessive rage. 

Perceiving the end of the Core Formation, He Wuxiong’s expression drastically changed, 

hastily heading towards the Stone Hall where He You was. However, with just him alone, 

he couldn’t open the Tier Three Array in the hall and could only wait for Lu Shouren to 

come over. 

"Master Wu Jian, please help open the array." He Wuxiong anxiously pleaded. 

Lu Shouren shook his head in refusal, "Fellow Daoist, there’s no need to be in such a rush. 

At least give the juniors some time for adjustment, right? Sudden intrusion disrupting the 

Core Formation, if this youngster even fails to form a false core, it’d be a great loss." 

"You—" 

He Wuxiong’s eyes were ablaze, fists clenching tight. 



Seeing this, Lu Shouren merely gave a cold sneer, his Sword Intent surged once more, "I 

advise Daoist to refrain from any tricks." 

... 

A day later. 

Inside the Stone Hall. 

As time slowly passed, and a large amount of Yin spirit energy, blood energy, and death 

energy poured in, the Undying Bone finally transformed completely into a Golden Core. A 

vast force of the Golden Core suddenly pierced through the array, soaring straight to the 

sky. 

Causing Lu Shouren’s and He Wuxiong’s expressions to change drastically. 

The former was delighted, the latter startled, because the freshly formed Golden Core 

possessed a might that left even them in palpitations, surely a Top-Grade Golden Core. 

Meanwhile, as the Golden Core’s power shot skyward, countless dark clouds covering a 

hundred li gradually formed. At the initial stage, lightning surged within the clouds, its 

flickering radiance subtly exuding a terrifying aura, causing the expressions of the two to 

shift once more. 

This time, Lu Shouren was frightened, while He Wuxiong was elated. 

Because with the formation of a Top-Grade Golden Core comes a thunder tribulation, and 

only by withstanding it would the Core Formation be truly considered successful. 

And upon seeing a blood-red celestial thunder brewing within, Lu Shouren was 

immediately stunned on the spot. 

He Wuxiong, however, was filled with joy. 

The initial stage of the thunder tribulation turned out to be the Red Sky Divine Thunder, 

something that even Golden Core Zhenren could not withstand! 

At this moment, Wen Jiu, through the East Spring Undying Bone’s perception, also 

witnessed the scene, watching the dispersing condensing pill might, and with the corpse 

energy within East Spring Undying Bone only replenished to seventy percent, was left 

speechless. 

"Having devoured decades of accumulation from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein, yet only 

replenished to seventy." But fortunately, after transforming into a Golden Core, the 

capacity for storing corpse energy of the Undying Bone increased several times over. 



The current seventy percent clearly equaled multiples of the previous capacity, yet with it 

not being entirely filled, Wen Jiu felt a lingering unease. 

"But there’s no turning back now, success or failure hinges on this shot." Wen Jiu, through 

the eyes of the East Spring Undying Bone, eyed the gradually forming thunder tribulation 

overhead. 

Chapter 474 - 244: Divine Thunder Descends Unceasingly, He Xiong 

Wu Takes Action [Second Update] 

 

A hundred miles of thunderclouds obscured the sky and blocked the sun, descending like a 

giant beast from the heavens, pouring its endless wrath upon the earth. Within the 

thunderclouds over the Black Hall, the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder flickered constantly, 

growing thicker with each flash. 

Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder, one of the ten divine thunders in the Cultivation Realm, is 

renowned among the long-lived Golden Core Zhenrens. Even a Golden Core Body 

Cultivator would not dare to withstand a Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder the size of a fist. 

But the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder flickering in the thunderclouds was now the size of a 

human head, and its terrifying oppressive force could be felt even a hundred or a 

thousand miles away from the Nightmare Blood Vein. This showed its fearsome and 

powerful nature. 

Wen Jiu understood this well through the memory of the Demon Soul, but fortunately, 

after East Spring’s Undying Bone formed the Golden Core, its defensive power had 

dramatically increased, and the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body also had a certain 

amplification. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu was not worried about East Spring’s Undying Bone being unable to 

endure the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder that appeared first. 

"Is this the Thunder Tribulation triggered by External Foundation Establishment and Core 

Formation, or by a Top-Grade Golden Core?" 

As Wen Jiu pondered, he awaited the fall of the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder. Moments 

later, the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder seemed to lose patience entirely, unleashing a 

reverberating roar as it fiercely fell, striking the Stone Hall. 

At that time, Lu Shouren, He Xiong Wu, and others had already withdrawn everyone from 

the Stone Hall, initially thinking that retreating twenty or thirty miles would suffice. 

However, when the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder landed, it instantly shattered the Tier 

Three Defensive Array on the Stone Hall, transforming a thousand-zhang area into a 

blood-red Thunder Pool, prompting Lu Shouren and He Xiong Wu to retreat further. 



Foundation Establishment Cultivators from both families watched the scene from afar, 

their hearts surging with excitement, especially upon learning that the Thunder 

Tribulation was triggered by a Lu Family cultivator’s Core Formation. This was not a 

natural disaster. 

"So ferocious?" 

In Lengxi Mountain, noting that the Tier Three Lower Grade Defensive Yin Array, capable 

of resisting the full attack of a Golden Core Cultivator, was shattered in one blow, Wen Jiu 

was somewhat awestruck by the terrifying power of heaven and earth. 

However, when the Thunder Pool reduced the Stone Hall to ashes upon the surface of East 

Spring Undying Corpse Body, a tranquility returned to Wen Jiu’s heart. 

No matter how the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder attacked, even as it blasted through the 

Thunder Pool, East Spring Undying Corpse Body remained unmoved, circulating corpse 

energy to continuously provide power to the Corpse Body and Thunder Spirit Demon 

Blood Body, resisting the Thunder Tribulation. 

Unlike the Thunder Tribulation during Foundation Establishment, the Scarlet Sky Divine 

Thunder did not dissipate immediately after descending. 

 

Instead, it continued to output. 

Ten breaths. 

A hundred breaths. 

Everything around East Spring’s Undying Bone was turning to ash, be it the land or the 

Nightmare Blood Vein. 

Though the Corpse Body was unscathed, the consumption of corpse energy was incredibly 

rapid. Despite the corpse energy having just multiplied several times, reaching a level 

where the Blood Corpse Escape could be used at will without worrying about 

consumption, East Spring’s Undying Bone’s corpse energy depleted by two or three tenths 

in just a hundred breaths, equivalent to all its previous corpse energy. 

"It seems this Thunder Tribulation was significantly strengthened due to the Top-Grade 

Golden Core. If it were previously East Spring Undying Bone, just one encounter would 

have exhausted all corpse energy, leaving only the power of Five Ghosts, Two Corpses." 

Murmured Wen Jiu, watching the power of the Scarlet Sky Divine Thunder diminish and 

gradually fade into nothingness within the thunderclouds. Before he could breathe a sigh 

of relief, the second wave of Celestial Thunder arrived on schedule, with three Scarlet Sky 



Divine Thunders pouring down, roaring as they engulfed the thousand-zhang area around 

East Spring’s Undying Bone. 

Witnessing this, Wen Jiu’s heart trembled, and Lu Shouren was even more shocked. He 

hadn’t expected East Spring’s Undying Bone to effortlessly handle the first wave of 

Celestial Thunder, and even more unexpected was the second wave’s power increasing 

several folds. 

Even from a distance, he felt as if he were amidst the Thunder Tribulation, the terrifying 

aura spreading from the Thunder Pool causing even him, a centenary Golden Core, to 

change his expression. 

"If I were inside, I would have been annihilated." Lu Shouren couldn’t help but express. 

He Xiong Wu stood beside him, his face seemingly expressionless, yet his heart was filled 

with both shock and urgency. Seeing three Scarlet Sky Divine Thunders descending 

simultaneously, he couldn’t help but feel joy and anticipation, silently thinking: three 

Scarlet Sky Divine Thunders descending at once, even the most powerful Golden Core 

Zhenren would face death in such a heavenly tribulation. 

Boom— 

Watching from afar, the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein exploded violently, with three Scarlet 

Sky Divine Thunders almost severing the entire vein on the spot. However, a large amount 

of hidden underground yin spirit energy, blood energy, and death energy surged out, 

turning into ashes under the Thunder Pool, making He Xiong Wu’s heart ache. After this 

tribulation, not to mention allowing another realm breakthrough and Core Formation, the 

Nightmare Blood Yin Vein might take a hundred years to recover for normal use. 

But now, he couldn’t care about much else, compared to a Top-Grade Golden Core demon 

about to be born, a Nightmare Blood Yin Vein was insignificant. He Xiong Wu kept his 

eyes fixed on the Thunder Pool, feeling every breath of time passing exceptionally slowly, 

because as long as the Thunder Tribulation existed, it meant Li Bai was still resisting. 

Then at a hundred breaths, the Thunder Tribulation began to dissipate, and an expectant 

look burst forth in He Xiong Wu’s eyes. 

"How is this possible!" 

However. 

Li Bai was still upon the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein, not turned to ash, and his Golden Core 

Power had actually grown stronger due to the Thunder Tribulation. 



The awakened He You watched this scene with a pale face, watching the imposing figure 

standing in the fading Thunder Pool, a mouthful of congested blood surged to his heart 

again, spraying out with a puff. 

"Why... why... I could form a Middle-Grade Golden Core with limitless prospects, yet I 

encountered him..." 

With a shout of unwillingness, He You fainted once more. Witnessing this, the resolution 

hidden within He Xiong Wu’s eyes became increasingly fierce, even though the 

thunderclouds continued to accumulate Celestial Thunder far surpassing Scarlet Sky 

Divine Thunder, He Xiong Wu couldn’t suppress himself. 

Chapter 475 - 244: Divine Thunder Strikes Unceasingly, He Xiong Wu 

Makes a Move 

 

He was afraid. 

Afraid that Li Bai would withstand the three waves of Red Sky Divine Thunder. 

And could endure the following ones. 

Also afraid that what the He Family would lose due to Li Bai might not be just He You, but 

also the future in the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

So he absolutely could not let Li Bai succeed in crossing the tribulation! 

With this thought, He Xiong Wu’s Divine Sense had already penetrated into his storage 

bag, landing on a black Secret Rune Talisman imbued with hidden Demonic Qi. As the 

Divine Sense landed, the black Secret Rune Talisman shattered with a sound, and a subtle 

Demonic Qi, unnoticed even by Lu Shouren, surged out and invisibly fled into the Celestial 

Yin Mountain Range. 

"Luckily, the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect has a secret Dark Altar within the Celestial 

Yin Mountain Range, guarded by the Master Jue Ying who is skilled in concealment and 

assassination, unbeknownst to others." He Xiong Wu mused silently to himself. 

He imagined that once Master Jue Ying received the signal, he would immediately rush to 

resolve this severe future threat to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect alongside him. 

Even if it led to a total rupture with the Lu Family or could provoke an investigation from 

the City Lord’s Mansion of East Pole Immortal City, it would be better than watching Li 

Bai successfully form his core here. 

... 



Rumble—— 

The thunderclouds once again amassed Celestial Thunder. 

Wen Jiu seized the opportunity to frantically replenish the loss of thirty percent by 

devouring the Three Qi leaked from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. Simultaneously, the 

Yin Techniques within the Five Ghosts, Three Corpses, and Corpse Eye were 

supplementing the East Spring Undying Bone. 

"Even though there’s no certainty of a fourth wave, we must prepare for the worst." Wen 

Jiu also channeled the Yin Techniques into the body of the East Spring Undying Bone, 

keeping a close watch on the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder that was gradually 

taking shape overhead. 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder. 

 

Another one among the ten Great Divine Thunders. 

However, unlike the Red Sky Divine Thunder, the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder had another effect—soul destruction. Although the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood 

Divine Thunder does not directly attack the soul, it can have a soul-destroying effect. 

According to the Demon Soul’s memories, as long as the bearer’s physical body collapses, 

the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder would annihilate their soul. Even though its 

destructive power isn’t as direct as the Purple Sky Divine Thunder, it is still among the ten 

Great Divine Thunders. 

After all, as long as a soul remains, a cultivator can seize another body or transform into a 

Ghost Cultivator, but once the soul is obliterated, that’s true death—no chance of 

reincarnation. 

In the blink of an eye. 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder was ready to strike. 

Wen Jiu glanced at the East Spring Undying Bone, which had only recovered thirty percent 

of its Corpse Qi, then at the empty Five Ghosts and two corpses, finally fixing his gaze 

atop the East Spring Undying Bone. Whether it succeeded or failed would depend on luck. 

If it were merely an External Foundation Establishment Item undergoing the tribulation, 

it might not provoke two of the ten Great Divine Thunders from the Cultivation Realm. 

But with the addition of a Top-Grade Golden Core, Wen Jiu was no longer sure if it could 

successfully endure the crossing of the tribulation. 



Rumble—— 

The Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder descended in a torrent of cyan light, not 

one, not three, but a downpour like a torrential rain. The East Spring Undying Bone stood 

amidst it, and the Corpse Qi began to deplete rapidly. Although the depletion rate wasn’t 

as fast as when dealing with the Red Sky Divine Thunder, the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood 

Divine Thunder affected the Corpse Soul of the East Spring Undying Bone, forcing Wen Jiu 

to allocate some Corpse Qi to fully execute the Three Souls Flawless technique. 

However, unlike before, since the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder wasn’t as 

violent as the Red Sky Divine Thunder, the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body finally had a 

use. 

The Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body was originally acquired during the crossing of the 

Thunder Tribulation, seizing the True Demon, and during the Blood Evil Foundation 

Establishment using a Corpse Body. In the Lower Realm, it increased resistance to 

Thunder Punishment and True Demonic Qi by ten percent, in the Middle Realm by twenty 

percent, and in the Upper Realm by thirty percent. When perfected, it granted the abilities 

to devour thunder and swallow demons. 

The Red Sky Divine Thunder was too violent, so the thirty percent resistance capability of 

the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body didn’t have much effect, nor did it absorb any of the 

Celestial Thunder to replenish the Corpse Qi. But it was different for the Jade Splendor 

Cyan Wood Divine Thunder. 

Thus, the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body began to voraciously consume the Jade 

Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder to replenish the consumed Corpse Qi. Even though 

absorbing the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder would inflict more damage on the 

East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu couldn’t afford to care about much else. Once the 

Corpse Qi was depleted, the defensive capabilities of the Undying Bone Body and Thunder 

Spirit Demon would be greatly diminished, and if they failed to withstand it, the East 

Spring Undying Bone, nurtured through so much time and resources, would all be for 

naught. 

Honestly speaking. 

It wouldn’t affect Wen Jiu much personally, but losing the strongest Undying Bone 

currently would still pain him. 

As time went on, under the enhancement of the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, the 

Corpse Qi of the East Spring Undying Bone was continually replenished until it gradually 

equaled the amount consumed by resisting the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder. 

Even though the Undying Bone itself started showing cracks, at least it hadn’t collapsed 

amidst the Thunder Sea. 



In the blink of an eye. 

Time passed a hundred breaths. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu was exceptionally tense. "A hundred breaths have passed, yet the 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder shows no sign of abating. Could this be an 

endurance battle? No, the thunderclouds are shrinking." 

"This means there won’t be a fourth wave. As long as we withstand this Jade Splendor 

Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, the East Spring Undying Bone could completely become a 

Golden Core Undying Bone... But wait, the shrinking thunderclouds are channeling all 

their power into the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, gradually intensifying it... 

Damn, if it were a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator, they might meet their end too, 

right?" 

Wen Jiu’s expression shifted slightly, but in the moment, he had no other options; he 

could only choose to tough it out. He watched helplessly as the consumption of Corpse Qi 

once again outpaced the replenishment, watching the cracks on the Undying Bone 

multiply. 

But there was also good news as the thunderclouds continued to shrink. 

"I can only endure it." 

Even though Wen Jiu could remain unmoved with Mount Tai collapsing before him and 

stay unflustered when old acquaintances perished, at this moment, he couldn’t help but 

feel his heart pounding erratically like a commoner. 

Gradually. 

The thunderclouds shrank from a hundred miles to fifty miles. 

Thirty miles. 

Twenty miles. 

The Corpse Qi of the East Spring Undying Bone was also finally insufficient to cope, forced 

to physically withstand it, leading to more and more cracks appearing on the Undying 

Bone, as if it could collapse at any moment. How much longer it could hold on, Wen Jiu 

didn’t know. 

... 

Meanwhile, witnessing the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder that had persisted 

for hundreds of breaths without dissipating, Lu Shouren, though having lived for 

hundreds of years, couldn’t conceal his anxiety. Yet seeing the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood 



Divine Thunder still continuing meant Li Bai was alive, allowing Lu Shouren to breathe a 

sigh of relief. 

"Is this person really a Loose Cultivator?" 

"Enduring the baptism of Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder for hundreds of 

breaths, even a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator might meet their end, but Li Bai has 

held on for so long." 

Lu Shouren sighed inwardly. 

Watching the thunderclouds get increasingly smaller while the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood 

Divine Thunder continued, Lu Shouren could hardly conceal the look of ecstatic joy from 

his heart. 

The Lu Family. 

This time, they’ve hit it big! 

Fortunately, he foresaw the potential and had Li Bai sign a lifelong Spirit Contract in 

advance. 

All they sacrificed was the captured Nightmare Blood Yin Vein, yet what they gained was 

a Top-Grade Golden Core demon; even the thought of it was thrilling. 

Suddenly. 

The Protective Magical Robe sensed the killing intent of a Golden Core Zhenren and 

automatically activated to shield him, but it was ultimately a step too slow. A Tier Three 

Demon Artifact, stained with the Tier Three toxin, penetrated the robe, piercing his Spirit 

Body. 

The Tier Three toxin swiftly invaded his body, eroding his meridians. Lu Shouren’s 

expression changed drastically as he quickly tried to suppress it with magical power. 

However, once the Tier Three toxin enters the body, it can’t be expelled without external 

help and can only be suppressed. As a toxin that can slay Golden Core Cultivators, one 

must exert full power to resist it, but if contained, only six to seven-tenths of one’s 

strength would remain. 

"He Xiong Wu, you..." Lu Shouren retreated swiftly but saw that, after a successful strike, 

He Xiong Wu was already heading toward Li Bai, who was undergoing the tribulation. Lu 

Shouren hastened to intervene but suddenly felt something amiss with the Tier Three 

toxin within him. 

He Xiong Wu said coldly, "Seeing the Lu Family about to give birth to a Top-Grade Golden 

Core demon, are you overjoyed that you let your guard down and allowed me to strike 



from behind? The toxin corroding your insides is a special Soul Poison refined by the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. If you only use magical power to suppress it, it will 

immediately erode your soul. You have to resist it with all your might for any chance of 

survival. If you don’t fully suppress it, you’re as good as dead." 

As his words concluded. 

He Xiong Wu decisively charged towards the edges of the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder, simultaneously casting three Tier Three Lower Grade Yin Talismans, followed by 

launching a Tier Three Demon Artifact which detonated at the edge of the Thunder Sea 

without regard for the cost. 

Self-detonating a Tier Three Demon Artifact. 

Along with three Tier Three Yin Talismans. 

It’s a hefty cost, which even an affluent Golden Core Cultivator would find hard to bear, 

but He Xiong Wu couldn’t worry about such trivial matters now. 

Master Jue Ying was yet to arrive, and the Thunder Tribulation was nearing its end. If he 

didn’t act now, Li Bai would endure the Thunder Tribulation. If Li Bai survived past the 

tribulation, his magical power and wounds would start to recover. At that point, even if 

Jue Ying teamed up with him, they might find it hard to overcome him. 

Chapter 476 - 245: Finally Achieving Unmelting Golden Pill, 

Destroying Golden Cores with a Single Hand [First Update] 

 

Boom—— 

Three Tier Three Yin Talismans exploded with a roar, and the cold white Yin Fire, 

towering dozens of meters high, instantly swept over a thousand meters of land. 

The self-detonation of a Tier Three Demon Artifact is far stronger than the full-force 

strike of an Early-stage Golden Core Cultivator, with Demonic Qi rampaging instantly, 

covering a thousand meters alongside the Yin Fire. If a Golden Core Cultivator were 

present, even a Body Cultivator, they would likely find it hard to escape severe injury. If it 

were merely a Magic Cultivator, even an Immortal couldn’t save them from this strike. 

However. 

In front of the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder transformed into a Thunder Sea, 

it was nothing at all; what was supposed to overpower Golden Core Cultivators was 



swallowed by the Thunder Sea, as if a pebble tossed into surging waves, unable to cause 

any ripple. 

As the Yin Fire receded and Demonic Qi dissipated, only the rumble of Jade Splendor Cyan 

Wood Divine Thunder lingered in the world. 

He Xiong Wu saw this scene and his face turned extremely grim, "This Thunder Sea 

formed by Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder is so powerful... just how strong is Li 

Bai’s Ghost Body? No, precisely because of this, we can’t let this person successfully 

achieve Core Formation. Such a prodigy, if he reaches Golden Core, no one below the 

Middle Stage of Golden Core could oppose him!" 

But considering he already self-detonated his strongest reliance, a Tier Three Demon 

Artifact, what more could he do to obstruct? 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu watched coldly from Lengxi Mountain. Although He Xiong Wu’s 

offensive hadn’t affected the East Spring Undying Bone, it instead weakened the power of 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder somewhat, yet He Xiong Wu’s actions were 

more than just obstruction. 

"Three Karmic Demons, such ancient demonic beings, I may not be able to kill, but you, a 

mere Low-Rank Golden Core, Early-stage, dare to jump up... you’ll be my fourth corpse!" 

Wen Jiu decided inwardly, silently watching the shrinking Thunder Cloud. 

The Thunder Cloud now spans only ten miles; though the power of Jade Splendor Cyan 

Wood Divine Thunder remains undiminished, it’s like a sunset. 

Just need to hold on a bit longer. 

Everything will pass. 

"Hold on for me, though we don’t have the foundation of Three Thousand Blood Inks or 

Blood Demon Undying Bone, we’re nonetheless Undying Bone." 

 

Wen Jiu watched the Undying Bone continuously cracking, hastily cheering and 

simultaneously channeling the corpse Qi and ghost Qi restored by five ghosts and two 

corpses into the East Spring Undying Bone body again. Though it’s but a drop in the 

bucket, what if this little bit is just enough? 

Currently, the Undying Bone Body is on the brink of collapse; if not for the Thunder Spirit 

Demon Blood Body absorbing some Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, 

transforming it into corpse Qi and replenishing itself, the East Spring Undying Bone might 

have already shattered. 



With the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, the support from five ghosts and two corpses, 

allows the Undying Bone to repeatedly probe the edge of collapse. But if Jade Splendor 

Cyan Wood Divine Thunder strengthens a bit more, this balance will completely break. 

"Nine miles!" 

"Eight miles!" 

"Seven miles!" 

Wen Jiu tightly watched the shrinking Thunder Cloud above East Spring Undying Bone, his 

palms unconsciously soaked, breath halting at this moment. Suddenly, Wen Jiu’s 

expression tightened, sensing something amiss. 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder seems to unleash its full force at the last 

moment, the Thunder Cloud dissipating within a few miles, all the stored Divine Thunder 

falling at this instant. In just this moment, the offensive power of Jade Splendor Cyan 

Wood Divine Thunder doubled at least, and East Spring Undying Bone is already on the 

verge of collapse. 

"Huh?" 

As Wen Jiu’s heart almost leaped to his throat, He Xiong Wu suddenly formed a seal, blood 

surged from his fingertips, staining his palms red and his life span began rapidly burning. 

Ten years, fifty years, a hundred years, finally fixed at a three hundred-year mark; the 

terrifying magical power from the three hundred-year life span of a Golden Core Zhenren 

burned at this moment unexpectedly rivaled the vastness of Jade Splendor Cyan Wood 

Divine Thunder. 

Lu Shouren, who was suppressing Soul Poison with all his might, had a drastic change in 

expression, "Damn it, He Xiong Wu has only five hundred years left, yet he burns three 

hundred years... just to obstruct, he’s even forsaken his life." 

Lu Shouren considered intervention, as Li Bai is the hope of the Lu Family’s future; if Li 

Bai succeeds in Core Formation, the deal would reap thousandfold benefits for the Lu 

Family. But if not suppressing Soul Poison now and standing against, it means facing He 

Xiong Wu’s all-cost strike, infinitely close to the Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

Under this strike, he might perish right then. 

Ultimately, Lu Shouren opted to suppress the Soul Poison, understanding that however 

important Lu Family’s future, it pales before his own life. 

Having walked to the Golden Core step with great effort. 

He didn’t want it to end just like this. 



He wished to live longer. 

Become stronger. 

"Even if it fails, the Lu Family can still reap a false Pill, no loss either way." Lu Shouren 

unwittingly retreated. 

After instantaneously retreating a thousand meters, He Xiong Wu blasted forward with a 

Blood Palm, which erupted at that moment, unable to withstand the majestic power from 

burning three hundred years, yet when the Blood Palm burst, He Xiong Wu’s cost-all 

strike, infinitely close to the Middle Stage of Golden Core, was already unleashed, forming 

a blood palm several hundred meters in size, rushing toward the Thunder Sea formed by 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder. 

Boom—— 

The gigantic palm descended into the Thunder Sea, forcibly wiping out a large area in the 

center, continuously advancing. 

Target——East Spring Undying Bone. 

Wen Jiu sensed all this, also feeling the Thunder Sea’s power enormously reduced by the 

Blood Palm, and was overjoyed. 

"Just for this palm strike, I’ll definitely dismantle your bones and fuse with Demon 

Cultivator Remains to transform into a stronger corpse, then use you to kill He Family 

members." As a Corpse Nurturer, this is his greatest sincerity. 

"Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, help me withstand!" Wen Jiu began 

encouraging the Divine Thunder, for if it doesn’t, the next to take this strike is East Spring 

Undying Bone. Given East Spring Undying Bone’s current status, a hit would undoubtedly 

lead to collapse. 
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He Xiong Wu also roared furiously at this moment, pushing the giant palm forward. 

Affected by Ran Chao’s 300-year lifespan, blood gradually seeped out from all over his 

body, making He Xiong Wu’s roar extraordinarily ferocious and mad. 

"Kill!" 

Wen Jiu followed up, "Divine Thunder, hold on!" 



"Kill!" 

He Xiong Wu shouted again. 

"Divine Thunder, hold on!" 

Wen Jiu added once more. 

... 

After ten breaths. 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction as he watched the blood palm be completely swallowed 

by the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder in the Thunder Sea. 

At this moment. 

The blood palm was just a hundred feet away from the East Spring Undying Bone. 

One more step and the East Spring Undying Bone would be impacted. 

However, because it was only a hundred feet away, the blood palm blocked the vast 

majority of the Divine Thunder’s killing force for the East Spring Undying Bone, allowing 

it to completely withstand the final frenzy of the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder. 

 

At this moment. 

The Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder was gradually dissipating. 

The cracks on the Undying Bone were quickly healing as the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood 

Body devoured the Divine Thunder, and the Yin spiritual Qi over a hundred miles was at 

this moment surging into the body of the East Spring Undying Bone, instantly restoring 

thirty percent of its corpse energy. 

The East Spring Undying Bone, which was on the verge of collapse, now had its Golden 

Core aura rising step by step, growing stronger and stronger. 

Seeing this scene, the madness in He Xiong Wu’s eyes completely collapsed, replaced by a 

resentful pain. 

"Lu Family, what virtue and capability do they have!" 



"What virtue and capability!" 

He Xiong Wu cried out in anguish, immediately pulling out an Escape Talisman with his 

other intact arm and quickly fleeing as a streak of blood. The blockade had failed, and now 

he was at his wit’s end, staying would only lead to death. 

Of course. 

Even in his prime, with the terrifying Golden Core aura released by Li Bai, he was far 

from being a match. 

So he had only one choice: to escape. 

As for the other members of the Lu Family. 

He could no longer care about them. 

Lu Shouren saw this and did not pursue, but instead laughed wildly, "Lu Family, hear my 

command; take down everyone from the He Family, leave no one!" 

The Lu Family cultivators only then reacted from their shock, attacking the He Family 

members, with the unconscious He You being the first to be thoroughly stabbed to death 

by a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator, forcing the other He Family 

members to scatter and flee. 

Lu Shouren raised his head again, looking at the increasingly faint Thunder Sea, feeling 

the increasingly powerful aura of Li Bai, he couldn’t help but be overjoyed, thinking: I 

never thought that this loose cultivator would achieve a Top-Grade Golden Core, unseen 

for thousands of years in the West Mountain Floating Domain. With the life-long Spirit 

Contract, the Lu Family has made a great fortune this time! 

And Lu Shouren was the greatest beneficiary of this event. 

Because Li Bai belonged to him. 

That life-long Spirit Contract was also in his possession. 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain, the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone began to spread 

madly, instantly expanding from about eleven hundred miles to a terrifying three 

thousand miles, truly horrifying. 

He Xiong Wu, who had fled using a Tier Three Escape Talisman, was captured in an 

instant, but Wen Jiu was in no hurry to have the East Spring Undying Bone pursue him, 



instead using the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, which had broken through to Tier 

Three, to madly devour the remaining Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder. 

Wen Jiu could clearly feel that the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, after reaching Tier 

Three, had also undergone significant changes, with the surface of its body slowly rising, 

billowing with Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, and containing a large amount 

of Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder within. 

"Is this what a true Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body should be?" Wen Jiu sighed, then 

carefully sensed the changes in the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The Undying Bone Body had been completely transformed into a Top-Grade Golden Core, 

with its total corpse energy doubled again. From the memory judgment of the base Demon 

Soul, it was probably a formidable Late Stage Golden Core existence, whose total magical 

power could hardly compare to the current East Spring Undying Bone. 

And the Undying Bone Body, after transforming into a Top-Grade Golden Core, had its 

defense rise significantly, giving Wen Jiu a definite feeling. If He Xiong Wu came with that 

palm again, the East Spring Undying Bone could easily withstand it. 

"Golden Core Undying Bone, coupled with the quality of a Top-Grade Golden Core, the 

East Spring Undying Bone should be able to contend with a Mid-stage Golden Core 

Cultivator. Killing the Three Karmic Demon shouldn’t be a problem." Wen Jiu nodded in 

satisfaction, his previously worried heart now completely at ease. 

"Looking over the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range, I fear no one is a match for the East 

Spring Undying Bone. After worrying this long about this and that in the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, I can finally breathe a sigh of relief... Even if the situation further 

deteriorates in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, I can easily cope with it." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but laugh, and after controlling the East Spring 

Undying Bone to completely devour the remaining Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder, he immediately used a Blood Corpse Escape to pursue the already six hundred 

miles away He Xiong Wu. 

After all, six hundred miles. 

Only ten Blood Corpse Escapes were needed. 

With the advancement of the East Spring Undying Bone, even though the realm of the 

Blood Corpse Escape hadn’t improved, its escape distance still saw a huge leap, covering 

sixty miles in one go, double that of the Foundation Establishment Stage. 

The distance increased, yet the consumption of corpse energy remained unchanged. 

After ten consecutive times. 



The six hundred miles were covered in an instant. 

On the next Blood Corpse Escape, he appeared right before He Xiong Wu’s eyes. 

"You don’t think you can still live, do you?" The East Spring Undying Bone coldly 

transmitted its voice, grabbing the swiftly escaping He Xiong Wu with one hand, while the 

other hand instantly pierced through the Tier Three Magical Robe, entered the spirit body 

shielded by the Golden Core Power. When the hand reemerged, there was already a 

bloodstained pale golden core in its palm. 

Everything happened so fast, He Xiong Wu simply had no time to react. Seeing his Golden 

Core Spirit Body and Tier Three Magical Robe pierced like tofu, and even the entire 

Golden Core being directly seized, he was instantly filled with despair. 

Too strong. 

Is this the strength of a Top-Grade Golden Core? 

To be so powerful just upon its formation. 

If it advances to mid-stage in the future... 

This one belongs to the Lu Family. 
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The He Family is doomed! 

"Why, why can the Lu Family produce such a monster..." At this moment, He Xiong Wu 

didn’t want to beg for mercy, only to lament for the He Family. 

As for whether the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect could assassinate him, with this 

person’s strength, and the attention he would surely receive from the West Mountain 

Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion in the future, I’m afraid only a late-stage Golden Core 

Cultivator could handle it. 

But as soon as a late-stage Golden Core Cultivator sets foot in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, they would be detected, no matter how strong their stealth technique is, unless 

they can obscure the Celestial Secret. How could a late-stage Golden Core Cultivator have 

a Spirit Treasure to obscure the Celestial Secret? 



Feeling He Xiong Wu’s despair, Wen Jiu transmitted coldly, "You are indeed loyal to the 

He Family, but daring to provoke my Lu Family leads only to death! Rest assured, I will 

definitely hand your corpse over to the Lu Family Corpse Cultivator, refine you into a 

corpse, and then use your corpse to kill your He Family, to repay today’s obstruction!" 

"You..." 

Fear suddenly welled up in He Xiong Wu’s eyes, however, his Golden Core had been 

hollowed out, and he had no chance to self-detonate and leave no corpse. 

In the next moment, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone Soul-Capturing Eye 

to seize him. Even the Golden Core Soul was captured within seconds by the Soul-

Capturing Eye. Because the Undying Bone transformed into a Golden Core, the Avoidance 

Technique of Soul Capture became even stronger. 

As for why he still declared himself as a member of the Lu Family before dying. 

For no other reason than because there is the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, perhaps the West Mountain Floating Domain has other even more 

powerful techniques, what if someone is listening to the message he sent to He Xiong Wu? 

In short, one thing is clear, I, Li Bai, belong to the Lu Family, deal with the Lu Family if 

there’s any issue! 

As for the Lu Family. 

Helping them kill a He Xiong Wu was already repaying them for borrowing the Tier Three 

Yin Vein. 

As for taking the blame in the future, the He Family’s hostility and the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect’s killing intent, they can only blame the Lu Family’s own greed. 

 

No matter what, it has nothing to do with Wen Jiu. As for the favor promised to Lu Chan 

and the others, he’ll find an opportunity to repay it in the future. 

After all, he never promised the two of them to repay it immediately. 

Then, Wen Jiu thoroughly inspected He Xiong Wu’s storage bag and physical body, 

ensuring no hidden dangers were left before storing them away. With the current Divine 

Sense Strength of the East Spring Undying Bone, even any contingency left by a late-stage 

Golden Core Cultivator can be detected without any omissions, as for a being of Golden 

Core Perfection. 



Wen Jiu felt that a low-rank Golden Core like He Xiong Wu didn’t qualify to have a Golden 

Core Perfection titan leave anything on him. 

Just as he was putting away He Xiong Wu’s body, Wen Jiu suddenly sensed from the East 

Spring Undying Bone an aura of someone flying rapidly, much stronger than He Xiong Wu 

and Lu Shouren, probably undetectable even by a middle-stage Golden Core, a hidden 

Demon Pill Cultivator aura, approaching the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. 

"Is it Master Jue Ying?" 

Wen Jiu quickly found the relevant information through He Xiong Wu’s soul memory, 

deciding to make a move to capture him as well. 

The body of a Demon Pill Cultivator might be more suitable for the Fake Pill Demon 

Cultivator Remains than He Xiong Wu’s, merging the two would surely create an even 

stronger zombie. As for breaking his promise to He Xiong Wu, Wen Jiu could only say 

sorry. 

"You were too weak, unworthy of possessing the Demon Cultivator Remains, but I will 

still refine you into a zombie... rest assured!" 

Wen Jiu murmured to himself, immediately taking control of the East Spring Undying 

Bone to turn back, intending to capture Master Jue Ying and then quickly leave the West 

Mountain Floating Domain. The Undying Bone has transformed into a Golden Core, 

staying here would only add trouble. 

An External Foundation Establishment Item, added with the Golden Core Undying Bone 

and Top-Grade Golden Core, if those titans of various domains notice. 

They would absolutely go crazier than He Xiong Wu. 

``` 
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In the dense forest a hundred miles away from the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein, a breathless 

black shadow gradually takes form under the tree shade, transforming into a beast that 

walks slowly on the fallen leaves, while its divine sense remains focused on the 

Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. 

At this moment, the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein is completely unrecognizable, with barely 

any Yin spiritual Qi left, and it continues to leak. Under the cleansing of the Jade Splendor 



Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, restoration within a hundred years is impossible; it may 

dissipate completely in just a few years. 

The beast formed from the black shadow does not approach but uses its divine sense to 

keep a close eye on all situations of the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. The Lu Family is 

pursuing the He Family, whose defeat is irreparable. Lu Shouren has been struck by their 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s exclusive Tier Three Soul Poison, rendering him 

immobile, but He Xiong Wu is nowhere to be found. 

Moreover, within a thousand miles, no other Golden Core cultivators exist; He Xiong Wu 

and the top-grade Golden Core cultivator who successfully crossed the tribulation are 

missing. 

Therefore. 

Even though Lu Shouren is poisoned with the Soul Poison, he does not dare to rashly 

advance. 

"Killing Lu Shouren is an achievement, but compared to the achievement of the successful 

tribulation-crossing top-grade Golden Core, the death of Lu Shouren is insignificant... but 

where exactly has He Xiong Wu gone?" 

The beast formed from the black shadow murmurs to itself, concealing its aura to the 

extreme, and releases the aura of a monster to guard against everything around. He is not 

worried that He Xiong Wu would betray the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect because He 

Xiong Wu has long been implanted with a demonic seed, and every move is watched by 

the Dark Lord of the Hidden Demon Sect in the West Mountain Floating Domain, and if 

any treachery arises, the demonic seed will automatically explode, leading to his death 

and disappearance. 

But he worries about that newly formed top-grade Golden Core cultivator. Although he 

has never witnessed the prowess of a top-grade Golden Core, he has seen the might of an 

upper-rank Golden Core master. An upper-rank Golden Core can already be invincible 

among the same realms, so the strength of a top-grade Golden Core is unimaginable, even 

if just newly formed, it could potentially threaten him. 

Exposure is a small matter, but if entangled, and the Lu Family Golden Core comes for 

support, then it would be greatly troublesome. 

"What’s going on, no activity even in transmissions." The black shadow beast probes into 

the storage bag within with its divine sense, inspecting the Communication Stone, yet 

there’s been no response transmission from He Xiong Wu. 

"Could it be that he’s being pursued by the Lu Family’s cultivator who has formed a top-

grade Golden Core?" The black shadow beast secretly guesses, its gaze fixated on Lu 

Shouren, "Looks like I need to grab someone first and ask some questions." 



Lu Shouren, suppressed by the Soul Poison, becomes the best target. 

Having made the decision, the black shadow beast once again transforms into a shadow, 

traversing through the dense forest towards the nearest Lu Shouren. To him, a Golden 

Core early stage, suppressed by Soul Poison, poses no threat. 

 

The next moment. 

The black shadow swiftly approaches Lu Shouren, and just when the distance closes to a 

hundred yards, Lu Shouren suddenly shudders, the smile on his face due to Li Bai halts 

abruptly, replaced by a sharp sense of crisis. 

"Who’s there?" 

As the words fall. 

Lu Shouren was just about to activate the Tier Three Protective Talisman when the black 

shadow was already at his feet, a poison spike pointed at Lu Shouren’s chest, "Master Wu 

Jian, why don’t you try whether your speed to activate the Protective Talisman is faster or 

my Tier Three Demon Artifact is sharper... However, I must remind you, if you make the 

wrong choice, it could lead to death." 

Lu Shouren, sensing the intense crisis from the black shadow, dared not act rashly. Just by 

confronting face to face, he knows the person before him is anything but simple, even 

though standing right in front, he cannot feel the person’s true aura, as if the person 

before him was a mass of impersonal yet ordinary smoke. 

"What do you want to do?" 

Lu Shouren hastily asked. 

The black shadow coldly asked, "He Xiong Wu, and the newly advanced Golden Core 

master of your Lu Family with top-grade Golden Core, where are they?" 

"I have sent a message to the Lu Family, if you kill me, the Soul Mark in my body cannot 

be removed no matter how strong you are, and the Lu Family ancestor is already on the 

way." Lu Shouren responded coldly. 

The black shadow sneered coldly, "Master Wu Jian, you, a mere Lu Family member, are 

underestimating our Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect?" 

As the words drop, the black shadow once again reveals another Tier Three Soul Poison in 

his hand, but this is not Tier Three Lower Grade, it is Tier Three Middle Grade. Lu 



Shouren sees this and is greatly alarmed, just about to struggle, but feels his soul within 

start frantic turbulence as if a flock of lamb sees a wolf, madly restless and uneasy. 

The previously suppressed Soul Poison instantly pierces through his magical power, 

rushing to his soul, flowing into his meridians, forcing Lu Shouren to disregard anything, 

only able to exert full magical power to suppress. 

"What I hold is the mother poison of Soul Poison, which specializes in feeding on the child 

poison, so when the child poison encounters the mother poison it will fear, triggering all 

potential within, becoming harder to suppress. 

If the mother poison does not enter the body to swallow the child poison, within an hour, 

your soul will be completely corroded, thereby losing your sanity, at my mercy. Master 

Wu Jian, I wonder if your Lu Family ancestor can arrive within an hour?" 

The black shadow coldly delivers the threat to Lu Shouren while spreading his divine 

sense over a thousand miles around to vigilantly watch for any movement. 

Lu Shouren’s complexion slightly changes, quickly speaking, "I truly don’t know, after the 

tribulation crossing the first moment he has already used the escape technique to leave, 

most likely he went to chase after He Xiong Wu, because He Xiong Wu has repeatedly 

disturbed during his tribulation. Fellow Daoist, if you want to find him, you have to first 

find He Xiong Wu." 

"In other words, you are completely useless?" the black shadow coldly questioned again, 

his eyes gradually birthed a fierce killing intent ready to act the next moment, "Master 

Wu Jian, think clearly, I do not keep useless people." 
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"I really don't know." 

Lu Shouren hurriedly spoke again. 

"Safe travels." The Black Shadow's eyes narrowed, and the demon artifact in his hand was 

about to fall. Lu Shouren's face changed as he tried to activate the Protective Talisman, 

but the Soul Poison was too fierce and had already penetrated into his soul in the blink of 

an eye. 

He wanted to use the Protective Talisman, but the Soul Poison had been in his body too 

long, making it completely uncontrollable, and he couldn't gather his Divine Sense. Yet the 



other party's demon artifact had already fallen, and the Power of the Protective Golden 

Core that could block a Golden Core Cultivator's attack was easily pierced by it. 

"Fellow Daoist, spare..." 

Lu Shouren's terrified voice abruptly stopped, for in that moment, the mysterious 

cultivator who was about to take his life suddenly flew backward, with the force that had 

pierced through his Protective Golden Core being grabbed by a Ghost Hand, halting its 

advance. 

"Li Bai!" 

Lu Shouren was overjoyed instantly, and upon feeling the ghostly pressure on Li Bai, 

which was even more powerful and intimidating than that of the Demon Cultivator from 

the Outer Hidden Demon Sect, his fear turned into great joy. 

Lu Shouren hurriedly said, "This person is He Xiong Wu's accomplice and is very likely a 

Demon Cultivator from the Outer Hidden Demon Sect. He Xiong Wu has escaped, we must 

not let him escape again. Capture him, and the Lu Family will owe you a great debt!" 

"I, Lu Bai, could form a Top-Grade Golden Core all thanks to the Lu Family's full support. 

So I am Lu Family in life, and a Lu Family spirit in death. Talking about merit and reward 

is unnecessary... Even if I gain nothing, I would still be willing to throw myself into 

danger and sacrifice for the Lu Family. Seventh Elder, you rest first, see how I capture 

him!" 

East Spring Undying Bone conveyed his thoughts with Divine Sense, responding with 

grandeur and emotion. 

Lu Shouren didn't find it odd at all, on the contrary, he beamed with joy, and his heart 

was filled with ecstasy. 

He didn't expect Li Bai to be so loyal. 

He even changed his surname to Lu. 

 

"With you, the Lu Family will prosper!" 

Watching this scene at Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu saw Master Jue Ying's expression and 

couldn't help but smile knowingly. Everything that needed to be said was spoken, and 

those who needed to hear it did. Now it was time to deal with Master Jue Ying. 

One had to admit, this Master Jue Ying was indeed unusual. 



That punch just now might not have been his full strength, but in the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Ghost Qi was mixed with Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, much stronger than a 

hit on He Xiong Wu, yet Master Jue Ying only suffered light injuries, which healed almost 

instantly as Demonic Qi surged. 

"As expected of a Top-Grade Golden Core, upon formation it's already comparable to an 

elder cultivator of several hundred years," Master Jue Ying grinned as the Demonic Qi 

transformed into formless entities and his aura swiftly surged. 

In the blink of an eye. 

Master Jue Ying disappeared, and before Lu Shouren could react, a surge of Demonic Qi 

appeared behind East Spring Undying Bone and engulfed him instantly, then turned into 

black mist to flee far away. 

Lu Shouren's face showed great alarm, "Lu Bai!" 

However. 

The moment the words ended, the black fog had already crossed ten miles. 

"Damn!" 

Lu Shouren quickly took out the Communication Stone, repeatedly yelling into it, 

"Ancestor, we have big trouble, big trouble!" 

Meanwhile, Master Jue Ying wrapped East Spring Undying Bone, traveling rapidly across 

the sky, increasing speed, and constraining East Spring Undying Bone tighter and tighter 

until within moments, they were a hundred miles away. 

"This is the Demon Shadow Formless Technique, the strongest assassination demon 

technique of our Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, able to conceal and bind. Even if a 

Middle Stage Golden Core cultivator is caught, it's a certain death. I've lain hidden in the 

West Mountain Floating Domain for over fifty years, and I never thought today would 

bring such a huge surprise. I've changed my mind, instead of killing you, I'll take you to 

the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. I'm sure the Sect Leader will be very..." 

"Master Jue Ying, are you finished?" 

As the words fell, immense Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi erupted from within East Spring 

Undying Bone, ripping apart the Demonic Qi of Master Jue Ying in an instant. Master 

Juejing was shocked, unable to care why this person knew his weakness, because before 

he could react, Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi mixed with Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder enveloped him directly. 



Jue Ying tried to break free but was repeatedly blasted away by the Jade Splendor Cyan 

Wood Divine Thunder, and his Demonic Qi was quickly devoured upon contact with the 

Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi. 

"What's going on?" Upon realizing his Formless Demonic Qi was being devoured, Master 

Jue Ying was greatly alarmed. 

The Formless Demonic Qi ranks among the top in the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, and 

less than one in ten Golden Core cultivators manage to master it. 

Normally, it would overpower the magical power of Righteous Cultivators and the Yin 

Techniques of Heterodox Cultivators, but today his Formless Demonic Qi was being 

devoured by Ghost Qi, and he couldn't even suppress it. 

"Master He indeed spoke truly; this Ghost Qi can restrain your Formless Demonic Qi." 

Wen Jiu once again spouted nonsense, primarily to confuse, shifting the attention of the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect onto the Lu Family while also sowing doubt about the He 

Family. In Wen Jiu's view, the murkier the waters, the safer he was. 

"He Xiong Wu?" 

Master Jue Ying's expression changed drastically. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone and coldly smiled, "You don't need to know 

this much, just die." 

The words fell. 

The East Spring Undying Bone Soul-Capturing Eye opened again, holding the defenseless 

Master Jue Ying. As Master Jue Ying struggled in horror, the Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi 

mixed with Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder continued compressing, gradually 

reducing his Formless Demon Body to the size of a fist. 

The Soul-Capturing Eye devoured his Demon Soul, yet even bereft of the Demon Soul, 

Master Jue Ying's Formless Demon Body remained vigorous, though it buzzed like a 

headless fly having lost any semblance of aura, even mimicking the unique aura of Spirit-

Extinguishing Ghost Qi, becoming indistinguishable within it. 

If not for the powerful Divine Sense of East Spring Undying Bone and the black demonic 

aura still lingering around him, even East Spring Undying Bone's Divine Sense might have 

failed to detect it. This aspect greatly surprised Wen Jiu. 

He had to be glad that he kept concealing himself. If he had revealed an overwhelming 

stance from the start, Master Jue Ying would likely have fled without a second thought. If 

he truly went into hiding, even East Spring Undying Bone might have found it difficult to 



find him. Although the Corpse Fate Technique could assist in locking onto his location, 

finding it wouldn't have been easy. 

At Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu carefully appreciated the peculiarity of the Formless Demon 

Body, sighing with admiration, "This Formless Demon Body is without shape or form, 

mimicking other existences to achieve deception to reality, its aura undetectable even by 

the Divine Sense of East Spring Undying Bone. 

Once the Corpse Nurturer opens new spots for transformation, merging it with Demon 

Cultivator Remains and refining it into a corpse, it could yield a Formless Demon Corpse. 

Its abilities to conceal, mimic, and its formidable capability could offer a surprisingly 

powerful tactic in the right context." 

He doesn't currently lack offensive or defensive methods; the formidable Blood Demon 

Undying Bone Corpse Body, transforming into a Golden Core Corpse, would undoubtedly 

be stronger than East Spring Undying Bone. Even though Three Thousand Blood Inks don't 

compare to the two corpses, with the Blood Evil Dao Foundation, it is undoubtedly the 

strongest in the capacity of corpse aura among the Three Corpses, and along with Copse 

Fate Technique, it serves as an exceptionally excellent support. 

But he lacks methods of disguise, Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute suffice for creating a 

semblance of his form, yet there are no methods to advance it further; even in Yan Zhen's 

memory, the entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks found nothing. 

It was acquired from a relic site, and the means to cultivate it to the third tier have long 

vanished. 

Even the Corpse Fate Technique couldn't prognosticate its path. 

As he progresses further, situations grow more complex, the cultivators he encounters 

more powerful; if one aspect of the Three Karmic Demon could see through the Undying 

Bone Body, then it is crucial to possess a powerful means of disguise. 

Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute offers no advancement, but the Formless Demon Corpse's 

stealth and mimicking capabilities can be continuously enhanced. 

Possessing it would be akin to having a doppelgänger, allowing his true self to remain 

safely behind the scenes. 

Master Jue Ying, though a Middle-Grade Golden Core, trained for decades, yet his 

cultivation could match neither the Late Stage Golden Core nor perceive the Divine Sense 

comparable to that of the Late Stage Golden Core, which East Spring Undying Bone 

possessed. With his access to daily settlement panels and status as a Corpse Nurturer, he 

is bound to refine this Formless Demon Body to greater strength. 

"Time to return to the Little Demon Realm." 



Wen Jiu stored the Formless Demon Body into East Spring Undying Bone's body, then 

swiftly employed the Blood Corpse Escape towards the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, 

taking on the appearance of a Corpse Cultivator once beyond Celestial Yin Mountain 

Range. 

Even if Lu Shouren were present, he wouldn't be able to discern that he was Ghost 

Cultivator Li Bai. 

Chapter 481 - 247: Powerful Feedback Leaves the Lu Family Stunned 

[First Update] 

 

After East Spring Undying Bone achieved the Unmelting Golden Pill, traveling through the 

Heaven-Reaching River was essentially effortless; whether it was the river itself or the 

Spirit Fish within it, East Spring Undying Bone could navigate with ease. 

As for the Tier Three Array that sealed the entrance to the Heaven-Reaching River, with 

the current escape technique and strength, bypassing it directly or forcibly breaking 

through was equally simple. However, one must also find a way to participate in the 

ventures when returning. 

Currently, with chaos in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, those second-generation 

immortals or cultivators with some family assets would likely want to flee. Every batch of 

three months could earn tens of millions of Spirit Stones, a business opportunity nearly 

impossible to find. Now that the Undying Bone achieved the Unmelting Golden Pill, how 

could one not seize a part of the profits? 

If one doesn’t participate, 

It would be a disrespect to the cultivation achieved by the Undying Bone. 

After leaving the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone heading straight for the border of the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

Normally, for a cultivator to enter the West Mountain Floating Domain via the Heaven-

Reaching River, they would be under constant surveillance by the Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

Without proper identification, one would be escorted away by the Celestial River Guard. 

However, leaving the West Mountain Floating Domain was easy; one could even exit 

openly without having their identity scrutinized, so long as they had a West Mountain 

Order. If one were a Golden Core Zhenren, they wouldn’t even need to present the West 

Mountain Order. 

As East Spring Undying Bone approached the border, Wen Jiu began to assess the feedback 

from the recent transformations. 



The feedback was substantial, yet due to the influence of Yinzhou Heterodox Record, it 

was not directly added to cultivation; however, Wen Jiu didn’t mind and even felt excited. 

This time, the feedback primarily affected the Spirit Root. 

The Spirit Root is an innate trait; inferior Spirit Roots are unchangeable. The previous 

feedback had mutated his Spirit Root, and now with the East Spring Undying Bone 

achieving the Unmelting Golden Pill, the feedback brought about an incredible 

transformation in the Spirit Root. 

Previously, Wen Jiu was occupied with hunting Golden Cores, searching for new corpse 

refining materials without examining closely. Now, upon closer inspection of the Spirit 

Root, he discovered the black secret texts on it had increased tenfold from a thousand to 

ten thousand. 

With this sudden increase in black secret texts, the original thirty-plus branches also 

expanded tenfold to over three hundred. The Spirit Root, once dim and emitting weak 

light, now burned with a campfire-like brilliance, radiating intense black light. 

Although the quality remained inferior, not reaching even the lowest rank, in Wen Jiu’s 

view, the Spirit Root now could hardly be judged by the conventional four-grade system of 

low, medium, high, and top-grade. 

Judging Spirit Root quality ultimately comes down to its affinity with Heaven and Earth 

Spiritual Qi. Although his Spirit Root’s affinity with Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi hadn’t 

increased and remained as weak as an inferior Spirit Root, its sensitivity to Yin Evil Qi, 

death energy, and Demonic Qi had become exceptionally keen. 

 

Previously, during the recovery of Yin Technique, gathering Yin Evil Qi felt like drinking 

water from a bowl, taking only a sip. But now, absorbing Yin Evil Qi was akin to scooping 

water out of a large vat, gulping down an entire vat with no effort. This transformation 

mainly affected the recovery of the Yin Technique. 

Restoring all Yin Technique within the Dao Foundation during the late stage of 

Foundation Establishment used to take about half a day, but now a quarter of an hour 

sufficed. However, this change wasn’t very significant on its own for someone with the 

Five Ghosts and Three Corpses, as they could instantly replenish any depleted Yin 

Technique within the Dao Foundation using the Three Corpses. 

What brought Wen Jiu the greatest joy was the effect on Core Formation and the current 

state of the Spirit Root. 

During the daily calculation, the brief information displayed that his current Spirit Root 

was an inferior True Spirit Root, providing a thirty percent chance of forming a Top-

Grade Golden Core. The True Spirit Root, on par with the Top-Grade Spirit Root and above 



the Pure Spirit Root, was something only heard of in legends throughout the entire West 

Mountain Floating Domain. 

Neither Master Jue Ying nor He Xiong Wu had encountered someone with a True Spirit 

Root, only hearing tales involving beings above the Golden Core level. To most Golden 

Core Zhenrens, the True Spirit Root was a clear path to transcend the Golden Core, 

advancing to the Nascent Soul. 

Without a True Spirit Root, one would have to find alternate means. 

Luckily, the number of individuals with a True Spirit Root across the entire Hundred 

Floating Domains is likely minimal, so those aware of its existence among Golden Core 

Zhenrens merely smile without much envy or jealousy. 

"Could the transformation of my Spirit Root into a True Spirit Root be related to the True 

Spirit Divine Tree?" 

"According to the daily calculation panel, my current True Spirit Root is classified as 

inferior, only increasing the probability of condensing a Top-Grade Golden Core by thirty 

percent. However, there’s no experience progress bar for the Spirit Root, indicating that 

this isn’t something that can be improved through grinding experience." 

"Perhaps the transformation from inferior depends solely on cultivation feedback. 

Without practicing the subsequent Cultivation Techniques from the Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record, the feedback from either the Five Ghosts or the Three Corpses would impact my 

cultivation base itself only if not falling upon the Spirit Root, soul, or Spirit Body. There’s 

a considerable chance among these three." 

"If I could refrain from enhancing my own cultivation temporarily and focus on advancing 

the Three Corpses and the Five Ghosts, there’s a substantial possibility of evolving the 

True Spirit Root, granting higher chances of forming a Top-Grade Golden Core, and 

potentially paving the path toward True Core Infant." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel exhilarated; the Heterodox Dao’s cultivation is swift, yet 

achieving a Heterodox Golden Core is extremely challenging. To ascend beyond the Golden 

Core is akin to scaling heavenly heights. 

That’s why the Silent Abyss is mostly populated by Demon Cultivators, not Heterodox Evil 

Cultivators since, in the current Cultivation Realm environment, achieving Golden Core 

Perfection might be the endpoint for Heterodox Evil Cultivators, whereas the Demon Dao 

seems to differ somewhat. 

Chapter 482 - 247: Overwhelming Repercussion, the Lu Family Is 

Stunned 

 



If I can enhance and fully develop my True Spirit Root, wouldn’t it be... 

"Just the thought makes me excited." Wen Jiu was overjoyed, previously considering to 

immediately find a way to obtain the second half of Yinzhou Heterodox Record once the 

East Spring Undying Bone returned, but that idea weakened significantly. "The next 

cultivation plan is to nurture the Five Ghosts and Two Corpses, and simultaneously 

cultivate the fourth zombie." 

After making the corresponding plan, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on the Corpse Nurturer interface. 

Indeed, the Corpse Nurturer had reached level three, but there was only one quota for 

mutation. 

Lv3 Corpse Nurturer (133/5000) 

[Secret Technique: Mutated Corpse] 

[Special Mutation Quota: 1] 

Wen Jiu naturally noticed the word ’special’ and immediately checked the simplified 

information. He was astonished at what he found. The special mutation quota could also 

mutate corpses, and the mutated corpse would inherit seventy percent of its strength 

from when it was alive. 

In other words, if Master Jue Ying was mutated and then fused with the Demon Cultivator 

Remains nurtured for a thousand years in the Demon Nurturing Forest, both would retain 

seventy percent of their strength, possibly making the resulting zombie still have Golden 

Core power. 

"This..." 

The special mutation quota could timely provide Wen Jiu with a powerful means of 

protection. 

But it also meant Wen Jiu had one less opportunity to benefit himself; gains and losses are 

intertwined. Wen Jiu couldn’t definitively say whether he’s gaining more than losing or 

vice versa. However, given the current situation, if there really were two extra ordinary 

mutation quotas, Wen Jiu probably wouldn’t have enough resources to nurture them. 

After all, there are also the Five Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

"No matter what, this is just right for realizing the idea of the Formless Demon Corpse." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu contentedly closed the interface. 

 



Just waiting for the East Spring Undying Bone to return. 

... 

Several days later. 

The East Spring Undying Bone smoothly left the West Mountain Floating Domain under 

the identity of a Heterodox Golden Core Corpse Cultivator. The Celestial River Guard did 

not conduct much investigation on the unfamiliar Heterodox Golden Core, nor did they 

even check the West Mountain Order. 

Leaving the West Mountain Floating Domain was simpler than Wen Jiu imagined. But, just 

as the East Spring Undying Bone traveled upstream along the Heaven-Reaching River, the 

matters in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range had already caused a stir throughout the Lu 

Family. 

Shortly after East Spring Undying Bone killed Master Jue Ying, the Lu Family’s Golden 

Core Middle Stage Ancestor, along with the Great Elder, and Third Elder, arrived one after 

another. Upon learning that Li Bai had achieved a Top-Grade Golden Core and a Demon 

Cultivator appeared, the three rushed to the scene with all their might. 

However. 

Li Bai was nowhere to be seen. 

The Demon Cultivator was nowhere to be found. 

Only a ruined Nightmare Blood Yin Vein remained, and Lu Shouren, whose strength had 

been reduced to less than ten percent due to the Soul Poison. 

Before fainting, Lu Shouren uttered one sentence: Li Bai was abducted by Demon 

Cultivators colluding with He Xiong Wu, whereabouts unknown. The Lu Family’s Golden 

Core Middle Stage Ancestor Lu Feng was utterly furious and immediately rallied the Lu 

Family to search the Traceless Mountain Range for seven consecutive days and nights. 

However. 

No trace of the Demon Cultivator was found, nor was He Xiong Wu’s presence detected. 

But fortunately, upon checking the Life-long Spirit Contract, it hadn’t been broken. Since 

the contract remained intact, Li Bai was still alive. 

"Damn the He Family, colluding with Demon Cultivators to ruin the future of our Lu 

Family!" After searching fruitlessly for seven days, Lu Feng was utterly enraged. 

Originally a profitable venture, it now ended in ruin. 

A Top-Grade Golden Core! 



The entire West Mountain Floating Domain hasn’t seen such a core in a millennium. 

Even the Domain Lord of the West Mountain Floating Domain, a Golden Core Perfection 

Great Cultivator, is merely an Upper-Rank Golden Core. 

If not for the He Family, the Lu Family’s future would undoubtedly soar because of Li Bai, 

and with the Life-long Spirit Contract in place, even if Li Bai reached Golden Core 

Perfection, he would never be able to escape the Lu Family’s grasp, and would remain a 

Lu Family member for life. 

Why fear the Lu Family’s decline? 

The Lu Family could even become the most powerful Cultivation Clan in the West 

Mountain Floating Domain! 

But now, all this has been destroyed by the He Family. 

"Ancestor, what should we do now?" The Lu Family’s Great Elder was also exceptionally 

angry, although still asking, he already made up his mind. 

The Lu Family Ancestor Lu Feng furiously exclaimed, "What else can we do? Aside from 

Shouren, everyone follows me to the He Clan Territory. If the He Family doesn’t hand over 

the person, then I will destroy them!" 

"Yes!" 

The Lu Family’s Great Elder immediately nodded. 

Half a day later, the Lu Family’s six Early Stage Golden Core members and one Golden 

Core Middle Stage Ancestor simultaneously arrived above the He Clan Territory. The He 

Family was as if facing a formidable enemy, immediately activating a Tier Three Middle-

Grade Defense Array, while the Lu Family Ancestor directly produced a Tier Three Middle 

Grade puppet, with an apparent intention to attack. This scene caused a commotion 

throughout East Pole Immortal City. 

"He Changyi, come out! Your He Family colluded with the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect’s Demon Cultivators and forcibly took away the newly formed Golden Core cultivator 

of my Lu Family. I’ll tell you now, if you don’t hand over the person today, I’ll leave not a 

single one of your He Family!" Lu Feng thunderously exclaimed over the He Clan 

Territory. 

The cultivators of East Pole Immortal City and the Golden Core Zhenren who had come to 

observe were quite amazed, not only by the He Family’s collusion with the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect, but also because the Lu Family had another Golden Core cultivator. 

The Golden Core Zhenren watching instantly understood that the Lu Family’s newly 

attained Golden Core was definitely not just a Low-Rank Golden Core, otherwise, why 



would the Lu Family be so eager to directly break ties with the He Family? Despite not 

being as strong as the Lu Family, the He Family still held the status of a Golden Core 

Influence, possessing several Golden Core cultivators, and possibly some protective items. 

Just as everyone continued their wild speculations, an elderly white-haired figure flew out 

from the He Clan Territory, holding a Life Soul Lamp in hand, angrily saying, "Fellow 

Daoist Lu Feng, I haven’t even questioned your Lu Family yet, and here you are knocking 

on our door... very well, let’s have the entire East Pole Immortal City judge this. 

My He Family’s Zhenren was forming a core at the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein along with 

your Lu Family’s cultivator, yet my He Family’s Zhenren He Xiong Wu was killed, with 

even his soul obliterated. As far as I know, Master Wu Jian remains peacefully within the 

Lu Family. If you don’t provide an explanation today, my He Family will not let this go 

easily!" 

Upon hearing this, the cultivators of East Pole Immortal City were momentarily 

bewildered, uncertain who was telling the truth. 

Yet, the Tier Three Life Soul Lamp of He Xiong Wu indeed had extinguished. A Tier Three 

Life Soul Lamp is such that even Golden Core Perfection cannot put it out; only when its 

owner dies, with the soul completely vanished, does it extinguish. 

Could the He Family Ancestor He Changyi possess the ability to extinguish the Tier Three 

Life Soul Lamp, thus framing Lu Family members? 

Hardly likely. 

As all continued their varied conjectures, Lu Feng’s expression darkened, "Stop spreading 

nonsense, your He Family colluded with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, abducted my 

family’s newly formed Golden Core, and now dare to falsely accuse us; you’re asking for 

death!" 

"Lu Feng, does your Lu Family’s bullying have no bounds? Does the He Family actually 

need to murder a Golden Core cultivator to frame your Lu Family?" He Changyi suddenly 

produced a Yin Talisman from his storage bag, "I presume you recognize this talisman, it 

is the Sanhe Photography Talisman, an exclusive item from the great sect Sanhe Sect, 

known for its Heterodox Yin Talismans. 

This talisman is divided into Mother Talisman and Child Talisman; the Child Talisman can 

invisibly remain within someone’s body and won’t vanish unless the person dies, and has 

the capability to record surrounding sounds, transmissions, and images during battles 

against formidable opponents. 

My He Family’s Zhenren was clearly killed by the newly promoted Top-Grade Golden Core 

from your Lu Family, and now you’re going so far as to spew baseless accusations. Just 

having one Top-Grade Golden Core and you’re eager to find excuses to destroy my He 



Family; do you really think my He Family has no means to counter your Lu Family’s 

designs... go ahead, take action, even in death my He Family will drag you down with us!" 

He Changyi shouted angrily, and openly presented the images and sounds from the Sanhe 

Photography Talisman. 

"Why, why can the Lu Family obtain such a monster..." He Xiong Wu’s unwilling voice 

echoed. 

"You are indeed loyal to the He Family, but those who dare provoke my Lu Family will 

face certain death! Don’t worry, I’ll certainly hand your corpse to the Lu Family’s Corpse 

Cultivator, refine you into a corpse, and use your corpse to kill your He Family members 

to repay today’s debt!" 

Soon followed by a strange transmission with a mysterious Ghost Cultivator face, 

capturing and killing the soul of He Xiong Wu on the spot. 

As the Memory Charm abruptly ended, He Changyi spoke again in fury, "Everybody look, 

see it clearly, as soon as their Lu Family has a new Top-Grade Golden Core they want an 

excuse to destroy my He Family... other influences here in East Pole Immortal City, 

consider if you’ve had any enmity with the Lu Family, today it’s the He Family, tomorrow 

it could very well be you!" 

During He Changyi’s impassioned speech, Lu Feng, along with the Lu Family’s Golden 

Core members, stood stunned. 

It was Li Bai’s voice. 

The figure was also Li Bai. 

Yet Shouren stated that He Xiong Wu fled, and when Li Bai returned to help, he was 

instead captured by the Demon Cultivators from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect? 

However, why did Li Bai kill He Xiong Wu? 

The Sanhe Photography Talisman is an exclusive item of the Sanhe Sect, extremely 

valuable and intricate, impossible for outsiders to fabricate. This rules out the possibility 

of He Changyi fabricating the images, and thus these recordings likely reflect the truth. 

"This..." 

Lu Feng was momentarily speechless. 

The Lu Family’s Great Elder and Third Elder were similarly at a loss. 



Chapter 483 - 248: Return to the Traceless Mountain Range, 

Intimidating Pei Wuxing [Second Update] 

 

However, at this moment, no one was paying attention to the expressions of the Lu family 

members, as the spectators’ focus was entirely on the words ’Top-Grade Golden Core’. 

What? 

The Lu family has produced a Top-Grade Golden Core? 

The faces of the many Golden Core Zhenren who were originally there to watch the drama 

suddenly froze, especially those from families that were comparable to the Lu family. 

They had disputes with the Lu family on a daily basis, but due to a slight difference in 

strength, they had always been suppressed by the Lu family. 

But now the Lu family has produced a Top-Grade Golden Core Cultivator, and the future 

balance of power will change dramatically. 

A Top-Grade Golden Core Cultivator doesn’t come around once in a thousand years; even 

the Domain Lord’s Mansion will likely come to hear of this, and the Lu family’s status will 

rise significantly overnight. If, in a few decades, the Top-Grade Golden Core advances to 

the middle stage, the entire East Pole Immortal City will bow to the Lu family, and these 

forces will be completely overshadowed by the Lu family. 

As the cultivators worried and envied, He Changyi spoke again, "Lu Feng, hand over the 

corpses of the He Family!" 

"My Lu family has never possessed any corpses of the He Family!" Lu Feng retorted, 

feeling somewhat at a loss. 

He Changyi spoke angrily again, "Your Lu family’s newly advanced Golden Core has 

already declared it. My He Family’s Zhenren’s corpse is missing, isn’t that because your Lu 

family has taken it? May I ask everyone here to judge, the Lu family produced a Top-

Grade Golden Core Cultivator and expects us to submit. 

But Lu family is bullying people too much, even wanting to refine my He Family members 

into corpses and use them to kill my He Family members. Just as the saying goes, today it 

is our He Family, tomorrow it may well be someone else present!" 

As soon as these words were spoken, the Golden Core Cultivators began to stir because He 

Changyi’s words were indeed very reasonable. 



At this moment, He Changyi was secretly delighted. Although He Xiong Wu was lost, He 

had successfully tainted the Lu family’s reputation and incited other forces to stand 

against the Lu family. Thus, infiltrating and dismantling the Lu family would likely be 

much easier. 

As for Li Bai, once Master Jue Ying delivers him to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, it 

would be a huge merit for the He family. They might even bestow the promised Tier Three 

Middle-Grade Demon-Breaking Pill in advance. 

This would allow the He family to produce a middle-stage Golden Core, making them no 

longer fear the Lu family, and even using Blood Corpse Mushroom’s strategy to eat away 

at them piece by piece. Thus considering, He Xiong Wu’s death, in itself, has immense 

value. 

 

At this moment, an elderly middle-stage Golden Core cultivator spoke coldly. 

"Fellow Daoist Lu Feng, just produced a Top-Grade Golden Core and already looking for 

excuses to destroy the He family, aren’t you being too hasty? My Celestial Essence 

Pavilion is not as great as the Lu family, but we do not approve of your bullying!" 

With him speaking up, other Golden Core Zhenren also began to speak, though all Golden 

Core cultivators were veterans. 

Considering the Lu family has produced a Top-Grade Golden Core, what the future holds 

is uncertain, so they were mostly attempting to mediate and not as directly challenging as 

the Pavilion Master of Celestial Essence Pavilion, but regardless, it greatly upset Lu Feng. 

"I don’t possess such treasures as the Sanhe Photography Talisman, but the Lu family’s 

newly advanced Golden Core is currently missing, and Shouren has been poisoned by He 

Xiong Wu’s Soul Poison, his injury just stabilizing. If you don’t trust us, you may follow 

me to the Lu family. The He family colluding with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect to 

harm our Lu family’s Golden Core was experienced by Shouren personally, since the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect’s demon cultivators possess the root poison of Soul Poison, if it 

isn’t collusion, why would He Xiong Wu have Soul Poison?" 

Lu Feng angrily continued, "Regardless, if you don’t provide an explanation today, my Lu 

family will never let this go. Even if this escalates to the City Lord’s Mansion or the 

Domain Lord’s Mansion, my Lu family will not retreat!" 

However, at this moment, no matter what Lu Feng said, the Golden Core Zhenren present 

were unwilling to believe; although Soul Poison is indeed a product of the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect. 



It still doesn’t prove the He family’s involvement with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, 

for who doesn’t own Demon Sect items? 

As for the Lu family’s newly advanced Top-Grade Golden Core going missing, he couldn’t 

believe it either. Many believe it to be the Lu family’s way of protecting this Top-Grade 

Golden Core. With the emergence of a Top-Grade Golden Core, it’s not just these forces 

that have murderous intentions, but even the Hidden Demon Sect’s practitioners 

concealed in the West Mountain Floating Domain would definitely spare no effort to act. 

Seeing that nearly no one believed him, and most were supporting the He family, with 

some even inquiring about the name of the Lu family’s newly advanced Golden Core, Lu 

Feng became both angry and anxious, his heart filled with regret. 

Had he known this, he should have personally gone to the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein. 

A deal that should have turned out immensely profitable, yet now, the Lu family has not 

only lost the Nightmare Blood Yin Vein but also failed to gain even a Fake Pill Cultivator, 

and has drawn the apprehension of many forces within East Pole Immortal City. 

Even if Li Bai were to be found, these forces would certainly employ assassins secretly, 

leaving no opportunity for the Lu family’s rise. 

... 

It was another few days. 

As the Lu and He families battled fiercely, escalating even to the City Lord’s Mansion, East 

Spring Undying Bone had already returned to the entrance of Heaven-Reaching River in 

the Traceless Mountain Range, positioned within a Tier Three Array, directly using the 

Tier Three Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body to withstand the immediate activation of the 

Tier Three Killing Array, and counterattacking with Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine 

Thunder. 

The Tier Three Killing Array capable of slaying Fake Pill cultivators and contending with 

Golden Core cultivators, at this moment appeared childish before East Spring Undying 

Bone, its maneuvers effortlessly neutralized. 

However, to provide Chu Ying and Wind and Cloud Immortal City some reaction time, 

Wen Jiu did not immediately break the array. 

He merely unveiled his Golden Core aura. 

No matter what offensive came, Wen Jiu merely controlled East Spring Undying Bone to 

crush it, and within moments, the Killing Array was silenced, revealing the hidden Tier 

Three Sound Transmission Talisman, accompanied by Chu Ying’s anxious voice. 



Chapter 484 - 248: Return to the Traceless Mountain Range, 

Intimidating Pei Wuxing 

 

"Senior, please stop... I am Chu Ying, the Vice City Lord under Master Pei of Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, and I’m on my way here. Please, for the sake of Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City and Qi Guang Sect, show some mercy." 

A Tier Three Array is of significant value. 

If it’s damaged by a Golden Core Cultivator, the loss would be enormous. 

In desperation, Chu Ying could only mention Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Qi Guang 

Sect. In his view, since the other party came from Heaven-Reaching River, they are likely 

from the West Mountain Floating Domain. If they don’t know Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City, they should at least know Qi Guang Sect. 

Wen Jiu, controlling East Spring Undying Bone, spoke coldly, "I didn’t expect Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City to be so audacious; this entry is ownerless, yet you dare to set up 

dual arrays to claim it for yourself." 

Chu Ying responded fearfully, "Please, senior, forgive us. We did this to protect the 

entrance to Heaven-Reaching River... Senior, the dual arrays are open, blocking your path 

was unintentional. Please don’t hold it against us. If you’re not in a hurry, you can wait 

two days, and I will personally bring generous gifts to apologize." 

Chu Ying felt uneasy at this moment. The Divine Fall Mountain Range, a barren place 

where even Fake Pill Cultivators didn’t visit for centuries, was a refuge of last resort. 

Even Elder Qiu, fleeing from the Little Demon Realm, wouldn’t have come here if not 

forced. 

Yet today, a Golden Core had arrived, and an extraordinary Heterodox Golden Core at 

that. Offending such a Golden Core Cultivator would bode ill for Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City. 

The City Lord does have Qi Guang Sect’s backing, but Qi Guang Sect is preoccupied and no 

longer cares for Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

It can’t deter a Heterodox Golden Core. 

"You are not qualified; let Pei Wuxing come in person," Wen Jiu coldly continued through 

East Spring Undying Bone. 



Chu Ying was stunned, his expression changed slightly, but he quickly nodded, not daring 

to delay, "I will immediately inform the City Lord via Sound Transmission Talisman." 

Putting away the Sound Transmission Talisman, Chu Ying immediately set off to find Pei 

Wuxing. After explaining the situation, Pei Wuxing’s face also changed. Being summoned 

by a Heterodox Golden Core from the West Mountain Floating Domain was not good news. 

He had just failed a realm breakthrough and hadn’t fully recovered, his strength could 

only be exerted to a miscellaneous extent. 

 

Even though he was not afraid of cultivators from the Divine Fall Mountain Range and the 

Three Life Gates. 

But if it were a Golden Core Corpse Cultivator from the West Mountain Floating Domain, 

that would be a different story, since reaching the Golden Core stage there requires the 

backing of powerful influences. Loose cultivators in the West Mountain Floating Domain 

have little access to Golden Core resources; creatures like Yin Sha Evil Spirit would 

immediately spark competition among five or six, even seven or eight Golden Core 

influences. 

Could a Loose Cultivator manage? 

Soon. 

Pei Wuxing hurriedly left with Chu Ying, leaving Vice City Lord Lin with a puzzled 

expression, "Why does it seem like Senior Brother is in such a hurry today?" 

... 

Three days later. 

Pei Wuxing with Chu Ying reached two thousand miles from the Heaven-Reaching River 

entrance when a voice suddenly sounded in his ear. 

"Master Pei, you made me wait three days." 

Upon hearing this, 

Chu Ying’s complexion changed, instinctively speaking out, "City Lord, it’s this senior!" 

Pei Wuxing’s expression tightened, and his Divine Sense immediately spread out. Yet even 

covering thousands of miles, he didn’t sense the presence of the Golden Core Corpse 

Cultivator. The next sentence from East Spring Undying Bone made Pei Wuxing’s face 

change drastically. 



"Don’t look, come directly to the entrance." 

Pei Wuxing was shocked, secretly amazed: This person’s Divine Sense could cross more 

than two thousand miles from the Heaven-Reaching River entrance to reach me, and 

easily detect my Divine Sense fluctuations. Truly extraordinary. 

Why would such a powerful Corpse Cultivator come to the Divine Fall Mountain Range? 

Why would he specifically request to see him? 

Pei Wuxing would not believe in a million years that it was anger over the blocking by the 

Tier Three Array. 

If truly angry, he would have broken the Tier Three Array, and taken the remnants; why 

specifically request to see him? 

Filled with unease and suspicion, Pei Wuxing quickly approached the entrance to Heaven-

Reaching River. Upon seeing the Corpse Cultivator at the entrance from a distance, Pei 

Wuxing immediately realized, even at his prime, he might not be an opponent. 

"When I went to Qi Guang Sect, even that Upper-Rank Golden Core prodigy didn’t give me 

this kind of pressure." 

Pei Wuxing secretly mused again. 

Wen Jiu didn’t make East Spring Undying Bone turn around but stood with hands behind, 

gazing at the Heaven-Reaching River Water. Pei Wuxing descended from the flying ship, 

approached the entrance alone, and respectfully cupped his fists in salute. 

"Pei Mou greets fellow Taoist. If there’s anything I can help with, I’ll do my utmost." 

Wen Jiu responded through Sound Transmission, "Nothing much, just found this entrance 

of Heaven-Reaching River a good place. But I don’t understand, it was ownerless a few 

hundred years ago, how did it suddenly become Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s 

property?" 

"What do you mean by that, fellow Taoist?" Pei Wuxing didn’t dare approach too closely, 

ready to activate the Killing Array and Defense Array at any moment. The closer he was, 

the more pressing the Corpse Cultivator’s presence felt. 

Wen Jiu observed all these, understanding Pei Wuxing’s little actions, though it was 

understandable. 

After all, East Spring Undying Bone could penetrate a Tier Three Lower Grade Magical 

Robe just with its corpse body, and had the power of the body-protecting Golden Pill. 



Something a Mid-stage Golden Core Body Cultivator couldn’t achieve; Pei Wuxing feeling 

pressure from the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body was normal. 

However, what Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that upon seeing Pei Wuxing again, he felt 

nothing like the invincible aura he once felt in the Little Demon Realm. 

First person of the Heterodox Dao in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

To Wen Jiu, it felt only slightly stronger than He Xiong Wu and far inferior to Master Jue 

Ying. 

Chapter 485 - 248: Return to the Traceless Mountain Range, 

Intimidate Pei Wuxing 

 

Of course. 

Even so, Wen Jiu would never underestimate Pei Wuxing. 

So he immediately transmitted a response, "Master Pei, no need to worry. I’m here today 

not because of any grudge with you, and as for the matter of blocking the path, Fellow 

Daoist needn’t be concerned." 

"Then what do you mean?" 

"Just looking at the entrance to the Heaven-Reaching River, it’s not bad," Wen Jiu 

continued, "I heard that the Divine Fall Mountain Range is quite chaotic now, with many 

people vying to enter the West Mountain Floating Domain? Master Pei, is that true?" 

Hearing this, Pei Wuxing suddenly understood, a faint smile finally appearing on his lips, 

"So this is why Fellow Daoist has come. The entrance to the Heaven-Reaching River is 

unclaimed, since Master Du has spoken, I am willing to join you in making a profit." 

"This isn’t quite right, is it?" Wen Jiu smiled contentedly, "I don’t like taking advantage of 

others, even though I am much stronger than Fellow Daoist, I won’t use my power to take 

eighty or ninety percent, seventy percent is enough!" 

"Seventy percent—" 

Pei Wuxing’s expression stiffened. 

Ten million Spirit Stones, and this person dared to demand seven million. 

This was truly excessive. 



At that moment, East Spring Undying Bone suddenly turned, terrifying corpse energy, 

several times stronger than before, surged toward Pei Wuxing, the power of the Top-

Grade Golden Core also explosively struck Pei Wuxing. 

"Fellow Daoist thinks I’m asking too much?" 

Pei Wuxing was not a Body Cultivator, and was only a Lower Rank Golden Core. Facing 

the Unmelting Golden Pill transcending the Mid-stage Golden Core Body Cultivator, and 

the force of the Top-Grade Golden Core, Pei Wuxing’s complexion changed without a trace 

of dissatisfaction left in his heart. 

 

Pei Wuxing quickly forced a smile, "Fellow Daoist jests, with your strength, taking ninety 

percent wouldn’t be an exaggeration." 

After speaking. 

Pei Wuxing was greatly astonished. 

Recalling the oppressive feeling faced a hundred years ago against the Mid-stage Golden 

Core threat. 

Comparing the two. 

The pressure from that Qi Guang Sect’s Mid-stage Golden Core cultivator was not as 

strong as Du the Corpse Cultivator before him. 

Wen Jiu didn’t know of Pei Wuxing’s shock, merely turned back with satisfaction, "I’m 

someone who loves mutual benefit and shared victories, seventy percent is seventy 

percent, not a penny more." 

"Fellow Daoist’s lofty integrity is admirable," Pei Wuxing spoke with a fawning smile, Chi 

Ying, watching from afar at Foundation Establishment Perfection, broke out in a cold 

sweat and was extremely frightened. 

Wen Jiu spoke again, "Is there a place in Wind and Cloud Immortal City where Fellow 

Daoist can let me stay temporarily?" 

"Aren’t you returning to the West Mountain Floating Domain?" Pei Wuxing’s tension 

heightened upon hearing this. 

"Not welcome?" 

Wen Jiu transmitted the question back. 



Pei Wuxing replied in fearful compliance, "You are certainly welcome, Fellow Daoist Du 

can stay as long as you wish, it’s just that my Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s Tier Three 

Spiritual Vein is barely developing, and might only barely supply your cultivation." 

"No matter, I won’t stay permanently." 

Wen Jiu decided to have East Spring Undying Bone use the name of Du the Corpse 

Cultivator in Wind and Cloud Immortal City as a disguise to deal in stolen goods, and 

occasionally check on Ye Chen and the others’ situation. 

Considering the current situation in the West Mountain Floating Domain, the coming days 

are bound to be chaotic due to the Top-Grade Golden Core affair, whether the Lu Family 

senses they’ve been deceived or the East Pole Immortal City’s City Lord’s Mansion 

launches a big search for the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect or Demon Cultivators, Wen 

Jiu feels the latter possibility is more likely. 

No matter the possibility, Wen Jiu doesn’t plan to visit the West Mountain Floating 

Domain soon, unless in dire need of high-level resources. 

Next, it’s time for Corpse Nourishing while enjoying the life unrivaled in the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range. 

In the past, just upon reaching the top. 

The first among Heterodox Golden Cores. 

Still had to bow meekly before East Spring Undying Bone? 

This feeling is exactly what he has always pursued and desired! 

Chapter 486 - 249: Arrival at Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Pei 

Wuxing’s Welcome Gift 

 

On the way to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Pei Wuxing did not take a detour. Instead, 

he boldly piloted his flying ship past the battlefield between the Heterodox Dao forces of 

the Divine Fall Mountain Range and the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, causing great 

alarm among the latter. 

After all, no one could guarantee that Wind and Cloud Immortal City, which did not 

participate in battles the days before, wouldn’t join today. The Heterodox Dao is known 

for its unpredictability. However, when the Fake Pill Cultivator stationed on the front 

lines of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks quietly rushed over and found that Pei 

Wuxing’s flying ship was just passing by, they breathed a sigh of relief. 



However. 

When the flying ship passed the battlefield, they saw Pei Wuxing standing with a Corpse 

Cultivator, and the Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Chu Ying, humbly 

standing behind with a tea tray. This sight horrified the Fake Pill Cultivator of the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, prompting them to hastily report to their sect, sparking wild 

speculations by Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi. 

Wen Jiu knew exactly why Pei Wuxing deliberately passed by the battlefield, under the 

pretext of showing him the truth of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. It’s just a ploy; 

getting seventy percent profit isn’t that easy. 

Nonetheless, Du the Corpse Cultivator was just an alias. If there were any real issues, it 

was like with the Lu Family; he could withdraw at any time. The Lu Family had the ability 

to compel him to sign a Spirit Contract, but Pei Wuxing lacked that capability. 

"Did Fellow Daoist Du see the battle situation just now?" After crossing a thousand miles 

of battlefield, Pei Wuxing sat back down in a nearby ancient pavilion. 

Wen Jiu remained silent, quietly awaiting Pei Wuxing’s next words. 

Pei Wuxing said with a smile, "This great battle is being driven by a massive force behind 

the scenes. The Divine Fall Mountain Range will only become more chaotic in the future, 

and the chances of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks being defeated are high. 

However, this will take a dozen or twenty years at least. In days gone by, Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City had only me, and the business at the entrance to the Heaven-Reaching 

River couldn’t be too large, and I always kept a low profile. But now with Fellow Daoist 

Du’s involvement, I have a bold idea that could absolutely double or triple your profits." 

"What idea?" 

Wen Jiu asked through sound transmission. 

A profit of ten to twenty million Low-grade Spirit Stones was already something Wen Jiu 

had seen before. If it were to double or triple, honestly speaking, it would be faster than 

gaining Spirit Stones by killing and seizing treasures. Of course, combining it with killing 

and seizing treasures would be even more profitable. 

The East Pole Immortal City is such a treasure trove, not lacking resources, and certainly 

not lacking Heterodox Corpse Nourishing resources. 

The only thing to fear is lacking Spirit Stones. 

 



Pei Wuxing didn’t continue, but instead kept him in suspense, having Chu Ying serve tea 

before inquiring about his background, "Fellow Daoist Du, a joint venture between the 

two of us makes earning Spirit Stones quite easy. However, since it’s a collaboration, we 

must understand each other completely. You know that I am the City Lord of Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, but I only know your surname is Du. Of course, I am not trying to 

pry into your background; I just want to know more, so I can be better informed. It will 

also help in making precise moves in the future, considering the backgrounds involved in 

both the Three Life Gates and the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

"Just a Rootless Wanderer, I advise Fellow Daoist Du not to probe too much into some 

matters; knowing too much might bring more trouble. Across the entire Hundred Floating 

Domains, the Qi Guang Sect is merely a mid-tier power." 

Wen Jiu warned, not even bothering to make up an identity. 

After all, he came here to grab Spirit Stones. If you don’t hand them over, he’ll just finish 

you off. Would a Tribulation Cultivator tell you their identity? 

Hearing this, Pei Wuxing’s expression gradually changed, seemingly displeased, but in the 

end, he suppressed it. Considering the strength that Du the Corpse Cultivator displayed, 

his background couldn’t be small, and knowing that he received this information from the 

Lu Family clearly indicated he didn’t have shallow connections with the Lu Family’s 

ancestors. 

Forget it. 

Let it be. 

What does it matter to know his background? 

Though he was the foremost in the Heterodox Dao at the Divine Fall Mountain Range, in 

the Hundred Floating Domains... No, not even here, in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, is he considered a significant figure, unable even to stabilize a Golden Core 

Influence. After all, across the entire West Mountain Floating Domain, which Golden Core 

Influence doesn’t have two or three Golden Core Zhenrens? 

A lone individual trying to form any Golden Core Influence would merely expose 

themselves as easy prey. 

... 

After half a day. 

Arriving at Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 



Unlike previous visits to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, today the city was bustling, with 

Daoist Wei and Vice City Lord Lin in attendance, and numerous Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators respectfully waiting outside the city. 

With drums booming, firecrackers crackling, Spirit Beasts flying and crying out; it was a 

lively scene that left Loose Cultivators large and small around Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City filled with confusion. Who could this be that deserves such a grand welcome from the 

first Independent Practitioner Immortal City in the Divine Fall Mountain Range? 

Even if the Golden Core Ancestor of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks were to visit 

personally, it might not merit such grandiosity. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu glanced at Pei Wuxing beside him, smiling faintly, and lightly 

reminded, "Using Du Mou’s name to enhance the prestige of your Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City... Fellow Daoist Pei, there’s no such thing as a free lunch in this world." 

Pei Wuxing twitched his mouth, nodding, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist Du, a generous gift 

will follow shortly." 

It was clear to Pei Wuxing now. 

This Du the Corpse Cultivator had fallen right into a heap of Spirit Stones. 

Even his eyes seemed like the shape of Spirit Stones. 

But this was fine, after all, spending Spirit Stones to solve matters was preferable to those 

powers who only oppressed with force. 

"Vice City Lord Lin Suqiu of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, along with all the cultivators, 

pays respects to Master Du. We welcome Master Du to the Immortal City!" 

"Daoist Wei, the Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, along with all the 

cultivators, pays respects to Master Du. Welcome Master Du to the Immortal City!" 

"Pay respects to Master Du!" 

"Pay respects to Master Du!" 

Vice City Lord Lin Suqiu and Daoist Wei, leading two or three hundred Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators, waited respectfully in the air on either side outside the city. 

After they spoke, the two or three hundred Foundation Establishment Cultivators 

followed, loudly greeting. 



Chapter 487 - 249: Visiting Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Pei 

Wuxing’s Welcome Gift 

 

The sound shook the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

It drew countless loose cultivators’ attention, stirring their hearts. 

It turns out a Golden Core Zhenren has arrived. 

No wonder such a grand spectacle. 

Master Du? 

Never heard of him. 

Perhaps he hails from outside the Divine Fall Mountain Range? 

And just as everyone was wildly speculating, the hundred thousand city guards of the 

entire Immortal City spoke in unison at this moment. 

Their voices were like turbulent waves. 

Shooting straight into the sky. 

"Greetings, Master Du!" 

"Greetings, Master Du!" 

"Greetings, Master Du!" 

Seeing such a spectacle, to be honest, Wen Jiu found it hard not to feel joyful. Having 

endured for so long, keeping a low profile for so long, finally, he was in the limelight for 

once. Thousands of cultivators bowed their heads, after all, it still had to be a Golden Core 

Zhenren. 

 

"This won’t do, I must not become complacent... Having reached the Golden Core stage, 

my lifespan is ample, allowing me to slowly plot beyond the Golden Core, but the Early 

Stage of Golden Core is not the focus; in the Cultivation Realm, events unfold rapidly; who 

knows if the next moment will bring a torrential downpour or clear skies? I must continue 

to prioritize discretion, by no means becoming conceited." 



Within Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu repeatedly reminded himself and immediately 

introspected his cultivation level, realizing he was only at the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment. The East Spring Undying Bone was merely a protective means and not his 

own strength. 

After a hundred breaths. 

Wen Jiu gradually became completely calm, and when looking at the grand spectacle of 

the Wind and Cloud Immortal City again, it was basically as light as clouds and breeze. 

But one must admit, this feeling indeed makes one feel relaxed and happy, no wonder 

those Golden Core cultivators like to form factions. Not to mention anything else, just the 

feeling of being above others is quite comfortable. 

Cultivators, in the end, cannot escape worldly conventions. 

... 

In the following half a day, the East Spring Undying Bone was welcomed into the City 

Lord’s Mansion of the Wind and Cloud Immortal City amidst grand pomp. A grand 

welcome banquet also began at this time, though those who could attend were mostly 

Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

As for those who could sit with him, only Master Pei was worthy, Wei Daoist, Lin Suqiu, 

and Chu Ying were all sitting on the sidelines. Foundation Establishment cultivators could 

only sit ten zhang away. 

The welcome banquet lasted for an hour, during which Wei Daoist, Lin Suqiu, and Chu 

Ying lavished him with flattery and praise. Pei Wuxing even appointed East Spring 

Undying Bone as the Honorary City Lord of the Wind and Cloud Immortal City, placing 

him on an equal footing with Pei Wuxing. Of course, without real power, but Wen Jiu 

didn’t care. 

For Pei Wuxing to pull such a move, Wen Jiu speculated it was likely to show the Three 

Life Gates, after all, the Three Life Gates recently attacked the Little Demon Realm, 

though ultimately failing in their realm breakthrough, mostly because of him, it’s 

considered a grudge of obstruction. The Three Life Gates were well aware of it, so 

eventually, they would come to Pei Wuxing for revenge. 

Pei Wuxing understood this too, so he used him as a deterrent, making the Three Life 

Gates wary. To be honest, with just this move, Wen Jiu felt seven tenths were too little, 

any less than eight would be because of his kind and compassionate heart. 

"Using me as leverage, let’s see how generous your meeting gift will be, if it’s not 

generous..." Wen Jiu tended the Blood Corpse Mushroom, his tone full of coldness. To say 



nothing else, he remembered deeply the moment his guy was threatened by Wei Daoist in 

the Hidden Pavilion. 

Even though Wei Daoist later took the blame for him twice, some things can’t be 

smoothed over by taking the blame twice. 

After the welcome banquet, East Spring Undying Bone was arranged to stay in the Hua 

Mansion next to the City Lord’s Mansion, with a Pseudo-Tier Three Spirit Gathering Array 

guarding it. Except for the City Lord’s Mansion, this Hua Mansion was the place with the 

densest Spiritual Qi in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

As for the arranged hundred young maids, Wen Jiu dismissed them all, as he usually didn’t 

reside in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City, too many people were a bother. Not long 

after, Pei Wuxing, along with Wei Daoist and the other two, came again. 

Each of the three carried a high-quality Spirit Jade Box, the items contained within 

promising to be anything but ordinary. 

East Spring Undying Bone used Divine Sense to probe, and Wen Jiu located information 

about the three items from the soul memories of the demon cultivators, Master Jue Ying, 

and He Xiong Wu. The first item, the Hundred Evils Essence Blood Pill, a Tier Three Lower 

Grade. 

It is the supreme cultivation item for corpse cultivators, ghost cultivators, and other 

heterodox cultivators, not commonly seen even in East Pole Immortal City. It’s not that 

East Pole Immortal City lacks Tier Three Yin Alchemists, nor is it short of the evil yin 

spiritual medicine to refine it. 

But the Hundred Evils Essence Blood Pill requires several kinds of substantial essence 

blood from Tier Three Golden Core Great Demons, if obtained all at once, a Tier Three 

Golden Core Great Demon would need ten or twenty years to recuperate, hence it’s 

usually collected in several rounds. 

Even so, finding Tier Three Great Demons willingly donating their essence blood is not 

easy. As for cultivators who nurture Tier Three Spirit Beasts, how could they possibly use 

their prized possessions as alchemy ingredients? 

"This Tier Three Lower Grade Hundred Evils Essence Blood Pill was acquired by Pei Mou 

in an auction in a Floating City in the West Mountain Floating Domain, costing over ten 

million Spirit Stones. Originally intended to enhance foundation and aid in realm 

breakthrough, failing to break through... Pei Mou won’t be needing this in the coming 

decades, so it serves as one of the meeting gifts for Daoist Friend." Pei Wuxing gestured 

for Wei Daoist to present the item respectfully. 



The second item wasn’t an elixir pill but a Tier Three Lower Grade evil yin spiritual 

medicine, whose value is not less than the Hundred Evils Essence Blood Pill, and 

possesses exceedingly abundant extremely cold corpse energy, truly extraordinary. 

The information about this item was also present in the memories of the three, it was 

called the Earth Cold Corpse Pearl, an accompanying product of the special zombie, Earth 

Cold Flying Corpse. This corpse naturally possessed tier three foundation, and as long as 

this Earth Cold Corpse Pearl was cultivated to tier three, an Earth Cold Flying Corpse 

swallowing it could step into tier three; other zombies could also benefit immensely from 

consuming it. 

For these reasons, this item is highly coveted by other heterodox golden cores. 

"This is the Earth Cold Corpse Pearl, which Pei Mou obtained by killing a heterodox 

Golden Core Corpse Cultivator in the Lifeless Abyss. Unfortunately, the deceased didn’t 

have time to let the Earth Cold Flying Corpse consume this item, truly regrettable. Were it 

otherwise, Pei Mou wouldn’t have had the chance to eliminate it." Pei Wuxing made Lin 

Suqiu offer it up, then quietly observed East Spring Undying Bone’s expression. 

Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, nodded in satisfaction, "Master Pei is 

generous, just for these two treasures, this incident today, Du Mou considers forgotten." 

Pei Wuxing’s expression tightened, yet he dared not say more; indeed, what he expected, 

today’s incident led this Master Du to displeasure. Fortunately, he had foresight and 

promptly prepared three lavish gifts. 

The three items, although valuable, were mostly things he couldn’t use. Rather than hold 

onto them, pondering how to sell them off in the future, it was better to use them to 

foster a good relationship with a powerful corpse cultivator; at the very least, with this 

person present, the Three Life Gates wouldn’t dare target the Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City, and even if they wanted to attack again, they would need to weigh their options. 

Following that, Pei Wuxing continued, "This third item, though not as precious as the first 

two treasures, Pei Mou dares to guarantee, it’s sure to be of the most interest to Daoist 

Friend—Pseudo-Tier Three Demon Bone Crystal. Formed from the refinement of hundreds 

of Foundation Establishment Demon Corpses, nurtured in the Demon Realm for a 

thousand years; it can replace a zombie’s origin, transforming it into a Demon Corpse, 

directly pointing towards the Realm of Golden Core Perfection." 

"Hmm?" 

Wen Jiu scrutinized the Pseudo-Tier Three Demon Bone Crystal, somewhat astonished. 

Due to its pseudo-tier three nature, it indeed wasn’t as valuable as true tier three items, 

but its value far outweighed most pseudo-tier three items, even within the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect, such an item was extremely rare. 



It was simply due to the need to use the corpse of a demon cultivator nurtured for a 

thousand years, with bone quality unyielding even after ten thousand years, to refine it. 

The demon cultivator remains obtained in the Demon Nurturing Forest earlier were of 

such quality, hence Wen Jiu wanted to merge them with Master Jue Ying. 

This Demon Bone Crystal, though not as precious or powerful as the demon cultivator 

remains, prevailed by quantity. 

Pei Wuxing handed it to him. 

Perhaps with other intentions in mind. 

"If you have something to say, Daoist Friend, feel free." Wen Jiu queried directly. 

Pei Wuxing, instantly exposed, laughed awkwardly, "Daoist Friend, you are indeed 

knowledgeable and insightful; originally, Pei Mou intended to discuss things further after 

Daoist Friend used this item, but seeing through it at a glance, Pei Mou shall speak 

directly." 

Wen Jiu awaited the response. 

Pei Wuxing continued, "Pei Mou wishes to seek your assistance on something; like those 

thousand-year nurtured demon cultivator remains, honestly, they are amassed in piles, in 

thousands or tens of thousands. Yet Pei Mou’s abilities are limited, unable to fully utilize 

them, hence needing Daoist Friend’s help. We can collaborate to obtain the resources 

within the demon remains. Daoist Friend can use them for corpse-nourishing, and I can 

seize the opportunity to transform the Spirit Body into a Corpse Body, leveraging the path 

of a Body Cultivator to reach higher realms." 
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Chapter 488 - 250: Return to the Little Demon Realm, Demon Corpse 

Undergoing Special Mutation 

 

Upon these words, Wen Jiu at Lengxi Mountain couldn’t help but chuckle at Pei Wuxing’s 

earnest appearance. 



Not to mention the difficulty of Pei Wuxing converting a Spirit Body into a Corpse Body, 

even if Pei Wuxing had such a method, only a Golden Core Cultivator who had become 

utterly hopeless about their Dao path would do something like this. 

Because converting a Spirit Body into a Corpse Body indeed makes the physical body more 

powerful. As long as the crafted corpse body is strong enough, it can even change one’s 

foundation, ignoring the deficiencies of a Low-Rank Golden Core, and achieve the level of 

a Mid-stage Golden Core Body Cultivator or even a Late-stage Body Cultivator. 

However, the cost is too great, and the probability of failure is extremely high. Once it 

fails, one would become neither corpse nor human, a hybrid. Only those old cultivators 

with no chance of further progress in this life dare to attempt this. Pei Wuxing has only 

formed his Golden Core for two or three hundred years, and he’s already reached this 

stage? 

Here are thousands upon thousands of Demon Cultivator Remains. If the Demon 

Cultivators of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect knew about this, wouldn’t there be an 

uproar? Pei Wuxing has been outside, how could he not know this? Yet he still dares to 

speak of it. 

Either take him for a fool or he truly has no fear. If Pei Wuxing truly had no fear, he 

wouldn’t offer him seventy percent of the profits. One doesn’t let others sleep peacefully 

by their bedside, much less when it comes to profit. 

Therefore, there’s certainly something unusual here. However, since he knows about 

Corpse Cultivators and knows Pei Wuxing comes from beyond the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range, yet still dares to say such things, he must have another reason. 

But whatever the reason, Wen Jiu currently doesn’t want to engage. Any Golden Core 

Cultivator who has reached this stage is not simple. Snatching food from the mouth of a 

tiger can be done by overpowering, but cooperation requires careful consideration. 

"Fellow Daoist Pei’s gift upon meeting is truly generous, offering up most of the wealth of 

an Immortal City’s Pseudo-Dan right from the start. As for other cooperation, there will be 

plenty of time in the future." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to collect 

the three items into a pouch. After careful inspection, confirming there were no issues, he 

then retrieved his Divine Sense and changed the subject, "If Fellow Daoist has the time, 

why not explain now how to double the profits at the Heaven-Reaching Entrance?" 

"Very well." 

Pei Wuxing didn’t insist on continuing this topic. He also knew that this cooperation could 

not be accomplished in one stroke. 

Of course, it was also because he didn’t dare to continue further; the Corpse Cultivators of 

the Hundred Floating Domains and Lifeless Abyss are even more sinister and ruthless 



than those of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. This time he’s here to take advantage, and 

if he says something displeasing, this meeting gift might be given in vain. Turning hostile 

is the expertise of Heterodox Evil Cultivators. 

Pei Wuxing had no other choice but to say, without sending Daoist Wei and the others 

away, "When the Lu Family comes next time, I will personally negotiate with them to 

change the trips from once every three months to once every month, at least tripling the 

income." 

"Are you sure it can work? Can the Lu Family get that many West Mountain Orders?" Wen 

Jiu countered, not believing that the Lu Family’s previous schedule was due to lack of 

time, nor that they had too many Spirit Stones lying around. 

 

Pei Wuxing smiled faintly, "Once on board, whether there are West Mountain Orders or if 

we can buy them from the Lu Family... what does it have to do with us? One and a half 

million Low-grade Spirit Stones have always just been for the passage to the Heaven-

Reaching River entrance." 

"How about making it two or three trips a month then? Thin profit, fast turnover?" Wen 

Jiu felt his thinking was still not Heterodox enough, constrained by conventional ideas. If 

not them, who else to fleece than those privileged errants who flee at the first sign of 

trouble? 

Pei Wuxing’s expression became stern as he shook his head awkwardly, "I’m afraid that’s 

too much. It’s easy for the Celestial River Guard in the West Mountain Floating Domain to 

notice if we do more. Once they discern something, the Lu Family might be fine, but we’d 

be in deep trouble. Not to mention we’d have to return all the Spirit Stones profited, we 

might even lose our lives." 

"True." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

This war will last for a dozen or twenty years, and in business, slow and steady wins the 

race. 

After discussing for a few more moments, Wen Jiu didn’t bother to continue speaking with 

Pei Wuxing much further, finding a random excuse of weariness to send him out. Pei 

Wuxing also dared not stay longer, leaving hastily with Daoist Wei and the others. 

However, upon returning to the City Lord’s Mansion, Pei Wuxing immediately transmitted 

to the three, "Remember, this person’s strength far surpasses mine; profit is paramount. 

Having achieved Heterodox Golden Core with the West Mountain Floating Domain and 



Lifeless Abyss, he is bound to be sinister and ruthless, so be sure to handle cautiously, 

without giving him any excuse to take advantage of us." 

Daoist Wei and the others exchanged glances, their minds remarkably in agreement 

despite their usual discord. 

Simultaneously, Pei Wuxing instructed Lin Suqiu, "Junior Sister, this person probably has 

a distinguished background, showing no regard for the Qi Guang Sect, so refrain from 

mentioning Qi Guang Sect in the future, lest you provoke his displeasure and lead us to 

bleed out again." 

Lin Suqiu nodded, not daring to retort, then quickly asked, "Senior Brother, what attitude 

should we adopt towards him? Draw him in, or...?" 

"Such a person cannot be drawn in; attempting to do so will bring disaster onto oneself. 

Just handle normally and cautiously, satisfying any of his demands if they aren’t too 

excessive." Pei Wuxing pondered a bit before advising again. 

Pei Wuxing’s words made the faces of Daoist Wei and the others look extremely grim as 

they exchanged helpless glances. 

Seeing this, Pei Wuxing had no choice but to add, "However, his arrival is not entirely a 

bad thing. Our Wind and Cloud Immortal City could use another Golden Core Zhenren to 

deter the Three Life Gates and Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. There are disadvantages 

as well as advantages. 

Moreover, should anything arise, as long as we offer the right price, this person will 

surely lend a hand. It’s unfortunate that he wasn’t here when I was undergoing my Realm 

Breakthrough; otherwise, I wouldn’t have been harassed by the Golden Cores of the Three 

Life Gates, leading to failure in my breakthrough." 
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The three Daoist Wei emphatically nodded, then quickly left at the indication of Pei 

Wuxing, leaving without much fear. 

Because Master Du loves Spirit Stones, things became much easier to handle. 

... 

A few days passed in the blink of an eye. 



The news of a Heterodox Golden Core Corpse Cultivator arriving at Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City spread throughout the entire city on the day of arrival. Within two days, it 

was known by the high-ranking officials of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and the 

Three Life Gates, and the news continued to expand. 

As a result, Wind and Cloud Immortal City welcomed a large number of refugees, both 

Cultivators and Loose Cultivators. A city with two Heterodox Golden Core Cultivators 

became, under the cover of war clouds, possibly the last piece of Pure Land without rain. 

Wen Jiu then allowed East Spring Undying Bone to find an excuse for seclusion and return 

directly to Little Demon Realm, immediately using all the Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit 

Medicine purchased to cultivate the Earth Demon, upgrading it smoothly from Tier Two 

Middle Grade to Tier Two Top Grade. 

The cultivation effect of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect multiplied three to four times, 

remarkably significant; the day of reaching tier two was getting closer. 

As for the fifty Tier Two Top Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms applied to Three Thousand 

Blood Inks, the corpse nourishing effect was better than expected. Each mushroom gave 

one thousand five hundred points of experience: five mushrooms were refined on the day 

to cultivate it to Tier Two Middle Realm. 

Wen Jiu received feedback again this time on the Spirit Body, bringing ten thousand 

experience to the Yin Sha True Spirit Body; however, to reach Tier Two Upper Realm in 

Yin Sha True Spirit Body requires thirty thousand experience, making ten thousand 

insufficient for Realm Breakthrough. 

Nonetheless, for Wen Jiu, this is definitely a big improvement; if cultivation were to be 

done, who knows how long it would take to achieve this ten thousand experience. If using 

resources, the cost of Spirit Stones would be unknown. 

Upon knowing himself as having a Lower-grade True Spirit Root, Wen Jiu anticipated 

feedback falling on the Spirit Root. 

"There are still forty-five mushrooms, enough in a short time to cultivate Three Thousand 

Blood Inks to Tier Two Upper Realm and receive another instance of feedback. However, 

forty-five mushrooms might not be enough to cultivate Three Thousand Blood Inks to Tier 

Two Peak." Wen Jiu glanced at the Earth Cold Corpse Pearl, "Maybe including this should 

be enough." 

Once Three Thousand Blood Inks reaches Tier Two Peak, Wen Jiu certainly won’t rush to 

have him partake in Core Formation in West Mountain Floating Domain. Having learned 

of the existence and effects of the Unrestricted Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, Wen Jiu decided 

not to hurry. 

 



With only four corpses, who knows when the Corpse Nurturer will upgrade. Therefore, 

it’s crucial to cultivate Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone into a 

Top-Grade Golden Core; even if not Top-Grade, at least Upper-Rank Golden Core. 

Night fell. 

Wen Jiu did not rest; East Spring Undying Bone assisted beside him. He began to replace 

the bones and stitch the corpse of Master Jue Ying. Combining Master Jue Ying’s body with 

Thousand-Year Demon Cultivator Remains shows no alchemy rejection; if cultivation is 

proper without mistakes, one plus one will definitely be greater than two. 

Therefore, there is a Corpse Refining Technique in Yinzhou Heterodox Record called 

Corpse Combination Technique. It involves taking someone’s arms, someone’s legs, 

another’s vital organs and torso, and finally someone’s head, to merge the four parts into 

one, thereby refining an Evil Corpse. 

Wen Jiu didn’t do this solely because he couldn’t find suitable components; in the current 

age, the era where Yinzhou Heterodox Record was created is gone. There aren’t many 

Body Cultivators, particularly those focusing on specific body parts. 

Although separating his own corpses for categorized cultivation is an option, Wen Jiu, at 

that time, lacked the time. 

Now, this method might be feasible. 

But Wen Jiu wasn’t keen on merging four parts. 

Two parts sufficed. 

Formless Demon Body and Demon Cultivator Remains. 

[Formless Demon Corpse special mutation in progress—(0/30000)] 

"Hmm?" 

"Why does this special mutation require so much experience?" 

Indeed. 

The ability to inherit seventy percent power means the mutation won’t be simple; 

however, Little Demon Realm hosts abundant Demonic Qi. 

Freeload the mutation. 

The duration is trivial. 



As long as it doesn’t extend a decade or centuries, it’s acceptable. 

When Midnight daily settlement arrives, two hours of mutation yields eight points of 

experience; a day accumulates ninety-six. 

Mutation will succeed within a year. 

"With East Spring Undying Bone accelerating the process, at least one corpse will achieve 

Unmelting Golden Pill within a year. Once the Formless Demon Corpse is complete, at the 

minimum, three Golden Core Zombies will protect." 

Imagining this scene. 

Despite Wen Jiu’s usual calm demeanor, there’s some excitement. 

However, Wen Jiu quickly regained composure, needing to arrange Unrestrained Yin Evil 

Spirit for the other two corpses presently. 

Setting aside thoughts, Wen Jiu immediately tried predicting using Corpse Fate Technique 

with Three Thousand Blood Inks’ Golden Core. Presently, Three Thousand Blood Inks 

reached Tier Two Middle Realm; Corpse Qi tripled. Yet, predicting with Unrestrained Yin 

Evil Spirit still encounters insufficient Corpse Qi. 

This was a situation never occurring during predictions with Yin Evil Spirit, prompting 

Wen Jiu swiftly to unravel hints within the Dark Realm. Finally understanding: 

Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit resides in Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. 

Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit is tainted with Pei Wuxing and the Dark Evil God’s Cave 

Heaven, together with its content within, rendering destiny extraordinarily heavy, 

expending Corpse Qi more than predicting several Golden Core Cultivators. 

But presently, with East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu regards this expenditure trivially. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu acquired a location. 

The Blood Demon Hall within Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. 

"Hmm?" 

"Blood Demon Hall, isn’t this within Demon Soul’s memory simply the sect main hall of 

Blood Demon Sect?" 

Currently. 



Gazing at Little Demon Realm beneath his feet, Wen Jiu sensed its peculiar nature 

profoundly related to Blood Demon Sect. 

Might it be that Pei Wuxing truly speaks truthfully, given the existence of tens of 

thousands of Demon Cultivator Remains within Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven? 

... 

Days later. 

Daoist Wei observed Master Du remained secluded, immediately assigning task handling 

to Lin Suqiu, hastily departing on the pretense of matters in Little Demon Realm. Chu Ying 

similarly seized an excuse for guest seeking to slip away, leaving Lin Suqiu alone, 

frustrated with puffed cheeks and wide eyes, yet helpless. 

The two fled fearing trouble, whereas she couldn’t justify leaving; ever stationed to guard 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City, neither Little Demon Realm nor alternate engagements 

concerned her. 

However, observing Master Du remained secluded, Lin Suqiu exhaled with relief. 

Elsewhere, Daoist Wei hurriedly returned to Little Demon Realm, apprehensive. But upon 

again observing Little Demon Realm, peace overtook him. Though Little Demon Realm 

harbors Loose Cultivators from Celestial Demon Sea and Cultivators from the Three Life 

Gates, rampant chaos and hidden threats nowhere match enduring issues involving a 

Golden Core Corpse Cultivator more potent than his master. 

If incapable of handling prior, a tumult in Little Demon Realm might unfold; with his 

master present, chaos would have limits. 

But mishandling the latter yields unknown ramifications. 

With the front returning to Hidden Pavilion, a junior hastily approached, disclosing a new 

Honored Guest Elder intending insubordinance against his junior brother. Daoist Wei 

laughed off what previously perturbed him, now trivial: "No worries, let them challenge; 

loss is no harm, shame drives resurgence." 

"But should they lose, Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s reputation..." the Golden Core True 

Inheritor hurriedly interjected. 

Daoist Wei placidly replied, "Unconcerned, win next time." 

"This..." 

"Enough, go attend your duties." 



Dismissed, Daoist Wei strolled to the corridor’s edge, gazing afar surrounding Little 

Demon Realm, feeling it truly as Pure Land of Ultimate Bliss. Unbeknownst to him, 

presently in Far West where Deadman Peak Main Hall resided, three Golden Core 

Cultivators encircled, perusing intelligence gathered by subordinates. 

The trio hailed from Three Life Gates: Masters of Yin Kui Sect, Jue Ying Sect, Hidden Kill 

Sect. 

Master Mo of Yin Kui Sect’s face tightened, fingers tapping the tabletop, emitting thuds. 

"Suddenly, such a Golden Core Corpse Cultivator emerges, with Pei Wuxing so 

prominently receiving him, hosting a welcome banquet, making intentions evident, 

projecting to us. What thoughts do you have?" 

Master Jue Ying of Jue Ying Sect responded expressionlessly, "Regardless, first uncover 

this person’s background. Determining if he originates from Qi Guang Sect or elsewhere. 

Whether within Lifeless Abyss or Hundred Floating Domains, Golden Core Corpse 

Cultivators mustn’t be underestimated. 

If he acts independently, it’s fine; his support to Wind and Cloud Immortal City dictates 

crossing into the Three Gates. Yet, if representing other powers, the situation within 

Divine Fall Mountain Range complicates further." 
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"Behind us stands the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. Although some matters are not 

openly displayed, the large forces of the Lifeless Abyss must have heard of them. They 

dare not intervene, so this person is most likely from the West Mountain Floating Domain, 

or a Golden Core Wanderer from the Lifeless Abyss... But why come neither sooner nor 

later, and why come exactly at this time?" The Sect Leader of the Hidden Kill Sect crossed 

his arms, stroking his beard thoughtfully. 

The Sect Leader of the Jue Ying Sect nodded in deep thought, "Indeed, why come neither 

sooner nor later, and why now?" 

"We might as well first probe. We know what kind of characters corpse cultivators are 

across the world. It’s unlikely he’s here to help Wind and Cloud Immortal City resist our 



Lifeless Three Gates. So, it’s most likely for personal gain. If it’s for gain, no matter what 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City offers, we can offer double." 

Mo Palace, the Sect Leader of the Yin Kui Sect, slowly spoke, finalizing the intention. His 

gaze swept over the two, and seeing no look of disagreement, he satisfactorily withdrew 

his gaze. These two old fellows often joined forces to oppose him, but feeling the powerful 

threat of the outsider corpse cultivator, they ceased their antics. 

That’s just as well. 

Mo Palace continued, "Since you have no objections, we will report this to the Master of 

the Three Gates and make a decision. Although we cannot go to Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City, we can force Pei Wuxing to invite the corpse cultivator to the Little Demon Realm." 

"Shall we go to the Little Demon Realm together?" 

"I think it’s feasible. Let’s also show those heterodox wanderers in the Little Demon 

Realm who the real master of this land will be in the future." 

The Sect Leaders of the Jue Ying Sect and the Hidden Kill Sect responded successively. 

"The Master of the Three Gates suspects that the Blood Demon Sect’s remnants are hidden 

in the Little Demon Realm. We can slowly pressure them and further test Pei Wuxing’s 

limits. It’s said that there is a place called the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven in the Little 

Demon Realm. If we can force Pei Wuxing to let us see inside, we might provide an 

explanation to the Master of the Three Gates and the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect." 

"This is the best opportunity. If we can attract that corpse cultivator to our side, though 

we can’t fight Pei Wuxing to the death, we can find a way to force him to retreat another 

step." 

The two continued. 

Watching from the side, Mo Palace did not refute them. Because he also suspected the 

Blood Demon Sect’s remnants were hidden in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. Last time, 

they almost broke in, but unfortunately, Pei Wuxing blocked their way. 

Pei Wuxing’s strength should not be underestimated. Even if the three joined forces, they 

dared not claim a certain kill. Moreover, Wind and Cloud Immortal City has significant 

connections with Qi Guang Sect, and arbitrarily starting a battle could complicate matters 

if Qi Guang Sect intervenes. 

 



Furthermore, with the great war just beginning, if a Golden Core battle erupts, the 

consequences are unpredictable. To secure a prosperous cultivation land filled with future 

and hope for the Lifeless Three Gates, they could only retreat. 

But the arrival of the outsider corpse cultivator presented them with a new opportunity 

and reason. 

... 

Little Demon Realm. 

In three days, with the aid of the East Spring Undying Bone, Three Thousand Blood Inks 

successfully refined twenty-five Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, reaching 

Tier Two Upper Realm. After reaching this realm, the corpse energy increased several-

fold. 

Because of the presence of the Blood Evil Dao Foundation, even at just Tier Two Upper 

Realm, the total corpse energy within Three Thousand Blood Inks could rival East Spring 

Undying Bone at Tier Two Peak, which was somewhat exaggerated. 

Of course. 

Aside from boosting the total corpse energy, this advancement wasn’t significantly 

meaningful, as the Corpse Fate Technique could draw compensation from the Five Ghosts 

and the other two corpse components when the corpse energy was insufficient during 

divination. 

The greatest benefit from the advancement of Three Thousand Blood Inks’ realm was the 

change in the divination effects of the Corpse Fate Technique. 

Even though the Corpse Fate Technique was still only at a minor success level, the corpse 

energy required for divining a Golden Core level entity had significantly decreased. 

Simultaneously, the Life Fate Veins presented in the Dark Realm were a lot clearer. The 

things or people being divined, who invisibly added weighty life fates, thus increasing the 

difficulty of divination, were now evident in the Dark Realm at a glance, eliminating the 

need to carefully inspect over time. 

Moreover, the view became clearer and deeper. For instance, when further divining the 

Yin Sha Evil Spirit in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, deeper interwoven connections 

behind it became evident—the previously extremely vague information about the Blood 

Demon Hall now confirmed it indeed was a hall of the Blood Demon Sect. 

More precisely, it was one of the Three Halls. 



This point was something Wen Jiu had already seen in the soul memory of the Demon 

Soul, but now seeing it through the Corpse Fate Technique carried a completely different 

significance. He couldn’t always possess the key figures’ souls to obtain the relevant 

memories. 

But with the Corpse Fate Technique, he could perform divinations to see more detailed 

related information. 

Even exceptionally ancient lost information, the kind not present in the soul memories of 

cultivators. 

"In this way, doesn’t it mean the stronger Three Thousand Blood Inks becomes, the 

stronger the Corpse Fate Technique also becomes? If it reaches Golden Core or above the 

Golden Core level, could a single divination reveal everything... 

For instance, the true intent behind those continuously spreading Outer Demonic 

Pregnancy Demon True Techniques related to the Blood Corpse Mushrooms; and divining 

a great force, directly using the Corpse Fate Technique to unveil the mysterious forces 

lurking behind the scenes, even seeing their purposes. If he becomes strong enough, he 

might even see what’s behind the behind." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu suddenly felt that the power of the Corpse Fate Technique 

somewhat exceeded his imagination. 

Although observing the results of such divinations would require an immense amount of 

corpse energy, Wen Jiu needed not to concern himself with it. Even if the Five Ghosts, 

four corpse components, including himself, were exhausted, it wouldn’t matter. 
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Since there was no substantial loss, the Yin Technique, corpse energy, and ghost energy 

could slowly be replenished, and if the total amount was insufficient, one could simply 

enhance their cultivation to manage the vast amount of corpse energy needed for 

divination results. 

"From the memories of a Yin Yang Cultivator, it’s certain that Life Techniques cannot be 

so powerful; only the Corpse Fate Technique can achieve this." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel a secret joy. 

This Corpse Fate Technique was simply too advantageous for someone like him who liked 

to hide in the shadows as Old Six. 



In the future, he wouldn’t have to step outside. 

Yet he could perceive everything under the heavens. 

This feeling was simply too exhilarating. 

With this method, once he becomes powerful in cultivation, he could cultivate his forces, 

secretly groom confidants, and control everything invisibly. 

"When I first arrived, my goal was merely longevity... But now I find that my ambitions 

are growing; I even start to want to be someone who controls everything behind the 

scenes." At this moment, Wen Jiu felt a bit sentimental. 

Indeed. 

People grow. 

And they change. 

The next morning. 

After many days, Wen Jiu stepped out of the cave dwelling, glanced at Mu Chang’an, and 

checked the cultivation progress of his sister Wen Ya. 

 

Originally intending to visit Feng Jue, but since Feng Jue wasn’t home, Wen Jiu had to go 

see Chen Li and his wife instead. 

Cultivation was tedious. 

One always needed to chat with someone and relieve stress. 

As his own power increased, although he only displayed the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, combined with Feng Jue’s status elevation, Chen Li and his wife were 

evidently less relaxed in their interactions with him than at the beginning. 

They became more cautious with their words and actions, and there were more words of 

flattery. However, Wen Jiu didn’t mind, for the further down the path of cultivation one 

went, the more it would be like this. To have a friend to talk to in this way was enough; if 

it couldn’t be a close friend for mutual jests, Wen Jiu didn’t care. On the contrary, Wen Jiu 

didn’t want friends like that. 

Because he couldn’t trust anyone but himself, not even his own sister Wen Ya. 

After all, this isn’t a game. 



This is real life. 

... 

That morning. 

Wen Jiu was eating the meals his sister Wen Ya brought him, listening to her talk about 

the recent interesting stories from the Outer Market of the Little Demon Realm, when his 

Divine Sense instantly sensed the Golden Core aura from three thousand miles away. 

It wasn’t just one. 

But three auras. 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the Three Thousand Blood Inks within the cave dwelling 

to calculate, uncovering the identities of these three people, who were the Masters of the 

Three Gates from the Jue Ying Sect, Yin Kui Sect, and Hidden Kill Sect. Their flight paths 

clearly indicated they were heading towards the Little Demon Realm. 

"What do they want?" Wen Jiu immediately examined the life fate veins behind the three, 

accurately identifying their reason for coming here. 

The main purpose was to see him. 

To be precise, it was to see Du the Corpse Cultivator, who was actually East Spring 

Undying Bone in disguise. 

The secondary purpose was to threaten Pei Wuxing, with intentions also beneath the Evil 

God Grotto Heaven. 

As for other motives, the life fate involved was too profound, entailing the Blood Demon 

Sect and also the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. The Three Thousand Blood Inks, after 

exhausting its corpse energy, could only divine up to the purpose of the three coming 

here. 

But this was enough. 

"The more powerful the Three Thousand Blood Inks, the deeper the life fate veins it can 

calculate," Wen Jiu didn’t pay much attention to the three and continued eating. 

Because compared with Master Jue Ying, these three were far inferior. 

In other words. 

Even if the three came together. 



Wen Jiu wouldn’t be afraid now. 

But for such matters, having Pei Wuxing stand in front is fine. It’s none of his business as 

for meeting him. 

Seeing them is fine. 

There must be a greeting gift. 

Corpse Nourishing and Ghost Cultivation can rely on daily settlements in the Little Demon 

Realm, but some resources can’t be gained by lying still. 

For example, nurturing a Ghost-faced Butcher, or an Earth Demon, or accelerating the 

cultivation of the Three Corpses, all require Flower Spirit Stones. 

Where do Spirit Stones come from? 

That’s obviously from taking the wealth of the rich! 

Meanwhile, Feng Jue was reporting the affairs of the Little Demon Realm to the Hidden 

Pavilion while consulting about whom to challenge next. Recently, the Sea Cultivators 

from Celestial Demon Sea enjoyed challenging the Golden Core True Inheritors, 

intentionally or otherwise, with mixed results, but no matter how it went, losing put the 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City to shame. 

So Feng Jue actively took the lead, starting to challenge those Sea Cultivators who won 

against Golden Core True Inheritors. He even challenged late-stage Foundation 

Establishment cultivators, winning with his middle-stage Foundation Establishment 

power against late-stage, which happened more than three times, truly making people’s 

spirits rise. 

As a result, Feng Jue received a lot of cultivation resources as rewards, temporarily 

putting aside the assassination bounty issue. 

"Master brother, recently, a Golden Core True Inheritor from the Yin Kui Sect named Zuo 

Xin Kui arrived at the Little Demon Realm, having just entered the late stage of 

Foundation Establishment, but his strength far exceeded that of many veteran late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators. Since they enjoy challenging our Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City’s Golden Core True Inheritors, I’ve decided to challenge him first and expel 

him from the Little Demon Realm." 

Feng Jue resolutely spoke. 

Daoist Wei slightly frowned, for he had heard of Zuo Xin Kui, who was one of the few true 

disciples of Yin Kui Sect Leader Mo Palace, strong in power. Just when he was in closed-

door cultivation, Zuo Xin Kui challenged a late-stage Foundation Establishment wanderer 



into the Little Demon Realm, hoping he would settle down once inside. Unexpectedly, he 

began repeatedly challenging the Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s Honored Guest Elders. 

Of course. 

It wasn’t inside the Little Demon Realm, because outsiders couldn’t challenge Honored 

Guest Elders within the Little Demon Realm. 

So he made his move outside the Little Demon Realm, often attracting cultivators from the 

Wusheng Three Gates to watch the battles. 

Now the Far South has fallen into the hands of the Wusheng Three Gates, and though 

Daoist Wei felt displeased, he was helpless. 

Seeing Daoist Wei hesitate, Feng Jue continued, "Master brother, it’s time to cut their 

arrogance, otherwise our situation will only get more difficult. Now cultivators from the 

Celestial Demon Sea are coming to the Divine Fall Mountain Range continuously, and a 

large part of the safe territory originally promised to us has been occupied by Sea Loose 

Cultivators. If we don’t cut back their smugness, more and more cultivators will come to 

provoke us in the Little Demon Realm." 

"It’s fine if you win, but if you lose, it won’t just be your face that’s lost; it will make 

those Sea Cultivators even more arrogant." Daoist Wei reminded without rejecting Feng 

Jue’s proposal. 

"I have the certainty of winning." 

Feng Jue resolutely spoke. 

"Alright, as our Wind and Cloud Immortal City recently acquired an additional Golden 

Core Zhenren to hold the fort, it’s time to strike back." Daoist Wei pondered briefly before 

suddenly rising up, "Then you’ll be the one to deliver this blow; I just want one result—

win. If you win, you can cultivate in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven for three months." 

"Thank you, master brother." 

Feng Jue was delighted. 

Recently, the Wind and Cloud Immortal City had been laying low, not issuing large 

bounties, and with no substantial Immortal City Contribution Points coming in, entering 

the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven was off the table. He was worried about this when Daoist 

Wei made such a promise. 

If he could go to the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven again, he had the confidence to make a 

significant leap in his cultivation. 



Could further shorten the time needed for a Realm Breakthrough. 

Perhaps within a year, he could reach the late stage of Foundation Establishment. 

If he reached the late stage of Foundation Establishment, the peak and the Golden Core 

wouldn’t be far off. 

When he left the Hidden Pavilion, Feng Jue headed straight to Lengxi Mountain, intending 

to find Han Li for a calculation, to see Zuo Xin Kui’s true strength. Once confirmed, he 

could prepare accordingly to ensure everything would be foolproof. 

"Brother Han!" 

Returning to Lengxi Mountain, Feng Jue shouted from afar, seeing Wen Jiu eating outside 

the old pavilion and quickly flew over. 

Wen Ya hurriedly stepped aside. 

Wen Jiu glanced at Feng Jue, "Early in the morning, what are you yelling for, did you 

bring the Blood Corpse Mushroom?" 

"Uh... There’s no Blood Corpse Mushroom today, but I do want to ask Brother Han for a 

favor; I promise to bring Blood Corpse Mushroom next time." Feng Jue smiled awkwardly 

and, without any courtesy, sat down to scrutinize the gourmet laid on the table. 

Wen Jiu paused. 

Audacious? 

This Feng Jue truly was treating him less like an outsider, already bold enough to make 

such promises. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t mind, perhaps his relationship with Feng Jue was getting closer. 

Having such a friend as Feng Jue wasn’t bad. 

But he wondered if Feng Jue could keep it up once he knew his true cultivation and 

strength. 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu did not immediately inquire what Feng Jue wanted but 

rather focused on the area outside the Little Demon Realm. 

Because the three were now only within a five hundred mile range of the Little Demon 

Realm, Elder Qiu, with his pseudo-core cultivation, should be able to sense it. Sure 

enough, the next moment, Elder Qiu transformed into a Startled Swan, soaring straight 

into the clouds. 



Following Wen Jiu’s gaze, Feng Jue also witnessed this scene, his face congealed, and the 

words at his mouth froze. 
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"The only person who could alarm Elder Qiu must be someone in the Golden Core stage, 

otherwise, there wouldn’t be anyone else," Feng Jue’s expression was becoming 

increasingly grave in the ancient pavilion. 

Wen Jiu said nothing, watching the Tier Three Array that had been redeployed once again 

activate before looking away, "Brother Feng, why not sit down for a meal? How about 

this, one Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom in exchange for a meal?" 

"Brother Han, now is not the time for jokes." Although Wen Ya’s cooking was indeed good, 

with his challenges against Zuo Xin Kui, the Sect Leader’s direct disciple of the Yin Kui 

Sect looming, he had no appetite whatsoever, not even for a bite, his gaze remaining fixed 

on the sky. 

"The worst has happened." By the ancient pavilion, Feng Jue stared gravely into the 

distance, his brows tightly furrowed, pondering silently, "The three of them have joined 

forces again. Are they planning to forcibly attack the Little Demon Realm?" 

A voice echoed gently within his soul, "Anyone with discerning eyes could tell that the 

emergence of the Little Demon Realm is extraordinary, and the opportunities within the 

Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven are undoubtedly significant. The Three Life Gates have 

already occupied the Far North, Far South, and Far West, and it’s natural for them to 

covet the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. But if they intend to take it by force, boy, you 

won’t have any chance left, losing such a valuable place for cultivation for nothing. 

With the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, even if you enter just once a year, I am confident I 

can help you reach Foundation Establishment Perfection within ten years. Without it, who 

knows when it will happen?" 

These words plunged Feng Jue into silence, as he tightly focused on Elder Qiu and Daoist 

Wei above in the sky. 

Like Feng Jue, the other cultivators in the Little Demon Realm, aware of what was 

happening, also gazed towards where Elder Qiu stood. 



A hundred breaths later, Daoist Wei hurriedly flew to the clouds with his entourage, and 

then from the west of the Little Demon Realm, three Startled Swan figures quickly swept 

over. Both Daoist Wei and Elder Qiu’s expressions gradually grew grave with worry. 

The scene from half a year ago when the three of them broke through the Tier Three 

Array with force was still vivid, making it hard not to worry. 

They have come with ill intentions. 

Those with good intentions do not come. 

The three have returned, what good could it bring? 

As the three from the Mo Palace approached, Elder Qiu and Daoist Wei exchanged a 

glance, already prepared for a fight to the death. Yet, knowing that the three were 

Heterodox Golden Cores, even ten lives might not be enough. 

 

"Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, greets the three Masters," Daoist Wei, 

having no other choice, bowed and saluted, not daring to neglect his manners. 

Elder Qiu followed suit with a salute, "Greetings to the three Daoist friends." 

Mo Palace stood with hands behind his back, slowly stopping a hundred zhang away from 

the two, and coldly stated, "Bring out Pei Wuxing." 

Upon hearing Mo Palace directly call Pei Wuxing by name, Elder Qiu’s heart sank, indeed 

confirming their ill motives. 

In haste, he recited what Pei Wuxing had instructed, "Please forgive us, dear Daoist 

friends. Our master is currently discussing the Dao with Master Du in Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City and it’s unclear when they will conclude. However, I have reported the 

three masters’ arrival, and I believe our master will receive the news shortly." 

Mo Palace sneered with disdain. If he hadn’t had eyes and ears in Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, he might have believed Elder Qiu’s words, "In that case, perfect. Tell Pei 

Wuxing to inform Master Du that the three of us also have the intention to discuss the Dao 

and have brought a unique gift from the Celestial Demon Sea for him." 

Elder Qiu, upon hearing this, tightened his heart. He initially thought Mo Palace’s trio was 

targeting the Little Demon Realm, but did not expect them to be after Master Du, blatantly 

stating they brought a gift. 

Any fool could understand the implications, yet without delivering the message, the 

situation would only become more complicated. It might even give the Three Life Gates an 



excuse to seize the Little Demon Realm, aiming directly at the Dark Evil God’s Cave 

Heaven. 

"Dear Daoist friends, please enter the Little Demon Realm and wait. I will certainly 

convey your message." 

Elder Qiu gestured an invitation, despite his displeasure, he dared not show negligence. 

Mo Palace nodded and followed inside, but before entering the Little Demon Realm, he 

warned Elder Qiu and Daoist Wei in front of all the cultivators, "Tell Pei Wuxing to hurry, 

the gift we prepared for Master Du from the Celestial Demon Sea cannot be delayed. If 

time is wasted and the medicinal efficacy of the spiritual medicine dissipates, Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City will be fully responsible." 

This statement seemed a warning to Elder Qiu and Daoist Wei, but was actually meant for 

the Heterodox Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm to hear. 

Medicinal efficacy dissipating? 

This is utterly ridiculous! 

Unless holding the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine bare handed, how could the efficacy 

dissipate? 

Yet Mo Palace said these words straightforwardly, clearly bullying Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, but on Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s side, no one dared to retort. This 

only deepened the despair in the hearts of the cultivators already lacking confidence in 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s future. 

... 

After Mo Palace’s trio entered the Little Demon Realm, Feng Jue was already on edge. 

Wen Jiu noticed, curiously asking, "Brother Feng, they are here to see Master Du, not to 

trouble you, what are you worried about?" 

"Brother Han, to be honest, before I came to see you, I had already sent a challenge to Zuo 

Xin Kui, the Sect Leader’s direct disciple of the Yin Kui Sect. By now, Zuo Xin Kui should 

have already received it." 

Feng Jue hastily explained. 

Wen Jiu realized. 

However, he didn’t think Feng Jue was worried about being unable to beat Zuo Xin Kui. 

Feng Jue dared to rebel against the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks at the Early Stage of 



Foundation Establishment, would he be afraid of a Golden Core True Inheritor? He was 

probably worried about being discovered by Mo Palace of the Yin Kui Sect. 

"Brother Feng, why did you suddenly decide to challenge him?" Wen Jiu further inquired. 

Feng Jue explained, "Recently, there really hasn’t been any worthwhile missions to take. I 

noticed that Master Pei was quite dissatisfied with the True Disciples being repeatedly 

defeated by Sea Cultivators from the Celestial Demon Sea. So I thought I could alleviate 

his worries and in exchange, get another chance to enter the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven. 

With the current situation at the Divine Fall Mountain Range, my idea is to improve my 

strength as quickly as possible. Though the opportunity came, it’s more troublesome than 

I imagined." 

Chapter 493 252: Assisting Feng Jue, Maximizing Benefits 

 

Wen Jiu understood Feng Jue's concerns, were it not for East Spring Undying Bone having 

achieved the Unmelting Golden Pill, he too would be uneasy, "You're afraid that after you 

defeat Zuo Xin Kui, Mo Palace will kill you? That's unlikely, as he is a Golden Core, if he 

does such a thing, he'll be laughed at. Golden Core Zhenren can't just lose face like that." 

"A Heterodox Evil Cultivator wouldn't care about such empty reputation. Today, they are 

here not just to see Master Du, but to threaten the entire Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

If I defeat Zuo Xin Kui and make him lose face, he'll undoubtedly try to kill me." 

Feng Jue sighed, not knowing what to do. Had he known earlier, he should have seen Wen 

Jiu first, and then personally delivered the challenge post. No, delivering or not delivering 

probably isn't the issue. 

The biggest problem is perhaps that he was too hasty and overlooked Zuo Xin Kui's 

purpose and strategic significance in coming here. 

No wonder Daoist Wei was so generous, allowing him to cultivate for three months within 

the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven. 

It wasn't without reason. 

Just as Feng Jue was feeling anxious, Wen Jiu suddenly thought of the Unrestrained Yin 

Evil Spirit in the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven, "Brother Feng, if you are willing to do me 

a favor, Han Mou can help you solve this problem, how about it?" 

"Hm?" 

Feng Jue was taken aback, not understanding, then suddenly thought of something, "Could 

it be, Brother Han plans to help me?" 



"Of course not, Brother Feng need not ask much, just nod or shake your head. But there is 

one thing I need to tell Brother Feng, the favor I need from you is to fetch an item from 

the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven, it may be dangerous, but I will tell you its exact location 

and the risks involved." 

"An item from the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven?" 

"That's right, Pei Wuxing is aware of its existence, so I need you to act when he is not 

around." 

"What item?" 

"The Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit." 

 

"This..." 

Feng Jue was taken aback. 

The soul within him was also shocked at this moment. 

"You've entered several times, yet I couldn't sense such a presence. Han Li truly deserves 

the title of those people's disciple, actually figuring out that there's an Unrestrained Yin 

Evil Spirit in the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven." 

Feng Jue hastily asked internally, "Senior, the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit is a major 

issue, should I agree or not?" 

Facing the matter of the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, he was uncertain. 

Because if Pei Wuxing discovered it, his trouble would be greater than killing Zuo Xin Kui 

in front of Mo Palace. 

Yet, the soul within him was also indecisive. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu spoke again, "Brother Feng, if you help me get that item, all 

previous favors will be considered repaid. Of course, if you refuse, I'll consider it as if I 

never asked. If you're worried about Pei Wuxing finding out, don't worry, I have a way to 

help you leave Wind and Cloud Immortal City safely." 

With these words said. 

Feng Jue fell into contemplation. 

A few moments later, Feng Jue firmly nodded, "I trust Brother Han." 



As for why he suddenly decided to agree. 

It was because he remembered that when the three Golden Cores came this time, Han Li 

showed no sign of panic and even ate calmly. 

Recalling past experiences, just a mere storm brewing, Han Li would find excuses to leave 

months in advance. 

Such a stark contrast. 

There must be a reason. 

Perhaps he had something to rely on. 

"Then Brother Feng, just do what you wish, if something truly happens, someone will 

naturally help you." 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, casually placing a Silencing Spell on Feng Jue. 

He couldn't enter the Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven, nor did he want to work for Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City to retrieve the Unrestrained Yin Evil Spirit, so it was best to let Feng 

Jue go. Of course, Wen Jiu also somewhat intended to cultivate Feng Jue. 

With an "Old Grandpa" backing him, having established the Earth Yang Dao Foundation, 

and obtaining the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, it's enough to prove Feng Jue's great fortune. If such 

a person helps him more and is cultivated a bit more, future achievements will 

undoubtedly be high. 

Once he achieves a Golden Core, he could be useful, even helping him secretly establish a 

Golden Core influence. 

After all, Loose Cultivators can't move an inch in the West Mountain Floating Domain, as 

all resources are controlled by those Golden Core influences. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

In Wind and Cloud Immortal City, upon learning of the matter, Pei Wuxing felt a bit 

uneasy. 

He clearly knew the three from Mo Palace were coming for Master Du, and even clearer 

on what Mo Palace intended. The three were so assertive, they must either be probing or 

suspecting the origins of Master Du. 



Either way, the trouble couldn't be avoided. But this wasn't entirely bad news, if the three 

saw Master Du's attitude, the Three Life Gates would definitely not dare to covet the Little 

Demon Realm in the future. 

"Master Du is after profit, so I'll just offer a higher price, a price that he can't refuse." 

Thinking of this, Pei Wuxing immediately acted, transmitting several messages but getting 

no reply. 

With no choice, Pei Wuxing had to send a voice transmission. 

"Master Du, Pei Mou wishes to discuss something with Fellow Daoist." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was surprised to receive a transmission so quickly, and 

promptly asked what it was about. 

He had a faint feeling that Pei Wuxing was about to offer a gift again. 

Golden Cores sure helped a lot. 

If Pei Wuxing were to offer another gift worth tens of millions of Spirit Stones, it might be 

enough for the Blood Demon Undying Bone to reach Tier Two Peak. Of course, the 

prerequisite is to convert those Spirit Stones into Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

Pei Wuxing hurriedly said, "To be truthful, our Wind and Cloud Immortal City is currently 

in need of a Golden Core Cultivator to oversee it. If Fellow Daoist is willing, Pei Mou will 

surely provide generous compensation that will not disappoint Fellow Daoist Du." 

"That is a separate matter; we will discuss it later." 

Wen Jiu did not agree immediately. 

Nor did he want to agree. 

Since he was using a disguise, naturally he had to maximize his interests. 

It's about benefiting from both sides. 

If he didn't pressure Pei Wuxing a bit, how could he propose a high price? 

"Master Du, Master Du, we can negotiate, just name your price. As long as it's within my 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City's capacity, I will definitely agree." Pei Wuxing was rather 

anxious, after all, the three from Mo Palace were already in the Little Demon Realm. 

The longer it dragged on, the bigger the trouble. 



Wen Jiu immediately transmitted, giving Pei Wuxing an assurance, "It seems Fellow 

Daoist Pei is encountering some trouble, but rest assured, the business of the Heaven-

Reaching River entrance, to prevent complications that could draw the Celestial River 

Guard's attention, I will only do business with you. Whether it's Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks or Three Life Gates, they are not in my consideration." 

Hearing this, Pei Wuxing was reassured, understanding Master Du's intentions, though he 

wasn't surprised. 

Because from the start, Master Du's objective in the Divine Fall Mountain Range was clear 

- to make money, how could he miss a chance to make a fortune? 

"Seems like he wants to have a foot in both camps." Pei Wuxing's eyes were cold, but he 

was no longer as anxious. 

As long as it's confirmed Master Du won't completely break away from Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, that's good news for him. 

After all, even if the three from Mo Palace are arrogant, they wouldn't dare engage in a 

mortal battle with him in the Little Demon Realm. 

Pei Wuxing transmitted again, "Would Fellow Daoist accompany me to the Little Demon 

Realm? The three Golden Core Zhenrens from the Three Life Gates specifically want to see 

Fellow Daoist and even said they brought a unique meeting gift from the Celestial Demon 

Sea." 

"Fellow Daoist go first, I will follow shortly." After the transmission, Wen Jiu put away 

the Communication Stone with a satisfied smile. 

... 

The next day. 

Before Pei Wuxing arrived at the Little Demon Realm, Feng Jue suddenly transmitted, 

"Brother Han, Mo Palace already knows of my challenge to Zuo Xin Kui, and specifically 

scheduled the challenge for tonight. 

Clearly, they want me to face the challenge in front of the Zhenrens, most likely to let Zuo 

Xin Kui make Master Pei lose face. However, I'm confident in defeating him, so I'll trouble 

Brother Han when the time comes." 

Wen Jiu only replied with two words. 

Rest assured! 

[Two updates complete. 
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However, in Wen Jiu's view, the reason might not be as simple as Feng Jue believes. After 

all, Feng Jue is not Pei Wuxing's most outstanding disciple. If anyone were to bring 

disgrace to Pei Wuxing, it should be Daoist Sheng Wei. 

As for the true purpose, Wen Jiu did not get a clear answer when he used the Corpse Fate 

Technique to calculate. 

Because people's hearts are difficult to predict. 

They can change at any time. 

The Corpse Fate Technique can only glimpse some hints of fate; no matter how much one 

spies or analyzes, the truth remains elusive. 

But what can be determined is that the Sect Leader of the Yin Kui Sect indeed has the 

intention to use this matter to his advantage. 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to perform a 

Blood Corpse Escape directly leaving Lengxi Mountain, disguising himself as Master Du to 

wait for Pei Wuxing outside the Market of the Little Demon Realm. 

Half an hour later, Pei Wuxing arrived. Wen Jiu immediately revealed some aura for Pei 

Wuxing to sense. Pei Wuxing, who had been wondering when Master Du would arrive, felt 

the aura, his expression tightening, and he felt joy but also surprise. 

He came all the way, flying at full speed, without encountering any Golden Core 

cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks blocking him. Yet, Master Du had 

arrived ahead of him. This speed and concealment ability set him apart within the West 

Mountain Floating Domain. Moreover, if not for the opponent deliberately revealing their 

aura, he wouldn't have noticed anything at all. 

"Such existence, if an enemy, would make one restless and sleepless," Pei Wuxing silently 

thought, flashing down to the street-side tea stall, drawing numerous cultivators in the 

Market who were both surprised and delighted hurriedly to pay their respects. 

They hear about the legends and deeds of Master Pei regularly in the Market, all eagerly 

admiring him as the number one in the Heterodox Dao within the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range. Being able to suddenly see him today, how could they not be wildly ecstatic. 



Observing the tea guests paying respects to Master Pei, even a fool would realize that this 

visitor is likely a Golden Core cultivator as well. 

"Surely this is Master Du." 

"Just entering Wind and Cloud Immortal City already drew visits from three Golden Core 

Zhenren of the Three Life Gates. How powerful must this person be?" 

 

The tea stall owner, an elderly Evil Cultivator with grizzled hair, was too excited to speak. 

His Spirit Tea Stall had just entertained a Golden Core Zhenren! 

While everyone whispered and speculated, Pei Wuxing raised a hand in greeting, "Master 

Du, your escape technique is indeed remarkable." 

"Not worth mentioning." East Spring Undying Bone transmitted a reply, immediately 

rising into the air toward Little Demon Realm. 

Pei Wuxing hastened to follow, unable to help but exclaim, "If Fellow Daoist's escape 

technique is not worth mentioning, then perhaps the secret escape techniques of our Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City and the Three Life Gates are all trash." 

Wen Jiu smiled without responding. 

If you knew I've always been inside the Little Demon Realm, you surely wouldn't say that. 

But such matters, unless reaching above the Golden Core level, are not something he could 

disclose to Pei Wuxing. 

Upon entering Little Demon Realm, Daoist Wei, Elder Qiu, and other cultivators hurried to 

greet them, finding peace as if seeing their anchor. Serving three Golden Core cultivators 

from the Three Life Gates on this day truly kept them on tenterhooks. Golden Core 

Zhenren are inherently intimidating, and three unscrupulous Golden Core visitors make 

them even more uneasy. 

"Greetings, Master Du." 

Daoist Wei quickly performed the customary salute to East Spring Undying Bone, followed 

closely by Feng Jue, Heihe, and others, followed by Foundation Establishment Honored 

Guest Elders from Little Demon Realm, including Chen Li and his wife. 

After all, a Golden Core presence, especially as the Honorary City Lord of Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, motivates everyone to set aside their duties and converge to be seen. They 

believe Master Du just entered Wind and Cloud Immortal City, likely needing aides. 



To show one's face increases the chances of being chosen for tasks. Serving a Golden Core 

cultivator of no subordinates, especially when done skillfully, could mean leaps and 

bounds in advancement. 

Pei Wuxing took note of everything, indifferent, and his gaze turned toward Hidden 

Pavilion and the direction of Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven. The three from Mo Palace were 

currently at the top level of Hidden Pavilion, near the entrance of Dark Evil God's Cave 

Heaven. 

Even though he already knew about this and acknowledged Daoist Wei wouldn't dare 

hinder the three guests with a Tier Three Array, he remained greatly displeased. 

Admittedly, Little Demon Realm had Qingchi Ancient Garden, a top scenery spot for 

hosting esteemed guests, yet the trio preferred to dwell close to the entrance of Dark Evil 

God's Cave Heaven at Hidden Pavilion; their intent was overly blatant. 

"Fellow Daoist Du." 

Pei Wuxing called out, immediately transforming into a Startled Swan heading toward 

Hidden Pavilion. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to follow, landing beside Hidden Pavilion, 

where numerous cultivators from the Three Life Gates encircled Hidden Pavilion as if it 

were crucial to Little Demon Realm. 

A Late Stage Foundation Establishment middle-aged cultivator with a green face, a Giant 

Python wrapped around his waist, led a courteous salute, "Junior Zuo Xin Kui pays 

respects to Master Pei, Master Du. My teacher and the others have been awaiting the two 

Zhenren upstairs for a long time, please!" 

Pei Wuxing's face darkened, "This Hidden Pavilion seems like it's become your home, 

completely surrounded by your people both inside and out." 

Upon these words, the cultivators from the Three Life Gates showed no panic. Zuo Xin Kui 

maintained respectful cheer, "Master Pei is jesting. It was because my teacher and the 

others do not wish to be disturbed by outsiders that we were made to do this. Indeed, a 

master's orders are hard to defy." 

"Not wishing to be disturbed, yet I refuse to be!" Pei Wuxing spoke coldly, harboring 

immediate thoughts of killing Zuo Xin Kui. However, he recognized the boldness of Zuo 

Xin Kui lying in the backing of the Three Life Gates. 

Given how his realm breakthrough injury had not yet fully healed, he wasn't a match for 

the three's combined force, so he could only swallow his anger. 

Zuo Xin Kui smiled silently, maintaining his respectful attitude, leading the way, "Two 

Zhenren, please go upstairs!" 



Chapter 495 253: The Hostility of the Three Life Gates—Looking Down 
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Pei Wuxing suppressed his anger and strode forward, simultaneously sending an urgent 

transmission to East Spring Undying Bone, "Master Du, how many Spirit Stones would it 

take to make you resolutely stand on the side of Wind and Cloud Immortal City?" 

He had figured it out; these three were not just unfriendly visitors; they were here to 

challenge his very limits. 

Having Zuo Xin Kui act this way was likely intentional to disgust him. If he became angry 

and acted, it would just give the three a reason to respond. 

Wen Jiu, initially watching the drama unfold with amusement, couldn't help but smile 

wryly upon hearing Pei Wuxing's transmission laced with hidden anger. It seems the 

disgusting scene orchestrated by Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life truly got under his 

skin. 

So be it. 

Perfect. 

"Master Pei, we are allies, aren't we? What's all this talk about Spirit Stones? Just one 

thousand Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms will do. If that's impossible, 

Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine can also substitute." 

Pei Wuxing's expression stiffened, but he nodded decisively, transmitting, "Fellow Daoist 

Du, everything will be delivered within a month." 

"Rest assured, I will stand firm by your side later. After all, it's only three at the Early 

Stage of Golden Core." Wen Jiu transmitted his promise, also reminding Pei Wuxing of the 

risks of reneging. 

After receiving the response, Pei Wuxing felt much more relaxed, his anger replaced by a 

hint of joy. 

One step, two steps. 

Striding swiftly up the stairs. 

Wen Jiu commanded East Spring Undying Bone to follow closely. 



Except for Elder Qiu and Daoist Wei, no one dared to go along, waiting quietly downstairs 

instead. 

 

... 

Upon reaching an upper floor, the three from Mo Palace hurriedly came down. 

"Master Pei, Master Du, forgive me for not welcoming you earlier, I beg your pardon, 

pardon." Mo Palace spoke first, with an apologetic smile. 

Yet the smile contained hidden malice. 

Since it was the owner claiming to have not welcomed them properly, how could these 

words come from a guest? 

Wen Jiu remained silent, quietly observing Pei Wuxing's response. Moments later, Pei 

Wuxing, seemingly emboldened, stood with a cold gaze, hands behind his back, "Master 

Mo, if anyone should apologize, it's me. Had Bao Tiangai and others not stopped me for a 

chat, I wouldn't have arrived so late." 

Upon hearing this, the trio from Mo Palace stiffened, their smiles intended to disgust Pei 

Wuxing vanishing instantly. 

Before they could react, Pei Wuxing swiftly walked past them, "Master Du, come upstairs 

and take a look at the splendors of my Little Demon Realm. Though it's not as vast as 

Hundred Floating Domains, the Corpse Nourishing effect is excellent. If you like it, I'll 

immediately designate that area as your cultivation venue." 

"Let me have a look." 

Once he finished speaking. 

East Spring Undying Bone leisurely followed, as Pei Wuxing had shown sincerity, he had 

to go along. 

The three from Mo Palace exchanged glances. The Sect Leader of the Hidden Kill Sect and 

the Sect Leader of the Jue Ying Sect looked at Mo Palace, as Mo Palace was the leader 

here. Mo Palace gestured to them not to act rashly and followed upstairs, speaking to Zuo 

Xin Kui as they went, "Xin Kui, you should come too. Master Pei's talented Direct Disciple 

is challenging you today, so why not let us enjoy the spectacle." 

"Yes, Master!" 

Zuo Xin Kui clasped his hands in salute and followed slowly. 



Pei Wuxing's voice rang out at this moment as well, "Feng Jue, you come too, and don't go 

overboard later and jeopardize harmony. Fellow Daoist Mo's disciple isn't one of the Ten 

Great Heterodox Foundation Establishment, so hold back accordingly." 

As the two spoke again, tension filled the air. 

Feng Jue glanced at the cold-faced Zuo Xin Kui, his heart swirling with killing intent, yet 

feeling somewhat apprehensive. 

The cultivators from the Three Gates of Non-Life intended to embarrass Pei Wuxing today. 

If he killed Zuo Xin Kui, it would certainly give Pei Wuxing some satisfaction. Entering the 

Dark Evil God's Cave Heaven, or earning other rewards, was practically assured. 

Yet the hostility of these three Golden Core cultivators from the Three Gates of Non-Life 

was indeed unexpected for him. 

Nonetheless, he had just sent food to Mu Chang'an and another person at Lengxi 

Mountain. 

With those two present. 

Han Li was there. 

With Han Li there, he felt reassured. 

... 

After Pei Wuxing and others went upstairs, the Honored Guest Elders from Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City downstairs felt somewhat anxious. They could see the situation today 

and understood that a war might be imminent. 

The Three Gates of Non-Life's influence was great, far beyond just three Golden Core 

cultivators, and even though Wind and Cloud Immortal City had gained Master Du, the 

situation remained uncertain. If a battle truly occurred, what should their stance be? 

Chen Li and his spouse exchanged glances, Han Li's image flashing through their minds. 

Had they known, they might have chosen to shut themselves in like Fellow Daoist Han, 

avoiding the limelight and the ensuing chaos. 

As the cultivators below fretted, Wen Jiu had already seated East Spring Undying Bone at 

the top floor. A feeling of nostalgia arose as this was where Daoist Wei had once 

threatened him to become an Honored Guest Elder. 

But returning now, Daoist Wei no longer even had the privilege of sitting, relegated to 

wait in a corner like a servant. 



"Heart Puppet, go ahead and begin." After Pei Wuxing sat down, Mo Palace spoke without 

hesitation. 

Pei Wuxing echoed, "Feng Jue, there will be great rewards for victory." 

With those words. 

Pei Wuxing and Mo Palace shared a glance, crossing swords mentally. 

Feng Jue and Zuo Xin Kui also stared at each other, tensions high. 

Wen Jiu quietly controlled East Spring Undying Bone from the side, observing as he 

awaited the Three Gates of Non-Life's next move. After Feng Jue and Zuo Xin Kui flew out 

from the corridor at Hidden Pavilion and began to duel, Mo Palace retracted his gaze and 

turned meaningfully to East Spring Undying Bone. 

"Mo Mou observes that Master Du doesn't possess ordinary Corpse Cultivator presence; 

certainly, you come from a formidable influence. Forgive my impudence, may I ask where 

Fellow Daoist hails from?" Mo Mou hurriedly added, before retrieving a Black Jade Box 

from a storage bag, presenting it grandly before East Spring Undying Bone, "A small token 

of respect, if I may befriend Fellow Daoist, there will indeed be greater gifts in future." 

Before Wen Jiu could respond, Pei Wuxing was angered first. Previously, he endured the 

humiliation for the Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life's sake, but now Mo Palace 

sought to ally with Master Du right in front of him, and how could he stomach that? 

"Master Mo, Fellow Daoist Du's origins and destinations aren't something for your Three 

Gates of Non-Life to concern yourselves with. Rather than poking into Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City affairs, why don't you focus more on how to penetrate the Central Divine 

Fall Mountain Range." 

Mo Palace returned with a smile, "Master Pei, why hurry? Haven't we mingled plenty in 

the past? Weren't the gifts for you generous? Master Du has come from afar; now the Far 

South is wholly under our Three Gates of Non-Life, so how is offering a present for our 

guest inappropriate?" 

"It's just not…" 

Pei Wuxing's words stopped abruptly. 

Because Wen Jiu had already made East Spring Undying Bone accept the Black Jade Box, 

opening it directly. 

A piece of Tier Three Black Blood Jade Marrow greeted their eyes, being a unique product 

from the Celestial Demon Sea, confirmed by the soul memory of the Yin Yang Cultivator. 

Black Blood Jade Marrow is produced beneath the Celestial Demon Sea, formed from the 



blood of countless water demons after thousands to tens of thousands of years of death, 

greatly aiding heterodox cultivators in refining divine sense. 

About the size of a palm, its value undoubtedly exceeds tens of millions of Spirit Stones. 

Interestingly, he had seen several pieces at an auction in East Pole Immortal City, fiercely 

contested by multiple Golden Core influences. 

"Fellow Daoist Pei, since it's a greeting gift, I have no reason not to accept it, as it 

embodies their goodwill after all." 

Pei Wuxing hesitated, his expression changing slightly. 

Mo Palace and his companions exchanged smiles upon seeing this. 

"Master Du, you are truly quite remarkable." Mo Palace commented with a smile, raising 

his wine cup, "Master Du, allow me to toast to you." 

"Wait, those two came empty-handed?" Wen Jiu spoke again, "Coming empty-handed, are 

you disrespecting Du Mou?" 

The Hidden Kill Sect Leader and the Jue Ying Sect Leader's smiles faltered, momentarily 

lost for words, before Mo Palace could speak, Wen Jiu had already made East Spring 

Undying Bone reveal Golden Core Corpse Qi, expressing anger. 

"Master Pei met me once, and there were two greeting gifts, including Tier Three 

Hundred Evils Essence Blood Pill, Earth Cold Corpse Pearl. Yet when the three of you meet 

me, there's only one gift..." 

Upon experiencing the terrifying Golden Core Corpse Qi from East Spring Undying Bone, 

Mo Palace and the others stiffened, their expressions dramatically changing. 

A thought spontaneously arose. 

Powerful. 

Stronger than Pei Wuxing. 

Even more powerful than the Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life. 

Such a powerful Corpse Cultivator's aura already rivaled the Middle Stage of Golden Core, 

then why would he come to such a remote place as the Divine Fall Mountain Range? 

Why? 

[First chapter completed. 
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Before Mo Palace’s three members could react, Pei Wuxing’s stunned expression suddenly 

blossomed into a smile, overwhelmed with joy. 

He had thought Master Du would play both sides, benefiting from him while cooperating 

with the Three Life Gates, but unexpectedly, Master Du threatened the Three Life Gates 

just as he had threatened him before. 

Isn’t Master Du worried about the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect behind them? Anyway, 

it’s his turn now! 

"Such bold words yesterday, I thought you three had prepared some generous gift for 

Master Du, but it turns out it’s just this." Pei Wuxing sneered disdainfully, "Your Three 

Life Gates speak big words, I concede Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s defeat." 

"You..." 

Mo Palace began in anger, about to lose his temper, but his gaze met Master Du’s, and a 

wave of corpse-tinged murderous intent swept over him, terrifying him into forcing a 

bitter smile and repeatedly apologizing. 

"Master Du, we came in a hurry, indeed didn’t think it through, but as long as Master Du 

is willing to befriend our Three Life Gates, we promise to prepare generous gifts next 

time." 

"I, Du, was in the crucial moment of secluded cultivation for a realm breakthrough when 

you three claimed to have important matters to see me, and the people from Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City told me you had prepared generous gifts. That’s why I interrupted 

my breakthrough and traveled to the Little Demon Realm to meet you... Now you’re telling 

me to discuss this next time?" 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone with a sudden force, taking a step 

forward, and Golden Core corpse qi erupted throughout the Hidden Pavilion, far more 

formidable than before. Those below Golden Core were overwhelmed by this corpse qi 

pressure and couldn’t even stand. Even Pei Wuxing had his heart racing under this 

massive Golden Core corpse qi impact. 



As for Mo Palace’s three members, who bore the brunt, they were so frightened that they 

almost took out magical artifacts to face the threat head-on. 

But as soon as this thought arose, Master Du disappeared before their eyes, instantly 

reappearing in the corridor behind the two members of the Hidden Kill Sect. 

The Sect Leader of the Hidden Kill Sect was shocked. 

He excelled in stealth techniques, assassination, and escape techniques; to silently evade 

Golden Core divine sense and appear behind him was something no ordinary Golden Core 

cultivator could achieve. 

First, it requires extremely advanced escape techniques, be it the Three Life Gates or 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, neither possesses such advanced techniques. Perhaps 

they exist within the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, but they are definitely sect-exclusive 

secret techniques never shared. 

 

"Fellow Daoist Du, yes, yes, yes, I have a gift!" The Sect Leader of Hidden Kill Sect quickly 

spoke, gaining a clear understanding of this foreign corpse cultivator—that he absolutely 

wasn’t a reasonable adversary. 

This was clearly an extortion. 

What realm breakthrough? 

Realm breakthrough isn’t in the Hundred Floating Domains, yet he’s coming to the remote 

Divine Fall Mountain Range? 

Wen Jiu’s smile blossomed instantly, "Daoist, say so earlier, it almost led to a 

misunderstanding. I’m one to impulsively grasp a Golden Core, and over the years, I 

haven’t been able to change that, almost made the mistake again just now due to 

misunderstanding." 

With those words. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to showcase the corpse hand, revealing 

the Golden Core corpse body, startling the Sect Leader of Hidden Kill Sect and others 

again. 

Golden Core Body Cultivator! 

Astonishing! 



If someone else claimed to grasp a Golden Core with one hand, they wouldn’t believe a 

word, but with a Golden Core Body Cultivator saying it, they have no choice but to believe. 

They’ve been to the Hundred Floating Domains and know deeply the terror and rarity of 

Golden Core Body Cultivators. 

Among a hundred Golden Core cultivators, not one might become a Golden Core Body 

Cultivator, and reportedly, even the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect has very few. 

This demonstrates the difficulty of cultivating as a Golden Core Body Cultivator, not to 

mention this person is a heterodox Golden Core Body Cultivator, which is even more 

challenging. 

Such a figure would be a formidable character in the entire West Mountain Floating 

Domain or the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Not Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

But even those in the Middle Stage of Golden Core would avoid provoking him. 

This is the terror of Heterodox Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique. 

"I have one too, I have one too." The Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect quickly spoke, searching 

his storage bag for a greeting gift. 

Immediately, the Sect Leader of Hidden Kill Sect thought deeply and took out a Tier Three 

Magical Robe from the Master of the Three Gates last time, worth over ten million Spirit 

Stones. The Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect, seeing East Spring Undying Bone’s kindly smile, 

reluctantly took out a Tier Three Yin Evil Spirit Medicine he’d spent decades acquiring. 

Wen Jiu collected the two items with a kind smile, "Thank you both for the greeting gifts. 

Honestly, your people are much better than those from the Lifeless Abyss. Enthusiastic, 

friendly, and generous, I almost didn’t need to kill... I mean, what kill, meant to ask... 

ask!" 

"To be honest, I like this place." Wen Jiu added, with just the greeting gifts from these 

three today, they could be sold at East Pole Immortal City and effortlessly exchange for 

copious corpse nourishing materials. 

It might not possess the super strong corpse nourishing effect of Blood Corpse Mushroom 

but would definitely elevate Blood Demon Undying Bone from Tier Two Lower Realm to 

Upper Realm. 

Years of corpse nourishing in the Little Demon Realm. 

Three people’s greeting gifts at once. 



"The decision to have East Spring Undying Bone advance to Golden Core first was truly 

wise." Wen Jiu smiled contently on Lengxi Mountain. 

Meanwhile, Mo Palace’s three members could only force a smile, following Wen Jiu’s 

words. 

"It’s necessary, it’s necessary." 

"After all, we disturbed Daoist’s realm breakthrough first, without a generous gift, it 

would be truly inappropriate." 

Wen Jiu waved his hand, "Don’t say such things, we’re all friends, just a termination of 

breakthrough. Come, let’s drink, I, Du, toast you all. If ever in need of anything from my 

end, please feel free to ask!" 

"Yes, yes, we’re friends." 

Mo Palace managed a bitter smile. 

But there was no other option. 

Indeed. 

People from the Hundred Floating Domains aren’t easy to deal with. 

Chapter 497 - 254: Threats, Oppression, and Draining the Golden 

Core 

 

But there is also good news; at least we know this person is greedy, a true villain who can 

be swayed by benefits. 

Moreover, this person practices dual cultivation of body and technique, with decent 

strength. Adding the raised corpse, he definitely surpasses the Master of the Three Gates 

of Non-Life. If he can be invited to deal with that Golden Core Ancestor at Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks whose life is nearing its end, then no matter the cost, it’s 

worth it. 

"Since you admit we’re friends, Fellow Daoist Du will be straightforward. Honestly, I truly 

lack Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, I’ve gone mad thinking about it. As long as it’s Tier Two, 

whether lower grade or upper grade, it’s acceptable!" Wen Jiu looked kindly at the three, 

"As friends, I believe the three fellow Daoists are definitely willing to help me... Honestly 

speaking, that Qu Wuyi from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks claimed he could procure 



all the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine for me by just slaughtering the three of you... Hah, are 

there any good people among Righteous Cultivators?" 

Once this was spoken, the expressions of the three from Mo Palace and even Pei Wuxing 

beside them turned serious again. 

Well, well. 

Has this Master Du really met Qu Wuyi? 

But given Master Du’s greedy nature, it truly seems possible he might approach Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

As the three were feeling alarmed, Wen Jiu added, "Rest assured, though the Heterodox 

Dao and Righteous Dao are at odds, no matter how high a price they offer, I won’t agree. 

As long as you help me with this, there will be generous rewards in the future." 

Indeed. 

In the future. 

Definitely not tomorrow or the day after. 

The three from Mo Palace exchanged glances, all showing difficult expressions. 

Although they didn’t know if Master Du’s words were true, they understood somewhat. 

This person intends to slaughter them. But if they don’t agree, he’s likely to turn and join 

the embrace of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Such a powerful existence helping Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would cause trouble 

for the Three Gates of Non-Life. Because this person not only practices dual cultivation of 

body and technique but also has extremely advanced escape techniques. 

 

Though they can hide behind the scenes, what if he assassinates the fake pill cultivators of 

the Three Gates of Non-Life on the battlefield? 

"Fellow Daoist Du’s matters are our matters at the Three Gates of Non-Life, certainly 

helping, certainly helping." Mo Palace quickly spoke, intending to appease first, and later 

contact the Master of the Three Gates for a decision. 

But Wen Jiu could see through Mo Palace’s cautious thoughts and quickly said, "Over a 

hundred Tier Two Lower Grade a month, it’s not much, right? Hope fellow Daoists keep 

their word; otherwise, Fellow Daoist Du will be very unhappy and may return to the 

Hundred Floating Domains anytime." 



"No... not much." 

Mo Palace quickly nodded, understanding the implied threat behind those words. 

After speaking. 

The three exchanged glances, all feeling bitterness. 

Why is this the situation? 

... 

During the following banquet, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to drink while 

enjoying the battle between Feng Jue and Zuo Xin Kui outside. The two fought fiercely, 

unable to determine a winner for the time being. 

This made Mo Palace’s face appear even more sullen, not wanting to stay a moment 

longer. Originally intending to use the battle between Zuo Xin Kui and Feng Jue for 

leverage against Pei Wuxing, this idea had vanished, as it was no longer effective against 

Pei Wuxing. 

Even if they force Pei Wuxing to let them enter the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, so what? 

The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect won’t send people to help them. Because the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect only wants results, and due to the presence of the West 

Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, they wouldn’t dare send demon pill cultivators 

into the Divine Fall Mountain Range recklessly. 

As time progressed, Feng Jue with his mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivation 

gradually suppressed the late stage Foundation Establishment Zuo Xin Kui. No matter how 

Zuo Xin Kui fought back, Feng Jue used demon artifacts to suppress him completely. 

Witnessing this scene, Wen Jiu felt somewhat emotional, for fighting enemies across 

realms is not easy, and Zuo Xin Kui, despite not being one of the Ten Great Heterodox Dao 

Foundations, is certainly among the outstanding in the same realm. 

Yet, even so, he was suppressed by the ’Grandpa’ Feng Jue, and defeat is only a matter of 

time. 

This caused Wen Jiu to feel some desire to recruit and support, for such a person, if used 

by him in the future, could absolutely become a great assistance. Though he might not 

help directly, he could do tasks for him. 

For instance, gathering cultivation resources. 

Though he belongs to the Heterodox Dao, he can’t live off extorting others, can he? What 

if he provokes serious trouble? 



At this moment, Zuo Xin Kui made a mistake and was pierced by Feng Jue’s spear through 

his Spirit Body, his magical robe and body-protecting talisman shattered. Before Zuo Xin 

Kui could react, Feng Jue shouted, letting go of the demon artifact, pinning Zuo Xin Kui in 

a giant pit outside the Hidden Pavilion, unable to rise to counterattack. 

"Fellow Daoist, for my path, Feng Mou can only request your death!" Feng Jue murmured, 

once more producing a long spear, Earth Yang Dao Foundation Power combined with a 

powerful Divine Soul Attack roaring downward. 

"Stop!" 

Mo Palace shouted promptly at the scene. 

He felt the strong attack of the Divine Soul. If this hit, Zuo Xin Kui would be disabled if 

not dead. Because soul injuries, below Tier Three, there are no pills or medicines that can 

heal. 

Feng Jue had no intention to stop, nor could he, because Pei Wuxing’s intention was clear. 

If he stopped now, he would get nothing. 

"Brother Han!" 

"It’s up to you!" 

Feng Jue silently recited in his heart, not stopping his assault. 

Mo Palace got angry, "A mere Foundation Establishment, daring to defy the Golden Core’s 

will, Master Pei, your disciple is well taught!" 

Mo Palace suddenly thought of something, hurriedly spoke to East Spring Undying Bone, 

"Master Du, judge this, since we’re friends, yet the disciple strikes sneakingly, what’s the 

principle here?" 

After speaking. 

Mo Palace secretly transmitted to East Spring Undying Bone, promising that if he doesn’t 

interfere, he’ll supply one thousand Tier Two Lower Grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine for 

free. 

Pei Wuxing felt the transmission, his face tightened, "Fellow Daoist Mo, your disciple is 

late stage Foundation Establishment while mine is only mid-stage. Asking Master Du to 

judge, what face do you have to say such a thing!" 



Following that, Pei Wuxing also transmitted, "Master Du, no matter how much the Three 

Gates of Non-Life offer, I, Pei Mou, will definitely offer more. Plus, behind the Three Gates 

is the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, not trustworthy." 

Hearing both transmissions, Wen Jiu did not hesitate and directly said, "Fellow Daoist Mo, 

since you’re so generous, willing to provide one thousand Tier Two Lower Grade Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicine for free, Du Mou naturally can’t interfere in your grievances with 

Master Pei... Continue the dispute, Du Mou will enjoy this show." 

Mo Palace felt joy. 

Pei Wuxing’s face suddenly tightened. 

Before they could react further, Wen Jiu added, "Two fellow Daoists, let’s bet on the battle 

between Master Pei and Master Mo. Who do you bet on? I bet on a fake Dan... which was 

supposed to be a middle-grade Golden Core, but I happened to kill his Guardian Golden 

Core Zhenren, and his core formation power collapsed, leaving just a fake pill." 

When East Spring Undying Bone took out a failed realm breakthrough fake pill, the 

Hidden Kill Sect Master duo’s faces stiffened instantly. 

Well. 

Just passing by and casually killed? 

The Hidden Kill Sect Master and Jue Ying Sect Master exchanged glances, neither daring 

to speak nor bet. Mo Palace hurriedly transmitted again, "Master Du, this is not what I 

meant..." 

"Then what do you mean, do you intend to renege on my one thousand Tier Two Lower 

Grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine?" Wen Jiu asked coldly, gripping the fake pill with the 

corpse hand, causing it to repeatedly make cracking sounds. 

The fake pill didn’t shatter, but Mo Palace dared not speak further, "Dare not, dare not... 

But Mo Mou is feeling unwell, thus the duel with Master Pei will be postponed." 

"Not fighting?" 

"Not fighting." 

Mo Palace promptly responded. 

If he were to challenge, it would be three against one, pressing with superiority. 

But not a single combat. 



In a solo duel, who among the three can be a match for Pei Wuxing? 

"Then forget it, but since I’ve already taken out the item, it won’t be returned. So let’s bet 

on those two. I bet on that mid-stage Foundation Establishment kid to win, you bet on 

whom... Bet whatever, the more you bet, the more you lose." 

Mo Palace and the others exchanged glances, unwillingly taking out some things from 

their storage bags. 

Currently, Feng Jue had taken absolute advantage. 

Zuo Xin Kui’s defeat was already certain. 

Yet, being from the Three Gates of Non-Life, they couldn’t bet on Feng Jue’s victory, could 

they? 

Helplessly, they could only bet on Zuo Xin Kui’s victory. 

Seeing this, Pei Wuxing rejoiced deep down, almost crying with joy, thinking this Spirit 

Stone was well spent. Yet, as he was about to place a bet, he was stopped, "Master Pei, 

this kid is your disciple, you can’t bet." 

Mo Palace’s mouth twitched. 

Then why am I compelled to bet? 

Zuo Xin Kui is my disciple. 

[Two updates complete. 

Asking for monthly votes! 

See you tomorrow!] 

Chapter 498 - 255: What’s Going On? The True Deterrent [First 

Update!] 

 

But despite the displeasure in his heart, Mo Gong could only place ten thousand Middle-

grade Spirit Stones on the table. 

The Sect Leaders of the Hidden Kill Sect and Jue Ying Sect followed suit, seeing that Wen 

Jiu said nothing and also bet only one million Spirit Stones. After all, Zuo Xin Kui’s defeat 

was already certain; betting more would be like giving away Spirit Stones. 



As Golden Core cultivators from the Three Life Gates, although usually having conflicts 

with Mo Palace, they couldn’t possibly bet on Feng Jue. 

"Place your bets, drink while watching the battle," Wen Jiu didn’t threaten the three to 

raise their bets, as he believed in slow and steady progress. 

Moreover, there was plenty of time. 

Seeing Master Du raise his glass and drink, Mo Gong and the other two could only follow 

suit, forcing smiles on their faces. To the side, Pei Wuxing nearly laughed aloud, feeling 

quite pleased secretly. 

He was the one who was usually oppressed, even when the three attacked the Little 

Demon Realm and broke through the Tier Three Array, he dared not voice his anger 

openly. 

Now, it’s finally their turn. 

The cycle of karma. 

Serves them right! 

Nearby, Elder Qiu also felt exceptionally delighted, hastening his pace in pouring wine. 

With Master Du in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, he would no longer have to watch 

others’ expressions to act, nor worry incessantly. 

"Master Du, my master has also prepared some supreme millennium brew bought from 

the West Mountain Floating Domain, I’ll go fetch it now." Elder Qiu immediately wanted 

to retrieve the immortal brew he had treasured for years. 

In the past, even when Master Pei wanted to drink it, he was reluctant to give much, but 

today he was happy, and did not mind if Master Du drank it all. 

 

Of course, there’s another reason, he comes from the Hundred Floating Domains, and if he 

could befriend such people, he might have the opportunity to return to the Floating 

Domains in the future. Though he knew this must be done gradually. 

Pei Wuxing smiled knowingly at the side, there was no supreme millennium brew, but he 

didn’t care about this. 

Subduing Elder Qiu was merely a casual move for him. 



Moreover, his concern has always been Wind and Cloud Immortal City, regarding its 

people, anything goes. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Feng Jue grew bolder with each battle, his Demon Artifact came down like a raging storm, 

crushing Zuo Xin Kui, who was in the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, causing 

both his Spirit Body and Divine Soul to shatter. Relying on the talisman he activated 

earlier, he could barely hold his ground against Feng Jue. 

Simultaneously, Feng Jue applied Divine Soul Technique continuously tearing at Zuo Xin 

Kui’s soul, preventing him from using his Divine Sense to activate his Protective Talisman. 

Without help, Zuo Xin Kui could only await death in this battle. 

The cultivators beneath the Hidden Pavilion couldn’t help but marvel at Feng Jue’s might, 

Foundation Establishment Middle Stage crushing Late Stage, an act of world-shaking 

prowess. Though they marveled, they kept their eyes on the top of the Hidden Pavilion. 

Because that was the crux of the battle. 

Could Feng Jue win? 

Could he survive? 

It was up to those above. 

As Zuo Xin Kui faced such devastation, how could Mo Gong, the Sect Leader of Yin Kui 

Sect, stand idly by? If Zuo Xin Kui died, would Mo Gong seize the chance to stir trouble? A 

multi-Golden Core battle might start, possibly annihilating the whole Little Demon Realm, 

leaving Wind and Cloud Immortal City as an isolated boat in the storm. 

What would the future hold? 

Perhaps no one knows. 

Hence, many cultivators now desired to retreat. 

Chen Li and his wife exchanged helpless, bitter smiles through their transmitted thoughts. 

"If only we had listened to Fellow Daoist Li." 

"Husband, it’s too late to say anything now. Who knew the Three Life Gates would be so 

aggressive this time?" 



Just as the couple exchanged their bitter smiles, the cultivators from the Three Life Gates 

watched the scene sullenly, their hearts burning with anger, their focus fixed on the 

movements upstairs. To them, this was undoubtedly Master Mo Gong’s plan, Zuo Xin Kui, 

a Golden Core True Inheritor at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, must have let 

Feng Jue suppress him. The goal was to suffer a heavy defeat, allowing the Three Life 

Gates to use it as a pretext to act. 

"Enjoy it while it lasts, you won’t triumph for long!" muttered an elderly cultivator at the 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment from the Three Life Gates. 

He glanced at the nearest Honored Guest Elder of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, ready to 

kill him first if a battle ignited. 

Because he had laughed earlier. 

And had thrown him a derisive look. 

Like them, Feng Jue was more concerned about the Hidden Pavilion, getting somewhat 

anxious, but thinking of Han Li still in Lengxi Mountain, his heart calmed, and he 

continued to pursue Zuo Xin Kui’s downfall. 

"Senior, is there any movement from the Hidden Pavilion?" Feng Jue took a moment to 

inquire of his internal soul. 

The internal soul responded quickly, "Five Golden Cores are assembled, that Corpse 

Cultivator is particularly deep and immeasurable; I dare not probe too far with Divine 

Sense. If it becomes truly difficult, you might as well withdraw, without going to the Dark 

Evil God’s Cave Heaven." 

To the internal soul, he’d only just found a pleasing successor in Feng Jue, hoping Feng Jue 

would assist in rebuilding his physical body. If Feng Jue died, he’d have to find another 

target. 

Yet, having someone like Feng Jue with such Qi Fortune and cultivation talent, there were 

few in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

He couldn’t possibly target Han Li. 

Han Li might not even regard him, and Han Li was a Heterodox Corpse Cultivator, 

although he’d never been unfaithful to Feng Jue, there was a sense Han Li was more than 

he seemed, so he dared not gamble his sole hope. 

"Senior, with the current situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, I have no choice but 

to gamble. The sooner I reach the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, the faster I can 

strive toward Golden Core, plus I promised Han Li I’d help him retrieve the Unrestrained 



Yin Evil Spirit from the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven." Feng Jue said through transmitted 

thoughts, eyes steadfast, ready to end Zuo Xin Kui’s life. 

The internal soul fell silent. He didn’t trust Han Li, but Han Li indeed remained in Lengxi 

Mountain. 

"Die!" 

Chapter 499 - 255: What’s Going On? The Real Intimidation Method 

 

Poof— 

With the final strike, Feng Jue pierced through Zuo Xin Kui’s head, shattering the 

protective talisman and embedding it in the deep pit formed by the battle. 

Zuo Xin Kui’s aura gradually weakened until it vanished completely. Cultivators from the 

Little Demon Realm were both shocked and relieved, but none cheered. Instead, they all 

stared at the commotion above the Hidden Pavilion. 

The cultivators from the Three Life Gates were also fully prepared for the battle at this 

moment. 

Feng Jue was no exception. 

Just then, a figure flew out above the Hidden Pavilion, attracting everyone’s attention. To 

their surprise, it was a Daoist surnamed Du, not Master Mo Gong. 

Daoist Du was actually applauding, "Not bad, not bad. An Earth Yang Dao Foundation, 

coupled with an excellent Divine Soul attack technique. Your foundation, talent, and 

fortune are all outstanding, surpassing late-stage cultivators while still in the mid-stage." 

"Daoist Du, you overpraise me." Feng Jue swallowed a recovery elixir and hastily turned 

to bow, keeping a sharp eye on the interior of the Hidden Pavilion. 

He was somewhat puzzled. 

Somewhat anxious and confused. 

Others felt the same. 

Soon after, Mo Gong also followed out. Though he didn’t applaud, he expressed praise, 

"Daoist Du truly has an eye for talent, instantly recognizing this young lad’s ability to 

defeat my poor disciple. This time, I’ve lost ten thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones 

sincerely!" 



These words and this scenario immediately left the cultivators from the Three Life Gates 

dumbfounded, as it wasn’t what they had imagined. It also left the Little Demon Realm 

cultivators perplexed. 

But Feng Jue was inwardly delighted, though he didn’t understand what had happened. It 

was obvious that Mo Gong didn’t lose his temper and didn’t further exploit the incident 

with Zuo Xin Kui, likely due to the presence of Daoist Du. 

 

Daoist Du’s applause, coupled with Mo Gong’s endorsement and praise, explained a lot. 

Soon, the Sect Leaders of the Hidden Kill Sect and Jue Ying Sect came out, supporting their 

words with flattery. This scene left the Three Life Gates cultivators even more bewildered 

and the Little Demon Realm cultivators overjoyed. 

It seemed. 

The trouble might be resolved. 

They were safe! 

As the cultivators from the Little Demon Realm rejoiced, Pei Wuxing also came out and 

deliberately said, "You young rascal, why were you so heavy-handed? Go and shut 

yourself in introspection. Come see me when you realize your mistakes!" 

Wen Jiu watched this scene, amused at Mo Gong and his two companions’ restrained 

anger. 

Mo Gong looked grim, his teeth nearly cracking, but he could only suppress his anger and 

say, "Master Pei, Daoist Du, now that the duel has concluded, let’s not linger. Let us drink 

together and reminisce another day." 

The Sect Leaders of Hidden Kill and Jue Ying Sect quickly agreed and respectfully saluted 

Daoist Du. 

"If that’s the case, then let’s disperse. I’ll invite you three again for such matches next 

time," Wen Jiu immediately set the groundwork for the next meeting, already planning it 

for next month. 

Once a month. 

Reasonable extortion. 

If the three were unwilling to come, he would personally invite them. 



No matter what, any trouble was borne by Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and ultimately 

by Daoist Du, so it didn’t matter to him at all. 

Acquiring resources for Corpse Nourishing, Ghost Cultivation is crucial, as the Golden 

Core isn’t the end but a new beginning. 

... 

"What are you standing there like a blockhead for!" Mo Gong coldly glared at the 

cultivators from the Three Life Gates outside the Hidden Pavilion and flew away like a 

Startled Swan. The Sect Leaders of Hidden Kill and Jue Ying Sect immediately followed. 

The Three Life Gates cultivators, though foolish, realized some issues at this moment, 

quickly saluted, and hurriedly retreated. 

As fast as they came. 

Even faster they left. 

The cultivators from the Little Demon Realm couldn’t help but feel amused, excitedly 

shouting, unleashing the anger accumulated in recent days. 

Even though they didn’t have much belonging to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, being 

cultivators from the Divine Fall Mountain Range, they were displeased and angry at the 

previous bullying by outsiders. Now, as Mo Gong couldn’t even retaliate for his true 

disciple’s death, it was genuinely satisfying. 

"Master Pei!" 

"Daoist Du!" 

"Daoist Du!" 

"Daoist Du!" 

Cheering erupted wave after wave. 

Daoist Du’s name subtly overshadowed the cheers for Pei Wuxing. 

Pei Wuxing, without showing any emotion, saluted East Spring Undying Bone before 

everyone, "Thank Daoist Du for helping me through the crisis." 

Wen Jiu knew Pei Wuxing’s little thoughts but didn’t mind. After all, Pei Wuxing’s 

offerings were timely. 



"No need for words, remember to deliver the Blood Corpse Mushroom quickly." Leaving 

this message, Wen Jiu directly departed, reluctant to say more. 

Pei Wuxing bowed again, "Daoist Du, have a safe journey." 

"Farewell Daoist Du!" 

"Farewell Daoist Du!" 

The Little Demon Realm cultivators promptly bowed and shouted like a storm at sea. 

"Alright, let’s disperse." Once East Spring Undying Bone’s figure completely vanished, Pei 

Wuxing immediately waved, signaling everyone to leave. Then he focused on Feng Jue, 

tossing a Tier Three Healing Elixir at him, "Well done. After recovering, go train in Dark 

Evil God’s Cave Heaven for a while." 

"Thank you, Master!" 

Feng Jue was overjoyed. 

Then he quickly saluted Daoist Wei and Elder Qiu and departed. 

At that moment, he was eager to return. 

His mind subtly had a bold guess. 

... 

On another side. 

After leaving the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone, using 

Ghost Concealment Three Rivers and Hidden God Technique to pursue Mo Gong and his 

companions. Even within their Divine Sense range, they couldn’t detect the presence of 

East Spring Undying Bone. 

As for why he followed them, it was to ensure that acquiring the thousand Tier Two 

Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines wasn’t only through threats. 

A little more intimidation was necessary. 

And what method most effectively intimidates others? 

It’s naturally the most direct force. 



Sure enough, after leaving the Far South, the three swiftly flew towards Celestial Demon 

Sea without returning to the Far West. Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone, 

waiting at a critical path leading to Celestial Demon Sea. 

Mo Gong and his two companions were racing towards Celestial Demon Sea, ready to 

report the matter promptly to the Master of the Three Gates, gripped with anger along the 

way, even intending to enlist Demon Pill Cultivators from the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect to eliminate East Spring Undying Bone. 

Evidently, the three had murderous intentions. 

But Wen Jiu did not. 

If it were before, he would certainly have eliminated them immediately. 

But for now, having overwhelming self-preservation power, Wen Jiu’s mindset has 

changed remarkably compared to before. 

In Wen Jiu’s view, the trio’s anger was somewhat laughable. Yet, killing them was 

inevitable, but extorting them a bit longer, nurturing his corpses, ghosts, and insects to 

Tier Two Peak before acting. 

Because by then, he would need to completely leave the Divine Fall Mountain Range; 

otherwise, cultivation resources wouldn’t keep pace. 

Moreover, the Little Demon Realm was being watched by the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect, and soon, it might attract the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

Before long, conditions there would become even more complex, making it unsuitable to 

stay for long. It’d be better to seek a Tier Three Yin Vein at West Mountain Floating 

Domain for cultivation, even if the daily effects on Corpse Nourishing or Ghost Cultivation 

were slightly lacking. 

After all, acquiring high-grade resources was viable. 

"Such an unbearable humiliation we’ve suffered? Revenge, we must seek revenge!" The 

Sect Leader of Hidden Kill Sect angered continuously. 

The Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect flew on, shouting angrily, "I refuse to believe this. He’s 

strong, but surely not stronger than our five Golden Cores; plus, with Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect backing us. When reporting to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, I’ll assert 

he targeted the Blood Demon Sect’s remnants, making them eliminate him!" 

Mo Gong nodded, "Sounds achievable, summon the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, for 

even strong, he’s merely in the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment." 

Suddenly. 



A message resonated ahead. 

"I didn’t hear your words clearly, could you repeat them?" 

This sentence struck terror. 

Divine Senses immediately locked onto East Spring Undying Bone, purposely releasing 

auras for detection. 

"Damn it!" 

The Sect Leader of Hidden Kill Sect instantly took out a Tier Three Spiritual Artifact, 

determined to fight to the death. 

The other two did likewise. 

"Let me pretend I haven’t heard your words. I’m here solely for wealth, so best don’t 

compel me to kill," Wen Jiu communicated again, concealing his aura, and escaped using 

Blood Corpse Escape. 

Witnessing Daoist Du vanish before their eyes, unable to detect any aura with Divine 

Sense, the three remained frozen for a long time. Unaware, cold sweat had soaked their 

backs. 
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A moment later. 

The three exchanged glances, and after confirming everything was in order, they swiftly 

fled. Even after entering the Celestial Demon Sea, they remained unsettled. 

The initial plan to immediately report the decision to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect 

was quickly shelved, as it was uncertain whether the sect could help them deal with the 

other party. However, it seemed that Master Du wouldn’t find it difficult to kill them. 

What enemy is the most terrifying? 

One that comes and goes without a trace. 



Otherwise, how could the Hidden Kill Sect, with only a handful of members, become one 

of the top three sects, standing on par with Yin Kui and Jue Ying, which boast millions of 

disciples and millennia of heritage? 

"We must meet with our superior immediately and request Fellow Daoist Yin Yang San 

Yuan to use fate techniques for divination," Mo Palace hurriedly suggested, and then 

glanced at the Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect beside him. "The matter of the Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicine is in your hands." 

The Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect nodded, "Rest assured, once I meet with the Sect Leader, 

I will take care of it right away and resolve it within half a month." 

"The sooner the better, lest he finds another reason to extort us," Mo Palace added after a 

moment of contemplation. 

The two nodded. 

They deeply agreed. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Feng Jue had returned to Lengxi Mountain and ordered his servants not to see anyone. His 

first priority was still to meet with Wen Jiu. 

 

"Brother Han." 

Outside the cave residence. 

Feng Jue raised his hand in salute. 

Wen Jiu stepped out leisurely from the cave, "Actually, Brother Feng, you don’t need to 

come to see me the first thing every time." 

"It’s what I should do." Feng Jue saluted once more, "If not for Brother Han’s help today, 

it definitely wouldn’t have gone so smoothly. Master Pei has already allowed me entry 

into the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven; Feng Mou will not forget Brother Han’s 

commission." 

He said this. 

Feng Jue unexpectedly made a Heart Demon Oath on the spot to show his determination. 



Wen Jiu did not stop him, nor did he say much, "I trust Brother Feng’s ability to handle 

matters. If there are any changes, I will also inform Brother Feng at the earliest 

opportunity to minimize the risks and dangers of Brother Feng’s journey." 

"Thank you, Brother Han." Feng Jue gratefully began, hesitated before finally asking, 

"Brother Han, what is your relationship with Master Du? To be honest, I noticed a slight 

similarity in the aura of that senior and Brother Han... so I couldn’t help but be curious." 

"About Master Du, Brother Feng doesn’t need to concern yourself with my relationship 

with him, just know that if what you’re doing for me gets discovered by Master Pei, 

Master Du will certainly support you." 

In Wen Jiu’s view, how could Feng Jue have the ability to detect the familiar presence of 

East Spring Undying Bone Corpse Qi? It was most likely due to the soul within him. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu offered no explanation nor fabricated an identity for Master Du. He 

chose to keep it as a mystery, persuading the soul within and motivating Feng Jue to work 

diligently. 

"Understood." Feng Jue suddenly realized, convinced in his heart that Han Li did not 

originate from the Celestial Demon Sea. 

At that moment. 

Feng Jue’s gaze became especially determined, and the thoughts he had begun preparing 

as he arrived poured out. 

He desperately needed a backer. 

He needed it in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

He would also need it after entering the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Master Du was the immediate and best choice, primarily because of his deep connection 

with Han Li. 

"Brother Han, could you pass a message to Master Du for me? If there’s anything he needs 

from Feng Jue, he can just let me know." 

Upon hearing these words, Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised by Feng Jue’s courage and 

boldness. 

Even if Feng Jue hadn’t said it, Wen Jiu had the same idea, though he had not wanted to 

rush it. But since Feng Jue had already brought it up, he certainly would not ignore it. 

"Brother Feng, to be honest, I have already introduced you to Master Du. After this battle, 

Master Du is quite pleased with you and has given his word; if you make a Heart Demon 



Oath now pledging loyalty for a millennium, you will be admitted to the Longevity 

Celestial Ruins." 

After finishing his sentence. 

Wen Jiu gradually revealed the aura of his late-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivation, not for anything else but to make the fictional force of the Longevity Celestial 

Ruins seem more real. What better proof of all this than the rapid rise in cultivation? 

Feng Jue’s expression suddenly froze. 

The soul within him was equally speechless. 

Late-stage Foundation Establishment! 

"Brother Han..." Feng Jue knew better than anyone when Han Li had entered the 

Foundation Establishment, so he understood all the astonishment. 

"Master Du already promised that if you make a Heart Demon Oath, when you reach Core 

Formation, the Longevity Celestial Ruins will not only protect you during the process but 

will also support you in establishing a vast Golden Core influence upon your achievement. 

Whether it’s in the Divine Fall Mountain Range or the Hundred Floating Domains!" 

Wen Jiu continued, "By then, Brother Feng will no longer need to live under anyone’s roof. 

Moreover, the Longevity Celestial Ruins will not restrict you from doing anything, nor will 

it bind you or seize that opportunity within you. Because the Longevity Celestial Ruins 

have no interest in such things. The tragedy of the Moon Extreme Sect will never repeat." 

After saying all this, Wen Jiu fell silent, quietly waiting for Feng Jue’s response, whether 

he nodded or not. Wen Jiu didn’t mind. If Feng Jue agreed, then he would support him, 

making him his "white glove." 

As for why it was limited to a millennium. 

In fact, the millennium was the time Wen Jiu gave himself. After a thousand years, he 

should no longer need Feng Jue with his strength. 

Wherever Feng Jue decided to go, it wouldn’t matter. 

"I trust Brother Han!" When Wen Jiu mentioned the opportunity within, Feng Jue felt a 

sudden jolt, and then without hesitation, nodded. 

The soul within him was also greatly astonished, for it had never heard of any Longevity 

Celestial Ruins, so Feng Jue vaguely felt this was a great opportunity. 

In the next moment. 



Feng Jue immediately made a millennium-long Heart Demon Oath but added a clause that 

if the Longevity Celestial Ruins were to act against the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 

he would instantly withdraw. 

In this regard, Wen Jiu was unconcerned, "Brother Feng, should you encounter any 

obstacles or difficult matters in the future, feel free to approach me. However, I hope 

Brother Feng considers some matters carefully; the Longevity Celestial Ruins do not need 

incompetence." 

 


