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The Mu Canglong and Liu Xiao that he hadn’t seen for several days were quite different from how 

they appeared in the sect, not to mention they were dressed in ordinary cloth, they had also 
concealed their aura completely. Only when standing right in front of them could you feel their 
aura fluctuations. 

This sort of concealment effect could be due to a Tier One Middle Grade Talisman, or some kind of 
Middle Grade Elixir. 

But this wasn’t worth delving into. 

He just felt that from now on, he should be even more cautious. If the Heterodox Demons also have 
such talismans or elixirs and suddenly launch a surprise attack on him, it might not be as bad as 

that old cultivator of the Qi Cultivation Third Layer with a scar on his face, but he still might get 
hurt, and Heterodox Cultivators often use poison; who knows what strange poison he might get on 
him. 

Liu Xiao took off the robe covering his face and asked, "What are you doing here, kid?" 

"Buying some Corpse Nourishing Materials." 

Wen Jiu did not hide it. 

Both Mu Canglong and Liu Xiao treated him well, so there was no need to lie over such a small 

matter and create unnecessary strain. 

Mu Canglong reacted immediately because he had read the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique 

and knew about the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique. 

If he remembered correctly, to cultivate Three Evil Corpses, one had to start when the Black Corpse 

reached the pinnacle state. 

Coming to this secret trade black market of the Heterodox Demons must be for the Three Evils 

Object, or materials to craft a Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 

After all, such items from the Heterodox Dao are extremely scarce in Feixian Peak, you might have 

some luck getting less valuable things, but crafting a Corpse Nurturing Coffin, as well as obtaining 
the Three Evils Object, are commodities without a market in Feixian Peak. 

"Are you preparing to craft a Corpse Nurturing Coffin?" Mu Canglong seeing that Wen Jiu didn’t 
elaborate further, did not expose his thoughts. But he speculated that Wen Jiu’s Black Corpse 

should be reaching the pinnacle state soon; otherwise, he wouldn’t start preparing this. 



Wen Jiu nodded, "Earlier I earned some Spirit Stones at the Chen Clan Territory, and since the 
Black Corpse is about to break through to the pinnacle, I thought I’d craft the Corpse Nurturing 

Coffin sooner rather than later." 

 

"Looks like you, kid, didn’t earn little." Mu Canglong joked. Someone once mentioned Wen Jiu to 
him, said that during a battle, he was hesitant and cowardly, but now it seems there might be other 
reasons. 

As for the reasons, Mu Canglong didn’t bother to delve into it. After all, everyone has some secrets. 

He was no exception. 

Next, Mu Canglong raised his hand and shattered the heart of the unconscious Heterodox Demon 

and took out the storage bag for a detailed inspection. Finding nothing special, he tossed it to Wen 
Jiu. 

"This Heterodox Demon was lured out by you, so the storage bag belongs to you." 

Wen Jiu joyfully caught it, "Thank you, Steward Mu." 

This is the perk of cultivating within the sect and having a good support network. 

You can gain without taking action yourself. 

However, this is also thanks to one’s demonstration because only by appropriately showing enough 
value can you receive someone else’s nurturing. 

These things are always reciprocal. 

Mu Canglong spoke again, handing over an identity token, "You, kid, can take my token to the 

Artifact Refining Tower, seek an Artifact Refiner to craft a Corpse Nurturing Coffin for you... What 
quality are you aiming for, kid?" 

"Middle Grade." Wen Jiu answered truthfully. 

Mu Canglong was taken aback. 

Liu Xiao was also taken aback. 

Good heavens. 

This kid really made a fortune at the Chen Family. 

Steward Mu pondered for a few moments, put the identity token away, and then took out a piece of 

ordinary-looking blue jade, seemingly a personal item, "There aren’t many Middle Grade Refiners 



at Feixian Peak; the most skilled one is Steward Lu Shi. You can take this to find him; he owes me a 
favor, so he will help you no matter what." 

"This..." 

Wen Jiu never expected that revealing a bit of truth would earn him such substantial support from 
Mu Canglong. 

But Wen Jiu was not bashful either, the higher the quality of a Corpse Nurturing Coffin, the better, 
and this favor could be repaid later. 

Following this. 

Wen Jiu changed his address. 

"Thank you, Brother Mu!" 

Mu Canglong felt pleased upon seeing this, then waved his hand, "Hurry back, it’s getting late." 

Wen Jiu nodded and then suddenly recalled what the scar-faced old cultivator had said earlier, 
"Brother Mu, by the way, the scar-faced old man mentioned something to me just now. Recently, 
someone from the Blood Robe Tower has been in the Demon Abyss, not sure what they’re stirring 

up, causing the demons and monsters in the Demon Abyss to become extremely irritable." 

"Is that true?" 

Mu Canglong’s face tensed, but he couldn’t help being thrilled. 

And then said, "Good lad, I’ll credit you for this!" 

"Then I wish you and Brother Liu the best of luck." 

Having said that. 

Wen Jiu used a Divine Movement Talisman and left swiftly. 

As soon as Wen Jiu left. 

Liu Xiao couldn’t help but say, "Wen Jiu, this kid’s Heterodox Talent is truly terrifying, he’s calm, 

composed, never rash, and he cares little about others’ criticisms... With such temperament and 
Heterodox Talent, his future achievements might be significant; he might be able to carve out a 

niche for himself at the main peak." 

Mu Canglong glanced at Liu Xiao, and sternly said, "I remember you didn’t use to talk like this, 

didn’t you always say Heterodox Dao isn’t suitable for respectable venues... and is this the time to 
discuss this? Hurry up, find a place to perform Soul Searching on this guy. If we can verify his 
words, then this kid has helped us considerably." 



These days, he had caught several Heterodox Demons and performed Soul Searching on them but 
found no clues. 

Unexpectedly, as soon as this kid arrived, he brought along good fortune. 

"Among the Heterodox Dao, this kid is the only one that can make it to the table, and I like him 
more the more I see him!" Liu Xiao chuckled, quickly hoisting the dead scar-faced old cultivator. 

... 

After leaving. 

Wen Jiu first used the Blood Corpse Escape to retreat five miles, then headed towards Feixian Peak 

with the help of a Divine Movement Talisman. 

On the way home, Wen Jiu examined the storage bag of the scarred old cultivator. 

The storage bag contained a considerable number of Spirit Stones. Besides earning his own two 
hundred and fifty-plus, he still had over a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

In addition, there was a Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact, along with a Yin Technique, and 
Ghost Cultivation techniques. 

Its value was not low. 

But Mu Canglong simply handed it over to him directly. 

This kindness and generosity, Wen Jiu secretly kept in mind. 

It will be repaid tenfold in the future! 

What delighted Wen Jiu the most was that there was a complete formula for the preparation of 
Celestial Killing Water, and even a book of preparation insights. 

As for whether it could be successful, with a daily settlement panel available, Wen Jiu was not 
worried about this at all. 

Once experience is full, it naturally becomes successful. 

If it’s difficult, it’s nothing more than spending a bit more time. 

In this way. 

He could manage both the Earthly Evil Yin Qi and Celestial Killing Water himself, saving a lot of 

trouble and eliminating the need to run around. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu returned to Feixian Peak. 



The journey was uneventful. 

Upon returning to Feixian Peak and burying the Black Corpse in the Corpse Nourishing Land, the 
first thing he did was head to the Artifact Refining Tower situated north of Feixian Peak. 

The Artifact Refining Tower is where the artifact refiners of Feixian Peak reside. It’s worth 
mentioning that artifact refiners’ status is on par with, if not slightly higher than, alchemy 

masters, because there is a fundamental difference between alchemy and artifact refining. 

That is time. 

An alchemy master can refine an elixir in a single furnace in just two or three days, and a single 
batch can yield ten or eight pills, with only extremely rare elixirs producing one or two pills at a 

time. 

But artifact refiners are different; to create a Magical Artifact, they need at least ten to fifteen 

days, sometimes one or two months, or even a year or two. Therefore, cultivating an artifact 
refiner is particularly difficult. 

Far more challenging than an alchemy master, so it is inevitable that Magical Artifacts cannot be 
mass-produced, which also means that the status of artifact refiners will not be low. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu arrived at the Artifact Refining Tower. 

When he inquired with the guard at the entrance of the Artifact Refining Tower, he deepened his 

understanding of Lu Shi’s formidable status in the Alchemy Tower. 

First among those below the Elder. 

A top-tier Tier One Middle Grade Refiner. 

However, three years ago, he stopped refining for the sect’s disciples and focused on advancing to 
Tier One Top Grade, no matter how many Spirit Stones were offered. 

Thus, Wen Jiu took out the green jade given by Mu Canglong, trusting that Mu Canglong did not 
give it to him without reason. 

Sure enough. 

After presenting the green jade, a disciple of Lu Shi soon led Wen Jiu directly to the sixth floor of 
the Artifact Refining Tower. 

Feeling the heat of the furnace and hearing the clanging of forging, Wen Jiu went straight to the 
sixth floor to meet the broad-shouldered, brawny Lu Shi. His muscular body, paired with his stark 
white hair, was quite mismatched. 



"Fellow Daoist Mu actually gave you this green jade, it seems your relationship with that guy is 
quite unusual." Lu Shi didn’t say much about the origin of the green jade, but casually put it into 

his storage bag. 

Wen Jiu respectfully saluted, then took out the blueprint and materials to hand over to Lu Shi’s 

disciple, and referred to Mu Canglong as Brother Mu in the presence of others, "This disciple is an 
apprentice under Brother Mu’s command... I appreciate your efforts, Steward Lu." 

Lu Shi nodded, his eyes became more earnest when Wen Jiu addressed Mu Canglong as Brother Mu. 
He picked up the blueprint and examined it carefully, speaking only after a long while: "No wonder 

he sent you to me, back then his father’s Corpse Nurturing Coffin was crafted by my master, and I 
assisted at his side. In all of Feixian Peak, even Deadman Peak, I am the one most familiar with 
Corpse Nurturing Coffins." 

Upon hearing this. 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

Lu Shi continued, "However, let me state upfront, I cannot guarantee it will be of exceptional 

quality, only that it will be a normal Tier One Middle Grade, as I only assisted my master in 
crafting the Corpse Nurturing Coffin back then." 

"Thank you, Steward Lu." 

Wen Jiu did not originally expect an exceptional quality. 

Having one, would naturally be nice. 

If not, Tier One Middle Grade would be sufficient. 

Even a regular Tier One Middle Grade is enough for Wen Jiu to use for a long time, at least to 
cultivate the evil corpse to a higher state. 
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Chapter 52: Chapter 52: Corpse Nurturing Coffin Completed 

Soon. 

After careful consideration, Lu Shi set a date—seven days later, significantly shorter than Wen Jiu’s 

expected time. 

According to what Wen Jiu knew, crafting a Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifact typically takes 

at least half a month. 

Moreover, the Corpse Nurturing Coffin is not crafted through normal means; the furnace requires 
Yin Fire instead of regular Yang Fire, among various other details, so crafting time could easily 
exceed a month. 

But now it only requires seven days. 

This was undoubtedly great news for Wen Jiu. 

Because it meant the progress of cultivating the Three Evil Corpses could be expedited. 

"Fortunately, I met Brother Mu on this trip," Wen Jiu couldn’t help but secretly feel grateful. 

If it weren’t for Brother Mu’s favor, requesting an ordinary middle-grade refiner from their sect to 
craft the Corpse Nurturing Coffin would’ve taken an unknown amount of time. 

After confirming some details, Wen Jiu left two hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones and departed 
from the Artifact Refining Tower. 

Favors are favors. 

Although Lu Shi didn’t mention a processing fee, he couldn’t avoid giving it. 

Being part of a sect requires the necessary etiquette in place, aiming for groundwork for the next 

meeting. 

After all, even if he did make it to the main peak, it didn’t mean they’d never meet again, and given 

Lu Shi’s skills, he’d sooner or later become a Tier One High-Grade Refiner. Leaving Spirit Stones 
today makes it easier to broach requests next time. 

 

No matter what, having the chance to gain his help in refining is far better than those sect mates 
he’d never met. 

After leaving the Artifact Refining Tower, Wen Jiu quickly visited the Trading Market, spending 
two hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones to buy two Tier One Demon corpses, and then purchased 

some Talisman Paper and Demon Blood Ink before heading home. 



As evening fell. 

Wang Nian returned. 

Wen Jiu immediately went to visit, intending to repay part of the fifty Spirit Stones he had 

borrowed before. 

However, it wasn’t the full amount. 

"Brother Wang, here are the Spirit Stones I borrowed before, totaling forty-nine. I still owe one, 

but I promise to repay it when I have more once my finances improve," said Wen Jiu, also taking 
out three bottles of Elixir Pills from his storage bag. 

The reason for not repaying it entirely was intentional on Wen Jiu’s part. 

Cultivation emphasizes cause and effect. 

Where there is a cause, there must be an effect, unavoidable. 

Owing one Spirit Stone means his Dao Heart will never be complete, possibly becoming an obstacle 
in advancing in the future. 

This was also a way for Wen Jiu to remind himself that what he owes Wang Nian is not just Spirit 
Stones. 

Offering help in times of dire need. 

The gratitude for being recognized, among other things. 

These can’t be measured by Spirit Stones, because many never meet a benefactor when they’re at 

rock bottom. 

"This one stone..." 

Wang Nian’s words dropped off. 

He initially wanted to say there’s no need to repay one Spirit Stone between them, but seeing the 
three bottles of Elixir Pills that Wen Jiu offered, he understood Wen Jiu’s intention and felt he 

hadn’t befriended a brother for nothing. 

There are too many betrayals and selfish acts in the Cultivation Realm, and he had witnessed quite 

a few over the years. 

There are too few who repay kindness. 

He initially bet on his hunch, and it turned out he was right. 

"Younger Brother Wen, no need for such formalities, coming over is enough, no need for gifts," 
Wang Nian said with a smile as he accepted. 



He was genuinely happy. 

But what made him happy wasn’t Wen Jiu’s gift, but having a brother like Wen Jiu. 

After exchanging a few more words, Wen Jiu prepared to bid farewell. 

But just as Wen Jiu was about to leave, Wang Nian mysteriously handed over two Talismans. 
Judging by the magical power fluctuations on them, they were clearly non-tiered Talismans. Yet, 

knowing Wang Nian’s personality, he surely wouldn’t give something so cheap. 

Wen Jiu initially didn’t mind, but upon closer inspection, he found that it was a Talisman he’d 
never seen before. 

Wang Nian smiled mysteriously and whispered, "This Talisman is called the Golden Spear 
Talisman, a creation of your brother over the past two years. Though it is not tiered, it can grant 
you the strength of a golden spear, sustaining your will for at least half an hour!" 

"Brother Wang, you..." 

Wen Jiu felt helpless. 

After glancing sharply, indeed, he hadn’t seen this Talisman before nor heard any Elder Cultivator 

mention it in the Trading Market. 

If there were such a Talisman, surely those old cultivators would discuss it. 

So it must undoubtedly be Wang Nian’s creation. 

To this, 

Wen Jiu had nothing to say. 

You might say Wang Nian lacks talent in creating Talismans. 

Yet he could create this Golden Spear Talisman. 

But if you say he has talent, 

He took this long just to get started on the Talisman Dao. 

"Brother Wang, maybe you should keep it for having kids," Wen Jiu didn’t take it. Though he 

practiced unorthodox paths, he wasn’t keen on dual cultivation. 

Having stated that. 

Wen Jiu was ready to leave. 

Wang Nian hurriedly placed them back in his storage bag, fearing his wife would find out, and 
whispered, "You youngster don’t recognize treasures." 



Do you know, 

If this Talisman circulates, how popular will it be? 

How many Elder Cultivators would line up at the door overnight to buy it? 

... 

Upon returning home. 

Wen Jiu began to activate the Corpse Eye to nourish the blood. 

After exhausting the Yin Techniques in his Dantian, Wen Jiu began to carefully review the method 

the Scar-faced Cultivator used to prepare the Celestial Killing Water. 

Strictly speaking, preparing Celestial Killing Water wasn’t difficult, and the required magical 

materials weren’t expensive or rare. The perfect ratios and quantities were already written in the 
Scar-faced Elder Cultivator’s notes. 

A heart of a three-year yin raven, ten-year corpse fungi, alongside Celestial Yin Water, and other 
Yin-attribute natural materials, none were rare, and Wen Jiu had seen many in the Trading Market 
of Feixian Peak. 

The only difficulty in preparing Celestial Killing Water lies in the fusion, which has extremely 

stringent environmental requirements. First, it must be in an Extremely Yin Land, where Yin and 
Death Qi are very dense. 

This point fits the Corpse Remains Death Land very well. 

Secondly, when fusing in the Extremely Yin Land, it requires the continuous addition of Yin Soul 

Crystals, needing quite a few Yin Souls. The Scar-faced Elder Cultivator included a method to 
cultivate Yin Souls, and just a glance left Wen Jiu stunned. 

That method was killing people. 

Brutally killing individuals, preferably killing their loved ones in front of them, then using the Soul 

Nourishing Spell to easily cultivate Yin Souls and Fierce Ghosts. If a Fierce Ghost is cultivated, a 
single one can condense quite a few Yin Soul Crystals. 

"This bastard!" 

Wen Jiu was filled with anger. 

This thick notebook, how many mortals must this old thing have brutally killed? 

Is there no one to control this? 

Do they let mortals be killed by these Heterodox Demons unchecked? 



And those one hundred thousand killed by the Blood Robe Tower, although certainly not killed in a 
day, with so many mortals dead, is there no one to stop it? 

He couldn’t comprehend it. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t understand. 

But even if he couldn’t comprehend, Wen Jiu was powerless. 

He had no way to control such matters. 

With a trace of anger, Wen Jiu went to the Trading Market to gather materials for Celestial Killing 
Water. After some effort, he gathered everything he needed for just thirty Low-grade Spirit Stones, 

although it was enough for ten bottles of Celestial Killing Water. 

After nightfall, Wen Jiu began preparing the Celestial Killing Water in the Corpse Remains Death 

Land during his night patrol. 

The Black Corpse assisted him in searching for Yin Souls. 

To prevent the Black Corpse from directly consuming the Yin Souls, Wen Jiu had to constantly 
supervise it. 

Previously, due to a moment of inattention, the Black Corpse consumed one Yin Soul equivalent to 

the Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

But now, the experience gained from consuming such Yin Souls was no longer significant for the 

Black Corpse. 

After a few days, and with the Black Corpse capturing five or six Yin Souls, Wen Jiu finally 

prepared five bottles of unrefined Celestial Killing Water, which then needed to have Yin 
Techniques refine Yin Souls into Yin Soul Crystals nightly at midnight. 

After seven days, Celestial Killing Water could be formed. 

However, before the Celestial Killing Water was fully formed, Wen Jiu received news brought by Lu 

Shi’s disciples early one morning. 

The Corpse Nurturing Coffin was completed. 

Moreover, judging by the expression of anticipation on Lu Shi’s disciple, it seemed to be more than 

just an ordinary Tier One Middle-grade. 
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All the way to Feixian Peak. 

Those encountered. 

Those seen. 

All faces changed. 

Everyone knows Wen doesn’t step out of the big gate or the small gate, and no one is willing to 

befriend him; on Feixian Peak, he has only Wang Nian as a friend. 

To see Lu Shi’s direct disciple chatting and laughing with Wen, eyebrows animatedly raised, they 

couldn’t help but be astonished. 

This Heterodox Dao has managed to climb up to Lu Shi? 

Who is Lu Shi. 

Under the elders of the Artifact Refining Tower, he is the first, but actually his talent and skill in 
artifact refining are slightly stronger than even the elders. Although he has not refined artifacts in 

recent years, even the Peak Master has praised him that he will surely achieve Tier One Top Grade 
in the future. 

Today, he serves as Feixian Peak’s steward but may become a top-grade artifact refiner, possibly 
joining the ranks of the Main Peak. 

Therefore, his direct disciple status is also quite high on Feixian Peak. 

Wen now being so close with his direct disciple has obviously taken everyone by surprise, perhaps 

even astonishment. 

Soon. 

Wen arrived at the Artifact Refining Tower. 

 



Along the way, Wen already knew the reason for Lu Shi’s disciple’s excitement. 

Lu Shi, by relying on crafting a Corpse Nurturing Coffin, has touched a bit of the top-grade 
threshold, and the quality of his Corpse Nurturing Coffin has thus become extremely high, 
belonging to one of the top three artifacts Lu Shi has crafted in the past decade. 

With hopeful anticipation, Wen arrived at the Artifact Refining Room where Lu Shi was, stepping 

inside felt as if entering another world. 

Outside the door. 

The scorching heat from the furnace made it seem like being under the blazing sun. 

Inside the door. 

Though the Yin Fire had been extinguished, the temperature inside the Artifact Refining Room was 

akin to the deep winter. 

On the iron forging platform, a giant jet-black coffin, six feet long and two feet wide, lay quietly. 

The coffin’s body was covered with various types of artifact runes, interlinked to form a heart-
stopping image of a hundred corpses walking by night. 

Moreover, the Corpse Nurturing Coffin exuded extremely heavy Yin Qi; while not as sinister as a 
Black Corpse, it was exceedingly cold, a chill that could make one’s scalp numb even from ten feet 

away. 

Wen was somewhat fine; Lu Shi’s disciple beside him actually tightened his clothes. 

After carefully taking two glances, Wen withdrew his gaze and promptly bowed to the weary Lu 
Shi, who lay reclining, "Thank you, Steward Lu... If I am not mistaken, this Corpse Nurturing Coffin 

is of top quality?" 

Though Wen lacked the professional eye of an artifact refiner, he could sense its quality far 

surpassed the Corpse Eye. 

Lu Shi, squinting, nodded with a smile, his eyebrows full of fatigue, "You are not mistaken; were it 
not for your material limitations, it might have been a Tier One Top-grade Spiritual Artifact... Just 
couldn’t think the old man actually touched the top-grade threshold by crafting a Heterodox Dao 

item. If this gets out, it would be quite a joke." 

Wen was thrilled and then hurriedly said, "Elder Lu, actually whether it’s Heterodox Dao or the 

Dao of Qi Cultivation, all are Dao, the key lies in the user. I, Wen, assure you, will never use the 
Corpse Nurturing Coffin to kill innocents or commit acts akin to Heterodox Demons." 

Hearing this, there was slightly less helplessness in Lu Shi’s eyes, "Kid, for you to say such words, 
it shows your character. Enough, don’t speak, listen to the old man telling you about this Corpse 

Nurturing Coffin." 

"Disciple listens attentively." 



Wen stood upright, fist-clenched. 

Lu Shi stood up and fondly stroked the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, saying, "Don’t underestimate this 
six-foot-long Corpse Nurturing Coffin; it is transformable, can shrink to fit in the palm or expand 
to six feet to dominate a region... As for its efficacy of nurturing corpses, I won’t elaborate; you 

should know." 

"Disciple knows." 

"What the old man will say next can serve as the foundation of a top-tier Tier One Middle-grade: 

simply put, it can attack and defend. If a person is placed inside, even a Body Refining Cultivator 
will turn into a pool of blood within an hour, leaving no bones; in terms of resistance and defense, 
if you reach Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer later, a regular Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer will certainly not 

be able to break it with force." 

Wen was delighted. 

He understood what Lu Shi meant by reaching Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer. 

Because force is mutual, this artifact may not be damaged by Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, but the 
holder may not withstand the impact. 

If you’re at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, using it to withstand attacks from Qi Cultivation Sixth 
Layer, the artifact definitely remains intact, but you will be fatally shocked. 

But if you step into Qi Cultivation Third Layer, using it to withstand attacks from Qi Cultivation 
Fourth Layer, its effects will be top-notch. Only your body can withstand the magical impact, and 

your magical power can continue to support operating the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, then you can 
resist like a tortoise, standing undefeated. 

"Thank you, Steward Lu!" Wen immediately knelt to express gratitude because top-tier quality 
assured much better corpse-nurturing efficacy. 

Looking back now, the two hundred low-grade Spirit Stones paid for crafting seemed hardly 
enough to thank Lu Shi for his help. 

If crafted by someone else, being an ordinary Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifact would be the 
limit. 

Absolutely impossible to achieve much with little expenditure! 

If one were to buy, a regular top-tier Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifact would cost at least 
around a thousand Spirit Stones and might be available for sale without demand. 

Because artifact refiners need to cultivate too, impossible to refine artifacts for others all 365 days 
a year. 

And custom-made top-tier Tier One Middle-grade would be even more expensive. 



Definitely need to add another three to five hundred low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Lu Shi nodded with satisfaction, "Just don’t spread the word; thanks or not isn’t important... But if 
you go to the Main Peak later and make a name, you can say this item was crafted by the old man!" 

"Definitely!" 

Wen nodded and smiled. 

He suddenly recalled a phrase—repaying kindness doesn’t mean you bring disaster later and don’t 

mention I’m your master. 

After expressing gratitude again, Wen refined the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, shrinking it and storing 

it in the storage bag. 

And so it comes. 

In the future, the Black Corpse can be stored in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin and carried around. 

No need to let the Black Corpse follow and draw attention with its bouncing jumps. 

... 

After leaving the Artifact Refining Tower, Wen eagerly headed to the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

He put the Black Corpse inside while also placing the Three Evils Object into the Corpse Nurturing 
Coffin, enclosing it together with the Black Corpse. 

Then he used the Corpse Nourishing Spell to invoke Earthly Evil Yin Qi, and supplemented it with 
Yin Technique to drive the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, thus commencing Three Evils Corpse 

Nurturing. 

Yet just as Wen exhausted the Yin Technique and returned the Black Corpse to the Corpse 

Nourishing Land, the main hall suddenly echoed with bell sounds. 

Brief. 

Subtle. 

Yet the sound transmitted for twenty to thirty miles. 

This bell sound indicates new and significant announcements from the sect. 

But Wen did not go to check; instead, he continued his work, planning to ask other disciples about 

the bell-causing matter later. 

Though he has few friends on Feixian Peak, after all, they’re fellow disciples, and regular Feixian 

Peak disciples are willing to provide answers to a couple of questions. 



But before Wen could ask, Wang Nian already came over solemnly delivering today’s 
announcement. 

"The Inspection Hall announced the exact time for the assessment, but unknown reasons caused it 
to be suddenly moved up to a month later." 

"Moved up that much?" 

Wen was somewhat surprised. 

And a bit delighted. 

Delighted to be able to leave Feixian Peak sooner. 

Considering Feixian Peak’s current situation, he truly didn’t want to stay, the presence of two 
double agents in high positions is truly shocking. 

Wang Nian continued, "The assessment rules were announced along with it; Main Peak is accepting 
only twenty people in total. Ten apprentice disciples within three years and ten regular disciples 

within a year... With regular assessment, you would likely pass, who among the apprentice 
disciples can defeat you? But..." 

Wang Nian hesitated to speak. 

Wen understood what Wang Nian meant, "No worries, Brother Wang." 

Though he spoke of no worries. 

Wen’s mind was already made. 

Li Ye must be eliminated. 

The situation at Feixian Peak, despite the undercurrents, is not the concern of an ordinary 

apprentice disciple. 

Only Li Ye poses a threat. 

As long as it is resolved, regardless of the hidden currents at Feixian Peak, he can peacefully 

endure the month. 

"This opportunity is once in a lifetime; if anything goes wrong, it would really be a pity." Wang 

Nian expressed his helplessness and anger. 

Because he is powerless against Li Ye. 

"Once in a lifetime?" Wen didn’t understand why Wang Nian used such weighty words. 

Wang Nian explained, "Because this time the Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder Council will 
personally arrive; though the primary purpose is to investigate the cause and perpetrator of the 



Peak Master’s death, they will certainly observe this assessment... If you can catch their eye, you 
might soar to great heights. Being a regular Main Peak disciple and being an Elder’s disciple are 

worlds apart." 

Speaking of this. 

Wang Nian also showed an expression of longing. 

Then he sighed, "If Steward Mu were in the sect at this time, Li Ye would definitely not dare to pick 
on you." 

Wen remained silent. 

Did not speak. 

His mind was already calculating various possibilities. 

To kill Li Ye, given his current strength and background, should not be hard. 

But the difficulty is doing so without alarming others, retreating completely, and not exposing 
oneself. 

"Wen, do you think sending him a thousand Golden Spear Talismans would make him willing to 
reconcile?" Wang Nian suddenly asked. 
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"Perhaps it might happen." 

Wen Jiu gave a sheepish smile. 

But two words popped into his mind—impossible. 

If the main peak’s assessment time hadn’t advanced so much, if the Inspector Hall’s Main Peak 

Elder wasn’t personally coming to Feixian Peak. 

Maybe there would be room for maneuver. 



But now that the assessment time is advanced and the Main Peak Elder will personally be here, Li 
Ye would definitely feel a sense of crisis. After all, even if he looks down on the Heterodox Dao, he 

can’t deny my heterodox talent. 

With so many situations stacking up, plus I’m currently the top apprentice disciple. 

Li Ye is probably already sharpening his knife. 

However, this can’t be shared with Wang Nian, although Wang Nian treats him well, some things 
still can’t be disclosed. It’s not about mistrust, but about not wanting to take risks on crucial 

matters to test human nature. 

Wen Jiu offered some more comfort, "Brother Wang, don’t worry, if anything happens, I’ll 

immediately crush the Signal Talisman." 

"Alright then." 

Wang Nian nodded helplessly. 

Feeling somewhat helpless inside, if only he had alchemist talent, he could become an Alchemy 
Master with the Second Lord, and Li Ye would respectfully give him some face. Unfortunately, 

things don’t go as one wishes, and he’s too mediocre. 

These days, the stimulation from Wen Jiu’s heterodox talent created the Golden Spear Talisman, 

but this isn’t something to show off. 

 

Announcing it would only invite ridicule. 

After all, it’s an object of pleasure. 

So even though he wants to help Wen Jiu stabilize his way to the main peak, he’s powerless. 

After a few more idle words, Wang Nian left helplessly. 

Wen Jiu returned home, but just as he arrived, he was visited by a Night Patrol Department disciple 

he had a few encounters with, offering congratulations. 

Nothing more. 

Just because Wen Jiu is now the top apprentice disciple. 

Even as a Heterodox Cultivator, once the announcement is made, the significance changes. 

The former calmness transformed into enthusiasm today. 



Perhaps in their eyes, even if he is a short-lived heterodox cultivator, as long as he can become a 
main peak disciple. 

Having a main peak disciple friend would bring them much convenience once they leave Feixian 
Peak. 

To this, Wen Jiu can only say it’s very real. 

But Wen Jiu doesn’t plan to interact with these kinds of people, so after a few perfunctory 
responses, he shut the door and refused to meet anyone. 

No matter who came. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

At the Night Patrol Department. 

Li Ye was interrogating fellow ghost cultivators with a few others. 

Recently, nearly all the ghost cultivators at Feixian Peak were taken by him to the Night Patrol 

Department, and those who couldn’t be locked were secretly investigated. 

However, nothing could be found out, no one had a motive to kill Fang Zheng and the others, even 
using Illusionary Pills didn’t help. 

Watching the steward’s constant urging on top of the sudden Inspector Hall announcement, Li Ye 
became even more restless. 

"Speak or not!" 

Under the irritation and anger, Li Ye slammed his palm onto the chest of a Qi Cultivation First 

Layer ghost cultivator disciple. 

Bam— 

The ghost cultivator disciple was instantly sent flying, crashing into the stone wall and spitting 

blood, filled with terror. 

The steward beside hurriedly came up to check, simultaneously persuading Li Ye to step away from 

the cell. He wanted to reprimand him, but considering Li Ye’s troubled state, he could only sigh, "I 
didn’t expect the damn heavens to favor that boy so much, with his current strength, passing the 
assessment to reach the main peak is a done deal... Brother Li, if it doesn’t work, perhaps we 

should step back and make peace instead." 

"Make peace, it’s impossible! If we let him go to the main peak, it won’t take many years before he 

steps over my head. By then, if he wants to crush me, what should I do?" 



Li Ye didn’t dare to gamble. 

He wouldn’t gamble his life on Wen Jiu’s tolerance. 

So Wen Jiu must die. 

That’s right. 

Must die. 

Mu Canglong and the others protect Wen Jiu, that’s due to Wen Jiu’s heterodox talent, but if Wen 
Jiu is dead. 

What would they protect? 

It’s impossible for them to act against me for a dead man, everyone has their supporters behind 

them, don’t they? 

"While he’s still weak, there must be a way to trample him to death." Li Ye communicated using 

Divine Sense, causing the Night Patrol Department officer beside to change his expression, though 
not surprised, as he knew Li Ye would make this choice. 

Li Ye then used Divine Sense to communicate further, "However, we must find the right 
opportunity to kill him, preferably outside the sect. But if I take him outside the sect, he probably 

won’t go. Fellow Daoist Mu... would you be willing to lend a helping hand?" 

"Sure, one low-grade magical artifact." 

"You really dare to name your price." 

"He’s weak now, but who knows about the future." 

"Alright then, one Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact." 

Li Ye nodded. 

His eyes filled with killing intent. 

... 

Midnight. 

Wen Jiu looked at the daily settlement panel. 

Previously in the Corpse Remains Death Land, even with a level two settlement panel, nurturing 
corpses for twelve hours only gained six experience points. 

Using the Corpse Nourishing Spell as well, only added three more experience points. 



Nine points in a day. 

But after using the Corpse Nurturing Coffin with the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique for 
six hours, the Black Corpse gained an additional twelve experience points in a day. 

Although not a huge amount, the personal information panel for the Black Corpse suddenly 
changed, showing a new evolution path. 

It was previously a roaming corpse. 

Now it’s a Three Evil Corpse. 

[Black Corpse—Nurturing (Upper Realm 489/2000) PS: Evolution Path—Three Evil Corpse. The 

Three Evil Corpse is a Postnatal Evil Corpse, incredibly strong, fearless, and unrestrained, capable 
of autonomously awakening Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques.] + 

"It can even awaken Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques!" 

Even though he doesn’t know how the Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques compare to 

normal Corpse Techniques, the words ’Divine Techniques’ undoubtedly indicate its extraordinary 
nature. 

The words ’Divine Techniques.’ 

Are they words meant for this period? 

At this moment, Wen Jiu finally understood the value of the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing 

Technique, and realized why the Three Evils Corpse could cross realms to tear apart a Sixth-Layer 
Qi Cultivation Cultivator. 

Perhaps it’s due to this Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Technique. 

"This absolutely couldn’t be created by Steward Mu’s father, he couldn’t have created a method of 

nurturing corpses that can awaken Divine Techniques. It’s probably sourced from that Yinzhou 
Corpse Nurturing Record." At this moment, Wen Jiu longed for it infinitely. 

Main Peak. 

He has to go! 

"Using the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique, he gains twelve extra experience points every 

day... it would only take seventy-one days for the Black Corpse to evolve into a Three Evil Corpse!" 

Wen Jiu rejoiced. 

Though he was happy, the consumption of the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique wasn’t 
small. After six hours, three Blood Evil Crystals in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin were consumed, as 

well as two bottles of Celestial Killing Water, which equals sixty-two Spirit Stones. 



That’s the thirty-month salary of a normal Night Patrol Department disciple. 

"I’m fortunate to be foresightful and learned the Yin Talisman Technique." Wen Jiu sighed, feeling 
extremely delighted inside. 

On the following night. 

Wen Jiu checked his Celestial Killing Water, unsurprisingly, all five bottles were successfully 

created. 

No wonder the daily settlement didn’t even provide experience points yesterday. 

Turns out it wasn’t a difficult task. 

But at the root of it was the assist from the Corpse Remains Death Land since finding Yin Souls in 
the outside world would be quite difficult. 

If outside, without the existence of something like the Corpse Remains Death Land, concocting 
Celestial Killing Water would require killing people to nourish Yin Souls, just like the insights 

written by the scar-faced elder cultivator. 

This suddenly made Wen Jiu a bit reluctant to leave the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

No. 

He must collect all the blood energy and Yin Souls before heading to the main peak. 

If he wasted even a bit, he would probably wake up in the middle of the night and slap himself 
after going to the main peak. 

And so it went. 

A few more days passed. 

Everything was calm and quiet. 

Gong Chi was still in seclusion, healing. 

The other six Peak Elders had arranged a grand funeral for the Peak Master, attended by everyone 

from the nearby Cultivation Clans, and side peaks around Feixian Peak also sent people, lasting a 
full seven days and nights before concluding. 

Then, on the day after the funeral ended, a Night Patrol Department disciple suddenly came 
looking for Wen Jiu, asking him to make a trip to the Night Patrol Department. 

There was a task assignment. 

This made Wen Jiu’s heart tighten, and he didn’t immediately follow along. 



He wanted to stop by the Corpse Remains Death Land, bringing the Black Corpse; however, the 
disciple who came to fetch him said the matter was urgent. 

As if he didn’t want Wen Jiu out of his sight. 

No choice, Wen Jiu could only summon the Black Corpse, performing Blood Corpse Escape back to 
his room. 

He felt there was something more to this trip. 

If he didn’t have the Black Corpse at his side. 

He worried unexpected events might occur. 
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"Fellow Daoist, has something happened?" 

Wen Jiu tentatively asked. 

He wanted to see how the other person would react. 

Unexpectedly, the Night Patrol Department disciple was well prepared, "In recent days, our people 
from Feixian Peak heading to the Lianwu Mountain Independent Practitioner Market have been 
ambushed by Yin Souls on the road, resulting in the deaths of four Spiritual Agriculture 

Department disciples. Steward Si knows you are a Corpse Nurturer and might know more about 
seeking ghosts than we do, so he called you to join us on this mission... Rest assured, whether we 
find them or not, there will be a reward of Spirit Stones." 

"How many?" 

Wen Jiu deliberately pursued the question. 

The Night Patrol Department disciple gradually revealed a smile, "At least three to five pieces, our 

Steward Mu never shortchanges our own people." 

"That’s quite a lot." 



Wen Jiu responded with a smile, and the image of the so-called Steward Mu gradually emerged in 
his mind. 

There are only so many stewards in the Night Patrol Department, hard not to remember them. 

If he remembered correctly, Steward Mu’s name is Mu Ye, a man of Si Kongbai, and has a good 
relationship with Li Ye. They stood together when a disciple was interrogated with Illusionary Pills 

in the Night Patrol Department. 

Could this have something to do with Li Ye? 

Has that fellow Li Ye lost his patience so quickly? 

If he really went to search for Yin Souls around the Lianwu Mountain Market, Li Ye would most 
likely make his move in secret there. 

 

It’s a blatant plot. 

Not even a conspiracy. 

If he didn’t go, he’d be accused of not respecting orders. If Steward Mu was present, such an 

accusation would mean nothing. Without Steward Mu, it could lead to disqualification from the 
assessment. 

The journey was silent. 

Wen Jiu arrived at the Night Patrol Department. 

By the time he reached the Night Patrol Department, seven Qi Cultivation Second Layer disciples 
were already prepared, ready to set off. 

The leader was Mu Ye himself. 

Li Ye was nowhere to be seen, also not present nearby. 

Mu Ye, with a kind face, glanced at Wen Jiu and said with a smile, "Little Wen, at that time, just 
use your Divine Sense to sense the Yin energy and ghost energy. Even if you can’t find that 
wretched Yin Soul, I, your brother, won’t shortchange you." 

"Thank you, Steward Mu." 

Wen Jiu also replied with a smile. 

But in his heart, the killing intent was growing. 

Li Ye. 



Since you intend to kill me. 

I’ll give you a small surprise. 

Wen Jiu was certain that Li Ye was watching him from some corner, for he could sense a faint gaze. 

This was the intuition of a Corpse Nurturer. 

It was honed while seeking Yin Souls in the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Yin Souls enjoy lurking, observing their prey, much like lone wolves hunting in the dead of night. 

Mu Ye nodded, saying no more, "Let’s go!" 

They set off along the journey. 

Mu Ye spoke earnestly about the recent deaths of the Spiritual Agriculture Department disciples, 
and the other Night Patrol Department disciples also had gathered information. The incident 
locations and the strength of the Yin Souls were documented in reports. 

Over the past half-month, two Qi Cultivation First Layer and two Qi Cultivation Second Layer 
disciples from the Spiritual Agriculture Department were killed while delivering Spirit Rice, at Cold 

Night Forest, Little Bamboo Peak, and Exotic Beast Slope. Their Yang energy was drained, and their 
internal organs excavated. This was the distinct method of a Yin Soul looking to transform into a 

Ghost Cultivator. 

The three locations were no more than ten miles apart. The most recent Qi Cultivation Second 

Layer disciple died yesterday. 

Everything seemed real. 

Very normal. 

It appeared to be just an ordinary Night Patrol Department mission. 

But the more normal it seemed, the more Wen Jiu found it suspicious. 

Indeed. 

Upon reaching Lianwu Mountain, Mu Ye distributed a Tier One Lower Grade Signal Talisman to 
everyone, unlike the one Wang Nian gave. The Tier One Lower Grade Signal Talisman wasn’t 

blocked by ghostly methods, able to transmit a signal over thirty miles. 

Additionally, Mu Ye provided two top-quality Tier One Lower Grade Ghost-Expelling Talismans, 

effectively repelling Yin Soul attacks. 

Everything was in place, then Mu Ye instructed everyone to separate, "If you find anything, crush 

the Signal Talisman immediately. I will rush over using Sword Control." 



"Understood!" 

"Understood!" 

The group dispersed. 

With the Signal Talisman and top-quality Tier One Lower Grade Ghost-Expelling Talismans, no one 
feared encountering Yin Souls. 

Wen Jiu followed and dispersed with the group. 

At this moment, he was absolutely certain that this was a plot against him because the Tier One 
Lower Grade Signal Talisman was faulty. 

If he hadn’t become a Tier One Yin Talisman Master, he wouldn’t have noticed the issue. But after 
becoming a Tier One Yin Talisman Master, and crafting a top-quality Tier One Lower Grade Soul-

Seizing Talisman, his Divine Sense detected the anomaly with the Signal Talisman. 

One talismanic pattern had its magical power flow impeded, evidently not due to crafting errors, 

otherwise it wouldn’t be a Tier One Talisman. 

So, the issue likely arose afterward. 

This minor flaw was enough to render the Signal Talisman useless; breaking it wouldn’t send any 

signal. 

Following that. 

Wen Jiu also scanned the Ghost-Expelling Talisman with his Divine Sense. 

As expected. 

It too had issues. 

Not only did it share the same issue as the Signal Talisman, but a Divine Sense Mark was also 
buried within. 

"They really put in the effort; only a top Tier One Lower Grade Talisman Master could have 

achieved this," 

muttered Wen Jiu in his mind, as his killing intent surged. 

But Wen Jiu quickly calmed himself. 

Killing Li Ye wasn’t difficult given his current strength and resources; the challenge lay in 
distancing himself from it. 

After walking out five to six miles, Wen Jiu halted beside a Cold Pond within a dense forest. 



In the Cold Pond, he sensed an unusual Yin energy and a faint ghostly aura. However, when he 
probed the pond with his Divine Sense, he found nothing but a cold pond bottom. 

Nevertheless, this reminded Wen Jiu of the Celestial Killing Water. 

Celestial Killing Water, besides being used for Three Evils Corpse Nurturing, is also used to nourish 
Yin Souls, which is why only Ghost Cultivators use it. Typically, only Yin Souls need Celestial 

Killing Water. 

If he uses it to lure souls, as long as the Yin Soul as powerful as a Qi Cultivation Third Layer killer 

is still in Lianwu Mountain, it would be drawn to the Celestial Killing Water. 

Even during the day. 

Previously, Wen Jiu encountered this in the Corpse Remains Death Land when he simply opened 
the bottle to experience the Celestial Killing Water, merely ten breaths later, two or three Yin Souls 

were attracted. 

Ultimately, Yin Souls are not human; unless they transform into Ghost Cultivators, their 

intelligence remains low. 

Resisting the temptation of Celestial Killing Water is like asking a lascivious ghost to reject a 
woman throwing herself at him. 

If he can lure it over. 

Perhaps. 

It could become an ally. 

Wen Jiu whispered to himself, "You want me to conveniently die in these mountains... it might just 
become my reasonable way to kill you." 

With that, Wen Jiu immediately took out the Celestial Killing Water, looked around briefly, and 
then opened the bottle cap to pour it into the Cold Pond. 

A total of three bottles. 

Luckily he could concoct it himself now, or else it would be heartbreaking. 

After all, one bottle costs twenty Low-Grade Spirit Stones. 

After he wrapped things up, Wen Jiu withdrew into the dense forest, quietly waiting without using 
any concealment talismans, relying instead on his Qi Cultivation Second Layer presence to fuel the 

fire. 

... 

In another part of the forest. 



Mu Ye crushed a Signal Talisman. 

Shortly after, a figure approached swiftly, stepping on leaves without sound, leaving no trace, 
wearing a black masked outfit. 

"The artifact?" 

Mu Ye reached out immediately. 

"Where is he?" 

"In the mountain, I called him urgently in the name of Steward Si to the Night Patrol Department, 
he didn’t have time to bring the Black Corpse." 

"Well done." Li Ye’s voice slowly came from beneath the mask, "But you’ll get the artifact once the 
job is done, just keep watch for me." 

"Such a hassle, I knew earning this Low-grade Spiritual Artifact wouldn’t be easy." Mu Ye said 
helplessly, saying nothing more. 

With Li Ye’s capability, killing a novice Qi Cultivation Second Layer without a Black Corpse was a 
simple task. 

Watching over would only take a moment. 

There was no difference between getting it sooner or later. 

[Fellow Daoists, tomorrow is the fight for Sanjiang, please do continue reading! 

Today’s three Chapters. 

Tomorrow also three Chapters! 

I beg you all to continue reading! 

The second Chapter at 5 PM, the third Chapter at 10 PM.] 
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"Where is the other person?" 

Li Ye asked again. 

Mu Ye smiled carelessly and said, "Just follow me. I planted a Divine Sense Mark in the Ghost-
Expelling Talisman that kid has. The kid has only just started practicing the Yin Talisman 

Technique and won’t notice my Divine Sense Mark... At this moment, he’s probably still desperately 
searching for a Yin Soul for the Spirit Stone I promised." 

Mu Ye slipped into the forest. 

Li Ye quickly followed. 

All the way, it was still silent. 

Through the forest they went, heading towards Wen Jiu at the Cold Pond. 

As they drew closer, the murderous intent in Li Ye’s eyes grew even stronger. 

Being of a heterodox dao. 

They should die unspeakably. 

The main peak... 

Is not where you belong! 

... 

By the Cold Pond. 

 

Wen Jiu hid in the treetop of the dense forest, about ten zhang away from the Cold Pond. The Black 
Corpse concealed its breath beside him, impossible to detect their presence without meticulous 

Divine Sense exploration. 

As for that Signal Talisman and Ghost-Expelling Talisman, Wen Jiu threw them into the Cold Pond, 

wrapping them at the poolside with the Yin Technique. 

But while Wen Jiu waited, he suddenly felt the surrounding air grow exceptionally cold. A chill 

comparable to the Corpse Remains Death Land pierced through his clothing, seeping into his skin. 

However, this sudden intense cold was nothing to him, but it made Wen Jiu aware of something 

amiss. 



The Corpse Remains Death Land did not have such fierce Yin energy. 

Much less in this Lianwu Mountain. 

As he pondered, gusts of sinister wind rose within the forest. 

Then came the rustling sound. 

Wen Jiu instantly realized something and immediately ordered the Black Corpse to perform the 
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, completely hiding its presence. 

It’s coming. 

The Yin Soul has arrived. 

But the Night Patrol Department’s intelligence was incorrect. 

That Yin Soul was far from being as simple as one comparable to the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, for 
even after being weakened by daylight, Wen Jiu could still clearly feel its sinister nature and the 

terrifying aura he had never encountered before. 

The next moment. 

A gust of Yin wind swept below Wen Jiu, heading straight for the Cold Pond. 

The Cold Pond instantly rippled, and a sensation like a gale’s whistle brought along a carefree 
feeling, making one’s heart palpitate. 

Wen Jiu immediately focused his eyes using the Yin Technique, observing the true form of the Yin 
Soul, but as soon as he glanced, he felt someone treading the wind and leaves within the forest. 

Through the tiny gaps in the treetops, Wen Jiu looked intently and saw the rapidly approaching 
figure was none other than Mu Ye. 

Behind him was a person in black clothes, at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, with features unclear, but 
from the silhouette, it must undoubtedly be Li Ye. 

"Well-timed." 

Wen Jiu felt a surge of joy, then quickly shot a Tier One Lower Exorcism Talisman he’d picked up 
while scavenging corpses in the past at the Yin Soul by the Cold Pond. 

The quality was not high. 

Just at the initial Tier One Lower Grade. 

But it was enough to infuriate the Yin Soul by the Cold Pond. 

Boom— 



The Exorcism Talisman transformed into a Startled Swan arrow, exploding loudly by the Cold 
Pond. 

The half-faced Yin Soul, which was absorbing Celestial Killing Water from the Cold Pond, instantly 
flew into rage, its half-face and remaining eye rapidly scanning the surroundings, angrily 

searching for the one who disturbed it, and then it spotted Li Ye and Mu Ye heading its way. 

Even during the day, the half-faced Yin Soul immediately erupted with surging cold ghost aura, 
with its power escalating to the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

"Die!" 

The half-faced Yin Soul spat out the word in fury before charging at Li Ye and Mu Ye. 

At the same time, hearing the explosion of the Exorcism Talisman, the two stopped in their tracks, 
barely had time to think before feeling a torrent of ghost aura sweep toward them, within 

moments it was upon them. 

"Yin Soul!" 

"Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer!" 

The expression on Mu Ye’s face changed first, as he quickly retrieved several decent Ghost-
Expelling Talismans from his storage bag. However, upon being thrown, they could only slow down 

the half-faced Yin Soul’s actions. 

Their faces changed immediately, as there was no time to contemplate what had happened, they 

swiftly retreated. 

This Yin Soul was far stronger than they thought. 

Being able to withstand several Ghost-Expelling Talismans’ attacks during broad daylight showed 
just how formidable its strength was. 

"What’s happening? Why did such a fierce Yin Soul suddenly show up?" Li Ye quickly pulled out his 

Long Sword Spiritual Artifact, controlling the sword as he retreated, attacking the half-faced Yin 
Soul, yet the Yin Soul came ever closer. 

Helplessly, he could only perform the Wind Patrol Sword Technique, one of the Night Patrol 
Department’s top ten sword techniques. 

The flying sword suddenly surged with streaks of golden light, temporarily suppressing the Yin 
Soul advancing toward him. 

But it was only a temporary suppression. 

Seeing this, Mu Ye also quickly took out a hammer-shaped Magical Artifact, performed a spell 

gesture to unleash his trump technique, the Hundred Gold Hammer. Also one of the Night Patrol 



Department’s top ten techniques, only those in the department for over five years at steward-level 
could practice it. 

Bang! 

Mu Ye wielded the hammer and flew towards the Yin Soul, striking repeatedly and releasing 
torrential ghost aura, thus fully suppressing it. However, neither the Wind Patrol Sword Technique 

nor the Hundred Gold Hammer were the best means to deal with the Yin Soul before them, so no 
matter how fiercely the two attacked, the half-faced Yin Soul continued with overwhelming 
momentum. 

Mu Ye spoke solemnly, unable to pause the large hammer in his hand, "This guy should be the evil 
spirit that killed the Spirit Farmer Department disciples!" 

"That’s redundant!" 

Li Ye was extremely displeased. 

He worried that today’s plan to kill Wen Jiu would end without a hitch, making it more difficult to 

find another opportunity because since the announcement, more people had taken notice of Wen 
Jiu. 

The various department stewards, who previously disregarded the heterodox dao, were now intent 
on drawing him in, after all, Wen Jiu would indeed steadily enter the main peak. 

Mu Ye was equally anxious, feeling his Hundred Gold Hammer seemed ineffective. 

If this continued in such a drain. 

If his Dantian Magical Power was overly consumed, the trouble would be huge. 

"Damn it, how can this Yin Soul be so powerful during the day?" 

"Full power, attack!" 

As the two spoke. 

A trace of excitement emerged on Wen Jiu’s lips. 

This Yin Soul was so formidable, just to his liking! 

The next moment, the Black Corpse appeared, whipping up surging ghost aura and rushing 
forward, within breaths it attacked the two’s surroundings, then bypassed the half-faced Yin Soul, 
darting straight toward Li Ye who was performing sword control and constant maneuvering within 

the forest. 

Li Ye’s expression changed drastically. 

However, the next moment, Li Ye’s expression froze instantly. 



The change was due to surprise. 

Why is there another one? 

But the expression froze because he felt the familiar ghost aura — the one that killed Fang Zheng 

and the others! 

"It’s it!" 

Li Ye exclaimed in joy. 

This was the culprit the Elder was looking for. 

However. 

Li Ye’s joyful smile halted abruptly the next moment, as the Black Corpse had already charged 

forth, even if Li Ye hurriedly performed a spell gesture to retrieve his sword, holding it before him, 
attempting to attack the Black Corpse with the Wind Patrol Sword Technique, but the Magical 
Artifact landing on the Black Corpse’s body made him feel far more powerful than the half-faced 

Yin Soul. 

Moreover, regardless of how the Wind Patrol Sword Technique attacked, it couldn’t stop the Black 

Corpse’s advance. 

Seeing the Black Corpse suddenly erupt ghost aura, pouncing over, Li Ye hurriedly used sword 
control as a shield in front of him, while crushing several Protective Talismans, yet a mere "bang" 
was heard, and the Black Corpse with surging ghost aura shattered the protective barrier. 

Bang! 

Li Ye along with the Long Sword Spiritual Artifact simultaneously flew out, crashing into a large 
tree trunk before halting. 

Pfft— 

Li Ye just wanted to get up, but couldn’t help spewing a mouthful of blood, followed by a thought 

that filled him with dread emerging spontaneously. 

Strong. 

This ghost was exceedingly strong. 

Its body was shockingly stronger than the half-faced Yin Soul comparable to Qi Cultivation Fourth 
Layer. 

[A bit late. 

Sorry.] 
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The Yin Soul comparable to the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, strictly speaking, its Ghost Body can 

be compared to a Body Refining Fourth Layer cultivator. 

Even during the day, though it would be weakened, it would still be within the realm of a Body 
Refining Fourth Layer. 

This is also why even after the top ten techniques certified by the Night Patrol Department over a 
hundred years—the Wind Patrol Sword Technique and Hundred Gold Hammer—combined, they 
couldn’t repel it. Though they couldn’t defeat it, they could hold it off. 

After all, it’s daytime. 

But the ghost creature in front of them, even in the day, could easily shatter the Wind Patrol Sword 
Technique and a top-quality Tier One Lower-grade Protective Talisman with one strike. 

"Damn it!" 

Li Ye’s face grew increasingly grim, and he hurriedly took out a palm-sized golden bell artifact and 
threw it directly. 

As soon as the golden bell flew out, it suddenly expanded to over a man’s height, then crashed 
towards the oncoming Black Corpse. 

This bell is called the Earth Gold Bell. 

It is a life-saving treasure given to him by his master. 

Though it’s only a Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact, its defensive power is extremely strong 
and has restraining effects against ghost creatures. 

Two years ago, he used it to kill a Yin Soul comparable to the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, but he 

didn’t hope the Earth Gold Bell could kill the ghost creature in front of him; he only hoped to trap it 
for a moment to gain a chance to escape. 

As for Mu Ye. 

He could only let things take their course. 



 

Dong! 

The bell vibrated. 

The sound spread hundreds of feet. 

Just at the moment when the Black Corpse was covered by the bell, a huge vibration rang out again, 

followed by a cracking sound. 

"Sure enough, it can’t be harmed!" Realizing the immense strength of the ghost creature again, Li 

Ye understood why even Elder Gong Chi sought it. 

Clearing his thoughts, Li Ye immediately prepared to retreat. 

Seeing this, Mu Ye quickly shouted. 

"Brother Li!" 

"Brother Li! Help me!" 

However, in a moment of distraction, a large chunk of flesh was torn from Mu Ye’s chest by the 

Half-Faced Yin Soul, causing him to howl in pain, unable to call for help. 

Li Ye seemed as if he hadn’t heard, crushed the Divine Movement Talisman, and turned to quickly 

flee. But just then, a giant bloody Ghost Hand appeared out of thin air, grasping at him fiercely. 
With no room to evade at such close range, he had no chance. 

The Blood Ghost Hand of Blood Robe Tower! 

Upon seeing this Ghost Hand, Li Ye’s face changed dramatically. 

However. 

By the time he realized it, he was already caught by the Blood Ghost Hand, unable to move the 
Flying Sword Artifact no matter how he chanted spells, and instead felt the Ghost Hand squeezing 

tighter, suffocation following thereafter. 

"Die." 

A voice suddenly appeared. 

Upon hearing this voice, Li Ye’s pupils instantly constricted, his eyes full of astonishment. 

It’s Wen Jiu! 

It’s Wen Jiu’s voice! 



But how could it be Wen Jiu? The blood of this Blood Ghost Hand is so ample, it’s at least cultivated 
to the third layer, requiring more blood and time than just a day or two. Yet Wen Jiu had just 

entered Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

Crack! 

Accompanied by the sound of bones breaking, Li Ye’s curiosity was abruptly cut off, the blood 

flowing from his seven orifices as his tendons and bones were shattered by the grasp of the Blood 
Ghost Hand. 

In the next moment. 

With a loud bang. 

The Black Corpse also smashed the Earth Gold Bell to pieces, pouncing toward Li Ye, but upon 
seeing Li Ye dead, it again had to stop urgently. 

Seemingly unwilling. 

Seemingly angry. 

Clearly, it also very much wanted to kill Li Ye. 

Sensing the Black Corpse’s emotion, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be startled, as such things had not 

happened before. Could it be due to the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique? 

"There is still one more person." Wen Jiu couldn’t bother thinking more and immediately reminded 

the Black Corpse, although Mu Ye was cornered by the Half-Faced Yin Soul, if he didn’t die, Wen Jiu 
would still be sleepless. 

The Black Corpse immediately roared in anger, looking towards Mu Ye. 

Witnessing this scene, Mu Ye’s shock was even greater than seeing Wen Jiu’s Blood Ghost Hand. 

The ghost creature was actually listening to Wen Jiu! 

Could it be that Wen Jiu was not searching for the Yin Soul, but lying in wait for him and Li Ye? 

The reason the Half-Faced Yin Soul appeared during the day, was it Wen Jiu’s doing? 

Doubt arose. 

Mu Ye couldn’t remain calm any longer. 

In the next moment. 

Mu Ye’s survival instinct exploded. 

He must escape. 



Otherwise, even if he didn’t die at the hands of the ghost creature, he would die at Wen Jiu’s hands. 

Boom! 

The hammer-shaped artifact in his hand flew out first, exploding open. 

Then a second and a third followed. 

Boom! 

Boom! 

Three artifacts self-destructed simultaneously, not only forcing the Half-Faced Yin Soul back but 

also forcing Wen Jiu to hide behind the Black Corpse. 

"He’s willing to sacrifice anything to stay alive." The self-destruction of an artifact would definitely 

exceed the full-force strike of a Qi Cultivation Third Layer, but the cost would be over a hundred 
Spirit Stones. 

Mu Ye’s artifacts must not be of ordinary quality. 

So it will be even more expensive. 

Three simultaneous explosions. 

At least four hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones! 

A Loose Cultivator at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, even after saving for two or three decades, 
would only have this much. 

However, Mu Ye was already at the end of his tether. 

Given the speed of the Black Corpse, it’s simply impossible for him to escape; self-destructing a 

Magical Artifact is just a final desperate struggle. 

The next moment. 

The Black Corpse leaped forward, swiftly chasing after Mu Ye, who was flying low, controlling a 
Non-Rank Spiritual Artifact. 

The half-faced ghost creature also let out a low roar, angrily pursuing. 

One ghost. 

One corpse. 

Perfectly coordinated. 



The half-faced Ghost Cultivator didn’t even realize that the ghost beside it was actually its mortal 
enemy—a zombie. 

Wen Jiu remained in place, absorbing Li Ye’s corpse into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, preparing to 
refine it later so that the Night Patrol Department could find no trace. 

"I didn’t expect the Corpse Nurturing Coffin to have the function to obliterate traces." 

Without leaving behind a corpse, the Night Patrol Department cannot use soul searching to uncover 
the truth. 

After absorbing Li Ye’s corpse into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, Wen Jiu did not immediately 
retrieve the coffin because the half-faced ghost creature was not yet dealt with. 

Comparable to a Yin Soul at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, it’s a significant supplement for the 
Black Corpse, which cannot be found in the Corpse Remains Death Land. The Yin Techniques 

previously stored within the Corpse Eye were all released, so he could only rely on the Corpse 
Nurturing Coffin. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu caught up with the Black Corpse. 

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, the Black Corpse was already fighting the half-faced Yin Soul, as they were 

both competing for Mu Ye’s corpse. 

The half-faced Yin Soul was pulling at Mu Ye’s lower half with ghostly energy, while the Black 

Corpse was tightly gripping Mu Ye’s neck. 

There was a sound of tearing, Mu Ye was brutally torn into two parts, blood, internal organs, and 

intestines spilled on the ground. Mu Ye couldn’t even let out a scream before dying completely, his 
death exceptionally tragic as his soul was directly extracted by the half-faced ghost creature and 
swallowed in one gulp. 

But Wen Jiu couldn’t afford to pay attention to this because the time for the Three Rivers Ghost 

Concealment was about to end, and once it ends, the Black Corpse would leak corpse energy. 

Once the corpse energy leaks. 

He would be exposed. 

"Bind it!" 

Wen Jiu immediately spoke, activating the Corpse Nurturing Coffin with a Yin Technique, 

attempting to directly absorb the half-faced Yin Soul into the coffin. 

The Black Corpse understood, charged straight at the half-faced Yin Soul, firmly clamping it while 

its four fangs bit viciously onto the ghost body, starting to devour ghost energy voraciously. 



Immediately after. 

Wen Jiu opened the coffin. 

The Corpse Nurturing Coffin instantly created a strong suction, pulling at the half-faced Yin Soul, 

attempting to draw it inside. 

However. 

The resistance from the half-faced Yin Soul was far more terrifying than Wen Jiu had expected, 

with ghost energy continuously raging and pouring out, then abruptly exploding into a tide of ghost 
energy, astonishingly shaking off the Triple Blood Transformation Body Black Corpse. 

Wen Jiu was inwardly shocked. 

Previously, it didn’t exert its full strength! 

When the Black Corpse tried to charge again, it was already too late because the half-faced Yin Soul 
was rushing towards Wen Jiu. 

Ghost energy and murderous intent surged forth. 

Wen Jiu quickly used the Corpse Nurturing Coffin to shield himself, then heard a loud booming 
sound as a terrifying force followed right behind. 

Despite holding the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, Wen Jiu staggered back over ten steps, crashing into a 
tree trunk before stopping. 

The next moment. 

The half-faced Yin Soul suddenly fled far away, and uttered human speech. 

"Yinzhou... Corpse Nourishing... I will remember this!" 

After coldly spitting out this sentence, the half-faced Yin Soul abruptly cast a ghost technique, 
disappearing instantly into the dense forest. 

Wen Jiu wanted to pursue, but with Three Rivers Ghost Concealment nearing its end, he was left 

with no choice but to quickly let the Black Corpse enter the Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 

"Such a pity!" 

Wen Jiu looked in the direction the Yin Soul disappeared, sighed softly. 

Truly worthy of a Yin Soul Ghost as formidable as one at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, even 
knowing how to preserve hidden cards, luckily it was daytime. 

If it were night. 



He might have been the one running away. 

After withdrawing his gaze, Wen Jiu looked at Mu Ye’s corpse. 

The storage bag hung around his waist, but Wen Jiu did not search the corpse because Yin Soul 

Ghosts do not search corpses after killing. 

Though unfortunate. 

But he had no choice. 

Carefully scanning around with Divine Sense, making sure there were no oversights, Wen Jiu 
crushed a Divine Movement Talisman and swiftly departed. 

But all along the way. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t stop thinking about the words the Yin Soul left when it departed. 

"What exactly is going on with that half-faced ghost creature, that it suddenly saw through the true 

form hidden by the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment of the Black Corpse." 
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However, Wen Jiu quickly understood. 

The Yin Soul Ghost initially couldn’t possibly have seen through the Three Rivers Ghost 
Concealment; otherwise, it wouldn’t have refrained from attacking the Black Corpse, given that 

corpses and ghosts naturally clash. It likely saw through the concealment only after triggering that 
wave of ghostly energy. 



To be able to directly repel the Black Corpse with the Triple Blood Transformation Body suggests 
how extraordinary the ghost technique used by the Yin Soul Ghost must be. 

The reason is probably that ghost technique. 

"No way." 

"I have to find it." 

Wen Jiu immediately made up his mind and changed direction to pursue the escaping Yin Soul 

Ghost. 

If not now, then when? 

If the Night Patrol Department arrives, they’ll definitely conduct a large-scale mountain search, 
and this half-faced Yin Soul Ghost will undoubtedly flee far away. Yin Souls can fly, albeit not high, 

but they have the ability to night-escape hundreds of miles away from Deadman Peak. 

Once it escapes Deadman Peak, finding it again in these vast mountains and rivers would be like 

looking for a needle in a haystack. 

Moreover, if it can be devoured, and its ghost techniques learned by the Black Corpse, the Black 

Corpse’s combat power would surely increase. 

Even if I temporarily remain at Qi Cultivation Second Layer without breaking through, with the 
Black Corpse by my side, there’s no need to worry about unexpected occurrences. 

However. 

After pursuing for five miles, the ghostly energy abruptly ceased by a stream in a forest, seemingly 

disappearing without a trace. 

He continued another mile. 

Still, there was no trace of ghostly energy. 

Helplessly, Wen Jiu released the Black Corpse, forcing it to expend ten percent of its corpse energy 
to again employ the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to help him search for the ghost. 

The moment the Black Corpse emerged, it promptly turned back, quickly heading back to the 
stream and proceeding upstream along it. 

Wen Jiu immediately realized something; perhaps the ghost fled upstream through the stream, its 
ghostly energy washed away by the water, making it undetectable. 

Soon. 

Heading upstream. 



The forest grew denser, where once there were dappled shadows, it now turned into pitch 
darkness. 

Yet, upon continuing a hundred yards upstream along the stream, a massive Cold Pond came into 
view, the yin energy within roiling and extremely dense. Clearly, the hiding place of the Yin Soul 

Ghost is below. 

Wen Jiu tried probing with his Divine Sense but could descend no further than three yards before 
feeling an increasingly sinister ghostly energy below the Cold Pond. 

"Go!" 

After pondering for a moment, Wen Jiu decided to explore with the Black Corpse, ready to utilize 

Blood Corpse Escape to retreat at any time. 

Protected by Yin Technique, Wen Jiu, with the Black Corpse, descended into the Cold Pond. As they 

plummeted deeper, the ghostly energy became more intense, yet Wen Jiu clearly sensed that it 
wasn’t emanating from the half-faced Yin Soul. 

It was something else. 

Because the ghostly energy sweeping past was concentrated to the point of liquefying, though in 
mere wisps, this represented something unusual. Just like how a zombie’s corpse energy cannot 
achieve liquefaction. 

It is unknown if anything above zombies could, but one thing was clear, whatever lay beneath the 
Cold Pond was extraordinary. 

Soon. 

The bottom of the pond was within reach. 

The Cold Pond wasn’t spacious, allowing for a full view of the bottom’s scenery. 

In the water, a grotesque Ghost Face Flower bloomed, and it was from this that the liquefied 

ghostly energy emanated. 

Upon probing with Divine Sense, Wen Jiu’s expression froze; the ghost energy it released was 

terrifying, had it been anything other than a Ghost Face Flower, Wen Jiu might have immediately 
employed Blood Corpse Escape. 

This surging ghostly energy far exceeded that of the Feixian Peak Master Ji Qiubai. 

Glancing at the ecstatic Black Corpse beside him, Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate. He picked the flower 

using Yin Technique while preparing Blood Corpse Escape in case of emergency, but fortunately, no 
mishap occurred even after retrieving the Ghost Face Flower. 

To prevent the ghost energy from leaking, Wen Jiu didn’t place it directly into a storage bag but 
instead put it inside the Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 



The Corpse Nurturing Coffin’s primary function is corpse nurturing, but it also serves as an 
excellent artifact for concealing corpses and objects. 

As for its nature, Wen Jiu wasn’t in a hurry to investigate, planning instead to check the 
information in the daily settlement later. 

After circling around and finding no trace of the half-faced Yin Soul, Wen Jiu felt an intuition—if 

that Yin Soul realized he had taken the flower, there would be trouble. 

In its current state, the Yin Soul is likely at full strength, perhaps even stronger. With this 

realization, Wen Jiu immediately used Blood Corpse Escape to leave. 

Although feeling a pang of regret, there was no other option. 

Yet, soon after Wen Jiu’s departure, the weakened half-faced Yin Soul stealthily entered the Cold 
Pond, absorbing the ghost energy within and growing increasingly powerful, even several times its 

previous peak strength. 

Then the half-faced Yin Soul rushed towards the location of the Ghost Face Flower, only to find the 

pond bottom empty, prompting it to roar in rage, shaking the Cold Pond’s waters into turbulent 
waves. 

But after the roaring and howling, it immediately left the Cold Pond, turning into a Black Shadow 
fleeing far beyond Deadman Peak. 

"Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing... I’ll remember..." 

This time. 

The ghostly words he left behind are filled with boundless resentment. 

It’s not just about uttering a harsh remark. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu landed five miles away. As he put the Black Corpse into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, signal 

talismans started to flash in the air one after another. 

It seemed very urgent. 

Upon seeing this, Wen Jiu understood: Mu Ye’s body must have been found. 

But Wen Jiu was not in a hurry. Instead, he leisurely headed in the direction of the signal talismans 
while thinking over his explanations. 

He didn’t fear the Illusionary Pill. 



Because when regular elixirs entered his body, the Yin Technique rejected them. 

In other words, Wen Jiu couldn’t even consume regular healing elixirs. For him, the best healing 
substances were deathly energy and Yin evil Qi, making him even more sinister than some 
heterodox demons. 

At least other heterodox demons find use in consuming pills. 

When he arrived at the scene of the incident, numerous disciples from the Night Patrol Department 
and disciples from Feixian Peak at the Wushan Market were already there. 

Wen Jiu mingled among them, mimicking their solemn expressions. 

Half an hour later. 

Si Kongbai led the Night Patrol Department disciples to the site and began a thorough investigation 

of the surroundings. The death of a steward was no small matter. 

Soon after. 

People from the Demon-slaying Department and the Demon Suppression Department also arrived 
one after another. 

The ones who came were the two who had tried to recruit him the other day: Li Qing in a Cyan 

Shirt, and the fierce-looking burly man. 

Wen Jiu and the rest of the Night Patrol Department disciples were questioned back and forth three 

to four times, yet no suspicion fell on them. 

While they were investigating, Wen Jiu stood quietly to the side. 

After inspecting the surroundings with his divine sense multiple times, Li Qing came to his 
conclusion, "Fellow Daoist Sikong, if I am not mistaken, your steward was killed by ghostly 

entities. The methods of tearing and the traces of soul extraction all belong to ghostly hands." 

The fierce-looking burly man from the Demon Suppression Department squatted, examining the 

blood left by Li Ye at his death, and spoke in a deep voice, "I can feel the presence of the Blood 
Ghost Hand and another person’s blood... this indicates that there is at least one other person here, 

and traces of your Night Patrol Department’s Wind Patrol Sword Technique are present." 

Upon hearing this. 

Si Kongbai’s expression changed. 

He had discovered what the two said as well. 

But he hadn’t dared to think too much about it before, the Blood Ghost Hand, Wind Patrol Sword 

Technique, and another person’s blood... 



His instinctive thought was whether there could be a spy from the Blood Robe Tower within the 
Night Patrol Department. 

As for the remaining members of Blood Robe Tower committing murder, the possibility was low, 
because the Night Patrol Department and the people from the Inspection Hall are currently hunting 

them down outside. How dare they return to Lianwu Mountain to murder Mu Ye? 

"Fellow Daoist Sikong, the two of us have seen what we needed and are finished here. It’s neither 
demons nor devils, so the rest is up to you now." 

"The Inspection Hall is currently thoroughly investigating the matter... the Main Peak Elder is even 
coming over shortly, you better handle it properly and swiftly. Otherwise, just because of that 
Blood Ghost Hand, another big stir is inevitable!" 

Li Qing and the burly man spoke their piece and left with their teams. 

But before leaving, they both glanced in Wen Jiu’s direction and gave a friendly smile. 

Si Kongbai didn’t notice this scene; he was darkly staring at Mu Ye’s corpse, a growing gloom in his 

heart. 

The Main Peak Elder of the Inspection Hall was about to arrive. 

Yet, such a thing happened. 

Not to mention who the third person present was. The Wind Patrol Sword Technique and the Blood 
Ghost Hand alone were enough to make the Night Patrol Department the target of many. 

Additionally. 

He sensed a familiar ghostly aura. 

Yet, with Li Qing and the burly man present, he dared not speak up. 

It was precisely the mysterious Ghost Cultivator from Feixian Peak, whom Elder Gong suddenly 
decided to find after Fang Zheng’s death. 

"Things are becoming increasingly complicated." 

"I shouldn’t have let them come to Lianwu Mountain... just a few dead disciples from the Spiritual 
Agriculture Department!" 

Si Kongbai rubbed his brow, falling into deep thought. 
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Very soon. 

Lianwu Mountain was sealed off. 

All Night Patrol Department disciples were warned by Si Kongbai not to leak this matter, including 

Wen Jiu. 

As Wen Jiu predicted, Si Kongbai immediately summoned dozens of people to start searching the 

mountain, leaving no corner untouched. Wen Jiu couldn’t escape and had to join the main group in 
the search, which lasted for three days. 

As for the Cold Pond. 

By the time Wen Jiu went back, there was nothing unusual about it anymore. 

Although there were traces of ghostly qi, the people from the Night Patrol Department couldn’t find 

anything. 

Meanwhile. 

In the daily settlement after midnight, Wen Jiu learned the true name and use of the Ghost Face 
Flower. 

It’s called Ghost-faced Butcher. 

It’s an extremely rare heavenly material and earthly treasure. 

Not only is its quality Tier One Top Grade, but it’s also a special ghost entity that only grows in the 
Blood Demon Abyss. Just to make it bloom requires the life force of over a hundred cultivators, and 
to make it form a grotesque ghost face requires a massive amount of time and Original Ghost Qi, in 

other words, the grower must feed it for at least ten years. 

However, for ordinary people, it is completely useless. It can’t be used for alchemy or artifact 

refining, and can even be considered a deadly poison. 



Not to mention consuming it; just being near it for long periods can result in the ghost qi invading 
one’s Spirit Body, causing the victim to become neither human nor ghost, turn into a Ghost Puppet, 

and become a nutrient source for the Ghost-faced Butcher. 

But for Yin Souls and Ghost Cultivators, it is a divine medicine because when its ghost face turns 

crimson, it’s the day it bears fruit. Once it does, its fruit can bring the dead back to life, causing a 
Yin Soul to regain a body and live again. 

In other words, for Yin Souls and Ghost Cultivators, the Ghost-faced Butcher is a chance at 
resurrection. 

Its value is self-evident. 

The daily settlement finally mentioned that the Ghost-faced Butcher hasn’t appeared in nearly 
three hundred years. 

Which only elevates the rarity of the Ghost-faced Butcher another notch. 

"By stealing this Ghost-faced Butcher, I essentially robbed someone of a chance at resurrection. If 

he encounters me next time, he’ll probably go all out to kill me." Thinking of this, Wen Jiu smiled 
wryly. 

Inadvertently, he became enemies with yet another ghost. 

But Wen Jiu was not worried; next time they meet, the Black Corpse will already be a Three Evil 
Corpses, and it would be a matter of minutes to kill it. 

Honestly speaking. 

Wen Jiu actually looked forward to encountering it again. 

Just looking at that ghost technique and the Ghost-faced Butcher is enough to prove that the Yin 
Soul holds a big secret. 

As for how to handle the Ghost-faced Butcher. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t sure yet. 

Sell it? 

Maybe it could sell for a sky-high price. 

But there’s a nine in ten chance it would bring a fatal disaster. 

Letting the Black Corpse directly eat it. 

Wen Jiu felt a bit reluctant because the importance of the Ghost-faced Butcher to Yin Soul Ghost 

Cultivators is really too high. 



For it to be devoured by the Black Corpse would indeed result in a massive experience boost, but it 
would more or less feel like a waste. 

... 

Night Patrol Department. 

Main hall. 

Si Kongbai tapped lightly at the retreat room of Gong Chi, not daring to speak, quietly waiting 

outside. 

A moment later. 

A cold voice came from inside the room. 

"What is it?" 

Si Kongbai spoke nervously, "Elder Gong, Mu Ye is dead." 

"Such a trivial matter, and you disturb my cultivation?" Elder Gong’s voice was full of displeasure, 
hidden with killing intent. 

Si Kongbai quickly explained, "Elder Gong, on the surface, it seems a Yin Soul killed Mu Ye, but at 

the scene not only were traces of the Wind Patrol Sword Technique found, but also a strong 
concentration of Blood Ghost Hand, at least threefold!" 

"So you suspect that we have people from Blood Robe Tower within our Night Patrol Department?" 
Elder Gong revealed Si Kongbai’s suspicion. 

But being a spy for Blood Robe Tower. 

He knew it was absolutely impossible to have them within the Night Patrol Department. 

Yet this also made him a bit curious, because if there were no spies, then from where did the 
threefold Blood Ghost Hand come? 

Si Kongbai spoke again, "That person knows the Wind Patrol Sword Technique, and the Blood 

Ghost Hand is so strong, it must be someone among the Stewards, or even the stewards in charge... 
Also, the ghostly qi you asked us to investigate appeared at the crime scene!" 

Bam! 

The door suddenly swung open. 

With an aura much stronger than before, Gong Chi strode out without having yet stepped into the 
Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

"Have you soul-searched Mu Ye?" 



"Soul-searching was impossible; Mu Ye’s soul was forcibly extracted by the Yin Soul... But the Wind 
Patrol Sword Technique is only passed down to our stewards, not many cultivate it." 

"It has finally appeared again." Gong Chi let out a cold smile, "I didn’t expect your mistakes to be 
this numerous this time. Immediately investigate the Stewards and stewards who have cultivated 

the Wind Patrol Sword Technique over the years in the Night Patrol Department!" 

Hide? 

Little rascal. 

Being at Feixian Peak, where can you hide? 

Si Kongbai dared not look at Gong Chi’s expression and just whispered, "Elder Gong, what about 
the Inspection Hall?" 

"Erase all traces... Officially announce that Mu Ye was killed by a Yin Soul, and when investigating, 
it must be done in utter secrecy." 

The Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder is about to visit. 

We must find that person before their arrival. 

... 

Back home. 

After dealing with Li Ye, Wen Jiu felt completely relaxed. 

At this point, there was no one on Feixian Peak with whom he had any grudges. 

No one could stop him from heading to the main peak. 

Regarding those who had previously targeted him because of Li Ye, now that Li Ye is dead, unless 
they are foolish, they wouldn’t continue doing so. Because obviously, with his strength, he will 
surely pass the assessment and head to the main peak. 

To continue making enemies with a future main peak disciple over someone who is already dead? 

Those people may not be very wise, but they aren’t that foolish either. 

After returning home and just taking a breath, visitors followed one after another, even if Wen Jiu 
closed his door to guests. What surprised Wen Jiu more was discovering that some even went to 
make friends with his sister Wen Ya on purpose. 

Members of the Xu Family even asked his sister to prepare a gift for him. 

A hefty gift, worth twenty to thirty low-grade Spirit Stones. 



"It has to be said that mingling in a sect, as soon as your status has a tendency to rise, those who 
previously didn’t pay any attention to you begin to take interest." 

Although he didn’t accept the gift, Wen Jiu was happier than if he had. 

If he were a Loose Cultivator, the faster his strength increased, the more frequently he’d be 
targeted. 

Loose Cultivator? 

He would never choose that path in this lifetime. 

Next, Wen Jiu looked at Li Ye’s storage bag. 

There were over a hundred spirit stones. 

An artifact Golden Bell and an artifact Flying Sword, both of which Wen Jiu was familiar with, and 
their value should be around three hundred low-grade Spirit Stones in total. 

Several elixirs and talismans, also not low in value, should sell for at least fifty to sixty low-grade 
Spirit Stones. 

As for other things, not very valuable, much like the Wind Patrol Sword Technique, which he 
couldn’t sell. 

Because even if he dared to sell it, no one dared to buy. 

Cultivating it once discovered means a dead end. 

After returning the spoils to the storage bag, Wen Jiu was planning to visit the Feixian Peak’s 

library to check if there were any records about the Ghost-faced Butcher. 

After all, the daily settlement only provided some basic information, but Wen Jiu didn’t believe the 

Ghost-faced Butcher had only one use. An item that grants Yin Souls and Ghost Cultivators a second 
chance at life couldn’t possibly have such a single effect. 

But just as Wen Jiu was preparing to send the Black Corpse to the Corpse Remains Death Land, 
there was a knock at the door. 

Wen Jiu initially didn’t plan to respond, but the person outside announced their identity, "I am 
Elder Changsun Chen Daoqing of the Demon-slaying Department, here to invite Fellow Daoist Wen 

to a banquet, please come out for a meeting." 

Elder Changsun of the Demon-slaying Department. 

Not a trivial status. 

A bona fide third-generation immortal. 



Someone who can definitely walk sideways at Feixian Peak. 

"This announcement has made such a change in my status and situation, it’s really making me a bit 
uncomfortable." Wen Jiu chuckled. 

Even the third-generation immortals have come, the first-generation ones probably aren’t far 
behind. 

If it were others, Wen Jiu might have brushed them off, but Chen Daoqing is, after all, a third-
generation immortal. 

Having such a connection is generally beneficial for a Heterodox Cultivator like him who is 
determined to work within a sect. 
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Push open the door. 

A boy, about seventeen or eighteen years old, with a slightly youthful and heroic expression on his 

face, appeared before his eyes. Unlike other ordinary disciples of Feixian Peak, Chen Daoqing 
looked at Wen Jiu without that ingratiating gaze. 

There was only a sense of goodwill. 

But that’s enough, after all, Chen Daoqing is a third-generation immortal. 

"Fellow Daoist Chen." 

Wen Jiu calmly cupped his fists in greeting, not overly enthusiastic because of Chen Daoqing’s 
status as a third-generation immortal. 



Chen Daoqing returned the gesture and then got straight to the point, "Fellow Daoist Wen, in three 
days we will have a small gathering, attended by some of the more outstanding apprentice 

disciples and official disciples of Feixian Peak." 

"I’ll definitely be there." 

Chen Daoqing didn’t express it very clearly, but he understood his meaning. 

With the assessment imminent, it’s naturally best to get to know each other better, so as to form 
alliances on the main peak and avoid being ostracized and bullied. 

If even a small Night Patrol Department is divided into factions like this, how much more so the 
main peak? 

Chen Daoqing nodded, and in the following conversation, there was an added note of praise, 
"Fellow Daoist Wen’s heterodox talent is truly rare. Among our group of people, only two can 

compare with you... One is the granddaughter of the Alchemy Room’s elder, and the other is Peak 
Master Ji’s youngest disciple. Both have abundant resources. If it weren’t for their extraordinary 
status, I’m afraid they wouldn’t match up to Fellow Daoist Wen." 

"Fellow Daoist Chen flatters me." 

Wen Jiu knew perfectly well. 

 

After this kind of praise, it’s likely that the real issue is about to be brought up. 

As expected, Chen Daoqing handed over an invitation, a clear attempt from the Chen Family to win 

him over. 

To this. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised. 

However, asking him to engage with peers is acceptable, a few encounters can eventually develop 
into a network. 

But if he were to accept Chen Family’s recruitment, the Chen Family would become a shackle 
rather than a network for him. 

Because dealing with families, they are surely in it for profit. For someone like Wen Jiu, who just 
wants to stay in the Corpse Remains Death Land, the Chen Family would inevitably not agree, so it 

is best to have no entanglements or take their benefits. 

"Fellow Daoist Chen, I am used to being a lone wolf." Wen Jiu replied, which was a direct rejection 
of Chen Daoqing’s invitation. 



However, Wen Jiu originally thought Chen Daoqing would have some reaction, perhaps a slight 
sneer, but unexpectedly, Chen Daoqing took it back readily, "I knew Fellow Daoist Wen would 

respond this way, I shouldn’t have spent so much time on my way here thinking of words to 
compliment you... I’m not the kind of person who’s good at flattery, anyway?" 

As he finished speaking. 

The image Chen Daoqing had maintained before instantly collapsed. 

As expected, he truly was just a young lad. 

Straightforward. 

Honest. 

Truth be told, dealing with someone like him is comfortable. 

After a few more exchanges, Wen Jiu bid farewell to Chen Daoqing, promising to attend the 
banquet at the Mountain View Tower in the trading market in three days. 

After sending off Chen Daoqing, Wen Jiu directly went to the Library of Feixian Peak, found, 
through inquiry, the heavenly and earthly treasures related to ghosts. Originally, Wen Jiu was only 

trying his luck, but unexpectedly, he really found something. 

The book recording the Ghost-faced Butcher was a heavily dust-laden manuscript, and the years 
showed it was from fifty years ago. 

When Wen Jiu carefully flipped through it, he saw quite a few ghost-related heavenly and earthly 
treasures, each more sinister than the last, with cultivation methods and simple cultivation 
insights recorded below, but the cultivation methods were equally bizarre. 

Wen Jiu skimmed through casually, his gaze landed on the annotation of the Ghost-faced Butcher, 
the information was more detailed than what was given to him in his daily summaries, but it was 

uncertain whether it could raise the dead or flesh the bones anew. 

Because fifty years ago, only one person had attempted it, turning into something neither human 
nor ghost due to failure. 

Skipping all the useless information, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on another function of the Ghost-faced 
Butcher. 

Attraction Soul. 

Simply put, it attracts Yin Souls. 

Because the ghostly aura emitted by the Ghost-faced Butcher is extremely dense, it is absolutely 
alluring to Yin Souls. 



It can also nurture Soul Puppets, once a Yin Soul consumes enough ghostly aura from the Ghost-
faced Butcher, it will lose self-awareness and become a Soul Puppet. 

However, nurturing Soul Puppets will excessively consume the ghostly aura of the Ghost-faced 
Butcher, preventing it from producing fruits, so even if a pile of Soul Puppets are cultivated for 

battle, their value does not compare to a single Ghost-faced Butcher’s fruit. 

A single Ghost-faced Butcher’s fruit, once ripe, becomes a top-grade Tier One heavenly and earthly 
treasure. 

Due to its rarity and uniqueness, its value even surpasses ordinary Tier Two heavenly and earthly 
treasures for Ghost Cultivators. 

Therefore, the original author advocated nurturing the fruit, and attached a method for doing so—
one of which is absorbing the life force of cultivators. 

"It seems to me, the greatest use is for attracting Yin Souls and nurturing them... coincidentally, I 
also need a large amount of Yin Souls for nurturing the Black Corpse." 

Wen Jiu carefully looked at the range for attracting souls again, its author didn’t provide accurate 
numbers, but the minimum was fifty miles. If a fierce ghost face had appeared, it could attract 

from within at least one hundred miles. 

Upon seeing "one hundred miles", Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel pleased, as in the future, he could 

simply wait by the tree for prey. 

No need to travel far to find souls. 

This was undoubtedly the best news for Wen Jiu, allowing him to nurture quietly instead of 
running around. 

Wen Jiu was most delighted by the fact that ordinary cultivators couldn’t detect the allure of the 
Ghost-faced Butcher. 

Only Yin Souls could. 

"Perfect!" 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

Low profile. 

This was also what he needed most. 

Returning to the Corpse Remains Death Land from the Library, Wen Jiu immediately went to the 
Corpse Remains Death Land, opened the Corpse Nurturing Coffin to reveal the Ghost-faced 
Butcher, and then had the Black Corpse perform the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, quietly 

waiting beside the tree. 



Ten breaths. 

Just ten breaths. 

Three Yin Souls greedily came to seek it out. 

Two just formed, one comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer. 

The Black Corpse saw and was immediately excited to pounce but was held back by Wen Jiu with 
one hand. 

No way. 

Must wait until they’re fat before killing. 

The current three Yin Souls wouldn’t provide much enhancement to the Black Corpse, struggling 

even to use for blending the Celestial Killing Water. 

However, the number of Yin Souls is scarce, not endless, so the Black Corpse can’t be allowed to 

wantonly devour Yin Souls. 

Soon. 

While the three Yin Souls greedily consumed the ghost aura leaking from the Ghost-faced Butcher, 

two more attracted souls found their way over. 

And then the sixth, seventh... 

But within a hundred breaths. 

Ten Yin Souls. 

"This isn’t merely waiting by the tree thieving rabbits... this is an ambush for a throng of rabbits!" 

Wen Jiu was both excited and satisfied. 

Soon. 

After sucking the ghost aura from the Ghost-faced Butcher for over a dozen breaths, the ten Yin 
Souls turned into Soul Puppets, regarding Wen Jiu as their master. 

Submissive. 

And extremely wooden. 

What delighted Wen Jiu even more was that a few newly formed attracted souls, after consuming 
the dense ghost aura of the Ghost-faced Butcher for less than a hundred breaths, had actually 
evolved into real Yin Souls, while the others comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer Yin Souls 

were also faintly showing signs of breakthrough. 



And so. 

The Black Corpse grew even more excited. 

Had it not been for its inability to speak, Wen Jiu felt it would’ve burst out laughing. 

Three days flew by. 

Chen Daoqing came again. 

Coming for the small gathering among everyone. 

Chen Daoqing’s visit this time was to advise Wen Jiu on some things, actually, just some people’s 

preferences, what they like to hear, and what they don’t. To this, Wen Jiu was actually not 
concerned. 

This trip to the banquet, Wen Jiu only intended to get familiar faces, he never hoped to establish 
friendships on the first meeting. 

He also didn’t believe those people would stop seeing him through colored glasses because of a 
small gathering. 

People’s prejudices are like a mountain. 

They can be obscured. 

But are hard to change. 

Wen Jiu understood this very clearly. 

[End of Three Updates! 

Nervous. 

Not sure if it can make it to Sanjiang. 

If it can, I will post ten updates on the day it launches! 

Write until I’m dizzy! 

Lastly, asking for a monthly vote, final few days on the new book list.] 

Corpse Burier: I Can Nourish Corpse - 
Chapter 61: Small Gathering at the 

Restaurant[ 1,329 words ] 



Chapter 61: Small Gathering at the Restaurant 

Heading towards the trading market. 

Chen Daoqing was quite talkative, able to chat about anything, and refreshingly candid. Upon 

meeting, he could immediately bring up childhood topics with Wen Jiu, occasionally joking about 
himself, as if he didn’t care about his third-generation Immortal status. 

Meanwhile, Chen Daoqing heard about the organizer of this small gathering—none other than the 
youngest disciple of Peak Master Ji. 

His name was Du Feng. 

Like Wen Jiu, he also hailed from the mortal realm. 

Though he was an orphan, his spirit root quality was quite extraordinary. 

Top-grade single-attribute spirit root, and it was fire type, considered to have strong combat 
capabilities among the spirit root types, which is why two years ago he was secretly recruited by Ji 

Qiubai as a direct disciple upon joining Feixian Peak. 

Until Ji Qiubai’s death, Du Feng slowly emerged before everyone, and they only learned about this 

genius, who reached Qi Cultivation First Layer in half a year and then Qi Cultivation Second Layer 
in a year and a half as the peak master’s direct disciple. 

Although endowed with resources, his aptitude was undeniable, so even though Peak Master Ji had 
died, with his strength, aptitude, and having a Main Peak Elder as his teacher, it was natural for 

him to be the organizer of this gathering. 

"Two years to Qi Cultivation Second Layer—this is what top-grade single-attribute spirit root 

means?" Wen Jiu quietly pondered. 

Compared to inferior spirit roots requiring three years to reach Qi Cultivation First Layer, and 

possibly seeing Qi Cultivation First and Second Layers as their life’s limit. 

This top-grade spirit root truly promised a hopeful future. 

If he remembered correctly, those with top-grade single-attribute spirit roots were all eligible to 

apprentice under Main Peak Elders, weren’t they? 

After Chen Daoqing’s musings, the two arrived at the best restaurant in the trading market—

Mountain View Tower. 

They ascended the stairs. 

Guided by a working Feixian Peak disciple, the two stopped in front of a classic-style private room 
on the third floor. 

Entering through the door, there were already a dozen people seated. 



Upon entering, everyone stood up to welcome them, very courteous. Then, Chen Daoqing began 
introducing Wen Jiu to these new Feixian Peak disciples who were most likely to pass the 

examinations and become Main Peak disciples. 

The introduction left Wen Jiu momentarily speechless. 

All second-generation. 

Third-generation! 

No ordinary people at all. 

But it was expected; if Wang Nian hadn’t given him a leg up, revealing the kind of information no 

ordinary person could know, how would Wen Jiu have the chance to learn that new apprentice 
disciples could reach the Main Peak after passing the examinations? 

The fathers of these second-generation and third-generation disciples likely began plotting for 
today as soon as they heard the news. 

They deliberately timed their children’s entry into the sect. 

To this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but lament inwardly that just this one information barrier 

completely blocked the upward path for ordinary people seeking immortality. Thinking about some 
ordinary disciples still looking down on heterodox Dao, Wen Jiu felt even more helpless. 

With ordinary aptitude and not practicing heterodox Dao, they likely won’t have a chance to turn 
their lives around in this lifetime. 

No wonder there are phenomena like the Blood Robe Tower. 

Wen Jiu suddenly understood. 

After introductions, Chen Daoqing led Wen Jiu to sit at the main table. Wen Jiu originally wanted to 

find a corner to sit quietly, but couldn’t resist Chen Daoqing’s pull. Yet, while Chen Daoqing 
chatted casually with everyone, Wen Jiu just listened quietly. 

Not interrupting. 

Not speaking proactively. 

Occasionally responding with agreement. 

The reason was simple; most people set their sights high, dreaming about what they would do once 
they entered the Main Peak. 

Then came flattery and boasts from all directions. 

Almost a song between good brothers, followed by a toast. 



At this moment, Wen Jiu suddenly felt he might have come to the wrong place. This was less 
worthwhile than cultivating in the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Moments later. 

The leading figure, Du Feng, arrived late. 

Wen Jiu observed him closely, indeed a young hero whose confidence differed completely from 

ordinary disciples. Du Feng also glanced at Wen Jiu, but his expression lacked any extra emotions. 

After pleasantries, Du Feng revealed the true purpose of this gathering, which was alliance and 
cohesion. 

In other words, 

You cling to my coattails. 

I protect your safety. 

It looked selfless, but as someone reborn twice, how could Wen Jiu not see through Du Feng’s 
agenda? 

He intended to leverage everyone’s strength to help him rise quickly. 

After all, Ji Qiubai had died, his biggest support was gone, and his teacher’s situation wasn’t very 
clear. 

So by tying these second-generation and third-generation disciples to himself, he gained more 
resources. 

Regarding this. 

Wen Jiu saw through it but said nothing. 

As the drinking reached its peak, he didn’t join others in expressing support, nor did Du Feng mind, 
but he did drink two symbolic cups and exchanged nods. 

Afterwards, Wen Jiu focused on eating, and once he was full and satisfied, he left Mountain View 

Tower with everyone else. 

Upon leaving, Chen Daoqing also noticed that Wen Jiu didn’t seem eager to blend in, so he said 

little more, only leaving a sentence, "Fellow Daoist Wen, see you during the examinations in a few 
days!" 

... 

Back home. 

Wen Jiu headed straight for the Corpse Remains Death Land. 



As the yin, death, and blood energies attacked, Wen Jiu felt an unprecedented exhilaration. 

"This environment suits me more." Wen Jiu plunged into it, taking out the Corpse Nurturing Coffin 
to start guiding souls, nourishing souls. 

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, the early Yin Souls he had attracted and confined in the Corpse Nurturing 
Coffin had all upgraded; those that initially equaled Qi Cultivation First Layer Yin Souls broke 

through to Qi Cultivation Second Layer in just three days. 

The efficiency was terrifying. 

But the ghost energy pouring out from the Ghost-faced Butcher decreased, no longer in liquid form 
as before. 

However, this made Wen Jiu immediately realize a possibility—could he cultivate the Ghost-faced 
Butcher to create a Soul Puppet army? These Soul Puppets would only listen to him, and over time, 

equate to raising a Death Warrior army. 

After the recent banquet gathering, Wen Jiu also realized one thing: that building relationships 

aren’t easy. 

You seek something from him. 

He certainly seeks something from you. 

At critical moments, no one helps anyone. 

That’s why it’s better to raise a Soul Puppet army. 

However, this plan cannot be implemented currently because cultivating the Ghost-faced Butcher 

requires a large amount of cultivator vitality, which means blood energy. 

But at least, it provided a possibility. 

After having the Black Corpse devour all thirteen Yin Souls cultivated in the past few days, its aura 
surged tremendously, increasing by a total of one hundred sixty experience points upon daily 

settlement. 

Ten Yin Souls comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer yielded one hundred points. 

Three Yin Souls comparable to Qi Cultivation Second Layer yielded sixty points. 

Comparable to nurturing corpses for seven or eight days. 

"If I continue at this efficiency, before the examination, I could cultivate the Black Corpse into 
Three Evil Corpses." 

Wen Jiu was delighted. 



While keeping a low profile usually. 

During such examinations, it’s time to show off. 

Of course, continue to hide seven, show three. 

Even if showing just three, the better the performance, the easier it is to win the favor of higher-
ups, which he had already verified. 

Yet compared to this, Wen Jiu anticipated more the postnatal corpse techniques awakening after 

the Black Corpse transformed into Three Evil Corpses. 

Could it actually tear Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer apart as soon as it entered the Walking Corpse 

Realm with just Lower Realm Corpse techniques? 

After all, that would be Divine Techniques. 
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Chapter 62: Chapter 62: Heartless Iron Face 

Night falls. 

All is silent. 

The long-bearded Inspector, who was reviewing the latest findings from the Inspection Hall and 
the Night Patrol Department, suddenly heard footsteps coming from the corridor outside the 

window. 

But since the death of Ji Qiubai, he had already ordered a complete lockdown of the Main Peak by 

the Inspection Hall, forbidding anyone except the three Inspectors from entering freely. 

Yet at this moment, someone was walking outside in the corridor. 

The footsteps were subtle. 

But extremely steady. 



Moreover, when he swept his Divine Sense outside, he could not sense anyone in the corridor. 

The old man with the long beard was shocked and quickly formed a spell and pinched a talisman, 
speaking coldly, "Friend, since you’re here, why not show yourself?" 

"Which friend of yours am I?" The person outside in the corridor spoke calmly, his voice steady 
and familiar. 

The face of the old man with the long beard grew tense, and amidst his panic, he quickly put away 
the talisman, stood up, opened the door, and greeted with a bow. 

"Welcome, Elder Ye!" 

Outside the window in the corridor. 

An elderly man in black with red hair stood with his hands behind his back, his eyes as calm as 

ancient wells, sweeping indifferently over the entire Feixian Peak. However, upon closer 
inspection, one would notice the fierce hostility within his eyes. 

 

This man was none other than Ye Chen, the Main Peak Elder of the Inspection Hall, one of the Late 
Stage of Qi Cultivation cultivators from the Deadman Peak, known as Heartless Iron Face. 

Ye Chen didn’t turn around, but coldly asked, "Were you able to identify the person who killed my 
unfortunate disciple?" 

"Preliminary judgment suggests it was Bai Changxin, the current Pavilion Master of the Blood Robe 
Tower, but Bai Changxin’s early stage Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer capability is insufficient to kill the 

Peak Master Ji." The old man with the long beard spoke respectfully, his heart beating nervously. 

Ye Chen’s reputation as Heartless Iron Face was not mere fame. As a member of the Inspection 
Hall, he deeply understood the ruthlessness beneath Ye Chen’s calm facade and knew well how 
many Heterodox Dao, Evil Cultivators, and Tribulation Cultivators he had slain. 

Ye Chen still didn’t turn, "How’s the investigation on the people of Feixian Peak going?" 

"Reporting to the elder, the investigation is mostly complete, and currently no suspicious findings 
have been discovered." The old man with the long beard answered truthfully. 

Ye Chen asked again, "I heard Elder Gong Chi of the Night Patrol Department at Feixian Peak is 
quite decent, did you thoroughly check him?" 

"Elder Gong is known to be quite decent, responsible, and conducts himself impartially and 
selflessly, effectively getting along with none of the other Feixian Peak Elders. Since the passing of 

Peak Master Ji, he’s been in seclusion, healing, and cultivating, not only refraining from disputes 
but also actively deploying trusted aides to assist our Inspection Hall in finding the real culprit." 



As he spoke, the old man with the long beard expressed satisfaction towards Elder Gong Chi, as 
such people are scarce nowadays. 

And indeed very scarce. 

Take the recent apprenticeship disciple test for example, Elder Gong Chi was the only one not 
arranging people to exploit loopholes. 

This demonstrates his character. 

But upon hearing this, Ye Chen was quite displeased, and he turned to cast a cold, bone-chilling 
glance at Feng Xuan, making him tremble all over, "Feng Xuan, is this how you conduct business, 
letting your emotions interfere with the pursuit of the culprit?" 

Judging people based on preference. 

This is a major taboo! 

"The subordinate admits the mistake!" 

Feng Xuan quickly dropped to one knee. 

Not daring to raise his head. 

Ye Chen said nothing but coldly stared at him for a few breaths, a few breaths that felt like an 
eternity for Feng Xuan. 

Until Ye Chen spoke again, he then felt relieved. 

"Send people quietly to investigate Blood Demon Abyss’s situation, lately the Blood Robe Tower’s 

people have been causing quite a stir at Blood Demon Abyss... As for you, remain at Feixian Peak 
for further investigation, focusing on Gong Chi, I do not believe there exists such a person in the 
world." 

"Yes!" Feng Xuan promptly nodded, then instinctively asked, "What do you plan to do next?" 

Upon this statement. 

Feng Xuan immediately realized he did not foresee well. 

Indeed. 

A quick glance up met Ye Chen’s icy eyes. 

Feng Xuan hurriedly sealed his lips, not daring to speak further. 

... 

Ten days passed quickly. 



As the examination day drew nearer, Feixian Peak gradually eased from Ji Qiubai’s demise. 

Within the sect, discussions were predominantly on the examination matter, some even openly set 
up betting venues speculating on which twenty would proceed to the Main Peak for training. Wen 
Jiu curiously checked his own odds. 

One to one. 

Same odds as Du Feng and currently the Deputy Peak Master, who is also the little granddaughter 
of the Elder of the Spiritual Agriculture Department. 

The former has a Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root. 

The latter, though only possesses a Middle-Grade Spirit Root, has also reached Qi Cultivation 
Second Layer. 

There are Apprentice Disciples and official disciples who could compete with the three, but none 
among those newly admitted. 

Of course. 

Li Ye’s disappearance naturally attracted some attention. 

Si Kongbai also ordered to trace Li Ye’s whereabouts, but to no avail. 

Beyond Wen Jiu’s expectations, Li Ye didn’t inform anyone besides Mu Ye about his actions. 

Even the disciple who initially summoned him to the Night Patrol Department only knew Mu Ye 
was taking Wen Jiu to Lianwu Mountain to seek the Yin Soul merely to target Wen Jiu, without any 
other intent. 

No one connected Li Ye’s disappearance to Wen Jiu, not even his neighbor Wang Nian. 

Because Wen Jiu is openly only at Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

But Li Ye was an experienced Qi Cultivation Third Layer cultivator. 

Thus even using basic logic, Li Ye’s disappearance couldn’t be linked to Wen Jiu. 

Regarding this. 

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with his previous decision. 

That was to not immediately break through to Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

"Wait until the Main Peak Elder appears, break through then." At that point, even if Elder Gong Chi 
is interested or suspicious, it won’t matter. 

As he is about to head to the Main Peak. 



Elder Gong Chi’s influence doesn’t extend to the Main Peak. 

... 

Several more days passed. 

Wen Jiu conducted his cultivation in a step-by-step manner, nurturing corpses, nourishing souls, 
attracting souls, and conveniently joined his sister Wen Ya in dining at Wang Nian’s family. 

Once he heads to the Main Peak, his sister Wen Ya can only remain at Feixian Peak, so the closer 

his sister Wen Ya’s ties with Wang Nian’s family, the better, plus his identity as a Main Peak 
disciple will ensure his sister Wen Ya can live steadily at Feixian Peak. 

As for taking his sister to the Main Peak. 

Wen Jiu never considered it. 

Nor dared to contemplate it. 

Because cultivation isn’t child’s play, and his strength doesn’t allow him to drag family members 
along. 

Just this day, a person controlling the sword fell at the foot of Feixian Peak, immediately causing a 
stir across the entire Feixian Peak. 

That person was Liu Xiao. 

Upon hearing the news, Wen Jiu rushed to the Spiritual Agriculture Department, as it comprises 
not only spirit farmers but also physicians. 

However, when Wen Jiu arrived at the Spiritual Agriculture Department, he was informed that Liu 
Xiao’s life was now in critical condition. 

His left arm torn, his Dantian shattered, and chest severely injured, surviving to reach Feixian Peak 
was already a miracle. 

Given such serious injuries, who could have inflicted them, and how, Wen Jiu didn’t find out, for 
the medical hall was already sealed by the Inspection Hall, but the first act of the Inspector upon 

emerging was to ring the bell. 

Once again, ringing the bell. 

This time, it actually was to summon all cultivators above Qi Cultivation Third Layer, while 
simultaneously activating the Peak Protection Array at Feixian Peak. 

After the Inspection Hall members and elders hurriedly left the sect, Wen Jiu stayed outside the 
medical hall waiting for Liu Xiao to awaken. 



Considering he had benefited from Liu Xiao’s kindness, if not for possessing the Corpse Eye, he 
wouldn’t have been able to obtain so much blood essence at the Chen Clan Territory. 

Shortly, Liu Xiao’s family rushed over, his wife and two children, their eyes glistening with tears, 
waited alongside Wen Jiu outside. Wen Jiu noticed that Liu Xiao’s youngest daughter was still in 

her swaddling clothes, just learning to call her father. 

The eldest was only thirteen or fourteen years old. 

Witnessing this, Wen Jiu felt a mix of emotions. 
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Chapter 63: Chapter 63: Law-Devouring Yin Insect 

The most helpless thing for Wen Jiu was that his wife kept tightly holding their two children, 

trying to maintain a facade of composure. From his wife’s expression, Wen Jiu guessed that she had 
long anticipated such a day would come. 

However. 

For the next two days, Liu Xiao’s life hung by a thread, despite continuously consuming seven or 
eight bottles of middle-grade healing elixir pills. 

Fortunately, it happened within the sect, where the sect covered all the healing necessities. If it 
had been a loose cultivator, he probably would have died, because a bottle of Tier One Middle-
Grade Elixir costs at least a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Seven or eight bottles consumed would equal the entire wealth of two at the Qi Cultivation Third 
Layer, something a loose cultivator simply cannot afford or even dream of. 

On the third day, Liu Xiao finally managed to secure his life. His wife, who had been waiting 
outside for three days without sleep, cried tears of joy—the first drop of tears shed after days of 

relentless waiting. 

Wen Jiu also came by to check on the situation these few days, meanwhile keeping an eye on the 
situation outside Feixian Peak. 

But fortunately, everything remained calm and peaceful. 



As for the elders who left the sect, there was still no news, with only the Peak Protection Array still 
being activated. 

When Wen Jiu arrived at the infirmary, he happened to catch the old physician talking about Liu 
Xiao’s current condition, "Although Fellow Daoist Liu’s life is temporarily saved, his Dantian has 

been corroded by Left-Handed Arts, and his cultivation will likely continue to decline, expected to 
fall below Qi Cultivation within a month." 

Beneath Qi Cultivation is mortal. 

Even if one is proficient in martial arts, reaching the Grandmaster Realm, one would still be a 
mortal, unable to withstand even a Fireball Technique. 

This was not good news for Liu Xiao and his family; however, it was better than death. 

"Being alive is good enough." 

 

Luckily, Liu Xiao’s wife didn’t mind these matters. 

In her heart, it only mattered that Liu Xiao was alive. 

However, Liu Xiao, who had woken up, did not think so. Though being alive was good, becoming a 
mortal with a damaged Dantian was undoubtedly more painful than death for a cultivator. 

But repairing the Dantian was not something Tier One Middle-Grade Elixirs could heal; at a 
minimum, it would require Tier One Superior Elixirs. 

A Tier One Superior Elixir would cost at least two to three thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, and 
elixirs to repair a Dantian are even rarer, with prices two to three times higher. Forget the Qi 

Cultivation Third Layer; even an Elder might not afford it. 

Only the master of a peak might have such financial resources. 

To this, Wen Jiu could only offer words of comfort: as long as one is alive, there is hope. 

Fortunately, Liu Xiao had mentally prepared for this long before, and with his wife and children by 
his side all the time, he adjusted after being low-spirited for half a day but would ask about the 
elders’ situation every time Wen Jiu visited the infirmary. 

Wen Jiu took this opportunity to ask Liu Xiao what exactly had happened. 

"After receiving the message you sent us, we went to investigate the Blood Demon Abyss closely 
and unexpectedly discovered those bastards from the Blood Robe Tower were up to something in 

the Blood Demon Abyss, intending to cause the Slaughter Flame Volcano to erupt, forcing tens of 
thousands of demons in the Blood Demon Abyss out, and subsequently sweeping across the entire 
Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak." 



Liu Xiao’s pale face was full of anger. 

Then he said, "After discovering this, we prepared to call for reinforcements but didn’t expect that 
there were Evil Cultivators secretly assisting them, chasing us into the center of the Blood Demon 
Abyss. The people from the Inspection Hall and we were dispersed, and I was the only one who 

luckily escaped the Blood Demon Abyss during the cover of demon attacks." 

"Brother Liu, what about your injuries?" 

"A Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Heterodox Demon chased me relentlessly after discovering my 

escape, only retreating when I ran back to the Deadman Peak territory." Liu Xiao sighed, feeling 
fortunate that the other party didn’t dare step into the Deadman Peak territory. 

But Wen Jiu sensed something peculiar. 

If everything Liu Xiao said was true, what motive would the Blood Robe Tower have for such an 

action, causing chaos and death all over the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak? 

From prior engagements with the Blood Robe Tower, though they were mad and cruel, they were 

certainly not fools. 

They shouldn’t be doing something that harms others without benefiting themselves; their bold 
assault on Feixian Peak was for the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks. 

So there must be a hidden agenda behind this act. 

And as for that Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Heterodox Demon, by rights, killing Liu Xiao outright 

shouldn’t have been difficult. 

But why let Liu Xiao escape? Did they assume Liu Xiao was as good as dead? 

Or was it really, as Liu Xiao said, out of fear to pursue deeply? 

Wen Jiu felt neither was likely; he faintly had a feeling that letting Liu Xiao return alive was 
intentional on the other side. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu’s expression became grave. 

Because the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks is still at Feixian Peak. 

Won’t those lunatics seize this chance for a comeback? 

Others might not think so, but possessing the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body himself, Wen Jiu knew its 
terrifying nature: attaining perfection gave a seventy percent chance of achieving Foundation 

Establishment, comparable to a Top-Grade Spirit Root. 

Would the Blood Robe Tower abandon it? 

Absolutely not! 



"I hope this is just my baseless conjecture, given that the Main Peak Elder is about to arrive, they 
should not dare." Wen Jiu murmured in his heart, putting away his thoughts but keeping a cautious 

mind; he would need Black Corpse as a companion in the Corpse Remains Death Land after 
nightfall. 

Liu Xiao didn’t speak any further. 

In the following days, knowing Liu Xiao’s Dantian was damaged, almost no one came to visit him. 

Because Liu Xiao’s wife was also originally mortal, without a background, after Liu Xiao fell to 

mortality, the Liu Family lost all hope. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised by this. 

When a person leaves, the tea grows cold; it has always been so. 

But Wen Jiu still visited Liu Xiao daily and even called him Brother Liu in front of others, each time 
bringing some items along, even bringing his sister Wen Ya for a visit. 

Liu Xiao took notice and remembered this in his heart. 

He knew why Wen Jiu did so. 

With this call of Brother Liu, even if Steward Mu wasn’t fortunate enough to come back alive, 

staying in the sect afterward meant he would receive some help, avoiding much exclusion and 
hitting when down. Perhaps someday someone might give a hand to his children for Wen Jiu’s sake. 

"Turning a blind eye back then wasn’t done in vain," Liu Xiao thought at night, feeling content. 

There are few who repay kindness, and even fewer who are willing to do so when others are at 

their most desperate. 

The next morning. 

Liu Xiao’s realm fell to Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

The fall of his realm was faster than anticipated. 

But Liu Xiao had already accepted the reality; living was fortunate enough, especially with a 
brother like Wen Jiu, he had no regrets. 

If Wen Jiu were to soar to success someday, perhaps he would lend a hand to his children, and his 
life would not have been in vain. 

However, that day, Wen Jiu used his Divine Sense to probe Liu Xiao’s Dantian and lingered for a 
while, surprisingly discovering something unusual about Liu Xiao’s Dantian. Others wouldn’t see it, 
but he, as a Heterodox Cultivator, could see it very clearly. 



To be precise, Liu Xiao’s Dantian wasn’t damaged but corroded by a Yin Technique, forming from 
an extremely fine Gu Insect. 

Although its corrosive effect was not as severe as his Yin Technique, it was rather sinister, and if 
the Dantian were entirely corroded by it, Liu Xiao’s Dantian would truly be beyond saving. 

However, if this Yin Technique formed by Gu Insects could be removed, perhaps there was still a 
slim chance of hope. 

Wen Jiu privately mentioned this discovery to the old physician in the infirmary, and to his 
surprise, the other party had already noticed it. 

And accurately named this Gu Insect as the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, an extremely sinister Gu 
Raising Technique. 

Raising Gu within oneself. 

To form law with Gu. 

Currently, there is no effective cure for those corroded by its Yin Technique; one can only wait for 

it to devour all of the body’s magical power, turning them into a mortal. 
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If there’s external interference from elixir pills or magical power, it can actually accelerate their 

reproduction and corrosion. 

Previously, many side peak physicians attempted to find ways to cope with the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insect, but without exception, all efforts were fruitless, and there was even an instance of someone 
accidentally contracting the Law-Devouring Yin Insect and becoming a mortal. 

Since then, ordinary physicians dare not touch the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. Luckily, it can be 
resisted with magical talismans, as long as it doesn’t invade the body and meridians through a 
wound, no issues will occur. 

Similarly, regarding the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, neither Feixian Peak nor other side peaks have 

much recorded about it, and it hadn’t even appeared in the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak 
until a few years ago; hence, it’s likely from an external Gu Raising Technique. 



The one controlling it now is an evil cultivator wanderer named Gu Daoist, with a Qi Cultivation 
Fourth Layer level, previously unknown, but due to mastering the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, he 

has gained notoriety in the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak over the years. 

However, upon receiving this information, Wen Jiu’s first reaction was not to marvel at the might 

and sinister nature of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

Instead, it was a certainty that Liu Xiao’s return must have been orchestrated by the opponent. 

"Kid, don’t overthink. These days I can tell you’re a person of deep feelings, but some things are 

simply predestined." The old physician sighed, having been accustomed to saving lives for years. 

Wen Jiu nodded without saying more. 

He’s not one to be overly sentimental—any rare reflection is fleeting. 

After further understanding the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, Wen Jiu did not entertain rash thoughts 
about helping Liu Xiao. 

But it stirred a deep interest in the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect for him. 

If he could raise a Law-Devouring Yin Insect, just broadcasting its notorious name would make 

nine out of ten enemies carefully ponder. Those evenly matched opponents wouldn’t dare dueling 
or clashing with him. 

As for the title of Heterodox Demons, as long as he stays within the sect and doesn’t harm fellow 
cultivators, 

it doesn’t count. 

Since speaking rights in the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak belong to Deadman Peak, rather 
than those loose cultivators and heterodox evil cultivators. 

"I can first get a bit of Soul-Devouring Yin Insect to see the situation." Wen Jiu decided internally 
and then sought out Liu Xiao once more. 

This matter definitely needs to be discussed with Liu Xiao first; the very act of Yin Technique 
entering the body requires Liu Xiao’s absolute cooperation, otherwise, it could harm Liu Xiao and 

yet yield nothing for himself. 

After elucidating the situation to Liu Xiao, Liu Xiao promptly agreed without further words. 

For Liu Xiao, aiding Wen Jiu at this juncture would undoubtedly deepen their previous relationship, 
which was a definitely positive outcome. 

Thus, at nightfall, Wen Jiu secretly went to Liu Xiao’s injury recuperation place and began 
releasing a thread of Yin Technique into Liu Xiao’s body when no one was around. The Yin 

Technique cautiously traveled through the meridians until reaching the Dantian, witnessing a 
joyful scene— the Law-Devouring Yin Insect did not devour his Yin Technique. 



Rather than devour, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, upon encountering Wen Jiu’s Yin Technique, 
started to evade, seemingly dreading his Yin Technique. 

This was entirely unexpected and a delightful surprise for Wen Jiu. Then, he tried to forcibly fuse 
his thread of Yin Technique with the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect, but the result was not as 

expected—failing to merge together. 

However, there was good news that his Yin Technique could capture the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect 
without harming himself. 

This opened up avenues to gradually experiment until finding a perfect integration method 
between the Yin Technique and Soul-Devouring Yin Insect. 

Subsequently, Wen Jiu tried to nurture the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect with his Yin Technique, but 
they seemed uninterested. 

Thus, Wen Jiu forcefully fed them, extracting them from Liu Xiao’s Dantian, and immersed them in 
his Yin Technique. 

Initially, they still didn’t feed. 

But shortly thereafter, began cautiously consuming small bites. 

After consuming the Yin Technique, the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect instantly transformed, no longer 

wandering aimless like headless flies, but began being controlled by Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense. 
Although not yet fused with the Yin Technique, it felt the day was not far off. 

Against this. 

Wen Jiu rejoiced. 

"This way, I can help Brother Liu remove the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect completely and also reap 
the favor of the Corpse Eye." 

However, Wen Jiu didn’t decide to act immediately. Though he could manage slowly with Yin 

Technique, it also meant once leaked, he’d become the thorn in the side of that Gu Daoist. 

The main concern was Gong Chi and the unnamed traitor. 

They will surely try to eliminate him first. 

And he couldn’t possibly remain forever within the sect without venturing outside, so it’s best to 
keep this affair under wraps. 

Even though remembering Liu Xiao’s favor, human hearts are unpredictable. Wen Jiu refrained 
from gambling; if he planned to do this, he must first perform the Silence Technique on Liu Xiao to 
block any chance of exposure. 

Once he’s successfully cultivated, he can lift it later on. 



If Liu Xiao refuses, then so be it; the favor of the Corpse Eye can only be repaid through other 
means. 

... 

He set to work promptly. 

Wen Jiu went to the Dharma Transmission Tower the next morning to practice the Silence 

Technique. 

The Silence Technique, though called a technique, was more akin to a contract, not difficult to 
practice. 

Dubbing it a spell, two individuals jointly perform it. Wen Jiu provides the content for silence, 
while Liu Xiao merely needs to nod. Once executed, if Liu Xiao speaks of this matter to outsiders, 
he’d perish instantly. 

Even the Soul-Searching Technique is rendered useless. 

Needless to say, the inventor of this technique was indeed a genius, though likely driven by deceit 
and schemes among people. 

After revealing this to Liu Xiao at his recovery place, Liu Xiao agreed but Wen Jiu didn’t mention 
the purpose of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, only stating it’s to help remove it, without wanting 

others to know it was his doing. 

"Younger Brother Wen, you’ve given me a hope to continue living, what’s the Silence Technique, 

come on, come on, as long as it doesn’t claim my life, go ahead!" Liu Xiao enthusiastically agreed 
with sparkling eyes. 

In the past days, he’s come to terms with things. 

But that was acceptance born from despair. 

There’s still family. 

There’s still children. 

If not accepting it, what else is there to do? 

Yet deep down, he still wished to cultivate, even if it meant never reaching the Qi Cultivation 

Fourth Layer his entire life, that didn’t matter. 

He simply just wanted to. 

"Brother Liu, then I’ll begin." 

Wen Jiu promptly started performing the Silence Technique. 



Moments later. 

The Silence Technique was complete. 

From then onwards, Liu Xiao could not reveal to a second person outside of Wen Jiu that it was 

Wen Jiu who removed the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

Moreover, he couldn’t disclose any relation between Wen Jiu and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to 

outsiders. 

Only then did Wen Jiu feel entirely relieved, starting to try removing and separating the Soul-
Devouring Yin Insect using his Yin Technique. But, the Soul-Devouring Yin Insect was growing 
rapidly in Liu Xiao’s Dantian, prompting a decision to tackle it once and for all. 

Since deciding to help, 

he might as well do it thoroughly. 

Preventing Liu Xiao from having to nurse his Dantian injuries for several more months. 

However, Wen Jiu was temporarily unable to store all the Soul-Devouring Yin Insects within 
himself as the majority were not controlled by Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense, prone to chaotic movement 

and potential danger. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu decided to initially raise the Soul-Devouring Yin Insects within a Black Corpse 
until they completely integrated with his Yin Technique, before absorbing them within himself. 

But unexpectedly for Wen Jiu, when he summoned the Black Corpse, Liu Xiao, in proximity, began 
to feel its presence strongly and raised a question Wen Jiu hadn’t anticipated, "Younger Brother 
Wen, to be honest...is this Black Corpse stronger than me?" 

At close range, he felt an overwhelming sense of pressure from the Black Corpse. 

This feeling was akin to when he faced Mu Canglong or that Gu Daoist. 
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"Brother Liu, you’re joking." 



Wen Jiu replied without a flicker of emotion. 

However, he was indeed quite surprised internally. He had not completely concealed the aura of 
the Black Corpse. Complete concealment would be as blatant as "there’s no silver here," so he 
released part of its aura, just enough to seem like a Middle Realm Black Corpse. Yet, Liu Xiao still 

sensed something amiss. 

But admitting it was impossible. 

This incident, however, served as a reminder to Wen Jiu: minimize the exposure of the Black 

Corpse because seasoned cultivators can sense subtleties. While they may not be able to confirm, 
they will at least become suspicious. 

Once there’s suspicion, the purpose of concealing its aura loses half its effectiveness. Suspicion 
leads to vigilance. 

Liu Xiao did not press further when Wen Jiu did not admit it. He trusted his instincts, honed over 
years in the Night Patrol Division, grappling with Loose and Tribulation Cultivators. Without such 
sharp instincts, he might not have survived this long. 

After another careful glance at the Black Corpse, Liu Xiao couldn’t help but wonder—why hadn’t he 

noticed it before? 

However, he was clear on what could be said and what couldn’t, so he turned away and put the 

matter out of his mind. 

When all the Law-Devouring Yin Insects within his Dantian were finally extricated by Wen Jiu, and 

his magical power stopped being devoured and drained, Liu Xiao was overwhelmed with joy, 
nearly moved to tears, and silently grateful for his friendly overture to Wen Jiu earlier on. 

If not for that, he would never have had this "rebirth" opportunity! 

"Brother Liu, you should rest and heal for now. Though I’ve removed the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insects, the injury to your Dantian won’t heal in just a month or two." After some gentle 
reminders, Wen Jiu prepared to leave with the Black Corpse. 

"Thank you, Younger Brother Wen." Liu Xiao carefully felt the flow of magical power within his 
Dantian, all gloom from recent days instantly dispelled. 

He wanted very much to laugh out loud. 

 

But thinking it would be too ostentatious, he refrained. 

Wen Jiu nodded, said no more, and immediately returned to the Corpse Remains Death Land with 
the Black Corpse. 



He was confident Liu Xiao was sensible enough not to divulge this matter, even without the 
constraint of the Silence Technique. 

In the following days, Wen Ping cultivated steadily, occasionally inspecting the Law-Devouring Yin 
Insects within the Black Corpse. 

For the first couple of days, there was no change. 

However, Wen Jiu wasn’t in a rush, for he was waiting. 

Waiting for the daily progress of cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insects to be counted as events 
and earn him experience, thereby ensuring success in merging them. 

As the saying goes, heaven rewards persistence, and on the third day, a surprise emerged. 

There was no fusion between the Law-Devouring Yin Insects and Yin Technique, but as he 

anticipated, there was an additional event in the daily calculations. 

[Fed Law-Devouring Yin Insects with personal Yin Technique for twelve hours, panel experience 

+1, mutation experience of Law-Devouring Yin Insects +12] 

[Gu Insect: Law-Devouring Yin Insect (12/100) PS: Currently, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect can 

enter the body through a wound, devour magical power, and damage the Dantian. A successful 
mutation will strengthen and evolve the Law-Devouring Yin Insect.] 

"It’s starting to mutate." 

Wen Jiu was quite pleased. 

In less than ten days, the experience would be full, transforming the Law-Devouring Yin Insects 

into powerful tools for his use, and even more potent post-mutation. 

It seems there is room for level-ups; otherwise, the daily panel wouldn’t list it as a daily event. 

After all, while practicing the Silence Technique, he had never received proficiency experience. 

But Wen Jiu suddenly realized something. 

"Perhaps it wasn’t that I didn’t receive it... maybe, like the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, it doesn’t 

immediately qualify as an event in calculations." 

What if he maxed out the proficiency of the Silence Technique? 

What effect would that have? 

As far as he knew, the Silence Technique was a one-time spell, typically learned by any Qi 
Cultivation practitioner. Further study only yields the same results. 

But what if the daily panel provided it with potential? 



With this thought, Wen Jiu decided to revisit the Silence Technique when he had the time to see if 
there was more to be gained. 

... 

Just as Wen Jiu was engrossed in cultivating the Black Corpse and Law-Devouring Yin Insects, news 
finally arrived from the Elder sent for external support. 

But it did not come from Feixian Peak. Instead, it was relayed from other side peaks, as the 
Inspector from the Inspection Hall urgently summoned representatives from twenty to thirty side 

peaks, mobilizing every Qi Cultivation Third Layer or above to aid in Blood Demon Abyss. 

Because Slaughter Flame Volcano had been activated by the remnants of Blood Robe Tower and 

was on the verge of eruption. 

If not stopped, the eruption of Slaughter Flame Volcano might not reach beyond Blood Demon 

Abyss, but the fleeing demons and monsters would wreak havoc, affecting at least half of Deadman 
Peak’s territory, posing significant threats. 

Upon learning this, Wen Jiu was secretly taken aback. Such a large-scale operation, with thirty side 
peaks drawn away, likely meant Blood Robe Tower’s remnants were about to make a move on 

Feixian Peak? 

With this in mind, when his sister Wen Ya visited that day, Wen Jiu decided to keep her there 

temporarily and not let her return to the Xu Family. 

This would make it easier for him to retreat from Feixian Peak with his sister, using the Blood 

Corpse Escape. It would just consume an additional portion of corpse energy. 

Subsequently, Wen Jiu also casually inquired about Mu Canglong’s situation but learned nothing, 

leaving Mu Canglong’s fate unknown. 

Most likely, it was dire. 

Mu Canglong had been a mentor to him, and naturally, Wen Jiu hoped for his safe return, but he 

also feared the worst. 

After all, the world is unpredictable. 

Unexpectedly, that day Gong Chi suddenly sent someone to summon him to the Night Patrol 
Department. 

Receiving this command, Wen Jiu’s expression changed abruptly. 

Gong Chi hadn’t gone to Blood Demon Abyss! 

And suddenly named him directly! 

"This..." 



Wen Jiu did not hesitate. He immediately went to the Corpse Remains Death Land to bring the 
Black Corpse, for any eventualities. 

Upon arriving at the Night Patrol Department and seeing the "not yet fully recovered" Gong Chi, 
Wen Jiu took a deep breath to calm himself. 

With Blood Corpse Escape in play. 

Though he might not win, could he not escape? 

"Elder Gong!" 

Wen Jiu bowed respectfully, keeping his head lowered, mimicking other Night Patrol disciples, 

daring not to look Gong Chi in the face. 

Gong Chi waved the other Night Patrol disciples away, then after a heavy cough, spoke directly: 

"I’ve heard that recently you’ve made quite a reputation at Feixian Peak, even comparable to Du 
Feng." 

"Elder Gong, you’re too kind, it’s just a hollow reputation." Wen Jiu replied, guessing at Gong Chi’s 
sudden interest in this subject. 

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, Gong Chi praised him further, "Despite your cultivation method harming 
your foundation, among Apprentice Disciples, you indeed stand out, deserving of your reputation." 

"Thank you, Elder, for your praise!" 

Wen Jiu felt a pang of unease. 

This praise seemed unusual. 

Where there’s an anomaly, there’s a mystery! 

As expected, Gong Chi sighed and continued, "It’s a pity that your Spirit Root is but inferior. Qi 
Cultivation Third Layer might be your ceiling, and even at the cost of your foundation, you could at 
most reach Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. Going beyond is akin to climbing the sky." 

Ending his speech. 

Gong Chi looked at Wen Jiu regretfully. 

Wen Jiu didn’t lift his head but had begun to piece some things together in his mind. 

Compliments followed by knocks. 

Definitely unusual. 

Could it be they’re planning to keep him at Feixian Peak? 



With this suspicion, Wen Jiu quickly thought about his words, refraining from confronting Gong 
Chi directly, instead probing Gong Chi’s real intention, "I am dull-witted and request Elder Gong’s 

guidance." 

Gong Chi did not hide anything, directly stating, "Your Spirit Root and the Yinzhou Corpse 

Nurturing Technique will not get far on the main peak. The main peak won’t cultivate a Heterodox 
Dao for fear of past tragedies repeating... So you might as well stay at Feixian Peak as my disciple. 

With my elixir pills nurturing you, entering Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer should not be too difficult, 
and once you do, the position of the Night Patrol Department’s first steward would be yours." 
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Hearing this, Wen Jiu’s face froze. 

It unexpectedly was exactly as he thought, Gong Chi planned to keep him at Feixian Peak and 

wanted to take him as a disciple. 

Without waiting for Wen Jiu to speak, Gong Chi spoke again, not giving Wen Jiu a moment to 
hesitate, "On the main peak, the discrimination against the Heterodox Dao would be even more 
severe than at Feixian Peak. Even with your Qi Cultivation Second Layer, you might not be treated 

better than a normal First-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator, even if you pass the test. You’ve seen 
the Blood Robe Tower these days, heard about the Blood Demon Abyss, Liu Xiao is crippled, Mu 
Canglong’s fate is unknown, and other Night Patrol Department disciples don’t need further 

explanation. You should understand why the Heterodox Dao is not favored." 

"I understand." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

But inside, he found it amusing; others might say this sincerely, but why would Gong Chi say this? 

He definitely planned to go to the main peak; a gentleman does not stand under a dangerous wall. 

There were only seven elders at Feixian Peak, but two were undercover, and the remnants of Blood 

Robe Tower were constantly eyeing Feixian Peak. 



So the current situation was not suited for him to stay, even if Corpse Remains Death Land could 
steadily provide death energy and Yin energy. 

Moreover, he had already absorbed most of the blood energy from Corpse Remains Death Land, 
staying longer would only get death energy and Yin energy, where would he get the blood energy 

needed to cultivate Yin Evil Blood Curse Body and Blood Ghost Hand? 

But Gong Chi’s intention was clearly that he did not want him to participate in the examination or 
go to the main peak to cultivate. 

The reason for this was currently unknown, but it was certain that he wanted to drag him into 
muddy waters. 

The Heterodox Talent he displayed could earn him cultivation at Feixian Peak, which would 
naturally attract real Heterodox Demons. 

Seeing Wen Jiu nod, Gong Chi smiled with satisfaction, "It’s good you understand, it’s not that I 
don’t want you to go to the main peak, but the main peak isn’t the most suitable place for you. I 
don’t want to see you get buried at the main peak... As the saying goes, better to be the head of a 

chicken than the tail of a phoenix, you’ve heard this before." 

 

"I’ve heard it, and understand Elder Gong’s intention, but suddenly wanting to take me as a 
disciple, I feel quite anxious." 

Wen Jiu didn’t immediately nod, nor did he immediately shake his head. 

Nodding to become a disciple. 

Too fake. 

Gong Chi might not believe it. 

Immediately shaking his head. 

Who knows what Gong Chi might do? 

The best way was to delay. 

The Black Corpse would transform into Three Evil Corpses within about ten days, and dealing with 
Gong Chi could be handled then. If he was determined to block the path, he would have to resort to 
ruthless measures. 

He was not without trump cards. 

This trump card he wouldn’t easily play, but once he did, Gong Chi, a Side Peak Elder, wouldn’t be 
able to withstand it. 



"Give me the answer within ten days." However, Gong Chi was not one to be easily fooled; ten days 
later would be the start of the examination. 

If Wen Jiu hadn’t given an answer by then, Gong Chi would likely act directly. 

Wen Jiu clasped his hands in respect, deliberately showing a complex expression, after all, his 
character was that of a young newcomer, being too calm would seem fake, "I will seriously 

consider it and not waste Elder Gong’s good intentions." 

"Go now." 

Gong Chi waved his hand. 

Wen Jiu turned and left. 

But long after Wen Jiu left, Gong Chi still didn’t retract that pair of eyes tightly staring at Wen Jiu’s 

back. 

A moment later. 

Gong Chi slowly withdrew his gaze. 

Muttering to himself. 

"Such a Heterodox Dao genius, sending him to the main peak is truly a pity... Recruiting him into 
the Celestial Left Alliance would be a great achievement." 

... 

All the way back in haste. 

Returning home, Wen Jiu gulped down two cups of water quickly, confusing his sister Wen Ya who 
came quickly upon hearing the commotion. 

Somewhat worried. 

"What’s wrong?" 

Wen Jiu shook his head, "Nothing, just pondering an important life decision." 

He was worried about eavesdroppers, so he didn’t say much. 

If Gong Chi heard this, it would be the best answer. 

Seeing this, Wen Ya didn’t ask further, just comforted, "No need to worry, just make your choice 
boldly. If it ends up being wrong, your sister will be here with you!" 

"Mm-hmm." 



Wen Jiu nodded. 

Looked deeply at his sister Wen Ya. 

Instantly made up his mind. 

He must go to the main peak. 

Whoever blocks the path. 

Will fall. 

After clearing his thoughts, Wen Jiu immediately rushed to Corpse Remains Death Land, then 

began fully activating Corpse Eye to absorb the blood energy from the center of Corpse Remains 
Death Land, using it to cultivate the Ghost-faced Butcher and the Blood Transformation Body of the 
Black Corpse. 

He aimed to rapidly cultivate the Black Corpse into Three Evil Corpses and elevate Blood 
Transformation Body to Fourth Layer. 

Thus. 

Over the next few days, Wen Jiu immersed himself in Corpse Remains Death Land, harvesting five 
to six hundred essence blood in just five days. His Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance officially 

reached six thousand five hundred, of which six thousand Wen Jiu kept untouched. 

Only using the remainder to cultivate Ghost-faced Butcher, though the results remained excellent, 

steadily cultivating Yin Soul comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer to Qi Cultivation Second 
Layer, but the Yin Souls in Corpse Remains Death Land were dwindling. 

Currently, the souls drawn were wandering souls outside of Feixian Peak, much inferior compared 
to those drawn from Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Thus, cultivating them consumed more ghost energy. 

But Wen Jiu wasn’t concerned with that now. 

First, exhaust Corpse Remains Death Land, especially since he wouldn’t be returning. 

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu occasionally sneaked to Baihua Mountain Trading Market to sell Tier-
Entering Soul-Seizing Talismans, increasing his visits from once every six to seven days to once 

every three days, even selling top Tier-One Lower Grade Soul-Seizing Talismans. 

Once the Black Corpse transformed into Three Evil Corpses and the Blood Transformation Body 

reached Third Layer, the Tier-One Lower Grade Soul-Seizing Talisman would be of little use to him, 
so converting it all into cash to cultivate Corpse Blood was more practical. 

Unfortunately, even drawing on his Spiritual Power to craft talismans daily, he could only produce 
around twenty a day. 



At most only one of superior quality. 

Hoping to rely on it within ten days to elevate Blood Transformation Body to Fourth Layer, 
economic resources wouldn’t allow it, ultimately he would still need to use Cultivator Essence 
Blood. 

But not much. 

Perhaps only four or five hundred would be needed; in any case, Yin Sha Blood Curse Body couldn’t 
be cultivated currently, using these four or five hundred would be fine, recovering later wouldn’t 

be difficult. 

It must be said. 

This is the advantage of accumulating resources. 

If not for the accumulation of Cultivator Essence Blood on regular days, he would likely be beset 
with worry now. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, several days passed. 

As the examination day approached, Inspection Hall members and Feixian Peak Elders still had yet 

to return. 

But fortunately, good news arrived, the Array had been erected, and Slaughter Flame Volcano was 

gradually stabilizing. 

They should return in a few days. 

The test may be delayed but not by much. 

However, Mu Canglong’s situation was still unknown, whether dead or alive remained unseen, 
leaving Wen Jiu puzzled. 

What puzzled Wen Jiu even more was the inactivity from Blood Robe Tower, did they really cause 
such a big commotion in Blood Demon Abyss just to trigger Slaughter Flame eruption and incite 

chaos? 

Just as Wen Jiu thought hard about this, experience for Law-Devouring Yin Insect filled up, 

successfully mutated and fused with his Yin Technique. 

He had gained another trump card. 

[Today’s update is a bit late. 

Apologies!] 
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After fusing with the Yin Technique, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect began its frenzy, continuously 

consuming the Yin Technique, and quickly reproducing through it. Finally, it outputs the Yin 
Technique through reproduction, and a perfect cycle was thus born. 

However, the Yin Technique regurgitated by the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is no longer the same as 
before. Wen Jiu’s Yin Technique, when released in the past, was sinister and evil, yet it was still a 

strand of magical power. But now, under the probe of his Divine Sense, the Yin Technique feels like 
a pool of writhing, sticky sludge from a swamp full of decaying corpses. 

Just one glance sends shivers down one’s spine. 

Careful probing with Divine Sense makes one’s skin crawl even more. 

Because within the Yin Technique, countless Soul-Devouring Yin Insects are squirming and surging. 

Even though Wen Jiu had practiced the Left-Handed Arts for so long, he still felt a bit uneasy at 
first glance of this scene. 

Hence, Wen Jiu did not rush to absorb it into his body, but rather cast his gaze upon the annotation 
of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect on the daily settlement panel. 

{Gu Insect: Mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect (Tier One Lower (0/3000)) can invade the human 
body through air, quickly corroding its meridians and Dantian, ultimately transforming the 

corroded into mortals. However, once the Law-Devouring Yin Insect leaves the body, it can only 
survive for a quarter of an hour, and the stronger the invaded person’s strength, the greater the 
suppression of its magical power on the mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect.} 

Wen Jiu was not surprised by the Law-Devouring Yin Insect’s ability to upgrade, because this is 

another depraved aspect of the daily settlement panel. 

If one does not have a plan for advancement, the panel would provide the simplest direction for 

improvement. 

Take talisman drawing for example. 

Even without guidance or a means of advancement, one can still rely on grinding experience to 
achieve improvement. 



In other words, he doesn’t need to practice any Gu Raising Technique, yet he can cultivate the Law-
Devouring Yin Insect to a Tier One Middle, even Tier One Superior, and possibly grind it to a Tier 

Two existence through experience. 

Tier Two. 

 

That’s an existence of the Foundation Establishment Level. 

Concealing his thoughts, Wen Jiu’s gaze once again fell on the settlement panel. 

Indeed, the thing that surprised Wen Jiu the most was that the mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect 
could spread through the air. 

Despite the fact that the Law-Devouring Yin Insect dies a quarter of an hour after leaving the body, 
it’s still terrifying, as all cultivators require breathing. 

Even if he relies on Concealing Breath to resist it, as long as there’s a wound on his body, the Law-
Devouring Yin Insect will still invade. 

Truly unavoidable. 

And the most depraved aspect is not limited to this, but during a clash between two armies, if Wen 
Jiu’s Dantian has enough Yin Technique, he could directly scatter it over the opponent’s army, 
causing devastating damage. 

Though in the Cultivation Realm, the downfall of small fry does not determine the ultimate victory 
of a battle, it still tips the scales. For a sect, this can already serve as one of its trump cards. 

If this spreads to the Valley of the Dead, he is bound to receive secret and focused nurturing from 

Deadman Peak, without even needing an assessment. 

However, once it truly spreads, he will also attract the attention of opposing forces, who would 

choose to destroy him when they fail to obtain him. 

"This mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect is a double-edged sword; if used well, it can become a 

major trump card for me in the future, but if used poorly, it may invite disaster... Fortunately, 
besides Brother Liu, no one knows I possess the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. As long as I use it 
wisely in the future, I can completely blame it on the Gu Daoist." 

With these words, Wen Jiu secretly made a resolution. 

Absolutely not to use recklessly until a critical moment. 

The next moment. 



Wen Jiu absorbed all the Law-Devouring Yin Insects within the Black Corpse into his body, feeling 
them continuously fusing with the Yin Technique within his body under the control of his Divine 

Sense, then coursing through his meridians. 

To be honest. 

Thinking of countless Gu insects residing in his body in the future, Wen Jiu felt an indescribable 

and inexplicable sensation. 

Just the fact that he was raising Gu with his own body made him more wicked than ninety-nine 

percent of Heterodox Cultivators and Evil Cultivators. 

An hour later. 

The Yin Technique and Law-Devouring Yin Insects within Wen Jiu’s body completely fused, to his 
surprise, the amount of Yin Technique in his Dantian doubled as a result. The breakthrough from 

Qi Cultivation Second Layer to Qi Cultivation Third Layer didn’t offer such an improvement. 

If he were to advance to Qi Cultivation Third Layer at this moment, the total amount of Yin 

Technique in his Dantian would surpass all Qi Cultivation Third Layer cultivators. 

Even comparable to Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

However, Wen Jiu did not choose to make the breakthrough now; he needed to wait for an 

opportunity. 

That opportunity should be fast approaching. 

... 

Early that day. 

Wen Jiu prepared for the final sprint, raising five Yin Souls at Qi Cultivation Second Layer to help 

the Black Corpse reach the Three Evil Corpses realm. 

Once the Black Corpse transforms into Three Evil Corpses and awakens the Postnatal Corpse 

Technique Divine Techniques, he would have some confidence on Feixian Peak. 

Gong Chi wouldn’t be insignificant either. 

But before he could finish, Gong Chi already summoned him over. 

Clearly. 

Gong Chi had lost his patience. 

However, Gong Chi didn’t direct him to the Night Patrol Department Main Hall, but to Liu Xiao’s 

recovery place. 



When Wen Jiu arrived, Gong Chi inquired about Liu Xiao’s injury and took out a bottle of Tier One 
Middle Grade Blood Generating Pill, which aids in the complete recovery of internal injuries. 

Although unable to regrow a severed arm, it minimizes the impact of such an injury on future life. 

In addition, he was arranging for Liu Xiao’s future affairs; even if Liu Xiao became mortal, he could 

still manage a part of Feixian Peak’s business, and his children could directly become Apprentice 
Disciples of Feixian Peak. 

The biggest surprise for Wen Jiu was that his sister Wen Ya was also present; after Gong Chi 
learned of Wen Ya’s identity, he began to inquire about her well-being, even discussing promoting 

her to disciple. 

However, to Wen Jiu, all this felt more like a threat from Gong Chi rather than goodwill. 

Because if he didn’t agree today, this goodwill may turn into murderous intent. 

Wen Jiu steadied his mind and walked in slowly, greeting each one, "Elder Gong, Steward Liu, 
sister." 

Elder Gong nodded and then asked, "So, have you considered becoming this old man’s disciple?" 

This statement. 

Liu Xiao’s expression froze, despite initially feeling deeply grateful towards Elder Gong. 

Though Wen Ya did not know what had happened, she understood from Liu Xiao’s expression and 
her face changed accordingly. 

Wen Jiu immediately bowed, "Master!" 

He knew that Elder Gong’s seemingly kind inquiry was not a genuine question. 

It was an ultimatum. 

The goal was to accept discipleship. 

Given that Elder Gong desired it, then so be it. 

Moreover, as a Heterodox Cultivator, wouldn’t it be reasonable for him to go back on his word 
later? 

"Good!" 

Elder Gong smiled satisfactorily. 

But at that moment, the smile seemed to chill everyone in the room. 

... 



After Elder Gong left. 

Liu Xiao didn’t say much. 

A moment later, he anxiously asked, "Why did things turn out like this, why did Elder Gong 

suddenly want to take you as a disciple?" 

If it were in the past. 

This would be a tremendous opportunity. 

But now, with the assessment imminent, Wen Jiu was certain to head to the main peak for 
cultivation. 

Being taken as a disciple now meant blocking Wen Jiu’s path to the main peak. 

Wen Jiu responded with a smile, "It’s alright, Brother Liu, in reality, a Heterodox Cultivator like me 
going to the main peak might not be welcomed. It’s better to follow Elder Gong in cultivation... 
being nurtured by an elder might be better than heading to the main peak." 

"This..." 

Liu Xiao was momentarily lost for words. 

Unsure whether Wen Jiu’s smile and words were genuine or not. 

But at the same moment, on Feixian Peak overlooking Wen Jiu, Gong Chi stroked his beard and 

smiled with satisfaction. 

This boy, after all, knows his place. 

He knows his worth. 

If Wen Jiu had not agreed today, or wielded a knife behind his back, he would have had to strike 
ruthlessly. 

Such a Heterodox talent must not be sent to the main peak, for the main peak is not without old 
masters who appreciate Left-Handed Arts. 

{Chapter One first. 

The following updates will be in the afternoon and evening. 

Thank you, godfathers. 

Thank you for subscribing!} 
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Consider Ji Qiubai’s master, the Main Peak Elder of the Inspection Hall, Ye Chen. This guy belongs 

to the neutral faction, never showing prejudice against the Left-Handed Arts, and under his 
command are both Qi Refining Cultivators and Heterodox Cultivators. 

Moreover, he himself also practices Left-hand Arts. 

If Wen Jiu catches his eye, he might receive favor. After all, although Wen Jiu has an inferior Spirit 

Root, his talent in the Heterodox Dao is indeed outstanding. In the Yinzhou’s Corpse Nourishing 
line, no one currently advances as swiftly as he does. 

Even Mu Canglong’s father is no match. 

Soon. 

Gong Chi returned to the Night Patrol Department Main Hall. 

But just as he set foot there, someone emerged silently from the darkness beside the main hall, 
their movements soundless, presence seemingly nonexistent. When passing through the dark, they 

disappeared suddenly like a Yin Soul Ghost. 

The person was clad in a Night Patrol Officer’s Uniform, precisely the mysterious third Steward of 

the Night Patrol Department, Ye Luo. 

Upon sharply sensing the other’s presence, Gong Chi paused, glanced back, and then quickly sped 

up, striding swiftly into the Night Patrol Department Main Hall, heading straight to the attic on the 
top floor. 

Close the door. 

Activate the Array. 

Flawless execution. 

As soon as the door closed, Ye Luo was the first to speak. 

"The Alliance Leader ordered me back to inform you that Senior Yin Yang Dust has divined with 
life techniques, and the corpses of the Three Thousand Blood Inks are still on Feixian Peak, as is 
the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body... They never left Feixian Peak!" 

Upon hearing this, Gong Chi’s expression turned serious. 



Though he harbored doubts, hearing the five words "Senior Yin Yang Dust" compelled him to 
believe. 

"But I’ve scoured all the places I should at Feixian Peak with my Divine Sense, yet found nothing." 

Feixian Peak is not large. 

Where could they be hidden? 

During this time, from outside Feixian Peak to its summit, within a span of twenty or thirty miles, 

Gong Chi meticulously and tirelessly checked more than five times, without any findings. 

Ye Luo continued, "Senior Yin Yang Dust’s life technique has never been wrong. He says the Three 

Thousand Blood Inks’ bodies are there... Perhaps some Talisman or similar items are blocking your 
Divine Sense." 

"That’s possible." Gong Chi no longer insisted, "Then I will continue to search carefully. You go 
back and tell the Alliance Leader that I will definitely find the corpses of the Three Thousand Blood 
Inks before the assessment deadline." 

"You don’t have that much time." Ye Luo warned. 

Gong Chi’s face suddenly tightened, "Why?" 

"The Alliance Leader is very angry and is already starting to suspect your loyalty!" Ye Luo stared 
intently at Gong Chi with his dark eyes. 

There seemed to be suspicion too. 

"My loyalty to the Celestial Left can be witnessed by the sun and moon. Go back and tell the 

Alliance Leader that if I can’t find it, I will personally go to the Celestial Left to plead guilty." Gong 
Chi spoke in a deep tone, full of determination, finally easing Ye Luo’s hawk-like gaze. 

But what he didn’t know was that Gong Chi dared to speak this way because he had a backup plan 
that he had just acquired. 

That would be Wen Jiu. 

He hadn’t found the corpses of the Three Thousand Blood Inks, but he did find a top-tier left-
handed genius for the Celestial Left Alliance. Presumably, the Alliance Leader would not only not 
blame him but may even offer him another reward. 

But at this moment, Ye Luo instead sat down, sipping a cup of cold tea, seemingly unwilling to 
leave. 

"I can’t go back now. There’s news from the Celestial Left that Heartless Iron Face Ye Chen has left 
the Main Peak for more than half a month, still nowhere to be found. I worry he is watching in the 

shadows." 



Upon hearing this. 

Gong Chi’s eyebrows furrowed again. 

He also knew about Ye Chen’s return, which prompted him to self-inflict a serious injury to stay at 

Feixian Peak. 

To prepare to offset the potential fallout from Ji Qiubai’s death, bringing Feixian Peak into the 

Main Peak’s view as a means of redeeming himself. 

For safety, he even sent Pavilion Master Bai Changxin of the Blood Robe Pavilion to the Blood 
Demon Abyss to cause a commotion to attract Ye Chen’s attention, but surprisingly, Ye Chen didn’t 
care about the Blood Demon Abyss at all. 

And he still hadn’t appeared. 

This is the most unsettling. 

"But don’t worry, the Alliance Leader has already increased efforts in the Blood Demon Abyss to 

give us a chance to find the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body." After speaking, Ye Luo slowly took out ten 
black Yin Talismans from his storage bag. 

With just one glance, you could tell they were extraordinary. 

Upon closer inspection, Gong Chi was delighted. 

Breaking Talismans. 

Tier One Top Grade. 

Drawn by the revered Senior Yin Yang Dust. 

Capable of breaking all arrays and talismans below Tier Two. 

One of these could cost thousands of Low-grade Spirit Stones, but compared to the Yin Evil Blood 
Curse Body, it was insignificant. 

"Five for each of us, you search the Main Peak, I’ll search outside the Main Peak... we’ll start 

tonight." 

"Alright!" 

... 

Corpse Remains Death Land. 

After returning to the Corpse Remains Death Land, Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate; first using the Ghost-

faced Butcher to cultivate a Yin Soul until it reached the Qi Cultivation Second Layer. By nightfall, 
he successfully completed it, and once done, he promptly had the Black Corpse devour it. 



Ready for settlement at night. 

During this time, Wen Jiu was drawing talismans. 

Because a top-quality Tier One Lower Grade Soul-Seizing Talisman may not be considered a trump 

card, but if the quantity increases, it too becomes a mighty weapon. 

Quantity changes cause qualitative change. 

After all, the Soul-Seizing Talismans aren’t as easily defended against as normal spells or 

talismans, so they can play a critical role at key moments. 

Most importantly, the Soul-Seizing Talismans could obscure his identity. Who would associate that 

a Yin Talisman Master, just starting out, could draw top-quality Low-Grade Soul-Seizing 
Talismans? 

After his Spiritual Power was entirely spent, Wen Jiu completed thirty talismans in total, ten more 
than usual. 

The top-quality ones also increased. 

Three in total. 

Wen Jiu entonces realized that after he started Gu Cultivation, his Spiritual Power had grown 

significantly. 

Quite the unexpected delight. 

Quickly. 

Midnight approached. 

Today’s official settlement. 

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (165/1000)] 
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[Settlement today!] 

[Chant Corpse Nourishing Spell for three hours, Corpse Nourishing Spell Experience +30.] 



[Spent ten hours in the Corpse Remains Death Land, constantly absorbing corpse qi and death qi, 
panel experience +1, corpse qi +20, death qi +20] 

[Devoured five Yin Souls at Qi Cultivation Second Layer, one pound of Corpse Blood, and 
supplemented with Corpse Nourishing Spell, cultivator’s fresh blood in the Corpse Remains Death 

Land, Low Grade Corpse Nourishing Pearl nourishes corpse for twelve hours, plus Corpse 
Nurturing Coffin, Three Evils Corpse Nurturing for six hours, panel experience +1, gain Corpse 

Nurturing Experience +100, +50, +3, +6, +12, Corpse Nurturer Experience +2, Blood 
Transformation Body Experience +24, +20.] 

[Tier One Lower Grade Soul-Seizing Talisman created thirty pieces, panel experience +1, Soul-
Seizing Talisman proficiency experience +30.] 

[Gu Cultivation with body for twelve hours, panel experience +1, Gu Insect experience +24.] 

Next moment. 

The personal information panel pops up, and the Black Corpse experience officially reaches full 
capacity, the upgrade panel suddenly changes dramatically. 

[Three Evil Corpses—Corpse Nourishing Middle (Lower Realm 0/3000) The Three Evil Corpses are 

Postnatal Evil Corpses, extremely formidable, fearing nothing, restrained by nothing, capable of 
awakening Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques on their own.] 

Right after. 

A pop-up appears. 

[Transforming...] 

[Awakening...] 

At this instant when the pop-up emerged, Wen Jiu felt the Black Corpse inside the Corpse 

Nurturing Coffin. 

No. 

It should be said the Three Evil Corpses. 

At this moment, the corpse qi within the Three Evil Corpses exploded suddenly, reaching an 
unprecedented height, even the Tier One Middle Grade Corpse Nurturing Coffin felt unable to 

contain it, as if it could burst out at any moment. 

"Underestimated the commotion when transforming into Three Evil Corpses." Wen Jiu originally 

thought using the Corpse Nurturing Coffin would suffice. 

But it seems not. 



Upon realizing this, Wen Jiu immediately used a Divine Movement Talisman, headed straight away 
from Feixian Peak, continuously moving farther. 

All the way, the corpse qi inside the Corpse Nurturing Coffin grew increasingly intense, and just as 
Wen Jiu sprinted twenty miles away, it suddenly erupted. 

The dense corpse qi instantly swept an area of hundred feet surrounding it, its sinister aura 

causing livestock within several miles to feel uneasy, starting to flee hastily, and those unable to 
escape began to howl madly. 

Soon after, the Three Evil Corpses, under Wen Jiu’s watch, unexpectedly moved freely with its 
arms and legs. 

The whole body writhed continuously, emitting a crackling sound, akin to an ominous entity asleep 
beneath the earth for centuries. 

Next moment. 

The Three Evil Corpses leapt up, kicking up dense corpse qi, launching Wen Jiu instantly hundreds 

of feet away. 

During its corpse qi-powered flight, Wen Jiu could sense the Three Evil Corpses were still 
transforming. 

No. 

It should be said awakening. 

The color on its body was changing, black skin began to be covered with lines condensed from Evil 
Qi, indistinct yet terrifying. As these lines covered its entire body, the Three Evil Corpses’ eyes 

changed dramatically, spewing terrifying Evil Qi and corpse qi. 

At close range, Wen Jiu felt his heart race, the pressure from those corpse eyes surpassing even 

Gong Chi. 

Almost comparable to Ji Qiubai during the great battle! 

"Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques?" 

Such a thought jumped into Wen Jiu’s mind, otherwise he couldn’t fathom anything causing such 
intense pressure. 

After realizing this thought, the previously erupted Evil Qi and corpse qi were suddenly swallowed 
back by the corpse eyes of the Three Evil Corpses. 

Simultaneously. 

All surrounding corpse qi and Evil Qi were devoured by those corpse eyes, including the souls of 
demon beasts frantically escaping in the forest below. 



As Wen Jiu glanced downward, the skills panel of the Three Evil Corpses popped up. 

[Three Evil Corpses Skills: Blood Transformation Body Third Layer (1520/2000) Ghost Skill: Three 
Rivers Ghost Concealment First Layer (0/500), Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques: 
Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture, First Layer (0/1000)] 

[Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture] 

[Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques, once awakened, can possess Avoidance Corpse 
Body; Five Elements Techniques, Yin Technique or special techniques that restrain Corpse 

Technique, when attacking it, weaken by three percent; also awakens the Soul Capturing Eye, 
consuming ten percent corpse qi, covering hundred feet radius to capture human souls, feeding on 
souls, also able to probe deep into others’ soul memories, acquiring useful things for the Corpse 

Nurturer.] 

"Avoidance... Soul Capture..." 

Wen Jiu was secretly stunned. 

Truly worthy of Divine Techniques. 

Allowing the Three Evil Corpses in the Middle Realm to tear apart Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer 
cultivators. 

Just this Avoidance Corpse Body means any attack from Five Elements Techniques, Yin Technique, 
or special techniques against the Three Evil Corpses gets weakened by thirty percent. 

That’s akin to outfitting everyone with a weakening buff, reducing their strength by thirty percent. 

Moreover, the panel information didn’t mention diminishing effects. 

In other words. 

No matter how strong you are. 

You are weakened by thirty percent. 

To this, Wen Jiu could only say two words. 

Domineering! 

Truly worthy of Divine Techniques! 

Of course. 

If the enemy is too strong, this weakening doesn’t really matter; he’ll still be knocked out in an 
instant. 

But for a Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer practitioner. 



A thirty percent reduction. 

That’s quite significant. 

Now, let’s talk about the Soul Capturing Eye. 

It consumes ten percent Corpse Qi, covering a hundred zhang around, directly capturing souls from 
thin air, which is much more domineering than the Soul-Seizing Talisman. Its effect is similar to 

the Soul-Searching Technique, but the Soul-Searching Technique can only search one person’s soul 
at a time. 

The capturing range isn’t particularly astonishing for Wen Jiu; the most unbelievable part is the 
ability to read memories. 

This means that as long as I want, I can capture your soul and gain all your lifelong knowledge. 

"This..." 

The more Wen Jiu thought, the more he was shocked. 

This is far more powerful than the Soul Capturing Technique. 

"I just don’t know the current limit of the Soul Capturing Eye." 

"Whether it can shake the soul of a Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivator!" 

Honestly. 

He really wants to kill Gong Chi. 

The kind that keeps him up at night. 

But even if he wants to, he wouldn’t try immediately, because the Blood Transformation Body 

hasn’t yet reached the Fourth Layer. 

With the Blood Transformation Body Fourth Layer, along with the Avoidance Technique of Soul 

Capture, and his Soul-Devouring Yin Insect, only then would the triple attack be secure. 

And he still needs to find an opportunity. 

"Just endure for a few more days." 

Wen Jiu calmed his thoughts, let the Three Evil Corpses restrain their aura, and then returned 
home using the Blood Corpse Escape around Feixian Peak. 

After staying at home for a while and confirming that there were no unusual movements outside, 
Wen Jiu finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

... 



The next morning. 

The news of Wen Jiu apprenticing to Gong Chi spread. 

Overnight, it became known all over Feixian Peak. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by this; it would be strange if there was no one pushing it behind the 
scenes. 

After learning about this, Chen Daoqing immediately rushed over to ask Wen Jiu what happened, 

"Fellow Daoist Wen, you’re confused." 

With the assessment coming soon. 

Wen Jiu actually apprenticed to Elder Gong. 

This is cutting off his upward path, isn’t it? 

With a dismissive smile, Wen Jiu seemed unconcerned, "Fellow Daoist Chen, to be taken as a 

personal disciple by Elder Gong is my fortune. Actually, practitioners like me, heterodox 
cultivators, wouldn’t necessarily be well-received even at the main peak." 

"Confused! Confused!" 

Chen Daoqing looked like someone who hated iron for not becoming steel. 

Although Wen Jiu didn’t know why Chen Daoqing was so agitated, he maintained his smile, 

revealing nothing to Chen Daoqing. 

Whether Chen Daoqing was speaking the truth or had secret motives, Wen Jiu chose to feign 

happiness. 

The assessment was already destined to be delayed. 

So he still has a chance, still has time. 

Now he just needs to wait for the opportunity, for the Blood Robe Tower to come to Feixian Peak. 

Still the same statement. 

He doesn’t believe Blood Robe Tower would make such a big move in Blood Demon Abyss just to 

disgust Deadman Peak. 

After Chen Daoqing left, Wen Jiu headed straight to the Corpse Remains Death Land, both to stay 

away from Feixian Peak and distance himself from Gong Chi. 

That same night. 



While Wen Jiu was lazily drawing talismans in Corpse Remains Death Land, the Three Evil Corpses 
beside him suddenly looked at the other end of the darkness in the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

When Wen Jiu swept his Divine Sense over, he sensed nothing, but the Three Evil Corpses still 
stared intently. 

From the emotions of Spirit Communication within the Three Evil Corpses, Wen Jiu received a 

message: someone was searching for something in Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer! 

"They’re here!" 

"Finally!" 

Although he didn’t know why those people were certain about the presence of Three Thousand 

Blood Inks corpses in Corpse Remains Death Land or Feixian Peak. 

But Wen Jiu knew his opportunity had come. 

[Evening will have a third update. 

Ten thousand words today! 

That’s right. 

You guessed it. 

I really have no saved Chapters, writing purely in real-time.] 
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This might be the opponent’s pioneer army. 

Scouting the way. 

However, after Wen Jiu carefully sensed it through the Three Evil Corpses, he couldn’t help but feel 

a tinge of alertness. 



Because under the perception of the Three Evil Corpses, the opponent, though having the vitality of 
human beings, seemed as ghostly and unpredictable, with intermittent aura, appearing here and 

there, extremely mysterious. 

In their hand was also a Yin Talisman, a high-quality Yin Talisman, its quality already not inferior 

to the one on the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses. 

Since becoming a Yin Talisman Master, although Wen Jiu still can’t determine the true quality of 
such a high-grade talisman by mere intuition, he could estimate roughly—what’s in the opponent’s 
hand is definitely not a Tier One Middle-Grade Talisman. 

Perhaps a Tier One Top-Grade! 

"Good heavens, they’ve really spent a fortune to find the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body." A Tier One 
Top-Grade Talisman, a single one is easily equivalent to a late-stage Artifact Refining attack, its 
value definitely not less than a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

A thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

The entire fortune of a cultivator of Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer probably amounts to this, and it 
must be a Sect Cultivator. 

Or a Tribulation Cultivator. 

If it’s those poor Loose Cultivators, even scraping out three to five hundred Low-grade Spirit 
Stones would be tough. 

Upon sensing the Tier One Top-Grade Talisman, Wen Jiu immediately put away the Black Bone 
Talisman Brush, used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment without a moment’s hesitation, and 
proceeded slowly towards him, while always prepared to use Blood Corpse Escape to keep distance. 

As for why to get closer, it was purely out of curiosity, curious about what kind of cultivator the 
opponent actually was. 

 

No sign of the Yin Evil Qi on him, yet his movements were ghostly like a Ghost Cultivator, even 

more mysterious than ordinary Ghost Cultivators. 

However, upon approaching, Wen Jiu only glanced once, and after that glance, he immediately used 

Blood Corpse Escape to leave the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

This was when Wen Jiu used Blood Corpse Escape; as he disappeared, Ye Luo, whose face was 

covered with a black robe, suddenly raised his head to look towards the direction where Wen Jiu 
vanished. 

In the next moment. 



His Divine Sense immediately enveloped the area. 

But he captured nothing. 

Ye Luo did not stop, however, instead scanning around with his Divine Sense, confirming there’s 

nothing, before retracting his Divine Sense. 

"An Elder Ye Chen of the Main Peak has almost made me jumpy." Ye Luo thought bitterly to himself 

with a helpless smile. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu returned to his dwelling, but the first thing he did after returning wasn’t 
sleeping or indifferently continuing cultivation, but changing the Three Evil Corpses watching the 
position of the burial site. 

Thankfully, after a night, the opponent hasn’t looked for it. 

But Wen Jiu still couldn’t shake off the impression of that person last night. 

Because even though he didn’t see the face, their almost non-existent aura left Wen Jiu a deep 

impression. 

A living person could have such a faint aura almost like a Yin Soul. 

It truly is unprecedented. 

On this early morning, a message suddenly returned to Feixian Peak. 

No. 

Accurately saying, it rapidly spread across the twenty to thirty side peaks near the Blood Demon 

Abyss, with Feixian Peak merely being among them. 

The message arrived, and Feixian Peak was instantly boiling, a sense of unease began to brew. 

The array of the Blood Demon Abyss was broken. 

The Slaughter Flame Volcano erupted last night. 

To this morning’s cut-off, over a thousand demons have escaped the Blood Demon Abyss, sweeping 

towards their location. 

If not stopped, countless Spirit Fields might be trampled, and numerous cultivators might die 
under the claws of demons. 

Upon getting this news, Wen Jiu’s immediate thought was of Blood Robe Tower and Gong Chi. 

Plenty of mysterious figures last night. 

Looks like they are truly coming. 



But currently, the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks remains buried and undiscovered. 

If they take advantage of this opportunity to invade Feixian Peak again, it means they must have 
special means to ascertain the location of the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpse; likely they just 
don’t have a precise coordinate. 

"If that’s the case, no matter where I hide or take the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks, they’ll 

focus on me... and once it moves, the chance of exposure will increase." 

"But if it doesn’t move, they’ll undoubtedly turn Feixian Peak upside down, refusing to give up 

without finding the corpse." 

Wen Jiu immediately fell into contemplation. 

To be honest. 

The corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks, he really couldn’t bear to part with. 

The corpse of Qi Cultivation Perfection, how strong it could be if turned into a zombie. 

But if it continues to be hidden. 

Being found is only a matter of time. 

If it’s taken away, his exposure is inevitable. 

After a moment of thought. 

Wen Jiu made a decision. 

Abandon the corpse temporarily! 

When it comes to making a choice, act decisively! 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Just at dawn. 

In the top floor of the Night Patrol Department Main Hall, Gong Chi and Ye Luo regrouped there, 

their faces and expressions didn’t look good. 

Gong Chi coldly spoke, "The Main Peak has been thoroughly inspected, and no places concealed by 

talismans or arrays were found." 

"The surroundings of Feixian Peak have also been mostly checked, except for the area of the Corpse 

Remains Death Land that hasn’t been thoroughly checked." 



But despite saying so, Ye Luo seemed to have lost hope, as the area of the Corpse Remains Death 
Land had been searched numerous times. 

With this thought, Ye Luo couldn’t help but sigh. 

Speaking again. 

"You and I probably can’t escape the Alliance Leader’s punishment." 

But Gong Chi didn’t speak. 

The corners of Ye Luo’s mouth immediately curved into a sinister smile, suddenly thinking of Wen 
Jiu, "Almost forgot, you recently took in a heterodox genius, are you planning to offer him to the 

Alliance Leader, as a favor, to avoid punishment?" 

"I’m just purely cherishing talent." Gong Chi replied displeased, then sternly warned, "I advise you 

not to target Wen Jiu, or don’t blame me for turning face, not giving your brother any 
consideration!" 
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"Elder Gong, why rush..." Ye Luo sneered coldly. 

Gong Chi grew more anxious. 

Proving that his guess was likely correct. 

"Don’t worry, I won’t." 

Seeing Gong Chi’s murderous gaze, Ye Luo hurriedly spoke to assure him. 

Only then did Gong Chi relent. 

... 

That afternoon. 

Wen Jiu bought some wine and food, using the excuse of visiting Liu Xiao to check on him. 

He intended to use Liu Xiao’s hand for a task. 



Some things are not so easy if done personally. 

But if Liu Xiao were to do it, it would be just right. 

Because of Liu Xiao’s identity and his near-sacrifice for the sect, no one would doubt his loyalty. 

His words would certainly prompt the inspector from the Inspection Hall to return to Feixian Peak 
immediately. 

"Brother Liu, there’s something I need to ask you," Wen Jiu communicated to Liu Xiao via Divine 
Sense, "Once it’s done, I owe you a favor." 

 

Wen Jiu didn’t mention a reward. 

But he offered a favor. 

Because Spirit Stones have a price, but a favor’s value can be hard to measure in some respects. 

Wang Nian’s face tensed, glimpsing something unusual in Wen Jiu’s serious expression. 

"Speak." 

"But I need you to once again endure a Silence Technique... If it bothers you, Brother Liu, I’ll think 
of another way." 

Wen Jiu didn’t want Liu Xiao to feel used, especially since Liu Xiao had a genuinely good character. 

A friend worth befriending. 

Liu Xiao shook his head with a smile, communicating via Divine Sense, "It’s fine, it’s not the first 
time... and a favor from you is something I must hold onto, just in case you rise to great heights, 

the value of that favor won’t be simple." 

After the jest, Liu Xiao said, "Go ahead." 

"Brother Liu, I need you to secretly relay the discovery of the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses to 

the Inspector." 

"Three Thousand Blood Ink!" 

Liu Xiao’s face paled. 

He finally understood why a Silence Technique was necessary. 

The task Wen Jiu entrusted him with actually involved the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses. 



Could it be that the Blood Robe Tower, which had been searching, and Deadman Peak, also 
searching, had the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses in Wen Jiu’s hands? 

This... 

At this moment, Liu Xiao was too shocked to speak. 

Previously, he only thought Wen Jiu was not simple, but he hadn’t expected him to be so 

extraordinary, hiding so deeply. 

Feeling Liu Xiao’s shock, Wen Jiu didn’t explain but continued with Divine Sense communication, 
"But I need you to say you found them, and regardless of who’s asking, it must be said you found 
them... But also add, you suspect it was intentional." 

Go on. 

Wen Jiu prepared to send a Blood-Devouring Yin Insect into Liu Xiao’s body to prevent anyone 
insane enough from using an Illusionary Pill on such a hero who risked it all for the sect. Although 
the chance was slim, Wen Jiu had to be cautious. 

"Understood." 

Liu Xiao nodded. 

He agreed. 

Asked no further questions. 

But at this moment, when he looked at Wen Jiu again, his gaze was completely different. 

He was now even more certain of his suspicion—that the strength of the Black Corpse had 
definitely surpassed his peak. 

Wen Jiu hadn’t been in the sect long, yet the progress in Corpse Nourishing was so rapid. It wasn’t 
just talent but perhaps also opportunity. However, Liu Xiao wasn’t surprised, having heard of such 
occurrences before. 

He himself had once received a considerable opportunity, although not as significant as Wen Jiu’s. 

Quickly. 

Wen Jiu once again performed the Silence Technique. 

And sent a few Law-Devouring Yin Insects back into Liu Xiao’s body, controlling them with a Yin 

Technique to ensure Liu Xiao’s body would not be harmed. 

And on that afternoon, Liu Xiao quietly left Feixian Peak with his injured body. No one knew or 

cared about Liu Xiao’s departure. After all, in others’ eyes, Liu Xiao was already a cripple. 



Not worth maintaining relationships. 

Not worth spending time worrying. 

After Liu Xiao left, Wen Jiu sneaked out at night and unearthed the Three Thousand Blood Ink 

corpses, hiding them in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, preparing to throw them at Liu Xiao’s 
doorstep once the Inspection Hall’s inspectors returned. 

... 

Outside the Blood Demon Abyss. 

All stewards and elders from the various peaks had retreated. 

The people from the Inspection Hall did the same. 

Everyone stood on the flying ship, looking grimly at the demonic beasts below, frantically fleeing. 

They had tried to stop them, but the demons of the Blood Demon Abyss were incredibly powerful; 

even a single one at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer was formidable. Now, with tens of thousands 
surging out, they couldn’t stop them alone. 

"Return to each peak quickly, organize disciples, and deploy the array to repel the demons," Feng 
Xuan immediately ordered, not daring to delay. 

Once the words fell. 

The flying ships dispersed swiftly. 

At this moment, Mu Canglong suddenly leisurely stepped forward, holding a Tier One Middle Grade 

Sound Transmission Talisman. 

This talisman came in a pair. 

Mu Canglong had one. 

Liu Xiao had the other. 

Within fifty miles, they could communicate anytime. 

When he heard Liu Xiao’s voice, Mu Canglong was overjoyed because he had thought countless 

times that Liu Xiao was dead. 

But when he heard the message from Liu Xiao, Mu Canglong was even more excited and quickly 

rushed to find Inspector Feng Xuan. 

"Reporting to the Inspector, the steward Liu Xiao from Feixian Peak’s Night Patrol Department just 

transmitted a message to me. He discovered the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses at Feixian Peak! 
It seems someone deliberately gave them to him." 



As soon as these words fell. 

On the flying ship, all the people from the Inspection Hall and the elders and stewards of Feixian 
Peak’s faces instantly tensed. 

"Quickly, return!" 

Feng Xuan immediately shouted and ordered. 

The Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses were no small matter. 

No matter if Liu Xiao’s words were true or false, or the intentions of the person who suddenly 
threw out the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses, he had to return immediately to verify their 

authenticity. 

If they were genuine... 

Feng Xuan’s expression grew heavier. 

The flying ship, which originally needed two hours of flying time, arrived in just one hour under 
Feng Xuan’s constant urging. 

Simultaneously, upon seeing the flying ship in the sky, Wen Jiu immediately placed the Three 
Thousand Blood Ink corpses inside Liu Xiao’s house. 

And unsealed the talisman. 

In the instant the talisman was removed, an intense surge of corpse energy, evil qi, and blood qi 
erupted. 

Far more exaggerated than any corpse Wen Jiu had encountered, even more ridiculous than the 
Blood Pool at the Chen Clan Territory. 

After putting away the talisman, Wen Jiu immediately used the Blood Corpse Escape to leave, 
returning to his room as if nothing had happened to continue crafting talismans. 

At that moment, as Feng Xuan and others descended with their flying ship, they also sensed the 
overwhelming aura emanating from the Three Thousand Blood Ink. 

Before the flying ship steadied itself, Feng Xuan led the charge, using Sword Control to fly to the 
source of the aura and immediately entered. 

The sight that greeted them was Liu Xiao lying on the bed, with the Three Thousand Blood Ink 
corpses placed beside him. 

With just one glance, Feng Xuan recognized the Three Thousand Blood Ink. 

It was him! 



It was indeed him! 

When he was still at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, he had witnessed Three Thousand Blood Ink’s 
massacre, a scene that left an indelible mark on his life. 

"Immediately notify the main peak, we’ve discovered the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses... 
Regardless of the intentions behind the sudden delivery of these corpses, they must be swiftly sent 

back to the main peak!" Feng Xuan ordered promptly. 

Then he began a detailed interrogation of Liu Xiao. 

He also checked Liu Xiao’s injuries, but upon sensing the Dantian largely corroded by the Soul-
Devouring Yin Insect, he no longer doubted Liu Xiao. 

It was also at this time. 

Both Gong Chi and Ye Luo, at the Night Patrol Department, also sensed the Three Thousand Blood 
Ink’s aura, but at first, they didn’t think of the corpses. It wasn’t until Mu Canglong returned and 
informed them. 

Both Gong Chi and Ye Luo’s faces changed dramatically. 

Who on earth! 

Actually delivered the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses and even let the Inspection Hall obtain 
them first! 

"It must be him!" 

Gong Chi muttered to himself. 

It had to be that Ghost Cultivator who had always hidden on Feixian Peak without revealing 
himself! 

But why would he do this? 

However, at this moment, Ye Luo couldn’t afford to guess so much. His only thought was to 
immediately send out the message. 

Once the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses are taken to the main peak, it would be as hard as 
climbing to the heavens for the Celestial Left Alliance to obtain them. 

With a Foundation Establishment Cultivator stationed at Deadman Peak, even someone as strong as 
the Alliance Leader probably wouldn’t dare to set foot there lightly. 

Although Ye Luo knew that leaving Feixian Peak now would inevitably expose them, he couldn’t 
worry about that. 



After sending Mu Canglong away, Ye Luo rushed to the Corpse Remains Death Land, preparing to 
leave Feixian Peak through it. 

[Update ends. 

Daily ten thousand words achieved! 

It’s not that I don’t want to stock drafts, but the original plan was to go on the shelves on Sunday. 

Unfortunately, unable to secure a spot at Sanjiang, nor a strong recommendation, we had to go on 

the shelves on Friday. 

See you all tomorrow!] 

Chapter 72 - 70: Blood Transformation Body 
Fourth Layer, the Great Battle Begins 

Chapter 72: Chapter 70: Blood Transformation Body Fourth Layer, the Great Battle Begins 

Just as Ye Luo was leaving the Corpse Remains Death Land, Feixian Peak was locked down by the 

Inspection Hall. 

Massive flying ships hovered over Feixian Peak, one each in the east, west, south, and north. 

Additionally, a hundred stewards, overseers, and elders from the surrounding peaks were urgently 
summoned, also piloting flying ships to guard the skies around Feixian Peak. 

Even if a bird flew out, it would still be under surveillance. 

Wen Jiu stood in the courtyard of his home, looking up at the scene, his thoughts were many, but 

what he thought about most was the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks and Gong Chi. He 
wondered how he could retrieve the corpse. 

Or perhaps steal it back. 

He might only succeed when Blood Robe Tower and those organized heterodox demons come to 
snatch the corpse. 

Fortunately, there were Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape. 

This is also why Wen Jiu dared to play this trump card. 

At this moment, his sister Wen Ya arrived at Wen Jiu’s residence, and Wang Nian also returned 
from Feixian Peak. 

"I heard something big happened?" 



Sister Wen Ya had also apparently heard some things from the Xu Family, but even they didn’t 
know what happened. 

This is normal. 

Steward Xu had not yet returned. 

Such confidential information was naturally impossible for the Xu Family to know. 

Even if they did know, they definitely couldn’t speak, especially since there was no way to use the 

Silence Technique on his own sister. 

"Sis, it’s okay, just stay here with me... If anything does happen, we’ll run." 

Sister Wen Ya nodded quickly, "Mm-hmm, if something happens, I’ll run." 

In sister Wen Ya’s view, no matter what happens at Feixian Peak, it has nothing to do with the 
brother and sister. 

Little brother is only at Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

Getting involved would just be sending him to his death. 

Better to run. 

To be honest, he just feared his brother’s strong sense of belonging to the sect would have him rush 
in when something happens. 

"Sis, you rest here at home, I’ll go see Brother Wang." Wen Jiu gave this advice as he turned and 
entered the Wang Family’s place. 

Wang Nian saw Wen Jiu enter and immediately, exhausted, got up and hugged Wen Jiu tightly, 
"Brother, I almost didn’t make it back this time. That damn elder from the Spiritual Agriculture 

Department, that dog turned out to be a spy!" 

"Brother Wang, are you okay?" 

Wen Jiu was shocked inside. 

Another spy was him? 

The elder from the Spiritual Agriculture Department, who had been the deputy peak master, and Ji 
Qiubai’s trusted aide, turned out to be another spy. 

Then everything made sense. 

No wonder Ji Qiubai, as strong as he was, got poisoned in the Chen Clan Territory. By reasoning, 

having reached Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, he should have experienced many battles, yet he still fell 
for it; turns out it was done by his own trusted aide. 



Wait a minute. 

That means Ji Qiubai’s previous plan at the main peak, creating a fake corpse and luring Blood 
Robe Tower people into trying to snatch it, was actually carried out under someone else’s nose. 

No. 

If that’s the case, why did the Blood Robe Tower people still fall for it? 

The reaction from Chen Family was real, and the reaction from Blood Robe Tower was also real. If 

it were a case of ’using the plan against the plot,’ it wouldn’t be possible to lure Feixian Peak 
people to Chen Clan Territory, nor would they lead them into the land of refined blood. 

Could it be... 

Wen Jiu suddenly thought of something – that token engraved with the words ’Celestial Left.’ 

Could it be that the Blood Robe Tower people, in fact, weren’t on the same side as the elder from 
the Spiritual Agriculture Department? Blood Robe Tower was merely a pawn? 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu felt everything made sense. 

Seeing the matter at Blood Demon Abyss was, in fact, done by the elder from the Spiritual 
Agriculture Department’s group, and Blood Robe Tower was just one link. 

"Fortunately, I played that trump card." Wen Jiu was secretly satisfied, his heart filled with 
excitement about going to the main peak. 

The elder from the Spiritual Agriculture Department and his group certainly wouldn’t dare 
confront the main peak head-on, otherwise, they wouldn’t resort to such petty tricks. Thus, the 

main peak would be a safe place; as long as he stays within the sect, he can care less about 
anything else! 

Putting aside his thoughts, Wen Jiu looked at Wang Nian, who was showing him the injury under 
his clothes, and quickly handed over two bottles of elixir pills for healing. Wang Nian’s injuries 

were actually not serious, just some superficial minor injuries. 

The main issue was his magical power being depleted and mental exhaustion, so he appeared like 

he had just survived a disaster. 

"Wait... Brother Wang, if I remember correctly, the elder from the Spiritual Agriculture 

Department’s granddaughter is among the hot candidates in this assessment, right?" 

A thought flashed through Wen Jiu’s mind suddenly. 

Wang Nian nodded with a sigh, "Of course, middle-grade spirit root, a little girl not even twenty 
and already at Qi Cultivation Second Layer... But after this incident, let alone participating in the 

assessment, she won’t even be able to keep her life." 



"This..." 

Regarding this rule, Wen Jiu didn’t think much of it. 

If weeds aren’t eradicated, the spring breeze will allow them to grow again. 

But if her family is innocent, then, more or less, it seems... turns out among Qi Refining 
Cultivators, there are also "heterodox demons." 

A whole family. 

All pawns disguised as identities, 

Their wife, child might already be in despair. 

Wang Nian also sighed, "If I were that old guy’s son, I’d probably go insane." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

He didn’t doubt Wang Nian’s words. 

Following that, Wen Jiu’s tone shifted again, asking about the Blood Demon Abyss matter, and 

Wang Nian’s first sentence verified Wen Jiu’s thoughts. 

"Those bastards from Blood Robe Tower were initially chased by us everywhere, the Slaughter 

Flame Volcano was already stabilized by the array, but then some even stronger heterodox demons 
appeared from somewhere, who unexpectedly took out three top-tier one-grade talismans, not only 

breaking the array but directly reigniting the Slaughter Flame Volcano." 

Speaking of this, Wang Nian was extremely angry. 

Because now all the monsters in Blood Demon Abyss have escaped, there will be a lot of work to do. 

And it’s uncertain how many people will die. 

Chapter 73 - 70: Blood Transformation Body 
Fourth Layer, The Great Battle Begins 

 

Chapter 73: Chapter 70: Blood Transformation Body Fourth Layer, The Great Battle Begins 

Although killing a demon can earn quite a number of Spirit Stones, he was unwilling to earn them 

in this way, as it was most likely a situation where he would earn them at the cost of his life. 



Those demons are usually comparable to cultivators at the Second Layer of Qi Cultivation. A bit 
stronger, and they are already at his level. 

Not to mention those even stronger ones. 

The demon he had encountered before had an aura comparable to Ji Qiubai, the Peak Master Ji. If 
he encountered such a demon, it would be a dead end. 

"It seems there is indeed such a group. Celestial Left might be part of their organization’s name," 
Wen Jiu slowly spoke, taking out the token engraved with the words "Celestial Left" and examining 

it closely. 

Wang Nian quickly leaned over to look, "Where did you get this from?" 

"I picked it up at the Chen Clan Territory." 

The token was obtained from Chen Feng’s storage bag. If he told the truth, wouldn’t he be exposing 
the fact he killed Chen Feng? Although it wasn’t a big deal, and exposure didn’t matter, Wen Jiu 
still preferred to keep it a secret. 

Wang Nian took a look and fell into deep thought. After a while, he opened his mouth in surprise, 

"I remember. I heard someone from that group of Heterodox Demons mention the words Celestial 
Left Alliance." 

"Celestial Left Alliance!" 

Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, memorizing this name. 

"Better to keep it. I’m sure the people at the main peak know about the existence of the Celestial 
Left Alliance, handing over this token wouldn’t gain us any merit, it’s better to hold onto it in case 

it comes in handy one day," Wang Nian returned the token to Wen Jiu. 

Without saying much, Wen Jiu put it away but suddenly felt as if he had forgotten something. 

He slapped his forehead and suddenly remembered, he had forgotten to inquire about Mu 

Canglong. 

 

"What is it?" 

Wang Nian was puzzled. 

Wen Jiu quickly asked, "How is Steward Mu?" 

Wang Nian laughed, "I thought something happened. Don’t worry, Steward Mu is a confidant of 

Elder Gong Chi. He has practiced the Town Technique of the Night Patrol Department, and he’s 



extraordinarily strong... Though once facing a life-and-death crisis, luckily, the people from the 
Inspection Hall suddenly came to aid, and he managed to escape danger." 

"Brother Wang, you take a rest. I’ll go see Steward Mu." Wen Jiu responded. 

Whether Mu Canglong was a spy, he didn’t know, but in light of the grace Mu Canglong showed by 
imparting skills, even if he was a spy, Wen Jiu must repay this kindness. However, based on the 

current situation, Mu Canglong was likely just a pawn of Elder Gong Chi. 

Like the Elder of the Spiritual Agriculture Department. 

He was a spy. 

But his subordinates were all "loyal ministers." 

After exchanging a few more words, Wen Jiu hurried to the Night Patrol Department, letting the 

Three Evil Corpses in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin closely monitor the movements of the Three 
Thousand Blood Ink Corpses. 

Among the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses, he left a ghostly mark with no connection to himself 
through the Three Evil Corpses. 

Very hidden. 

It hasn’t been erased yet, indicating that not even the Inspectors of the Inspection Hall discovered 
it. 

Currently, under the sensing of the Three Evil Corpses, the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses are 
still at the main peak, and have not been taken away. 

... 

Before long. 

Wen Jiu arrived at the Night Patrol Department. 

Originally, he didn’t want to come to the Night Patrol Department because he didn’t want to see 
Elder Gong Chi for the time being. 

But he had no choice. 

He owed too much to Steward Mu Canglong. 

However, upon arriving at the Night Patrol Department, he learned that Mu Canglong was 

recovering at Liu Xiao’s place, so Wen Jiu headed over immediately. 

Upon seeing Mu Canglong again, his aura, although not as fierce as before, was still very stable, 

clearly indicating he hadn’t suffered any severe injuries. 



"Brother Mu." 

Wen Jiu entered the room and saluted. 

Upon seeing Wen Jiu, Mu Canglong’s solemn expression melted into a slight smile but quickly 

restored, "Hey, how did you suddenly become a disciple of Elder Gong?" 

"Don’t worry, Brother Mu, following Elder Gong might make us stronger than main peak." Wen Jiu 

stuck to his usual response. 

But Mu Canglong didn’t believe it, "Elder Gong is not a Heterodox Cultivator. How can he teach 
you? Moreover, going to the main peak isn’t just as simple as acknowledging a master. You’ve 
practiced the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique. If you want to live longer, your only path is 

going to the main peak. My father regretted countless times not staying at the main peak as a 
disciple but choosing to be an Elder at a side peak... Had he stayed at the main peak as a disciple, 
he absolutely wouldn’t have died while still in the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation." 

After speaking. 

Mu Canglong was going to visit the Night Patrol Department. 

He was determined to ask Elder Gong Chi to abandon the idea of taking a disciple, luckily, the 
master-disciple ceremony hadn’t been held, so everything could still be salvaged. 

But just as he was about to leave, Wen Jiu raised his hand to stop him, using Divine Sense 
Communication, blending some truth with deceit, "Thank you for your kindness, Brother Mu, but 
sometimes life is beyond our control... Staying in the Night Patrol Department isn’t bad either. 

Maybe in the future, I could become a Steward or something." 

These words. 

Mu Canglong paused in his step. 

He understood what Wen Jiu meant, left in a dilemma, having heard that Wen Jiu was willing to 
voluntarily become a disciple before. 

At this moment, Liu Xiao also communicated, "Elder Gong initially asked us along with his sister 
Wen Ya." 

The implication being a threat. 

Mu Canglong was stunned. 

Looking at Wen Jiu, then at Liu Xiao, the impression of Elder Gong in his mind completely changed 

at this moment. 

He couldn’t understand why Elder Gong would force Wen Jiu to become his disciple, cutting off 

Wen Jiu’s path to the main peak. 



Such suppression. 

Such actions. 

It was too much. 

"Brother Mu, it’s alright. I just came to check in. Seeing you’re okay puts my mind at ease." 

Wen Jiu clasped his hands, making a gesture to take his leave. 

He needed to prepare for the things that would follow. 

The so-called Celestial Left Alliance and Blood Robe Tower would probably be coming soon. 

They could not possibly allow the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses to be taken to the main peak, 
or else all their previous schemes would have been in vain. So they would surely attempt to seize 

the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses before the people from the main peak arrived. 
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Mu Canglong originally wanted to persuade him to stay and say a few more words, but was 

stopped by Liu Xiao. 

Mu Canglong did not know Wen Jiu’s situation, but he knew very well that Wen Jiu released the 
Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses with definite plans. He had an intuition that Feixian Peak could 

not contain Wen Jiu, this hidden dragon. 

Wen Jiu will surely shine brightly at the main peak. 

But what exactly Wen Jiu is plotting is unknown, even he can’t think of that much. 

He just wanted to ask Mu Canglong for some Spirit Stones right now, after all, his arm was injured 
for the Night Patrol Department. 

The injury to the Dantian was disregarded. 

Wen Jiu had already helped to resolve it. 

But the compensation for the severed arm cannot be ignored. 

... 



At dusk. 

In the main hall. 

Gong Chi stood bowing, in front of him were three inspectors from the Inspection Hall. 

"I have failed to recognize people’s true character and have been negligent in my duties, unfit to 
hold the position of Elder of the Night Patrol Department. I ask the three inspectors to penalize me 

heavily." After speaking, Gong Chi’s face was unpleasant as he bowed again and slowly removed 
his Elder’s magical robe. 

Feng Xuan and the other two glanced at each other, unable to decide for the moment, because 
nothing had been found. 

 

Gong Chi’s background was clean. 

His path up to this point was traceable, 

all these years he has been diligent and extremely fair, even in the past he achieved distinguished 
merits in the battle against the Blood Robe Tower, so no matter how they investigated, Gong Chi 
did not seem like an Elder of the Spiritual Agriculture Department. 

The Ye Luo incident. 

He didn’t seem to be at fault. 

But it was undeniable that under his leadership, a steward leaked the news of the Three Thousand 

Blood Ink Corpses from Feixian Peak. 

Such matters also left Gong Chi with significant blame. 

"Elder Gong, under these circumstances, I can only temporarily wrong you... After the matter is 

settled, I will surely return you justice." Although Elder Ye Chen did not trust Gong Chi, Feng Xuan 
still wasn’t deeply suspicious. 

In his heart, admiration for Gong Chi could hardly be concealed. 

Gong Chi replied with a bitter smile, "Three inspectors, Gong Mou failed to see people’s true 

characters, any punishment is deserved, how could there be any injustice or grievance for me." 

Feng Xuan nodded with satisfaction, then gave a signal to the disciples of the Inspection Hall 

waiting on the side, "Hurry and place Gong Chi into the dungeon of the Night Patrol Department, 
we will decide what to do when the elder arrives." 

"Yes!" 



"Yes!" 

The four nodded simultaneously. 

But before the three stepped forward, Gong Chi voluntarily walked outside, leaving behind the 

token and magical robe of the Night Patrol Department Elder. 

Yet just as Gong Chi turned to leave, a sinister smile appeared at the corner of his lips, a smile of 

success. 

By doing so, he could exonerate himself, the Ye Luo incident would not implicate him, and the 
position of Night Patrol Department Elder would still be his in the future. Because this time, in the 
matter of seizing the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses, he was still not planning to take action. 

As long as he did not act, who could say he was the traitor? 

However, after his smugness, Gong Chi’s thoughts turned to the mysterious ghost cultivator hiding 
within Feixian Peak. 

The life technique of Senior Yin Yang Dust should not have errors, which means the ghost 
cultivator must definitely be someone from Feixian Peak. 

But why did they suddenly throw out the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses? 

This was beyond his understanding. 

Clearly, they could continue to hide it. 

Wait. 

Could it be that what was thrown out was just a corpse. 

And not the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body! 

Upon thinking of this, Gong Chi was shocked. 

But clearly, if the Alliance Leader knew of this, they would definitely think this way, but the 
Alliance Leader wouldn’t dare to gamble. 

The Alliance Leader could only gamble on whether the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body was there. 

After all, this was the last chance. 

"This is a conspiracy targeting Blood Robe Tower. Targeting the Celestial Left Alliance!" Gong Chi’s 

heart suddenly surged with waves of shock. 

Who exactly is that mysterious ghost cultivator? 

The strategy is so profoundly plotted! 



... 

Not long after Gong Chi left. 

A figure appeared again on the corridor outside the room. Upon sensing it, Feng Xuan immediately 

ordered everyone to leave. 

Upon opening the door at the end of the corridor. 

Sure enough, Elder Ye Chen was in view. 

Feng Xuan immediately saluted and breathed a sigh of relief, saying, "Elder, you finally came." 

With Elder Ye Chen’s appearance, he could relax, even if Ye Luo brought the news to Celestial Left 
Alliance, it would be to no avail. With Elder Ye Chen here, they wouldn’t have time to assemble 
forces to Feixian Peak. 

By the time they did arrive, Elder Ye Chen would likely have already returned to the main peak. 

Ye Chen stood with his hands behind his back, casually looking around at Feixian Peak, seemingly 
no intention of taking away the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses, "Continue to gather personnel 
from surrounding side peaks, just pretend I never came." 

As his words fell, Feng Xuan’s expression froze. 

Ye Chen impatiently explained, "I don’t have much time to deal with your affairs, since I’m here, I 
might as well handle everything together. Let them come and rob, however many come, I’ll kill that 

many!" 

"Yes!" 

Feng Xuan nodded. 

With trepidation in his heart. 

... 

In the following two or three days, Wen Jiu had been busy at the Trading Market and on the path of 

cultivating his Blood Transformation Body. 

However, even after absorbing all the blood energy in the Land of Death, it only increased his 

Blood Transformation Body by 130 experience points. 

Still some distance from breaking through to the Fourth Layer. 

[Blood Transformation Body Third Layer (1648/2000)] 

Wen Jiu did not hesitate, directly spending 352 points of Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance to 
elevate his Blood Transformation Body to the Fourth Layer. 



At the same time, Wen Jiu glanced at his Essence Blood and Death Qi Balance. 

The Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance still had 5648 points. 

The Death Qi Balance was 2777 points. 

Previously returning from the Chen Clan Territory, it totaled 2057, and accumulated 720 this 
month. 

This time, Wen Jiu did not wait, directly spending 2000 points of Death Qi to breakthrough Yu 

Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique to the Third Layer. 

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Third Layer 0/3000)] 

[Death Qi Balance: 777] 

After breaking through to Qi Cultivation Third Layer, Wen Jiu felt the Yin Technique within his 
Dantian suddenly surged again, at least doubling, and his Divine Sense also increased significantly. 
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Following closely, Wen Jiu looked again at the Quadruple Blood Body of the Three Evil Corpses. 

Strands of blood-red color appeared amidst the black evil qi patterns on the surface of the Three 
Evil Corpses. With the appearance and disappearance of these blood-red strands, the strength of 

the corpse body of the Three Evil Corpses reached a terrifying level. 

With a glance through his Divine Sense, Wen Jiu felt that its hardness could be comparable to a 

Tier One Middle-grade Defense Spiritual Artifact. Because when he scanned the Corpse Eye with 
his Divine Sense, the Corpse Eye never gave him such a feeling. 

A Blood Transformation Body comparable to a Tier One Middle-grade Defense Spiritual Artifact, 
coupled with the Avoidance Corpse Body brought by the Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine 
Techniques of the Three Evil Corpses. 

Just thinking about it made Wen Jiu’s lips curl into a satisfied smile, and the weight in his heart 
was lifted. 

He had finally made a breakthrough at Feixian Peak. 



Next, all he needed to do was kill Gong Chi amid the chaos, and then find an opportunity to steal 
back the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Demons. 

In this way, he could rest assured to participate in the examination and go to the main peak. 

On that same night, just as Wen Jiu was preparing to continue heading to the Corpse Remains 
Death Land, a series of bell tolls resounded. 

Dong—— 

Dong—— 

A total of twelve tolls! 

The originally very calm night was completely shattered by the bell sound; twelve tolls signified an 
all-peak assembly, and an order to prepare for a decisive battle against an invading enemy. 

Upon hearing the bell, Wen Jiu, together with the Three Evil Corpses, dashed towards Feixian Peak. 
When he arrived at the foot of Feixian Peak, thousands had already gathered, with more disciples 

continuously arriving. 

 

However, from the mountainside to the peak, Feixian Peak was still obscured by an Array, making 
it impossible to see what was happening atop the peak. 

But Wen Jiu knew the Inspection Hall surely had a backup plan, because while he was on a night 
patrol in the Corpse Remains Death Land, the Three Evil Corpses had sensed someone stealthily 
heading towards Feixian Peak from the direction of the Corpse Remains Death Land, at least at Qi 

Cultivation Fifth Layer. 

And it wasn’t just once or twice. 

From this, it was evident that the reason Three Thousand Blood Inks hadn’t been sent away wasn’t 

due to the Main Peak Elder not arriving yet. 

Rather, they were waiting for people from the Blood Robe Tower and the Celestial Left Alliance to 

arrive. 

It was clear that people from the Celestial Left Alliance had also noticed this, otherwise, they 

wouldn’t have delayed coming until now. After all, taking a flying ship from Feixian Peak to the 
main peak only took half a day, and a round trip for a Main Peak Elder probably wouldn’t take 
more than a day. 

Upon reaching the foot of Feixian Peak, Wen Jiu found Mu Canglong already there waiting with the 

people from the Night Patrol Department. 



After all the members of the Night Patrol Department had gathered, Mu Canglong began to speak: 
"Our task is to hold this path up the mountain and not let a single Heterodox Demon enter Feixian 

Peak from here!" 

"Yes!" 

"Yes!" 

More than a hundred people nodded one after another. 

The collective response was thunderous. 

But soon, the atmosphere sank into deathly silence, all eyes were fixed on the boundless night 

beyond Feixian Peak. 

"Where is your Black Corpse?" 

When Mu Canglong passed by Wen Jiu and saw him without even a Black Corpse, he initially 
wanted to send Wen Jiu to the Corpse Remains Death Land to fetch it. But upon closer inspection of 

Wen Jiu, his expression changed subtly. 

Si Kongbai also glanced toward where Wen Jiu stood, initially thinking to witness a spectacle, but 

upon seeing, his eyes widened in astonishment. 

Qi Cultivation Third Layer! 

This kid... 

Si Kongbai looked as if he had seen a ghost, blurting out, "Qi Cultivation Third Layer, is this kid 
courting death?" 

With those words. 

The disciples of the Night Patrol Department followed Si Kongbai’s gaze. 

What they saw astonished their hearts silently; Wen Jiu had actually reached Qi Cultivation Third 

Layer! 

How long had he been at Feixian Peak? 

People exchanged confused glances, but most were incredulous, assuming Wen Jiu must have 

accelerated his growth forcefully. 

To reach Qi Cultivation Third Layer in such a short time must have required unimaginable 

sacrifices. 

Perhaps even sacrificing twenty or thirty years of life, who knows. 



Otherwise, how could one progress to Qi Cultivation Third Layer so quickly? For Spirit Root of poor 
quality, isn’t it usually twenty or thirty years to reach Qi Cultivation Third Layer? 

As all members of the Night Patrol Department turned towards Wen Jiu, Mu Canglong promptly 
pulled him aside, carefully using his Divine Sense to feel Wen Jiu’s body. Only when he sensed that 

the Yin Qi inside Wen Jiu was not significantly stronger than when he was at Qi Cultivation Second 
Layer, did Mu Canglong relax. 

He wanted to ask Wen Jiu how on earth he cultivated so fast, or what he had sacrificed. 

But now wasn’t the time to ask that, so Mu Canglong merely advised him, "You just entered Qi 
Cultivation Third Layer, your foundation is unstable. Don’t rush forward headlong later; surviving 
is most important!" 

"Thank you, Brother Mu." 

Wen Jiu cupped his hands in gratitude, ignored the looks of others, and stood silently with his eyes 
closed, calmly awaiting the enemy’s arrival. 

Half an hour later. 

Various kinds of poisonous creatures began to emerge from the dense forests of Feixian Peak; 
centipedes, venomous snakes, and poisonous insects, all swarming towards Feixian Peak like a 
tide, moving at great speed. 

"Fireball Technique!" 

"Use Fireball Technique quickly!" 

Mu Canglong and Si Kongbai spoke out in succession. 

Similar shouts echoed from the path up the mountain guarded by the Demon-slaying Department 
nearby. 

It was clear. 

They also encountered the poisonous creatures. 

With the command from Mu Canglong and Si Kongbai, most disciples of the Night Patrol 
Department began forming fire spells in alarm, flinging one fireball after another into the 
advancing tide of poisonous creatures. 

Boom—— 

Boom—— 

Fireball after fireball exploded on the ground, instantly turning the poisonous creatures into 

charred corpses. 



The initially terrifying tide of poisonous beasts was forcibly halted by the Fireball Technique, but 
more and more kept coming. 

With reluctance, Mu Canglong hurled a Tier One Middle Grade Flame Talisman, erecting a wall of 
fire thirty meters in front of everyone; hundreds and thousands of poisonous creatures were 

instantly ignited upon contact, turning to ash in mere moments. 
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At this moment, Wen Jiu was still using Magic Power Flick, observing the distant dense forest 
through the senses of the Three Evil Corpses. 

Not many people were in their direction, only twenty or thirty at most, and the enemies on the 
mountain path were the same. 

But combined, there were nearly a hundred Gu Masters. 

This made Wen Jiu have a thought, wondering if the Gu Daoist might have come. If he could 
secretly kill him and obtain the method to cultivate the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, his own Yin 
Insect might become even stronger. 

After all, that’s how the Black Corpse transformed into the Three Evil Corpses. 

Great. 

One more target. 

However, when Wen Jiu used the Three Evil Corpses’ senses to scan outside, he did not find any Gu 

Masters at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

Outside Feixian Peak were all those at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

However, just as Wen Jiu continued searching, he suddenly noticed that the Gu Insects burned by 
the Flame Technique emitted a wisp of black smoke. At first glance, it didn’t seem conspicuous, but 

upon closer inspection, it could be seen gathering in the darkness overhead. 

Thus, Wen Jiu attempted to shoot a Yin Technique towards the gathering place of the black smoke. 

As expected. 



The Yin Technique did not penetrate it directly but instead integrated into it, wrapped by strands 
of black smoke. Although the Yin Technique did not contain Soul-Devouring Yin Insects, it still 

possessed corrosive effects. 

This corrosion immediately made Wen Jiu sense something different about the black smoke. 

 

It’s poison! 

Wen Jiu’s expression grew tense. 

"Brother Mu, it’s poison!" 

Wen Jiu used Divine Sense Communication to inform Mu Canglong, while simultaneously shooting 

several Yin Techniques into the smoke, not for any other reason than to let Mu Canglong see. 

Mu Canglong hurriedly looked up and scanned with his Divine Sense, his expression also changing, 

and then more and more Gu Insects rushed into the flames, seemingly on purpose, causing the 
black smoke above to grow larger. 

"Collect!" 

"It’s the Wushan Poison Gu Technique!" 

Mu Canglong recognized it instantly. 

The origin of the Wushan Poison Gu Technique was unknown, but he knew there was a group of 
Loose Cultivator Gu Masters practicing this technique. 

Many loose cultivators and clan cultivators had fallen at their hands, but they had never directly 
confronted the Deadman Peak disciples before; it was unexpected that they turned out to be the 

ones known as the Celestial Left Alliance by the Inspection Hall. 

Upon hearing this, Si Kongbai’s expression changed, and he immediately communicated with the 
nearby Demon-slaying Department Steward. 

However. 

From the forest came a wicked, eerie laugh. 

"Enjoy burning?" 

Then the laughter grew louder. 

In the darkness, it was akin to ghostly apparitions. 

Boom—— 



In the next moment. 

The black smoke exploded, quickly spreading around, instantaneously enveloping Wen Jiu and the 
others. 

Mu Canglong’s face grew tense, immediately using a Protective Talisman, only to realize the black 
poisonous smoke penetrated the talisman. 

"This is bad!" 

Mu Canglong’s expression changed. 

He could only order everyone to hold their breath and retreat. 

However. 

The black poisonous smoke seemed to recognize individuals, relentlessly following them. 

Wen Jiu didn’t care because he had already sensed with the Yin Technique that this poisonous 

smoke was not even half as poisonous as his Yin Techniques. Even if inhaled, it would be devoured 
by the Yin Technique, turning into nourishment. 

But other Night Patrol Department disciples were not as fortunate; even though they had held their 
breath, the black smoke still corroded their skin and eyes. 

Though not immediately lethal, it caused chaos among them, with the most alarming realization 
being that the Protective Talisman was ineffective. 

Even Mu Canglong and Si Kongbai were helpless. 

This scene made Wen Jiu fully realize the power of the Left-Handed Arts; weren’t they more 
formidable than Qi Cultivation Techniques? 

Unfortunately. 

But those Gu Masters seemed like they were on the verge of death, with weak vitality, their bodies 

completely eroded by Gu Techniques, unable to find a single intact place, making Wen Jiu lose any 
interest in practicing their methods. 

Putting aside his thoughts, Wen Jiu retreated behind everyone, contemplating whether to assist 
when he suddenly realized a problem. 

This might just be a probe. 

A probe on the people atop Feixian Peak. 

Perhaps this was an opportunity to demonstrate not too much but significant enough for the people 

on Feixian Peak to notice. 



As long as he didn’t kill anyone, it shouldn’t matter. 

But he had to disguise himself so acquaintances knew who he was while outsiders couldn’t see his 
face. 

In this way. 

He could display a skill to those atop Feixian Peak. 

Without being targeted by those Gu Masters. 

"You continue to retreat." Wen Jiu immediately covered his face with black cloth and used his own 
voice to shout softly. 

Mu Canglong looked over immediately, about to warn Wen Jiu not to be reckless, when he saw Wen 
Jiu begin to deeply inhale the black poisonous smoke mouthful by mouthful. The disciples, seeing 

this, were overjoyed and gathered towards Wen Jiu. 

While inhaling, Wen Jiu whispered, "Prepare some Spirit Stones for me, I need them to replenish 

magical power and refine this poisonous smoke... If the magical power is insufficient, it will 
accumulate in my body." 

However, to avoid excessively showcasing himself, Wen Jiu pretended a bit, earning some Spirit 
Stones in exchange for Talisman Paper. 

"Quick, quick, quick!" 

"Everyone hastily take out Spirit Stones!" 

Seeing more and more black smoke being inhaled by Wen Jiu, the Night Patrol Department 

disciples hurriedly took out Spirit Stones from their storage bags. 

Mu Canglong also took out some Spirit Stones, and then glanced at the displeased-looking Si 

Kongbai. 

"I am not ungrateful!" Si Kongbai scoffed and immediately took out ten pieces of Low-grade Spirit 

Stones. 

Mu Canglong immediately grabbed them, came to Wen Jiu’s side, and Wen Jiu took them and put 
them in his arms. 

"Just keep them in my arms, I will slowly refine them!" Wen Jiu said, continuing to inhale the black 
poisonous smoke. 

Seeing the smoke diminishing, the Night Patrol Department disciples’ panicked expressions 
gradually faded, replaced by a sense of joy. Looking at Wen Jiu, their gaze became significantly 
different from before. 
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Although they used to flatter Wen Jiu, it was because of the assessment, but most people did not 

truly approve of the Heterodox Technique. 

Moreover, since their friends and family had fallen victim to the Left-Handed Arts, they disliked it 

even more. 

But now when they saw Wen Jiu risking himself to dispel the black poisonous smoke for them, they 
realized their own bias. 

Among Heterodox Cultivators, there are indeed trustworthy individuals! 

At this moment, in the dense forest behind Feixian Peak, an old female Gu Master at the Qi 

Cultivation Fifth Layer, with half of her face covered in decaying flesh being gnawed by Gu Insects, 
froze, her eyes growing more sinister. 

"I never expected Feixian Peak to have someone so skilled in Left-Handed Arts!" 

The order he received was to probe the people of Feixian Peak, to see through their facade, for 

which he had made an absolute guarantee, but now their strongest reliance was undone by a Night 
Patrol Department Qi Cultivation Third Layer Steward. 

Nothing to probe! 

After tonight, returning to the Celestial Left Alliance, wouldn’t his Wushan Poison Gu Technique be 
a laughing stock? 

"What kind of Heterodox Technique is this kid practicing, to actually swallow Wushan Gu Poison 
Smoke alive?" The old woman froze, searching her memory but couldn’t find relevant information 
in the Heterodox Technique. 

But it’s certain that the Heterodox Technique this kid practices is definitely of a top-notch 
existence. 

It is extremely rare even in the Celestial Left Alliance. 

Because not many in the Celestial Left Alliance would dare claim to swallow Wushan Gu Poison 
Smoke directly. 



"Grandma, what should we do next?" Behind her, a middle-aged Gu Master at the Qi Cultivation 
Fourth Layer asked. 

 

The old woman replied coldly, collecting her thoughts. 

She wasn’t too astonished. 

After all, in her view, the opponent was just at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

In this impending battle, a Qi Cultivation Third Layer is nothing but a bottom-level henchman. 

"Let’s force them out together, however brilliant his Heterodox Technique, it’s only at the Qi 
Cultivation Third Layer." 

"Yes!" 

... 

Meanwhile. 

At the main hall of Feixian Peak, Ye Chen hid in the darkness, seemingly non-existent, squinting his 

eyes observing the scene, a subtle smile emerging on his somber face. 

"Interesting... I didn’t expect any unexpected gains from this trip." 

As the words fell. 

Ye Chen’s gaze fell into the dense forest. 

A bunch of buffoons. 

What are they dithering about? 

Are they really that afraid of this old man? 

... 

Meanwhile. 

After Wen Jiu absorbed all the poisonous smoke from the Night Patrol Department, he acted as if 
he was in pain, then retreated behind the crowd, pretending to refine the poison smoke. Watching 

this, the Demon-slaying Department Steward Li Qing hesitated to speak. 

However. 



Seeing the black smoke enveloping them having already knocked several Demon-slaying 
Department disciples to the ground, he could only shout hurriedly, "Brother Mu, I need support 

here... No need for you, just have that kid come over, I have Spirit Stones! I have plenty!" 

Mu Canglong grimly glanced at Wen Jiu, then at the Demon-slaying Department direction, probing 

with a question, "Can you manage it?" 

If Wen Jiu said no. 

He absolutely wouldn’t force him. 

After all, Wen Jiu had just entered Qi Cultivation Third Layer, solving the poisonous smoke here 
was already quite a feat. 

"I can still manage!" 

Wen Jiu stood up with difficulty. 

"If you can’t, stop immediately." Mu Canglong reminded, tossing a Tier One Middle Grade 

Protection Talisman to Wen Jiu. 

Seeing this, Li Qing hurried over, directly pulling out a small pouch of Spirit Stones, about a 

hundred pieces, from his storage bag. 

Wen Jiu felt rather helpless. 

He had just wanted to showcase himself, to attract attention from the people on Feixian Peak, 

somehow this turned into a business deal. 

Oh well. 

No harm in making a profit. 

After this, presumably, those Gu Masters won’t resort to the same trick again. 

"Can you hold on?" Li Qing hurriedly asked. 

Wen Jiu nodded, immediately devouring the black smoke attached around Li Qing, then under Li 

Qing’s escort, reaching the Demon-slaying Department’s area, while pretending to refine Spirit 
Stones and simultaneously absorbing the poisonous smoke into his belly. 

This time however, Wen Jiu did not act as swiftly, only absorbing the poisonous smoke attached to 
the Demon-slaying Department disciples in a limited manner. 

As for the rest. 

Wen Jiu decided to take it slow. 



Because next, he didn’t plan to intervene further, but wait for the opportune moment to head to the 
dungeon and handle Gong Chi. 

Unexpectedly, the gaze from the Demon-slaying Department disciples towards him changed too, 
most of them were grateful. 

However, Li Qing and others in the Demon-slaying Department turned tense upon sensing that 

Wen Jiu’s realm had unexpectedly reached Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

Third Layer! 

This kid broke through to Qi Cultivation Third Layer so quickly! 

What kind of heaven-defying Heterodox Talent is this? 

"Had I known, I should’ve quoted a higher price back then!" Li Qing regretted, almost forgetting 

the looming threat. 

Meanwhile. 

As Wen Jiu hid behind absorbing the toxic smoke, an eerie voice echoed from the forest again. 

"You all are quite lucky... but do you think the Wushan Poison Gu Technique possesses only this 
unique skill?" As the voice dropped, faint drum beats emerged from the woods, followed by a 

humming sound. 

Increasing in number. 

And growing louder. 

The next moment. 

A mass of black smoke surged out of the forest, but this smoke was unlike the other, resembling a 

giant python. If probed with Divine Sense, one could see they were actually composed of countless 
flying insects. 

As they poured out of the forest, they dispersed instantly, transforming into a blanket-like swarm 
of insects, surging towards Feixian Peak. 

"Black Heart Gu!" 

"It’s the Black Heart Gu!" 

This time, many recognized it. 

Because of its notorious name. 



Not due to its strength, but because those bitten by it would have their heart turn black and decay 
upon death. Moreover, once bitten, without an antidote within fifteen minutes, death was 

imminent. 

Aside from that, the antidote is another reason for its dreadful reputation. 

The antidote turns out to be another name Gu Insect called Shrinking Yang Gu, once consumed, it 

leads to a loss of male capabilities. Only powerful cultivators can resist the effects of Shrinking 
Yang Gu with their magical power. 

Just how powerful to resist it? 

Nobody knows. 

But according to rumors, currently, only one Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivator has withstood the 
poison of Shrinking Yang Gu. 
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"Activate the array!" 

Mu Canglong immediately spoke. 

The stewards beside him, upon receiving the order, immediately summoned several array discs, 
and after retreating three steps, activated the discs. 

Once the array discs were activated, the area where the Night Patrol Department disciples were 
located was instantly enveloped by a light screen. The overwhelming Black Heart Gu swarmed onto 
the screen like a flood, but fortunately, unlike the previous poisonous smoke, no matter how fierce 

the Black Heart Gu were, they were still blocked outside by the array. 

Only then did the disciples of the Night Patrol Department breathe a sigh of relief. 

After all, although the Black Heart Gu could be blocked with protective talismans and spells, if they 

were bitten, where would they find the Shrinking Yang Gu? 

There wasn’t even a single Gu Master on the entire Feixian Peak! 

However, blocking does not mean safety. Although the Night Patrol Department was prepared, the 
capacity of the array has its limits. 

Evidently, Mu Canglong also knew this, so after a brief defense, he summoned a curved blade 
magical artifact and then sent it flying. The curved blade quickly transformed into more than a 



dozen small curved blades that spun wildly around Mu Canglong, shredding all the incoming Black 
Heart Gu within a zhang’s distance, leaving none unscathed. 

But this wasn’t the end. Mu Canglong leaped once more, and unexpectedly, the flying blades split 
again and again, transforming into pointed awls that charged into the Black Heart Gu and flew 

towards the dense forest in the distance. 

Wherever they passed, the Black Heart Gu perished without exception. 

This scene greatly astonished Wen Jiu. A single Black Heart Gu wasn’t particularly strong, but 

when thousands gathered and attacked together, their lethality far exceeded that of ordinary Qi 
Cultivation Fifth Layer spell attacks. 

Si Kongbai’s face was visibly pale, lingering fear evident, and he dared not leave the Tier One 
Middle Grade Defense Array. 

Yet Mu Canglong not only broke through but did so with an invincible stance, intending to attack 
the Gu Master in the forest. 

Although he couldn’t penetrate deeply, his strength gave Wen Jiu a clearer understanding of Mu 
Canglong. 

No wonder he’s the top steward of the Night Patrol Department! 

On the other side, the Demon-slaying Department had also activated their array simultaneously, 
but unlike the Night Patrol Department, they engaged a Tier One Middle Grade Attack Array, with 
one sword light after another cutting through from the array. 

With a single sword strike, a swath of Black Heart Gu was cleaved. 

Steward Li Qing also emulated Mu Canglong, fiercely charging into the Black Heart Gu. Although he 
too couldn’t reach the forest to capture the mastermind, he still managed to break up the Black 
Heart Gu in large swathes, causing significant casualties. 

As for the Demon-slaying Department disciples and other members of the Night Patrol Department, 

since the array shielded them from the poisonous smoke earlier, they could concentrate their spells 
to their fullest. 

For a moment, this fearsome Black Heart Gu, let alone flying over to Feixian Peak, couldn’t even 
approach the disciples of the Night Patrol Department and Feixian Peak. Wen Jiu also realized why 
the eyes of the two department disciples on him turned so differently after he had absorbed the 

poisonous smoke. 

Seeing the situation stabilize, Wen Jiu clad himself in yin techniques and quietly absorbed the 

remaining poisonous smoke behind everyone. 

From now on, he just wanted to be an onlooker. 



He understood that the Celestial Left Alliance’s attack was most likely just a probe, scaring the 
grass to see which snakes would move. Of course, it’s not ruling out diversion tactics, but the 

possibility was slim. 

The body of Three Thousand Blood Inks is on the mountain. If it were diversion tactics, they’d 

attack other side peaks instead of causing trouble at the foot of the mountain. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu heard the commotion of battle from other directions on Feixian Peak, accompanied by 

flames blazing in the night sky. 

It was evident. 

Fighting had erupted all around the base of Feixian Peak. 

However, there still wasn’t any indication that a powerhouse at the level of a Side Peak Master had 
joined; it was all simple probing attacks. 

And at that moment, the probing began intensifying. After the Gu Masters, ghost cultivators joined 
the frontline battlefields of the Night Patrol Department and Demon-slaying Department, and the 

Three Evil Corpses sensed several formidable presences in the nearby forest. 

Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer ghost cultivators! 

They casually threw out seven or eight fierce Ghosts and Evil Spirits at best, and beside the leader 
stood a Red-haired Ghost whose presence actually surpassed theirs, almost reaching Qi Cultivation 

Sixth Layer. 

... 

In the forest. 

The old woman was displeased with the appearance of so many ghost cultivators. 

"Fellow Daoist Ding, what are you doing here?" 

"You didn’t volunteer before, and now want to seize the first merit from me?" 

The middle-aged man with a cold face beside the Red-haired Ghost spoke discontentedly, "Fellow 
Daoist Yu, don’t think I’m like you. Your two assaults were ineffective, Elder Mu couldn’t wait any 

longer. Otherwise, do you think I’d want to come here and help you, this inconsequential old 
poison?" 

"If it’s found out after returning that it wasn’t Elder Mu’s order, you’d better prepare a burial site 
for your entire family!" 

The old woman was extremely displeased. 



Her well-deserved first merit was thus divided. 

She really wanted to bite a few people out of fury! 

Thinking of this, the old woman glanced at Wen Jiu behind the Demon-slaying Department people 

and silently noted it. 

In her view, if not for Wen Jiu absorbing that poisonous smoke, neither the Demon-slaying 

Department nor the Night Patrol Department would have held out for long. 

Once poisoned, the people of the Demon-slaying Department and Night Patrol Department would 
have greatly diminished strength when facing the Black Heart Gu, surely unable to withstand them. 

If not for him, Elder Mu wouldn’t have anxious at the rear, sending Yu Yan and those not quite 
human nor ghostly beings forward. 

"Boy, don’t let me catch you. If I do... I’ll definitely turn you into a Living Blood Gu, letting you 
enjoy the pain of skin ulceration and Gu insects burrowing into your heart and devouring your 
flesh." 

Her words fell. 

The half a zhang of ulcerated, Gu-infested face of the old woman twitched slightly. 
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... 

Wen Jiu’s expression turned serious. 

He immediately looked vigilantly towards the depths of the dense forest. 

He had just felt a very sharp intent to kill focused on him. 

But it wasn’t from the Yin Soul Fierce Ghost. 

It was something else. 

"Is it that Poisonous Gu Master?" Wen Jiu couldn’t help but glance at the Feixian Peak behind him, 
he might need to retreat to the mountaintop array. 



At this moment, numerous Yin Soul Ghosts had flown out from the dense forest, along with several 
Fierce Ghosts and Evil Spirits equivalent to the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, including the Red-haired 

Ghost Wen Jiu felt. 

Seeing this, Mu Canglong swiftly retreated, as did Li Qing. 

Because they recognized the Red-haired Ghost, as well as other ghost entities; they were from a 

Ghost Cultivator family. 

No-Life Mountain! 

Its name is quite renowned among Ghost Cultivators, with its unique Lifeless Ghost Cultivation 
techniques known throughout the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. However, its identity was 

most famous, being actually a branch of Deadman Peak itself. 

During the Heterodox Dao chaos of Deadman Peak, they were one faction. 

"No wonder we couldn’t find them, turns out they’ve joined the Celestial Left Alliance!" Mu 
Canglong’s face turned cold, not daring to be arrogant, as he quickly retreated into the Tier One 

Middle Grade Defense Array. 

 

At the same time, Wen Jiu also witnessed the scene, getting a close experience of the uniqueness of 
these Fierce Ghosts and Evil Spirits. 

Yet, compared to the Yin Souls cultivated by the Ghost-faced Butcher, their ghost energy was 
somewhat inferior, but they were remarkably peculiar. Wen Jiu could feel something within them, 
which was why they were stronger than ordinary Yin Souls. 

Though his perception couldn’t quite grasp it, using the perception of the Three Evil Corpses 

revealed its oddness. 

Upon this probe, Wen Jiu was momentarily stunned. 

It was a heart. 

A beating heart. 

What was this situation? 

However, upon a careful perception by the Three Evil Corpses, Wen Jiu found that this heart was 
not like a human’s; though it was beating, it was extremely slow, continually expelling ghost 

energy. 

"This heart is surprisingly akin to a Qi Cultivator’s Dantian." Wen Jiu was quite delighted. 



Realizing why their ghost energy was significantly stronger than ordinary Yin Souls, it turned out 
they could accumulate ghost energy better than usual Yin Souls. 

Though Wen Jiu wasn’t interested in their Ghost Nurturing Techniques, encountering them did 
pique his curiosity. 

He might even learn from it. 

After all, nurturing the Three Evil Corpses required Yin Souls, so naturally the stronger the Yin 
Soul, the better. 

"I wonder if I could obtain the Ghost Nurturing Technique directly by devouring Yin Souls?" Wen 
Jiu had a unique thought because using the Three Evil Corpses to directly capture human souls was 

too conspicuous. 

He revealed the Three Thousand Blood Inks as a trump card to completely resolve the issue, 

although benefitting a bit was possible, he wanted not to stand out, avoiding unwarranted 
attention and trouble. 

But at this moment, Mu Canglong suddenly shouted: "Fellow Daoist Li, help me take Wen Jiu up to 
Feixian Peak, staying here won’t help us but add to the trouble as he’s still refining the poison 

smoke." 

Li Qing glanced back at Wen Jiu sitting cross-legged on the ground; without hesitation, he grabbed 

Wen Jiu and flew upwards to Feixian Peak. 

Wen Jiu didn’t resist. 

Because he wanted to go up the mountain. 

Gong Chi was imprisoned in the Night Patrol Department’s dungeon on the mountainside; the 
Ghost Nurturing Technique could wait, but Gong Chi must be killed first. 

"Thanks, kid." 

After sending Wen Jiu to the edge of the array, a disciple from the Inspection Hall, holding a token, 
immediately came out to greet him. 

With a word of thanks, Li Qing returned to fight. 

Then, several people walked out from within the array, all unfamiliar faces, yet each with the aura 

of Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer. Clearly, these were the Side Peak Stewards hidden at Feixian Peak. 

However, there were only ten people in total. 

Just enough to handle those ghosts and Ghost Cultivators. 

"The two sides are still testing each other." Wen Jiu internally sighed with a bit of helplessness, 
then entered the array supported by the Inspection Hall disciple. 



Once inside the array, Wen Jiu witnessed an unforgettable scene; on the mountain’s slope stood 
hundreds of cultivators, each at least Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

With just a glance, Wen Jiu saw several people at the mountaintop—all at Qi Cultivation Sixth 
Layer, comparable to Ji Qiubai. 

"When did these people come to Feixian Peak?" Wen Jiu was shocked, quickly looking away with 

thanks. 

His arrival naturally attracted much attention, yet there was no peculiar gaze; rather, many looked 

upon him with appreciation, even Feng Xuan from the Inspection Hall nodded slightly at Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu understood, it was the result of absorbing poison smoke and showing Qi Cultivation Third 

Layer prowess just now. 

Indeed. 

In the sect, one must show some ability. 

With his performance, even if he did nothing afterward, he might get noticed by the Main Peak. 

Once Gong Chi is dead, he could head to the Main Peak unhindered. 

"Though a Heterodox Cultivator, stepping forward when fellow sect members are in trouble is 

quite commendable." Feng Xuan praised suddenly and tossed over a Tier One Middle Grade Healing 
Elixir. 

Simultaneously, Feng Xuan’s gaze upon Wen Jiu grew increasingly satisfied. 

For he had checked Wen Jiu, entering the sect barely over three months ago, from ordinary to Qi 

Cultivation Third Layer. 

Yet, he possessed inferior spirit root. 

Evidencing his astonishing Heterodox Talent. 

Across the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, regardless of Side Peak or Loose Cultivator, no 
Heterodox Demons could match this child’s aptitude. 
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The two things regrettable are that this child has actually taken Gong Chi as his master, making it 

impossible for him to go to the main peak according to the sect’s rules. Another regrettable point is 
that the progress in cultivation for Heterodox Cultivators always comes at a price. Wen Jiu has 

entered the Qi Cultivation Third Layer so quickly, who knows what kind of price he paid. 

If it were ten or twenty years of lifespan, then it would waste this terrifying Heterodox Talent for 

nothing. After all, even a Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator can only live up to nearly a hundred 
years, not much longer than an ordinary person’s lifespan. 

Wen Jiu continued to show difficulty as he slowly performed a salute, "Subordinate Wen Jiu, thanks 
the Inspector!" 

Feng Xuan nodded. 

He did not speak further. 

His attention continued to be focused on the battlefield, prepared to send reinforcements down the 

mountain at any moment. 

In conclusion, however many people the Celestial Left Alliance sends, he will send the same 

number down the mountain, just enough to suppress them, not more, and then he would keep 
waiting until a Late Stage Qi Cultivation practitioner appeared! 

Anyway, he had time, and other Side Peak reinforcements were heading toward Feixian Peak, so he 
could take it slowly, but he did not believe the Celestial Left Alliance dared to play this game. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu retreated behind the others, quietly refining poisonous smoke where no one 
could see, waiting for the battle to arrive. By then, it would be time to kill Gong Chi. 

Time passed little by little. 

Cultivators from other Side Peaks also continued to come down the mountain to reinforce, 
constantly suppressing the Celestial Left Alliance. 

However, the strongest cultivators currently participating in the battle were still only at the Qi 
Cultivation Fifth Layer, and there was still no sign of a Side Peak Peak Master. 

But as time went on, the Celestial Left Alliance seemed to become anxious, with more and more 
Heterodox Demons joining the battlefield. The foot of Feixian Peak had turned into chaos, but 

overall Feixian Peak still held the upper hand. 

The people of the Celestial Left Alliance were barely holding on with their Heterodox Dao’s sinister 

and deceitful tactics, but if it continued, loss was a matter of time. 

 



However, to be honest, Wen Jiu did not believe that the Celestial Left Alliance’s preparations were 
just this. If this was all their strength, would they dare to snatch the corpse of Three Thousand 

Blood Inks? Would they dare to keep coveting the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body? 

The night grew deeper and deeper. 

The surroundings of Feixian Peak had completely turned into scorched earth. 

Finally, Wen Jiu saw a pillar of blood-red light suddenly rise on the horizon. 

Blood energy instantly spread out, and a familiar aura and face continuously approached Feixian 
Peak. Behind him was a colossal blood-red red-winged demon. 

Upon seeing this scene, Wen Jiu could distinctly hear Feng Xuan’s voice, "Finally, they’re serious." 

At that moment, a Side Peak Peak Master at Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer slowly descended, landing 

beside Feng Xuan, and his gaze upon the blood-red colossal demon grew increasingly serious, 
"Blood-Born Demon, the Tower Guardian Demon of Blood Robe Tower, a descendant of an alien 
demon that swept through the Divine Fall Mountain Range a thousand years ago. Although this one 

is far inferior to the one that swept the entire Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm, it is still much 
stronger than an ordinary Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator." 

Feng Xuan’s expression was also growing increasingly grave, "It seems they haven’t launched a 
full-scale attack not only because they wanted to test us but also because they were lifting the seal 

on the Blood-Born Demon... Everyone be prepared, once the Blood-Born Demon is out, the Celestial 
Left Alliance and Blood Robe Tower will go all in!" 

Having said this. 

Feng Xuan glanced at the main peak. 

Thinking of Elder Ye Chen being there, he felt assured. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Above the main hall. 

Ye Chen also quietly observed the scene, his gaze fixed intently on the Blood-Born Demon and the 
remnants of Blood Robe Tower, Bai Changxin. As they drew nearer, the killing intent in his eyes 

grew sharper and sharper. 

His disciple, though not gifted, will find it hard to enter the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation in this life, 

but after all, it is his disciple. 

Once a teacher, always a father. 

As a father, naturally, he could not let his child die in vain. 



Yet Ye Chen remained still, slowly exhaling a breath of turbid air, "Give me more... it’s not 
enough... Unfortunately, the Jiangzuo Alliance Leader won’t show himself, only sending someone 

half-buried to come." 

... 

Boom—— 

The Blood-Born Demon crashed to the ground. 

The surging blood energy knocked all the Celestial Left Alliance cultivators and Feixian Peak 
disciples within ten zhang flying. 

Even the Side Peak Steward at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer was not spared. 

In the next moment, Bai Changxin led the Blood Robe Tower people, plus six Sixth-Layer Qi 

Cultivation cultivators, ready to rush into the Feixian Peak battlefield, but at the moment, eight Qi 
Cultivation Sixth-Layer Side Peak Peak Masters flew out from within the Feixian Peak Array. 

Bai Changxin seemed already to have expected this, smiling slightly as blood energy surged around 
him, his aura climbing step by step, "Eight Side Peak Peak Masters, yet you only mustered this few 

people, not even enough to fill the Blood-Born Demon’s teeth." 

Having said this. 

The other six Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators beside him all burst into laughter. 

And at this time, Feng Xuan’s voice came from the mountainside, "It is yet to be seen who will win 
or lose. Bai Changxin, you killed our Side Peak Peak Master Ji Qiubai, today you will be buried with 
your Blood-Born Demon!" 

Having said this. 

The Feixian Peak Peak Protection Array was reactivated. 

This time it was a Killing Array! 

Although the Deadman Peak’s Side Peak configurations are only Tier One Middle Grade, they are 

top middle-grade arrays. 

Built personally by the main peak’s Tier One High-grade Spirit Array Master after the last Blood 

Robe Tower’s turmoil, capable of defending and attacking below the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation. 

Buzz! 

The Array Pattern vibrated. 



Streaks of sword light shot up, like a rain of swords covering the sky, then swooping down to 
attack the Blood-Born Demon. The Blood-Born Demon roared, the blood energy erupted, surging 

forward to meet the assault. 

With a thunderous sound, as the sword rain fell, the Blood-Born Demon, which had just given Bai 

Changxin limitless confidence, was knocked back and flew ten zhangs out, the surging blood energy 
around it forcibly broken by the sword rain. 

Although it didn’t harm the Blood-Born Demon, this scene undoubtedly reignited the enthusiastic 
morale of the cult cultivators on each peak. 

Bai Changxin’s expression tightened with anger and humiliation. 

"Kill!" 

Having said this. 

He was the first to charge at a Side Peak Peak Master. 

Meanwhile, seeing no one on the mountainside, Wen Jiu gradually receded, retreating to a hidden 
place where he directly executed the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Target — Night Patrol Department’s dungeon. 

The great battle had already fully unfolded, and next was to resolve Gong Chi. 

[The second update is at 10 PM.] 
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Night Patrol Department Dungeon. 

Gong Chi listened to the sounds outside, sitting quietly, with a hint of a smile at the corner of his 
mouth, holding a copy of "Carefree Record" and flipping through it. 

He heard the sounds of the Killing Array being activated. Once the Killing Array is activated, the 
defensive nature of the Feixian Peak Protection Array will be greatly reduced. Thus, it creates an 

opportunity for someone to exploit, Feng Xuan, oh Feng Xuan, you’re still too inexperienced. 

Do you know that the Celestial Left Alliance has a cultivation technique called the Yin Five 
Elements Ghost Skill? Although it is not as complete as your Main Peak’s Foundation Establishment 



technique, it is a top-tier Ghost Cultivation technique obtained from ruins, allowing cultivators to 
silently infiltrate Feixian Peak. 

Array. 

Divine Sense. 

Cannot capture anything. 

"This essay is well-written, the author deeply portrays a family dominating an area for thirty 

years. When they stepped out of their city, they finally realized they were merely frogs at the 
bottom of a well." Gong Chi praised the author of "Carefree Record" with satisfaction. 

But isn’t this just a veiled criticism? 

It’s unfortunate, for the sake of acting, he had to self-harm, causing the elixirs that Bai Changxin 

gave him to fail in helping him break through to the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, or else after the 
battle at Feixian Peak, he would undoubtedly become the Peak Master. 

However, when he offers Wen Jiu to the Alliance Leader and receives some rewards, breaking 
through to Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer will be a certainty. 

Once reaching Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, coupled with the resources of a peak, just give him ten 
more years. 

The Late Stage of Qi Cultivation is within reach. 

At that time, he will only be eighty years old. Once stepping into the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation his 
lifespan would extend to one hundred and fifty years, giving him roughly sixty more years, enough 
to aim for Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

 

Even Foundation Establishment. 

Stable management. 

Gradually planning. 

This is his path! 

... 

After the Black Corpse transformed into the Three Evil Corpses, although it did not upgrade the 
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, the time and effectiveness of concealment significantly improved, 
even doubled in effect. 



All the way to the Night Patrol Department, silent and empty, guarded only by some Stone Puppets, 
so Wen Jiu headed straight for the dungeon. 

The Night Patrol Department dungeon is located within the mountain body of Feixian Peak, usually 
used to imprison disciples who violate sect rules, and there is only one entrance, usually personally 

guarded by quite a few Stone Puppets and a steward. 

But now only Stone Puppets remain. 

Tier One Stone Puppets simply cannot detect Wen Jiu’s presence, yet as he gradually enters, he 

passes through one stone door after another. 

Opening stone doors makes sound. 

Surely it will alarm Gong Chi within. 

So Wen Jiu first used the senses of the Three Evil Corpses to probe inside, passing over those 
imprisoning Feixian Peak disciples upstairs, and soon Wen Jiu locked onto Gong Chi, the Night 
Patrol Department Elder imprisoned at the very bottom. 

But at this moment, Gong Chi’s face suddenly tightened, as he sensed something was watching him. 

"Who?" 

Gong Chi put down the "Carefree Record" and immediately stood up. 

He could feel something watching him, yet his Divine Sense captured nothing. 

It was clear. 

The opponent’s Divine Sense strength must be above his. 

Could it be... a Main Peak Elder has arrived? 

As Gong Chi thought of this, his expression subtly changed, and then he heard the stone doors 
opening one after another. 

Boom— 

Boom— 

Very well, the stone doors in his cell area followed suit. 

However. 

Nothing was there. 

The Divine Sense still captured nothing. 



"Who!" 

Gong Chi’s face changed again. 

A sudden feeling of unease rose in his heart. 

But with no response, he could only guess if people from the Celestial Left Alliance had come, but 
why would they come looking for him? Are they crazy? 

He had managed to hide until now. 

Next moment, a burst of ghostly energy suddenly appeared behind him, at the moment of 
appearance, Gong Chi only felt an extremely dangerous aura emerge, as he attempted to use an 

object to rush out of his cell, but then a surge of evil qi and corpse qi exploded, binding his limbs, 
leaving him unable to move. 

It was in that instant, a powerful suction descended, at this moment he only felt his soul trembling. 

A sense of unprecedented death crisis arose in his heart, he wanted to struggle, but it felt as though 

something was firmly holding him, then a heart-wrenching pain came. 

His soul was being torn away and extracted! 

The words "Soul extraction" instantly jumped into his mind, deeper fear also followed inside him. 

Because the secret technique of forcibly extracting living human souls, he had never heard of it 
even in the Celestial Left Alliance, he had only heard of such techniques in legends. How could it 

appear in such a small Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak? 

Who after all wants him dead? 

Main Peak Elder? 

Impossible. 

If they wanted to kill him, they definitely wouldn’t resort to sneak attacks. 

Celestial Left Alliance people? 

More impossible. 

He was an important pawn of the Celestial Left Alliance at Deadman Peak. 

Then who wants him dead? 

"Cannot... cannot fall here..." Gong Chi gritted his teeth, blood slowly seeped from his mouth, 
inside him suddenly surged a chilling aura, one distinctly opposite to his normal atmosphere. 



It was at this moment, Gong Chi’s skin and visage rapidly aged again, seeming to grow old by 
decades in an instant, yet his aura reached an unprecedented peak. 

Boom— 

A boom sounded, an extremely vigorous chilling aura burst forth. 

Gong Chi broke free, and upon doing so, immediately summoned a Tier One Middle Grade spherical 

magical artifact enveloped in flames to protect himself, simultaneously forming the hand gestures 
to use his trump card cultivated for twenty years. 
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Three Yang Finger. 

This was bestowed by the Heaven Left Alliance Leader, acquired from a secret realm outside 
Deadman Peak. The complete version belongs to a Foundation Establishment stage technique, but 

even the incomplete version he practiced is still an exceptional Qi Cultivation technique. 

Not inferior to those undisclosed secrets of the main peak of Deadman Peak! 

One finger. 

Can sever a Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer! 

Cross-boundary enemy killing! 

"Die!" 

With a turn of the body and a point, three beams of golden light shimmer with golden patterns 
invisible to the naked eye, converging into a bowl-sized golden ray instantly burst forth, and its 

terrifying aura instantly spread throughout Feixian Peak. 

At this moment, Gong Chi saw clearly what attacked him. 

A ghost entity? 

It’s him! 

The memories flooded Gong Chi; it was the ghost cultivator who stole half of his blood essence in 

the Chen Clan Territory! 



The mastermind behind the battle for Three Thousand Blood Inks! 

Why does he want to kill me? 

 

Upon witnessing this scene, Gong Chi no longer had the desire to be reckless; he turned to escape, 
worried that this single finger wouldn’t kill the opponent. Just as he was turning, the golden ray 
swiftly flashed by, but the ghost entity had already vanished. 

Turning back. 

It’s right in front of him. 

Its speed was so fast, leaving Gong Chi in despair. 

When he felt that pull coming again, starting to tear his soul apart, Gong Chi lost even the ability to 
keep his magical artifact functioning. He wanted to perform the longevity secret technique once 

more, but if he did, even if the opponent didn’t kill him, he’d be left with only a few years to live. 

Indistinguishable from death. 

But no matter what, it’s better than dying now. 

In the next moment, Gong Chi prepared to perform the secret technique again; however, just as he 
tried to mobilize his magical power, he found he couldn’t. With an internal view, Gong Chi 

instantly saw a swarming mass of Law-Devouring Yin Insects within him. 

Covering his meridians, Dantian. 

The number made his scalp tingle. 

"How can there be Law-Devouring Yin..." Gong Chi opened his mouth in despair, his soul forcibly 
extracted by the Three Evil Corpses at this moment. 

Just as he was on the verge of death, Wen Jiu gradually appeared before him, along with the ghost 
entity, instantly disappearing within the dungeon. 

Gong Chi’s pupils widened suddenly. 

Wen Jiu! 

How could it be him! 

... 

Just as Wen Jiu used Blood Corpse Escape to leave, another figure swiftly appeared within the 
collapsing dungeon. 



This person was Ye Chen. 

Ye Chen’s Divine Sense quickly scanned the surroundings but sensed no one, only the faint ghostly 
aura, evil qi, some corpse qi, and Gong Chi’s lifeless body. 

Probing with his Divine Sense, he immediately saw the swarm of Law-Devouring Yin Insects within 
Gong Chi and frowned. 

Ghostly aura? 

Evil qi? 

Corpse qi? 

And Law-Devouring Yin Insects? 

Why is it so mixed. 

"To kill Gong Chi in ten breaths, leaving not even a soul, is clearly the work of a Late Stage Qi 

Cultivator." Yet what astonished Ye Chen the most was the opponent’s ability to come and go 
without a trace. 

No trace of aura left behind. 

But, with no time to ponder, the dungeon began to collapse massively, and Ye Chen had no choice 
but to take Gong Chi’s body and leave first. 

Soon, Feng Xuan and the other two were drawn over. 

They saw the golden ray piercing through the mountain and felt the terrifying aura it emitted. 

Originally thinking someone from the Heaven Left Alliance had infiltrated Feixian Peak secretly, 
but upon arrival, they only saw Elder Ye Chen and Gong Chi’s corpse. 

Feng Xuan was about to speak when Ye Chen raised his hand to silence them, "There is an 
extremely powerful Late Stage Qi Cultivator on Feixian Peak; even I cannot trace his aura... but he 

should not be from the Heaven Left Alliance." 

"What?" 

Feng Xuan and the other two were confused. 

Ye Chen continued, "If he were from the Heaven Left Alliance, he wouldn’t sneak up the mountain 
just to kill Gong Chi. Although I can also kill Gong Chi in mere breaths, I wouldn’t be able to extract 

his soul and escape silently." 

"Elder, what should we do now?" Feng Xuan’s expression changed; having an unknown Late Stage 

Qi Cultivator appear in this situation. 



Such a variable could potentially unravel their plans. 

Especially hearing that even Elder Ye Chen admitted he wasn’t a match for the opponent left Feng 
Xuan even more uneasy. 

But Ye Chen at the moment didn’t care about this; he was more concerned about who the opponent 
was and why Gong Chi was killed. 

With such power. 

Isn’t it easy to kill Gong Chi? 

Why choose now to do it? 

"You all go back and continue overseeing the front; since the opponent directly left, it indicates 
they aren’t after the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses. If any issues arise, I am here, no need for 

concern." Ye Chen left these words, taking Gong Chi’s body back to the main hall, beginning a 
thorough inspection of Gong Chi’s body from top to bottom. 

Feng Xuan and the other two exchanged glances, their hearts beating despite the tension, but with 
arrows already on the string, they must let them fly. 

The three could only hope now that the mysterious Late Stage Qi Cultivator wasn’t a Heaven Left 
Alliance ally. 

If he was. 

Tonight’s outcome would be uncertain. 

... 

Beyond Feixian Peak. 

Five miles away in a dense forest. 

Wen Jiu landed heavily in the forest, immediately glancing around several times, ensuring no one 

was around, then stored the Three Evil Corpses in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin and used a Divine 
Movement Talisman to quickly distance himself from Feixian Peak. 

Why the distance? 

Because he just made the Three Evil Corpses employ Blood Corpse Escape three times, along with 
two Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques. 

Though the Black Corpse transformed into Three Evil Corpses required fewer corpses to perform 
Blood Corpse Escape once, it still needed a substantial amount. 

Three times equated to four and a half parts. 



Capturing souls twice required two parts of corpse qi. 

A total consumption of six and a half parts. 

Thus, he needed to find a place to recover some corpse qi; as for the battlefield of Feixian Peak, he 

wasn’t worried at all. Because the departing Three Evil Corpses just sensed a strong cultivator 
arriving from the main peak. 
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Late Stage of Qi Cultivation! 

The exact number of Qi Cultivation layers, even the Three Evil Corpses could not sense it, showing 
that it is definitely not an ordinary late stage of Qi Cultivation. 

Soon after, Wen Jiu took off the Night Patrol Department uniform and changed into the loose 
cultivator attire he wore when visiting the Independent Practitioner Market. 

Honestly speaking. 

He’s quite anxious now. 

And very excited. 

The excitement lies in the fact that he didn’t expect the Blood Corpse Escape and Avoidance 
Technique of Soul Capture used together to have such a stealthy divine effect. 

Gong Chi hadn’t reacted yet when caught by the Soul Capturing Eye, and the power of the Soul 
Capturing Eye greatly satisfied Wen Jiu. He originally only wanted to cause some damage to Gong 

Chi by this, supporting with the Law-Devouring Yin Insects he raised, and finally using the Three 
Evil Corpses to engage in hand-to-hand combat, after all, Gong Chi is only a Qi Refining Cultivator, 

not a Body Refining one. 

But he didn’t anticipate the destructive power of the Soul Capturing Eye to be so overwhelming, 

forcing Gong Chi to use a secret technique that burns life span to escape. 

Similarly. 

The effect of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects was also a pleasant surprise to him, making it worth 
that most of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects cultivated in his body these days were sent into Gong 

Chi’s body, preventing him from executing a desperate counterattack at the crucial moment. 

Everything made Wen Jiu very excited. 



Though the only flaw was leaving a trace of corpse qi at the scene, fortunately, it wasn’t the corpse 
qi of the Black Corpse. 

Instead, it was the corpse qi of Three Evil Corpses fused with the Blood Transformation Body. 

As long as the Three Evil Corpses usually maintain Concealing Breath and don’t expose themselves 
before others, no one will associate him with it. After all, the latter is a Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer 

Side Peak Elder, with profound background, cultivated for decades. 

While he is merely a newly-entered Qi Cultivation Third Layer apprentice disciple, and it took a 

considerable cost to step into Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

Even the only technique he knows is Magic Power Flick. 

After circling around, Wen Jiu secretly returned to the central area of Corpse Remains Death Land, 
watching the battlefield below Feixian Peak from a distance, while the Three Evil Corpses savored 

the corpse qi and yin qi of Corpse Remains Death Land fiercely in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu stretched his divine sense into Gong Chi’s storage pouch, counting the 

spoils obtained from killing Gong Chi. 

No idea until looking. 

Once seen, it was startling. 

One can only say, worthy of being Main Peak Elder, the storage pouch contains over a thousand 
Light Spirit Stones. After careful counting, altogether there are one thousand three hundred and 

sixty-two pieces. Furthermore, there are three Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts, including 
that spherical flame artifact. 

Any single one can be sold for at least four to five hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones, one of which is 
of top quality. 

The price can increase by two to three hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones at least. 

Just these things have brought Wen Jiu a harvest of nearly three thousand Spirit Stones, truly a 
sudden wealth. 

No wonder people say murder and arson yield golden belts. 

Besides, there are some elixir pills and talismans, all of Tier One Middle-grade, difficult to find Tier 

One Lower-grade ones. Their value isn’t low, after all, the quality of Tier One Middle-grade is 
there, at least forty to fifty Low-grade Spirit Stones even if the quality is poor. 

Additionally, there’s some techniques and cultivation techniques, these things aren’t highly valued 
and hard to trade freely. 

So Wen Jiu ignored the storage pouch and instead began utilizing Spirit Communication to share 
the memories of Gong Chi’s soul captured by the Three Evil Corpses. 



With just one glance. 

Gong Chi’s entire life passed before his eyes, anything within Gong Chi’s memories entered Wen 
Jiu’s mind, giving him the sense of watching an extremely lengthy life documentary. 

But so many memories pouring into the mind at once made Wen Jiu feel very uncomfortable, 
fortunately, the Three Evil Corpses timely transmitted a wave of evil qi, gradually dissipating Wen 

Jiu’s strong discomfort. 

Moments later. 

Wen Jiu had read through Gong Chi’s lonely first half of life, and also saw his hypocritical latter 
half after joining the Celestial Left Alliance. 

However, all this was insignificant, the key point is Wen Jiu discovered a segment of memories 
regarding that finger Gong Chi used before dying. Three Yang Finger, a fragmentary Foundation 

Establishment Technique originating from the secret realm outside Deadman Peak. 

No less than those secret techniques of Deadman Peak. 

With one finger, it’s possible to kill across realms. 

Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer can shake Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

During his time at Feixian Peak, he had been exposed to quite a bit of common knowledge of the 
Cultivation Realm, foremost being the common knowledge of techniques. Usually, normal 
techniques can make one stronger, but the gap between realms couldn’t be compensated by mere 

techniques. 

Even if you practice ten kinds, it’s of no use. 

Similarly, even if paired with artifacts or talismans, the effect is the same, as the use of artifacts 
and talismans is also restricted. 

Therefore, killing across realms is nearly impossible. 

Hence a technique capable of killing across realms is extremely rare, any single one would be 
placed at Deadman Peak’s Main Peak as a treasure to guard the peak. Just this find of Three Yang 

Finger is definitely worth more than all the items in the storage pouch. 

"Compared to the items in the storage pouch, these memories are the greatest find, and moreover, 

through memory, witnessing Gong Chi’s cultivation process of it, avoiding detours." 

At this moment, Wen Jiu better understood the perverse nature of the Postnatal Corpse Technique 

Divine Power Avoidance and Soul Capture. 

This also made Wen Jiu more curious about where Mu Canglong Steward’s father obtained the 

Three Evil Corpses Nurturing Technique. Just the awakening of Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine 
Techniques makes its value truly invaluable. 



At this moment. 

Wen Jiu came up with a plan to inquire Mu Canglong carefully later, maybe his father might have 
mentioned this. 

Subsequently, Wen Jiu glanced again at the secret technique used by Gong Chi before dying, 
surprisingly also the Earth Yin Life-Burning Technique passed down by the Celestial Left Alliance. 

But this secret technique wasn’t cultivated by Gong Chi, instead by the Celestial Left Alliance 
Leader. 

The opponent merely planted a hidden cold yin in his body, usually dormant without any reaction. 

Yet once activated by your divine sense, it would instantly absorb ten years of lifespan and erupt 

with unprecedented powerful force from the true form. 

Other than this, there were no techniques left that interested Wen Jiu, though Gong Chi’s memory 

and cognition of Deadman Peak intrigued Wen Jiu. 

Deadman Peak. 

Is undoubtedly the only Immortal Mountain within a radius of five hundred miles. 

But in truth, it’s only in terms of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Deadman Peak sits at the edge of the Divine Fall Mountain Range stretching thousands of miles, 
adjacent to a vast mortal territory, though not thousands, but several thousands of miles of land. 

And the blood essence gathered by those hundreds of thousands came from the city slaughtered by 
Blood Robe Tower fleeing a thousand miles away. 

That is a place beyond the control of cultivation sects, and cultivation sects certainly wouldn’t want 
to manage it. 

Because the Divine Fall Mountain Range extends thousands of miles, all cultivation sects are more 
focused on what’s within the mountain range rather than outside of it. 

That’s where the real realm of cultivators lies. 

Although Wen Jiu is interested, he has no desire to venture out to see, he just wants to stay quietly 
at Deadman Peak for daily settlement at least until Foundation Establishment. 

However. 

As Wen Jiu continued to examine Gong Chi’s memories, meanwhile the corpse qi of the Three Evil 

Corpses recovered to seventy or eighty percent. 

A strange and powerful aura suddenly emerged flying from Feixian Peak, but it was not the same 

sense experienced by Wen Jiu previously. 



Promptly, the late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator whom Wen Jiu sensed earlier at Feixian Peak 
chased out. 

Originally Wen Jiu didn’t want to pay attention, after all, it was an affair of the late-stage Qi 
Cultivation cultivators, yet the Three Evil Corpses immediately detected the corpse of Three 

Thousand Blood Inks moving quickly along with the cultivator who shot out first from Feixian 
Peak! 

"My body!" 

Wen Jiu cursed profusely in his heart. 

[Fellow cultivators. 

See you tomorrow! 
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Corpse Nourishing daily can accumulate Corpse Nurturer experience. After nearly three months of 
settlement, the Corpse Nurturer is about to advance to Level 2. 

No one knows what benefits Level 2 Corpse Nurturer will receive, but there’s a high probability of 
a new slot for a Mutated Corpse. 

In Wen Jiu’s original plan, he intended to cultivate the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses into his 
second Three Evil Corpses. 

Two Three Evil Corpses. 

Two Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques. 



His strength will level up further. 

However, the one who seized the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses is a Late-stage Qi Cultivation 
Cultivator. The Main Peak Elder who pursued is also a Late-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator. Just 
now, he seemed to have seen a Flying Spiritual Artifact under the two people. He estimated that 

relying on Corpse Manipulation to chase might never catch up in this lifetime. 

The only consolation is the Corpse Qi Mark left by the Three Evil Corpses. If not used for Blood 
Corpse Escape transmission, its sensing range is very broad. Although it gets blurrier with 
distance, one can still vaguely sense it. 

It is more than sufficient for pathfinding. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu began to prepare to catch up with the Three Evil Corpses, but the moment 
he turned, he noticed that the people of Celestial Left Alliance and Blood Robe Tower started to 
scatter and flee, as if everything was prearranged. 

"So the people at the foot of the mountain were just feints, the real main attack came from him!" 
The opponent could silently ascend Feixian Peak and seize the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses 

right before the Main Peak Elder, showing extraordinary strength. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu began to leave Corpse Qi Marks along the pursuit path, facilitating the 
Blood Corpse Escape transmission. 

Every four to five miles. 

Very soon. 

 

Wen Jiu chased twenty to thirty miles out, but under the night, he still couldn’t see any trace of the 

two. 

Sensing through the Three Evil Corpses, the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses were continually 

distancing themselves, at a rather fast pace. 

For the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses, Wen Jiu could only continue the pursuit. Luckily, as he 

was about to chase further, the Three Evil Corpses sensed that the Three Thousand Blood Ink 
Corpses had stopped. Wen Jiu immediately accelerated towards them but dared not get too close. 

The direction in which the opponent took the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses was outside 
Deadman Peak, the realm of ordinary mortal life. 

As he got closer, Wen Jiu finally saw the person who took away the Three Thousand Blood Ink 
Corpses, as well as the Main Peak Elder. 

But Wen Jiu only dared to watch from afar. 



Simultaneously ready to use Blood Corpse Escape at any time to leave. 

Because over the mountains at this moment, besides the person who stole the Three Thousand 
Blood Ink Corpses, there were actually two Late-stage Cultivators. The three formed a group, 
creating a triangle to trap the Main Peak Elder within. 

A trap? 

Wen Jiu’s expression slightly changed. 

But he did not leave immediately. 

With the Corpse Qi of the Three Evil Corpses at about eighty percent, Blood Corpse Escape could be 

used continuously, which gave him the confidence to continue watching. 

He wanted to see if he could seize the opportunity amidst the chaos to reclaim the Three Thousand 

Blood Ink Corpses. 

... 

Over the mountains. 

Birds and beasts fled in panic. 

Ye Chen stood on a needle-leaf-shaped Flying Spiritual Artifact, calmly surveying the three as if 
unconcerned. 

The leader among the three was the one who stole the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses. 

His attire, a black Magical Robe that even moonlight couldn’t illuminate, under the mask was a pair 

of cloudy yet sharp eyes. 

But he did not rush to act, instead, he slowly spoke, "Celestial Left Alliance, Mountain Lineage 

Guardian Mu Yuanlong, heard of Heartless Iron Face Ye Chen’s exceptional strength and 
impartiality. He is the Sea-bridging Purple Gold Beam of the Inspection Hall, but today... it’s quite 
disappointing to see." 

"Fellow Daoist Mu, your words are misguided. Those skilled in strength are not adept at thinking. 

Our Fellow Daoist Ye has dominated with Deadman Peak’s reputation for some time, forcing 
everyone to avoid his edge. In such circumstances, it’s inevitable to be somewhat unaware." On Ye 
Chen’s left side, a one-eyed old woman spoke with a sinister grin. 

Her cultivation level, exposed without reservation. 

Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer! 

Following this, a burly man, aligned with a Giant Python, who seemed impatient, said, "Why waste 

words, kill him, and with us three, we’ll be renowned throughout the Deadman Peak Cultivation 
Realm!" 



His cultivation level, similarly revealed without restraint, but he showed it not to intimidate Ye 
Chen. 

But he was ready to act. 

Ye Chen glanced at the three, his expression still calm and indifferent, "Celestial Left Alliance 
Mountain Lineage, three Guardians—" 

His words stopped abruptly. 

As the next moment, Ye Chen charged forward, raising his hand to summon a Magical Artifact, a 
hammer on one side and an axe on the reverse. Upon its emergence, Ye Chen’s murderous aura 
materialized, transforming into blood energy that moved with the Magical Artifact. 

Its overwhelming killing intent instantly suppressed the three, leaving Wen Jiu secretly amazed, 
prompting him to reconsider. 

Should I step back further? 

As Wen Jiu retreated, two Yin Souls suddenly appeared behind Mu Yuanlong, one white, one black, 
ghostly eerie, "Then let us three take on the challenge of the famed Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe of 

Deadman Peak’s Cultivation Realm." 

As the words fell. 

The three moved simultaneously. 

The old woman raised her hand, throwing out a swarm of golden poisonous insects, swallowing the 
engulfing killer aura; while the stout man rubbed his fists, charging with the Giant Python, 
seemingly prepared to meet Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe head-on. 

In an instant, the three engaged in battle, unexpectedly, Ye Chen did not fall behind, wielding the 
hammer and axe, he blocked all their attacks, seemingly effortlessly. 

As moments passed, Mu Yuanlong and the others’ expressions gradually turned grim. 

They knew Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe was renowned in the Deadman Peak Cultivation 
Realm, with not ten but eight Late-stage cultivators having died under its power. Yet, they didn’t 

expect that even together, confronting him would be so strenuous. 

His black-and-white double evils, both Late-stage ghost creatures, couldn’t even withstand a single 

swing of Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe. 

All are in Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer, why is the disparity so vast? 
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"Do not hold back any longer!" 

As Mu Yuanlong spoke, he immediately took out a black Yin Talisman from his storage bag. As soon 
as it appeared, the surrounding temperature rapidly dropped, and a chill so cold that even a 
cultivator at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation would find it unpleasant swiftly spread. 

Upon seeing this talisman, the old woman and the strong man were visibly stunned and then began 
to fight and retreat simultaneously. 

Celestial Yin Talisman. 

Tier One Top-Grade Talisman. 

Comparable to the attack of a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator. 

Its value is self-evident, with a price but no market, because there is currently no Yin Talisman 

Master of such grade in the entire Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. 

Clearly. 

This was obtained from a Secret Realm. 

However. 

Just as the old woman and the strong man were about to retreat, Ye Chen stuck close, with the 

Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe continuously striking down. The two struggled to cope, wanting to 
pull away but unable to, and could only feel anxious in their hearts. 

Seeing this, Mu Yuanlong immediately sent the Black and White Duo to assist, trying to entangle Ye 
Chen and create an opportunity for the two to retreat. 

"Ridiculous!" 

Ye Chen merely sneered coldly. The Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe suddenly increased in power, 
unleashing a vast and awe-inspiring force, splitting an Yin Soul with a single axe, scaring Mu 
Yuanlong into immediately retrieving the other Yin Soul. 

 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel turmoil in his heart. His understanding of this 

Main Peak Elder from the Inspection Hall became clearer. 



Although he didn’t know how powerful the other Main Peak Elders were, just from looking at Ye 
Chen, it was obvious that someone with a Middle-Grade Spirit Root didn’t even have the 

qualifications to enter. 

It seems that only those like Du Feng, with Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots, would be 

worthy in their eyes. 

Fortunately, Wen Jiu didn’t aspire to be taken as a disciple by an Elder; as long as he could go to 
the Main Peak and become a disciple, gaining access to high-level resources was enough. 

Just as Wen Jiu’s thoughts were running wild, he heard a shrill scream. The old woman, along with 
a swarm of poisonous insects, had been struck by Ye Chen with an axe, her body directly severed in 
half, falling from the Flying Spiritual Artifact. 

The swarm of poisonous insects then instantly turned into headless flies, scattering in all 
directions, flying furiously away. 

Seeing this, Mu Yuanlong and his companion’s expressions changed drastically, their fighting spirit 
gone. They immediately used their Flying Spiritual Artifact to flee further. 

But Ye Chen relentlessly pursued. 

And still, he didn’t let go of Mu Yuanlong. 

Because the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses were on him. 

Seeing the three figures disappear, Wen Jiu immediately used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment 

to follow. Unfortunately, the storage bag had already been taken by Ye Chen, but Wen Jiu didn’t 
give up because the most precious thing to him wasn’t the storage bag. 

It was the old woman’s soul and blood energy. 

After soul capturing and absorbing blood, Wen Jiu continued his pursuit but didn’t immediately 

check the old woman’s memories. 

However, as he continued forward, issues with the consumption of Yin Technique and corpse 
energy arose, as there was no Spiritual Qi in the mortal world. Hence, Wen Jiu could only 
frantically consume Spirit Stones to constantly replenish his Yin Technique, but he couldn’t 

replenish the corpse energy. 

Luckily, under the sensing of the Three Evil Corpses, the corpse of the Three Thousand Blood Ink 

stopped again after sprinting for a quarter of an hour. 

Wen Jiu quickly caught up, only to witness an unforgettable scene. 

The strong man at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation was held in place by a talisman, and Ye Chen 
leaped high, striking him down with an axe. Even the Giant Python was split in two, along with the 

Tier One Top-Grade Spiritual Artifact protecting him. 



If he remembered correctly, that strong man could block Ye Chen’s attack with his body, indicating 
he was a Body Cultivator. 

But now he was dead so suddenly. 

Clearly. 

Ye Chen had held back earlier. 

A single person fighting against three, yet still able to hold back, this Main Peak Elder from the 

Inspection Hall was truly terrifying. 

At that moment, Mu Yuanlong was also horrified, but Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe had 

already struck heavily. 

With one axe strike. 

Mu Yuanlong’s Artifact and Protective Talismans were all split open, his body also being split open 
with a huge wound from shoulder to abdomen, shallow black blood gushing out nonstop. 

"No!" 

Mu Yuanlong exclaimed in horror. His entire body then suddenly transformed into several bundles 
of ghost energy, dozens of them in total. 

The next moment. 

Dozens of ghost energy bundles rapidly fled, scattering in all directions. 

Ye Chen’s expression tightened, and he quickly scanned all the ghost energy with his Divine Sense, 

swiftly pursuing one and splitting it open with his axe. 

But he struck the wrong one. 

Ye Chen immediately pursued the next. 

However. 

There were simply too many ghost energy bundles. 

And their speed was extremely fast. 

Within ten breaths, Ye Chen had slain over a dozen ghost energy bundles but had lost track of the 
other twenty or thirty. 

"So this is the Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill obtained by Celestial Left Alliance in the ruins?" Ye 
Chen’s expression darkened. "Useless in a fight, but top-notch for escape. Too bad, you still took 

my Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe strike!" 



Ye Chen didn’t pursue further. 

Because he was confident that a cultivator at the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer would certainly die 
from his Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe, with no one able to save them. 

As for the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses, he had thoroughly checked, and the Yin Sha Blood 
Curse Body was not on them. 

Clearly, the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body had long been taken by the person behind the release of the 
Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses. 

So pursuing was meaningless. 

"Although I don’t know what your intention was in releasing the Three Thousand Blood Ink 
Corpses, or what you’re planning, you indirectly helped me kill the Guardian of the Three-headed 
Mountain Lineage... I really have to thank you!" 

A slight smile appeared at the corner of Ye Chen’s mouth, but it was only for an instant. 

Because being used as a pawn. 

Truly made him feel a little displeased. 

After searching the corpses, Ye Chen quickly left. 

Wen Jiu then used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, hiding in the dense forest, and after Ye 
Chen left, he stored Warrior Han’s corpse in his storage bag. 
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Then he pursued in another direction. 

He could sense the frantic depletion of Mu Yuanlong’s life force through the corpse qi mark left by 
the Three Evil Corpses. 

A hundred breaths of time. 

Three-tenths had already been lost. 

It was still depleting crazily. 



After chasing for a quarter of an hour, Mu Yuanlong finally stopped, and his life force became even 
more sparse. 

Wen Jiu followed, staying distant as he observed Mu Yuanlong fall into a small village in the 
mountains, leaning against a wooden house, desperately gulping down elixirs, bottle after bottle, 

handful after handful. 

However. 

The life force continued to drain away. 

The awakened villagers and yellow dog, terrified, did not dare approach and quickly fled. 

Wen Jiu hid quietly, watching as Mu Yuanlong’s breath grew weaker until the last bit of life force 
entirely vanished. 

Yet Wen Jiu still did not advance. 

After waiting another quarter hour, Wen Jiu used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to approach 

Mu Yuanlong’s corpse, first taking his storage bag, then extracting his blood and capturing his soul, 
and finally taking the corpse away. 

After all, it’s a Late Stage of Qi Cultivation corpse. What if, when the Corpse Nurturer reaches level 
2, it opens two more alteration slots? 

 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Ye Chen retraced his steps to where the old woman had died. 

He initially intended just to check for other Celestial Left Alliance folks, but upon arrival saw the 

shriveled body— a sign that’s blood was drained. 

A sweep with his Divine Sense revealed the soul gone too, the soul extracting technique strikingly 

similar to the one who killed Gong Chi. 

"Could that guy have been lurking in the shadows all along?" Ye Chen’s expression tensed, then he 

returned to the scene of another’s demise. 

Upon arrival, the other body had vanished, leaving only scattered blood. 

Ye Chen glanced around, a strange gleam flashing in his eyes, "Truly not a wasted trip to Feixian 
Peak; this small peak hides an insider of Celestial Left Alliance plus a mysterious Late Stage of Qi 

Cultivation fellow lurking in darkness... It seems Deadman Peak’s Cultivation Realm is about to get 
chaotic again." 



After speaking. 

Ye Chen departed on a Flying Spiritual Artifact. 

As for that hidden Late Stage of Qi Cultivation person, Ye Chen didn’t dwell on it further. 

In his view, since the person didn’t wish to reveal himself, seeking would be in vain, better to wait 
quietly. 

Since he hid in Feixian Peak. 

There must be some reason. 

However, it is certain he’s not with Celestial Left Alliance, otherwise, he wouldn’t have hidden in 
shadows nor used Three Thousand Blood Inks’ corpse as bait, making Celestial Left Alliance a 
pawn. 

... 

Elsewhere. 

Wen Jiu didn’t rush to soul-capture the two bodies, since it consumes ten percent corpse qi each 

time. 

Then Wen Jiu changed direction, detouring through the mundane world back to Feixian Peak, 
though by the return sky was dawning, and the battle at Feixian Peak had completely concluded. 

Upon return to Feixian Peak, disciples were clearing the battlefield, each speaking with excitement 
about the battle last night, especially discussing Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder Ye Chen, their 
expressions lively. 

It was clear. 

Ye Chen had already returned. 

And brought back news of slaying Mu Yuanlong and three others to Feixian Peak. 

Wen Jiu ignored these voices, heading straight to the Loose Cultivator Trading Market outside 

Feixian Peak, having previously sent his sister Wen Ya there for safety, she was staying at an inn in 
the market. 

After bringing his sister safely back home at Feixian Peak, Wen Jiu prepared to head to the Night 
Patrol Department. 

Unexpectedly, upon stepping out, he encountered Wang Nian and Wang Sao, both carrying 
numerous gifts heading towards his home. 

Additionally, disciples living around Feixian Peak also gradually came by, all bearing modest 
presents. 



"Congratulations, Fellow Daoist Wen, on advancing to the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, and setting 
remarkable feats for both Night Patrol Department and Demon-slaying Department last night." 

"Congratulations to Steward Wen!" 

"Congratulations to Steward Wen!" 

Many had already started to change their address. 

It was clear. 

They were unaware of Gong Chi’s demise, so they naturally assumed Wen Jiu was poised to be 
promoted to Night Patrol Department Steward. 

The look in their eyes had changed again from the times of the initial assessment announcement. 

Back then, Wen Jiu had kept to himself, rejecting all friendly overtures, their outward composure 
belied by the annoyance visible to Wen Jiu, which made them stop trying to be amiable. 

But now, Wen Jiu could only see attempts to flatter and respect in their eyes, the matter of 
Heterodox Dao not bothering them anymore. 

Wen Jiu did not accept, offering only a simple thanks, yet accepted Wang Nian’s gift outright. 

After all, his relationship with Wang Nian was different. 

Receiving the gift laid groundwork for future interactions. 

Wang Nian was pleased to see this new address but was gently nudged by Wen Jiu who said, 
"Saozi, we should hurry and buy an Exorcism Talisman, a Tier One Middle Grade one. It seems my 

Brother Wang has been possessed by a Fierce Ghost!" 

Wang Sao was momentarily stunned, then realized, covering her mouth and laughing nonstop. 

Wang Nian came to his senses, quickly changing his address again, feeling warmth overflow, 
"Younger Brother Wen, it’s me, your Brother Wang! How could I be possessed by a Fierce Ghost..." 

"That’s my Brother Wang alright." 

Wen Jiu laughed heartily, no longer pushing Wang Nian. 

Wang Nian laughed heartily too, struggling to decide on addressing Wen Jiu, contemplating 
whether continuing to call him Younger Brother Wen was still appropriate; thus he thought about 
changing it, but didn’t expect Wen Jiu’s unchanged heart. 

This younger brother. 

Absolutely worth having helped back in the day! 



This younger brother. 

A lifetime worthwhile friendship! 

Just then, a voice from outside called; it was a disciple from the Night Patrol Department. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen, Steward Mu requests you immediately." Though the address hadn’t changed, 
the respect was evident. 

Wen Jiu’s smile receded, understanding that they likely needed to discuss Gong Chi, promptly 

cupping a fist to Wang Nian, "Brother Wang, won’t entertain you longer today. Tonight, let’s have 
both families drink at Mountain View Tower." 

"Sure, hurry along now." 

Wang Nian nodded. 

The smile lingered on his face long after Wen Jiu left. 

Wang Sao couldn’t bear it anymore and said helplessly, "Alright, I get you’ve made a good brother, 
but you’ve smiled so foolishly for this long. If others see, they might think you’ve struck it rich." 

After she spoke. 

Wang Nian was thrilled again. 

"Isn’t having such a brother more delightful than striking it rich?" 
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All along the way. 



Heading straight to the Night Patrol Department. 

Every disciple of the Night Patrol Department encountered along the way, as well as disciples of 
the Demon-slaying Department, or even the ordinary disciples of Feixian Peak, would stop to clasp 
their fists in greeting if they recognized Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu had never enjoyed such treatment before; before the assessment announcement, he was 

just a stranger on the road. 

Now, he was someone familiar to everyone. 

Everyone addressed him as Fellow Daoist Wen. 

The term "Heterodox Dao" seemed as if it had never existed. 

Especially the disciples of the Demon-slaying Department, after the events of last night, when they 

saw Wen Jiu again, they clasped their fists in salute and expressed their gratitude. Unconsciously, 
along the way on Feixian Peak, Wen Jiu’s hand was already filled with name cards. 

Upon re-entering the Night Patrol Department, the disciples’ attitudes had completely transformed. 

Everyone would greet Wen Jiu first. 

Their regard for Wen Jiu was like that for Liu Xiao and the others, but with even more respect. 

This, Wen Jiu did not find surprising; it was all within his expectations and one of the reasons he 
did not wish to leave the sect. 

Although they were all cultivators — seen as Immortal Masters by mortals — in the end, they were 
human, and no human could escape societal norms. 

Given time, when he became the Main Peak Elder, he would be recognized as a great master of 
Heterodox Dao by everyone. 

 

A role model. 

An exemplar. 

You say he’s a Heterodox Demon? 

Just ask if you can withstand the Murder Sword of Deadman Peak. 

Arriving within the Night Patrol Department, Wen Jiu immediately sensed the change in 
atmosphere; Si Kongbai appeared gloomy, Mu Canglong was a mix of happiness and worry, and the 

other stewards of the Night Patrol Department were all silent. 



As Wen Jiu stepped inside, everyone’s eyes turned to him, and their faces all bore a slight smile. 

"Brother Mu, Steward Sikong, Fellow Daoists," Wen Jiu greeted them one by one, changing his 
address for the stewards to Fellow Daoists. 

Mu Canglong nodded and said, "First, congratulations on your breakthrough to the Qi Cultivation 
Third Layer. It’s no exaggeration to say that it’s hard to find someone with such a powerful 

Heterodox Talent on the side peaks of Deadman Peak. But I have a regrettable piece of news for 
you." 

"What is it?" 

Wen Jiu feigned ignorance. 

Mu Canglong, with a complex expression, said, "I just received news from an Inspection Hall 
disciple that Elder Gong passed away last night in the dungeon." 

In fact, Mu Canglong himself could not tell if he felt sad or pleased. 

Ever since Gong Chi oppressed Wen Jiu last time, even threatening Wen Jiu to take him as a master 
for selfish gain, Mu Canglong’s respect for Gong Chi had diminished considerably. Yet, Gong Chi 

had taught him much in the past. 

Now, with Gong Chi’s death, Wen Jiu was no longer his disciple and could continue to participate in 

the Main Peak assessment, which made Mu Canglong happy. 

But the person who once taught him was now dead. 

He found it hard to feel truly happy. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu feigned a look of shock, showing not a trace of joy, "How could Elder Gong 
pass away?" 

Mu Canglong shook his head, not saying much more, and then changed the subject, "According to 
the Night Patrol Department’s process, you can now serve as a steward, but with the Main Peak 

assessment imminent and no one able to block your path there given your current strength, your 
position will remain unchanged for now. However, during this period, you can put aside 
departmental affairs and focus wholly on preparing for the upcoming assessment." 

"Thank you, Brother Mu." 

Wen Jiu saluted. 

As his gaze swept over the crowd, he saw that all familiar faces were present, indicating that the 

Inspection Hall hadn’t involved the Night Patrol Department in investigating Gong Chi’s death. 

But on second thought, even the Inspection Hall and Elder Ye Chen had looked into it; had there 

been any clues, they would have been found. What could a group of Second and Third Layer Qi 
Cultivation cultivators in the Night Patrol Department uncover? 



Certainly. 

Another possibility cannot be ruled out. 

Someone from the Inspection Hall might have sensed that cold aura from Gong Chi’s corpse, judged 

him as a traitor, but due to certain reasons, couldn’t make this public, which is why the Night 
Patrol Department wasn’t involved in the investigation. 

No matter the outcome, Wen Jiu found joy in any possible result. 

Mu Canglong continued, "I remember you have an older sister, right? According to sect rules, 
whenever a disciple is promoted to steward, Feixian Peak can arrange for her to have the status of 
an apprentice disciple, freeing her from servitude, and allowing her to honorably cultivate the 

Night Patrol Department’s cultivation techniques and spells." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

His face bright with joy. 

Mu Canglong inquired, "Where do you think it would be best to place her? You are the first 
apprentice disciple in Feixian Peak’s history to reach this stage from among the mortals, so you can 

choose freely, whether it’s the Spiritual Agriculture Department or the Talisman Room." 

"Thank you, Brother Mu," Wen Jiu did not hesitate, "Brother Mu, please arrange for my sister to be 

in the Night Patrol Department." 

Wen Jiu had considered the Alchemy Room since Wang Nian’s uncle was there, and going could 

ensure assistance. 

However, after thoughtful consideration, the Alchemy Room, though good, couldn’t compare to the 

Night Patrol Department, especially with Mu Canglong being the first steward there. 

With Liu Xiao among the stewards. 

When he left Feixian Peak to cultivate at the Main Peak, the two could directly look after his sister 

Wen Ya. 

Mu Canglong nodded without surprise and added, "By the way, early this morning, Madam Xu sent 

me an item — your sister Wen Ya’s indenture. I’ve purchased it with a hundred Low-grade Spirit 
Stones... Presumably, when Steward Xu returns, he won’t have any objections either." 

"Thank you, Brother Mu!" 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

He hadn’t anticipated that last night’s display would lead to such a powerful chain reaction. 

Thus, he was able to resolve one of his worries. 



Originally, he planned to visit the Xu Family for an equal dialogue to find a way to get his sister out 
of the Xu Family, but he hadn’t expected Madam Xu to voluntarily send over the indenture. 
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She is indeed a very clever old woman. 

Though to be honest, he has no bad impressions of Madam Xu. After his sister joined the Xu family, 
Madam Xu never troubled her. Furthermore, during Wen Jiu’s most vulnerable time, she offered 
his sister Wen Ya shelter. When you think about it, the Xu family did offer him a favor. 

A hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones not only suffice to repay but are considered a heavy repayment. 

Clearly, Mu Canglong wishes for the Xu family not to disturb his sister Wen Ya further. 

... 

After giving a few more reminders, Mu Canglong didn’t keep Wen Jiu any longer. 

Because after the battle, the Night Patrol Department still had many matters to clean up and 
handle. 

Before leaving, Wen Jiu returned the hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones to Mu Canglong, since it’s 
best to repay as soon as possible. Mu Canglong did not refuse, as a hundred Low-grade Spirit 

Stones are quite significant to him. 

After saying goodbye to Mu Canglong and others, Wen Jiu took the contract, Night Patrol 

Department’s disciple attire, and token back home. 

Upon returning home and handing the three items to his sister Wen Ya, Wen Ya was overwhelmed 
with joy, her heart finally at ease. 

"Am I really an Immortal Master now?" 

Sister Wen Ya cherished the Night Patrol Department’s attire as she examined it. 



Though merely an apprentice disciple of the Night Patrol Department, it’s still a status unmatched 
by ordinary Feixian Peak disciples. 

Ordinary disciples are already a lofty peak for mortals to gaze upon. 

 

The Night Patrol Department disciples are even more so. 

Wen Jiu nodded, continuing, "You can even choose a location around Feixian Peak anytime to 
settle, and servants will immediately assist in building a house for you. Sister, barring unforeseen 
circumstances, that house will be your home for a long time to come." 

"Really?!" 

Sister Wen Ya looked at Wen Jiu incredulously. 

And she was extremely excited. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised, for those used to living under others’ roofs would all dream of having a 

home. 

A study, garden, bedroom, and kitchen entirely their own. 

"Sister, how are your cultivation efforts going?" Wen Jiu asked, as cultivation is the key above all 
else. 

Sister Wen Ya replied truthfully, "I can already sense Spiritual Qi, currently at the beginning of Qi 
intake stage, but my Dantian hasn’t stored even a wisp of Spiritual Qi yet, progress is somewhat 

slow." 

Wen Jiu was not surprised by this result, as inferior Spirit Roots typically take two to three years 

to reach the Qi Cultivation First Layer. The only way to shorten this time is through Spirit Stones 
and Elixir Pills. 

However, it seems Sister Wen Ya hasn’t been using Spirit Stones for cultivation, else her Dantian 
wouldn’t still be devoid of a wisp of Spiritual Qi. 

Wen Jiu took out a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones, which can support a long cultivation for the 
Qi Cultivation First and Second Layers. "Sister, from now on, use Spirit Stones for cultivation, 

don’t save them." 

"A hundred!" Sister Wen Ya turned serious, "Where did you get so many Low-grade Spirit Stones?" 

"Sister, your brother is now at Qi Cultivation Third Layer and is a Yin Talisman Master, earning a 

hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones casually in a month." Not elaborating further, fearing to startle 
his sister, "Just use them as you like. If it’s not enough, ask me for more. But, never, under any 
circumstances, let the Spirit Stones be exposed, even to your own people." 



"I certainly understand." 

Wen Ya quickly nodded, joyfully storing the Spirit Stones in the storage bag Wen Jiu handed over. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu’s thoughts drifted to Feixian Peak. In two or three days, Feixian Peak’s 

battlefield cleanup will be finished, at which point the assessments will likely commence. After the 
assessments, he could become a Main Peak disciple. 

What exactly is the assessment going to be like? 

Clearing his thoughts, by evening Wen Jiu accompanied his sister and the couple Wang Nian for a 
meal, celebrating his own breakthrough into Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

The next day, he continued cultivating, diving headlong into the Land of Corpse Remains, rejecting 
felicitations from various departments on Feixian Peak, even from the Elder of the Talisman Room 
who sent someone to Wen Jiu, he refused directly. 

It’s noteworthy that many apprentice disciples and formal disciples from the small gathering at 
Mountain View Tower came together. 

Chen Daoqing was the first. 

However, when they arrived, Wen Jiu happened not to be at home. 

Yet, Du Feng proposed another gathering invitation, his intentions obvious, wanting to get closer to 
Wen Jiu. But Wen Jiu refused, considering he rejected Elders as well. 

Not missing out on one Du Feng. 

Arriving at the Land of Corpse Remains, Wen Jiu was simultaneously recovering the corpse energy 

consumed by the Three Evil Corpses while inspecting the storage bags of the elder woman at the 
Late Stage of Qi Cultivation and Mu Yuanlong. Being at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation, Wen Jiu 
was infinitely anticipating the contents of their storage bags. 

As his Divine Sense probed into the storage bags of both simultaneously, Wen Jiu was first shocked 

by the quantity of Spirit Stones within. 

Mu Yuanlong’s storage bag contained over three hundred Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to 

over three thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Though the elder woman’s storage bag had fewer, it nonetheless had nearly two hundred Middle-

grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to over two thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

But Spirit Stones aren’t the most valuable; each of their storage bags held a Tier One High-grade 

Spiritual Artifact. Unfortunate though as both were heavily damaged by Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound 
Tyrant Axe, battered and incomplete. 

Their value significantly diminished. 



Wen Jiu couldn’t estimate their value, as the highest information he had ever touched upon 
involved Tier One Middle Grade. 

In addition, there were quite a few Tier One Superior Elixirs and Talismans, along with some Qi 
Cultivation Techniques and similar items. 

The value was rather considerable as well. 

Guesstimating, Wen Jiu felt the total value of items in their storage bags was around seven to eight 
thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Chapter 89 - 74: Net Worth Surpasses Ten 
Thousand, Yin Five Elements Ghost 

Nurturing Technique 

 

Chapter 89: Chapter 74: Net Worth Surpasses Ten Thousand, Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing 

Technique 

Along with the storage bag obtained from killing Gong Chi, his total wealth now reaches over ten 

thousand Spirit Stones. 

Thinking about this. 

Wen Jiu’s heart couldn’t help but beat wildly. 

Over ten thousand! 

Over ten thousand! 

He didn’t even dare to dream so boldly before. 

An ordinary disciple of the Night Patrol Department might earn two or three Low-grade Spirit 

Stones, and a steward can earn only twenty to thirty Spirit Stones per month. 

Ten thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, that’s something an ordinary Qi Refining Cultivator might 

not earn in a lifetime. 

All of this is thanks to his Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape techniques; 

otherwise, he wouldn’t even dare to dream of such wealth. Now, he can freely purchase demon 
corpses to cultivate Corpse Blood. 



No need to worry about Spirit Stones, nor does he need to exhaust himself drawing talismans to 
earn Spirit Stones—honestly, exhausting his Spiritual Power to draw talismans is really tiring. It’s 

even more exhausting than getting up at six in the morning for work and getting off at ten at night 
in his previous life. 

If it weren’t for his cultivation to support him, after exhausting himself drawing talismans, he’d 
really want to just lie in bed and wouldn’t get up even during an earthquake. 

"Originally, I played the Three Thousand Blood Inks card just to deal with Gong Chi, but I didn’t 
expect it would indirectly make me rich overnight," Wen Jiu was overjoyed, and when he 

remembered he had three Late Stage of Qi Cultivation souls, he was momentarily speechless. 

Next, Wen Jiu first examined the soul of the old woman, though he wasn’t very interested in the 

other things. What intrigued Wen Jiu the most was the Gold Cloud Valley’s insect cultivation secret 
technique in the old woman’s soul’s memory. 

Heterodox Dao techniques. 

 

It cannot help cultivators establish their Foundation, but with this secret technique, one can 
cultivate exotic insects comparable to Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

But what made Wen Jiu even more delighted was that the Gold Cloud Valley’s insect cultivation 
secret technique included the method for cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

After carefully reviewing the old woman’s memories, Wen Jiu suddenly realized—that Gu Daoist 
was her disciple. 

Their method of cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insect was also passed down from her. 

However, she wasn’t a Gu Master; she was an Insect Cultivator. 

Another branch of Gu Masters. 

Truth be told, this was the first time Wen Jiu had met one, and the first time he’d heard of one. 

But although this old woman possessed the Gold Cloud Valley’s insect cultivation secret technique, 
which recorded numerous powerful methods for cultivating Gu Insects, she didn’t seem fond of Gu 
cultivation and never thought about cultivating Gu Insects like the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

She just loved raising insects. 

Simply because she liked it. 

"I’m not picky; I’ll cultivate whatever’s strong," Wen Jiu nodded contentedly, memorizing the 
entirety of the Gold Cloud Valley’s insect cultivation secret technique, and then let the Three Evil 
Corpses devour the soul of that Late Stage of Qi Cultivation strongman. 



However, in his memory, the most precious was the Body Refining Secret Technique obtained from 
the ruins. 

Its name, Golden Body Technique. 

Very powerful. 

It can refine the body into a Magical Treasure Body. 

However, compared to the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body, it’s somewhat inferior, but it can be copied 

and sold for Spirit Stones. 

Lastly, there was the soul of Mu Yuanlong, and frankly speaking, what Wen Jiu was most interested 

in was the ghost technique in his soul’s memory. If it hadn’t been for Elder Ye being overly 
powerful and striking with an axe before Mu Yuanlong could use his ghost technique escape 
technique, Mu Yuanlong might have escaped long ago. 

Because his ghost technique could only shield from all marks similar to the Corpse Qi Mark, 
meaning Wen Jiu’s Corpse Technique Mark was inside the body of the Three Thousand Blood Inks’ 

corpse; otherwise, there’s no way he could’ve found Mu Yuanlong’s true body. 

Upon deeply exploring the memory, Wen Jiu found the ghost technique—Yin Five Elements Ghost 
Skill, another top-notch Qi Cultivation Ghost Skill obtained from the ruins. The cultivator could 
temporarily conceal all signs on the body, achieving a silent effect, similar to the Three Rivers 

Ghost Concealment’s effect. 

This aspect wasn’t particularly interesting to Wen Jiu, but he was most interested in the ghost 

nurturing method within the Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill. 

Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing Technique. 

If ordinary ghost nurturing. 

Can cultivate Earth Soul and Yin Soul. 

Normally, humans have Three Souls and Seven Spirits; ghosts only have one soul and half a spirit. 

But with the Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing Technique, one can nurture the Earth Soul, making 

the Yin Soul have an additional spirit. Don’t underestimate this one spirit, because with the Earth 
Soul, it becomes more powerful than ordinary Yin Souls and does not fear sunlight. 

In addition, one can also cultivate five ghosts. 

Corresponding to the Yin Five Elements: Yin Gold, Yin Wood, Yin Earth, Yin Fire, Yin Water. 

Though the process of ghost cultivation is extremely demanding, once the Five Ghosts are 
nurtured, and when their strength reaches comparable to Qi Cultivation Perfection, the Five Ghosts 

can combine to become comparable to a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, incredibly powerful. 



"Mu Yuanlong obtained such an incredible ghost nurturing method, yet got halfway through 
cultivation only to be killed by Elder Ye Chen." 

While amazed by the power of the Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill, Wen Jiu also secretly resolved 
that when he goes to the Main Peak, it’s best not to go out if he can avoid it. 

Just stay and cultivate on the Main Peak. 

Who knows what kind of people you might encounter if you go out. 

What if, by chance, you encounter a powerful Cultivator like Elder Ye Chen and get taken out 
before you have time to use Blood Corpse Escape? 

After putting away these thoughts, Wen Jiu looked through the memories of the three persons for 
information about the Celestial Left Alliance. 

And the Heaven Left Alliance Leader. 

But to Wen Jiu’s surprise, none of the three had ever seen the Heaven Left Alliance Leader. 

No. 

It should be said, no one in the entire Celestial Left Alliance has seen the Heaven Left Alliance 
Leader. 

However, it appeared that the Celestial Left Alliance’s power seemed to come from outside 
Deadman Peak, and its purpose in coming to the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak is to gather 

Heterodox Cultivators and restore the glory of the Heterodox Dao. This also cleared up a previous 
confusion Wen Jiu had. 

Why would the Chen Family join forces with the Blood Robe Tower? 

Clearly, the Chen Family was the family of the previous Peak Master, and they had deep-seated 

enmity with the Blood Robe Tower, but surprisingly, it’s because of the Celestial Left Alliance 
behind the scenes. 

The Chen Family is actually with the Celestial Left Alliance. 

That’s why there was a Celestial Left Alliance token in his storage bag. 

"But the excuse of restoring the glory of the Heterodox Dao is really too absurd," Wen Jiu had no 

faith in such slogans. 

Just like he doesn’t trust the boss saying that working hard will lead to a pay raise. 

Not long after Wen Jiu finished tallying his gains, a disciple from the Inspection Hall appeared 
outside the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Here for Wen Jiu. 



"Fellow Daoist Wen, Elder Ye wants to see you." 

Elder Ye? 

Ye Chen! 

That Main Peak Elder. 

"Why does he suddenly want to see me?" 

Wen Jiu felt unsettled inside because he couldn’t tell whether Ye Chen wanted to see him because 
he’d found something out or for another reason. 

But to be on the safe side, Wen Jiu brought along the Three Evil Corpses. 
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When Wen Jiu arrived at Feixian Peak, he noticed that the disciples of the Inspection Hall were 
casting envious glances at him along the way. 

And they didn’t bother to hide it. 

The disciple guiding him seemed to also notice Wen Jiu’s confusion, so he took the initiative to 
explain, hoping to form a good relationship, "I am Yang Qing... Fellow Daoist Wen, are you curious 

why everyone is looking at you with envy?" 

"Please enlighten me, Fellow Daoist." 

Wen Jiu replied. 

Yang Qing smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Wen, do you know what status Elder Ye holds in the 
main peak?" 



"I don’t know." 

"The people only know Elder Ye as the Main Peak Elder of the Inspection Hall, managing the hall, 
but they don’t know that Elder Ye is actually the direct disciple of the Deadman Peak Master, 
ranking among the top four in the main peak elders in terms of strength. The three who are famous 

alongside Elder Ye are at Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer and Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer!" 

"I see." 

Wen Jiu understood, no wonder Ye Chen’s combat prowess was so formidable, to be recognized 

alongside the Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer and Ninth Layer, one can imagine how powerful he is. 

But Wen Jiu was more curious about Ye Chen’s Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe, could it be a 

Foundation Establishment level technique? 

In Wen Jiu’s view, it seemed highly likely. 

Otherwise, Elder Ye Chen’s combat power couldn’t be so formidable. 

Yang Qing continued with a smile, "However, up until now, Elder Ye has only summoned you, not 
even Du Feng with the top-grade single-attribute spirit root... so now you know why everyone 

envies you." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fists in thanks, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist, for enlightening me." 

As they spoke, the main hall drew nearer. 

Yang Qing restrained his smile and suddenly warned seriously, "Elder Ye is known as Heartless 
Iron Face, cold and merciless, always without a smile, so once you enter, be sure to adhere to 
respectful etiquette and do not speak when it’s not appropriate." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist, for the guidance." Wen Jiu cupped his fists toward Yang Qing again, 
receiving the goodwill and remembering Yang Qing’s name. 

"Farewell." 

Yang Qing departed. 

Wen Jiu then proceeded directly to the main hall. 

Led by another disciple from the Inspection Hall, Wen Jiu reached the highest point of the main 

hall, which originally belonged to the study of the Peak Master Ji Qiubai. 

At this moment, even someone like Feng Xuan, who could simply command the Inspection Hall Side 

Peak Masters, could only stand outside like guards waiting. 

Yet the three showed no signs of dissatisfaction and stood there very naturally and proudly, as if 

guarding the place was an honor. Wen Jiu even understood more deeply what being the top four 
means. 



After saluting the three inspectors, Wen Jiu walked into the room. 

Ye Chen stood intently at the bookshelf, seemingly perusing something, and Wen Jiu fixed his gaze 
to see that it was Ji Qiubai’s notes. In a startled glance, Wen Jiu could see the wistfulness in Ye 
Chen’s eyes while browsing the notes. 

"Disciple Wen Jiu pays respects to Elder Ye." Wen Jiu bowed and greeted softly, still feeling quite 

apprehensive. 

Onlookers considered him lucky to be summoned by Elder Ye. 

But the reason for the summoning was uncertain; Wen Jiu couldn’t be sure it was a good thing, 
especially since Ye Chen hadn’t even summoned Du Feng with the top-grade single-attribute spirit 

root. He acknowledged his Qi Cultivation Third Layer cultivation was no match for a top-grade 
single-attribute spirit root. 

Ye Chen closed the notes, the faint wistfulness in his eyes vanished, replaced by an eagle-eyed 
sharp gaze. Despite doing nothing, Wen Jiu could feel an oppressive aura. 

From afar, it wasn’t obvious, but now being close, the sense of oppression was suffocating. 

Ye Chen spoke directly, "Last night, when you swallowed the Wushan poison smoke, you remained 
unscathed. What Body Refining technique do you practice?" 

"Disciple does not practice Body Refining Techniques, only the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing 
Technique. However, the Yin Technique born within me enables immunity to certain poisons... so I 
dared to try." 

Wen Jiu replied. 

Not entirely truthful. 

Because admitting complete indifference to the Wushan poison smoke would surely lead to further 

questioning. 

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s explanation, Ye Chen’s expression remained unchanged, but Wen Jiu 
sensed he seemed to lose interest in him, "Daring to test... I didn’t expect you to be such a selfless 
person." 

Wen Jiu didn’t explain further, said calmly, "Disciple received the transmission of techniques from 
Steward Mu Canglong of the Night Patrol Department, including Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing and Yin 

Talisman Techniques. The kindness feels like rebirth, so even if afraid, I wanted to try... My father 
once taught me, a meal given as kindness should be remembered forever, even more so for the 
kindness of imparting techniques." 

"A meal given as kindness should be remembered forever... your father, a simple man, taught you 

something remarkable." 

Ye Chen contemplated the words, gradually the coldness in his eyes softened slightly. 



It’s not that he doesn’t believe such people exist, rather he doesn’t believe in someone as perfect as 
Gong Chi. 

Wen Jiu’s willingness to take risks to repay kindness, this he believed. 

He also admired such character. 

"Step forward." Ye Chen said in a deep voice. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate, approached slowly but was prepared to use Blood Corpse Escape and Three 

Rivers Ghost Concealment at any moment. 

After approaching, Ye Chen didn’t touch him but used Divine Sense to carefully inspect Wen Jiu’s 

body, a hint of satisfaction revealed between his brows, "Though infiltrated by some yin energies, 
it’s not a major issue." 

Not yet three months since entering, at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

Not sacrificing his own lifespan or self to advance, enough to show the remarkable Heterodox 

Talent. 

"To what extent have you cultivated your black corpse?" Ye Chen shifted the topic again, causing 

Wen Jiu’s heart to tighten. 

Wen Jiu hesitated to speak. 

As he was unsure if he should reveal the Three Evil Corpses. 

Chapter 91 - 75: Ye Chen’s Favor, 
Improvement Before the Assessment 

 

Chapter 91: Chapter 75: Ye Chen’s Favor, Improvement Before the Assessment 

After thinking carefully, Wen Jiu decided not to reveal anything. 

"My Black Corpse has just advanced to the upper realm," Wen Jiu spoke. 

Elder Ye Chen suddenly showed a slight smile, causing Wen Jiu’s expression to tense. 

Wasn’t it said that Elder Ye Chen never smiles at anyone? 

Why did he suddenly smile? 

"Alright, you may go," Elder Ye Chen said, without further words or questions. 



Wen Jiu immediately let out a sigh of relief, saluted, and slowly retreated. 

Elder Ye Chen just watched calmly, not saying much, but as if he thought of something, he 
suddenly spoke, "In the upcoming Main Peak examination, if you can achieve results that satisfy 
me, you may become my direct disciple." 

Upon hearing this. 

The expression that Wen Jiu had just relaxed froze again, and he immediately knelt down with a 
formal bow. 

"Elder’s kindness, I will never forget!" 

Elder Ye Chen smiled once more, "Your father certainly taught you some good things." 

After speaking. 

Elder Ye Chen waved his hand. 

 

Wen Jiu immediately withdrew. 

But all the way from leaving the main hall, Wen Jiu felt apprehensive. 

He had not expected that before leaving, Elder Ye Chen would give him such a heavy promise, that 

if his performance was satisfactory, he could become a direct disciple, equivalent to hugging a 
steel-crafted thigh. 

Honestly, for him, it was undoubtedly the best way out. 

However, problems also arose. 

What constitutes satisfactory performance? 

The word ’satisfactory’ is not simple. 

Perhaps even achieving first place might not satisfy him, considering the competitors are either 
apprentices or official disciples. 

So how can he satisfy him? 

"It seems that I’ll need to reveal a bit more at that time," Wen Jiu made up his mind internally, 

while preparing to return to the Corpse Remains Death Land to continue his cultivation. 

Since he needs to reveal a bit more, he must continue cultivating, transforming the spells acquired 

this time into his own. Thus, he can maintain the principle of hiding seven and revealing three that 
he has always adhered to. 



But unexpectedly, right after leaving the main hall, he encountered a familiar face. 

It was Du Feng. 

However, Du Feng was not here to see Elder Ye Chen, but rather seemed to have been waiting for 

him. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen." 

Currently, Du Feng was extremely polite to Wen Jiu, no longer carrying the former arrogance of a 

top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root. 

Without thinking, Wen Jiu knew that it must be because Elder Ye Chen only summoned him this 

time. 

Although Wen Jiu didn’t know Elder Ye Chen’s attitude towards Du Feng, it was evident that he 

didn’t care. But considering that the other party is one of the four leaders, and a direct disciple of 
the master of Deadman Peak, Wen Jiu was relieved. 

Perhaps for other elders, a top-grade Spirit Root or a top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root might 
still be decent. 

But for Elder Ye Chen, he no longer solely considers Spirit Roots but values other things, such as 
his Heterodox Talent. This explains why Elder Ye Chen only summoned him. 

Wen Jiu also returned the gesture with a fist salute, "Fellow Daoist Du." 

Wen Jiu neither liked nor disliked Du Feng. 

Du Feng asked with concern, but the implication was probing, "Fellow Daoist Wen, did your master 

give you a hard time? I heard your master is extremely strict with people... some even say his 
temperament is somewhat peculiar." 

Du Feng said the latter part in a lowered voice. 

The so-called peculiar. 

Is actually eccentric. 

Wen Jiu chuckled inwardly, realizing that Du Feng wanted to gather information while pretending 
to care about him. But he was ruthless enough, not hesitating to speak ill of Elder Ye Chen behind 

his back to foster a closer relationship with him. 

Truly young. 

If it weren’t for him, but someone else with whom he had interests, just those words could lead to 
irreparable consequences. 



Wen Jiu replied, "In fact, what you said are just rumors. Elder Ye is kind, approachable, respected, 
and influential. Why would he trouble an ordinary apprentice of the Night Patrol Department like 

me?" 

After explaining, Wen Jiu had no interest in further conversation. 

Chatting with this person was too dangerous. 

If someone overheard and spread lies, it would spell disaster. 

Moreover, Du Feng is a scheming person who caters to people’s preferences. After moving to the 
Main Peak, Wen Jiu should avoid deep connections with him, maintaining only a nodding 
acquaintance. 

Du Feng wanted to ask more, but seeing Wen Jiu speaking while heading down the mountain, he 
wisely kept silent, "I won’t disturb you further, Fellow Daoist Wen... I wonder if you could spare 

some time to meet again at Mountain View Tower? Soon, we will have to leave Feixian Peak, and 
who knows how long until we return." 

"No, the examination is approaching, and I need to prepare diligently," Wen Jiu saluted before 
turning and leaving. 

Du Feng said no more. 

But internally, he was filled with emotion. 

If his master were still around, he wouldn’t need to seek connections everywhere now. 

He wants to join Elder Ye’s sect because he knows Elder Ye’s status and strength in Deadman Peak, 
but he’s already inquired with Inspector Feng Xuan and knows that Elder Ye no longer concerns 

himself with Deadman Peak affairs. 

Even a top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root wouldn’t catch his Dharma Eye, so all he can do is 

sigh. 

Joining other elders’ sects wouldn’t make much difference from being an ordinary disciple, because 
other Main Peak elders have many disciples. He would just be one among many, vastly different 
from being Elder Ye’s disciple. 

So Du Feng thought to make friends with Wen Jiu. 

He suspected that Elder Ye’s solo summoning of Wen Jiu might signify favoritism, maybe even 
indicating he had already been taken as a disciple. 

Three months into the sect, reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

Although through a heterodox path, who else in the entire Deadman Peak Side Peak or even the 

entire Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm has such talent? 



... 

Returning to Corpse Remains Death Land. 

As expected, the matter of Elder Ye summoning him quickly reached the ears of all the 

departmental elders. When he returned home, an elder had already sent someone to invite Wen Jiu 
to a banquet. Wen Jiu ignored them all, directly heading to Corpse Remains Death Land to 

cultivate. 
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Fortunately, with the help of her sister Wen Ya in dealing with the visiting individuals, Wen Jiu 

wasn’t worried about them bothering him at the Land of Death. 

After all, his sister Wen Ya had served as a servant for some time, learning to read people’s 
expressions and knowing what to say to whom. 

However, despite this, his sister Wen Ya was still very anxious, as all the visitors were people sent 
by various elders. 

In the past, the elders were always aloof and distant. 

Yet now they were proactively inviting the siblings to a feast, seeking good relations, making it feel 
like a dream to her. 

However, Wen Ya was well aware that all of this stemmed from her brother’s strength. If he didn’t 
have that strength, who would care? So she took it upon herself to block all those who wanted to 
find Wen Jiu. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu returned to the Land of Death, taking deep breaths of its decaying, cold corpse 
air with satisfaction. 

Only the Land of Death feels comfortable. 

After reaching the center of the Land of Death, Wen Jiu began to continue his ghost cultivation and 
ghost nurturing. 

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu also placed the giant python of the late stage of Qi Cultivation into the 
Corpse Eye. 



That giant python also had the strength of the late stage of Qi Cultivation, comparable to a Tier One 
Superior demon beast. If refined into corpse blood, it would be significant. 

Indeed, that proved to be the case. 

Even though Wen Jiu had stepped into the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, and the Yin Technique in his 
dantian had long since multiplied several times, he still could not completely refine the python’s 

body into corpse blood, leaving less than eighty-five percent. 

However, even refining just fifteen percent with the Corpse Eye yielded ten pounds of corpse 

blood, comparable to the total amount nurtured from ten Tier One Lower demon beasts. And this 
ten pounds of corpse blood was far more remarkable than that derived from Tier One Lower demon 
beasts. 

 

Upon careful sensing, Wen Jiu could feel the violent energy contained within, far beyond the 

previous corpse blood. 

"No wonder it’s a Tier One Superior demon beast." 

Wen Jiu was quite delighted. 

Judging from the current situation, that Tier One Superior python could yield at least one hundred 
and twenty pounds of corpse blood, and its exceptional quality would certainly bring a tremendous 
boost to the Three Evil Corpses and the Blood Transformation Body. 

With this thought, Wen Jiu immediately had the Three Evil Corpses consume the ten pounds of 
corpse blood. As soon as it swallowed, Wen Jiu could feel the aura of the Three Evil Corpses surge 

abruptly and continue for a while before stabilizing. 

Previously, a single pound of corpse blood from a Tier One Lower demon beast could enhance the 
Black Corpse by fifty points and also boost the Blood Transformation Body by twenty points. How 
much improvement could this ten pounds bring to the Three Evil Corpses? 

With anticipation, Wen Jiu waited until midnight. 

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (176/1000)] 

[Today’s Settlement!] 

[Spent six hours absorbing corpse air and death air in the Land of Death, panel experience +1, 
corpse air +10, death air +10] 

[In the Land of Death, nurtured with ten pounds of high-quality corpse blood, supplemented by the 

Corpse Nourishing Spell, low-grade Corpse Nourishing Pearl for twelve hours, and Corpse 
Nurturing Coffin for the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing for six hours, panel experience +1, gained 
corpse nurturing experience +500, +3, +12, Corpse Nurturer experience +2, Blood Transformation 

Body experience +400.] 



[Cultivated Gu Insects for twelve hours, panel experience +1, Gu Insect experience +24.] 

"It’s still only fifty points." Wen Jiu naturally didn’t think that the experience from different 
quality corpse blood would be the same. 

What surprised him was the significant drop in corpse blood experience discount after the Black 
Corpse transformed into the Three Evil Corpses. However, the experience gain in the Blood 

Transformation Body from corpse blood increased significantly. 

Originally, a single pound of corpse blood could only provide twenty points of experience for the 

Blood Transformation Body, but after transforming into the Three Evil Corpses, not only was it not 
reduced, it doubled, much to Wen Jiu’s surprise. 

So, 

The body of that Tier One Superior python should suffice to elevate the Three Evil Corpses from the 

Lower Realm to the Middle Realm, and the Blood Transformation Body could advance from the 
Fourth Layer to the Fifth Layer. 

His strength would surge again before the assessment. 

By then, even showing only thirty percent of his strength should yield impressive results in the 
assessment. 

Perhaps it would satisfy Elder Ye. 

Putting his thoughts aside, Wen Jiu opened his personal information panel, preparing to upgrade 

Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape. The significant gains this time could be 
attributed in no small part to these two skills. 

[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Fourth Layer (460+/3000) Ghost Skill: Three 
Rivers Ghost Concealment First Layer (0/500) + Blood Corpse Escape (First Layer 0/500) +] 

[Corpse Air Surplus: 1121] 

Without hesitation, Wen Jiu clicked the plus sign on Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood 
Corpse Escape. 

[Corpse Air -500] 

[Corpse Air -500] 

[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Fourth Layer (460+/3000) Ghost Skill: Three 
Rivers Ghost Concealment Second Layer (0/1000) + Blood Corpse Escape (Second Layer 0/1000) 

+] 

Although the accumulated corpse air was instantly depleted, Wen Jiu didn’t mind, eager to try out 

the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 



As expected, the concealment duration of Three Rivers Ghost Concealment increased again, 
reaching two hundred breaths. 

Though it was only an increase of dozens of breaths, to Wen Jiu, it was enough to accomplish many 
tasks. 

When escaping, flying on the Three Evil Corpses, dozens of breaths would be enough to cover 

several miles. 

Moreover, the corpse air consumption per use didn’t increase, and the forced second use of Three 

Rivers Ghost Concealment shortly afterward still cost only ten percent of the corpse air. 

This was undoubtedly the greatest surprise. 

Next, Wen Jiu tried out Blood Corpse Escape, and to his amazement, its range actually doubled. 

Now reaching ten miles. 

Unlike Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, the corpse air consumption for Blood Corpse Escape 

increased to about twenty percent. 

However, the confidence it brought to Wen Jiu was much more than twenty percent. 

Not to mention, faced with someone of late stage of Qi Cultivation, if he wanted to flee, who could 

catch him? 

Ten miles at a time. 

Repeated three or four times. 

Followed by another Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Where would you find someone? 

"A doubled sense of security!" 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction. 

After glancing at the moonlight, Wen Jiu felt too lazy to go home, heading straight back to the Land 

of Death to continue refining the giant python’s body. 

Early the next morning, Wang Nian rushed to the Land of Death with the assessment news—three 
days later. 

The initial trial would take place on Feixian Peak, selecting the top ten. 

Ten days later, the real assessment would occur at the main peak, where qualifiers from all 

surrounding peaks of Deadman Peak would compete again. 



The announcement also specifically reminded everyone that the main peak’s assessment had a high 
risk of death, urging all disciples to be mentally prepared. 

[The second update today might be around 12 midnight. 

Sorry.] 
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Upon receiving this news, Wen Jiu’s expression remained unchanged. 

However, a sense of curiosity still arose in his heart, because the possibility of death meant that 
there would be a clash of powers. 

Collision between disciples? 

Not likely. 

When disciples cross swords, the upper echelons of Deadman Peak will definitely intervene at the 
critical moment to stop any fatalities. 

After all, what Deadman Peak cultivates are not assassins, but cultivators. 

So it’s more likely a collision between people and other things, things even the Main Peak Elders of 
Feixian Peak cannot control. 

It’s the uncontrollable that leads to death. 

"Brother, should we inquire with the Inspector about the Main Peak examination? Better to 
prepare in advance." Wang Nian looked more nervous than Wen Jiu, pacing relentlessly in the 
Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but chuckle, though he wasn’t surprised, "Brother Wang, don’t worry, the 
examination shouldn’t be a problem." 

"I have faith in you for the Side Peak examination, but the Main Peak’s is compared against all side 
peaks. Take our Feixian Peak for example, we have a Du Feng, but what about the other peaks? 

Don’t underestimate the other side peaks. Let me tell you... these side peaks have been roaming the 
Mortal World for years in search of talent. Just a couple of years ago, one side peak found a Top-

Grade Spirit Root prodigy in the Mortal World, intending to secretly keep them, but unexpectedly, 
a Main Peak Elder personally came to demand them." 



As he spoke, Wang Nian suddenly realized something, "I think I suddenly understand why the Main 
Peak set such standards... Although they could test all disciples together, they insist on apprentice 

disciples within three years and formal disciples within one year." 

Hearing Wang Nian’s words, Wen Jiu also had a moment of realization. 

He too was curious why the Main Peak set such standards, and now he understood the reason. 

 

However, the Main Peak seems not to intend to utterly bleed the side peaks dry, so they left a 
loophole that disciples who have taken a Side Peak Elder or Peak Master as their mentor cannot 

participate in the examination. 

I believe, as long as the Side Peak Elders and Peak Masters are not too excessive, the people from 

the Inspection Hall and the Main Peak Elders will choose to turn a blind eye. 

If it’s too excessive, as Wang Nian said, if you want to hide a Top-Grade Spirit Root talent in your 
own side peak, the Main Peak Elders will come straight to your door. 

Before Wen Jiu collected his thoughts, Wang Nian spoke again, "You keep busy, I’ll have my uncle 
help you gather some information. He has ties in the Main Peak and knows some people in the 
Inspection Hall, I’m sure he can find out something." 

"Then, thank you, Brother Wang." 

Wen Jiu didn’t refuse this kindness. 

Inquiring about the examination content in advance isn’t about cheating, so Wen Jiu didn’t mind. 

... 

In the following three days, Wen Jiu expended a total of ten pounds of Corpse Blood a day with Yin 
Technique, resulting in a fifteen hundred experience increase for the Three Evil Corpses over three 

days. The Blood Transformation Body increased by twelve hundred points, reaching fourteen 
hundred sixty points. 

Both progressed over halfway. 

However, the giant python’s body was also more than halfway consumed. 

And on this day, the Side Peak examination officially began. 

It was held in the square before the Main Peak, with a total of twenty arenas, ten for apprentices 
and ten for formal disciples. Eligible disciples could step onto the arena and randomly choose 

opponents to spar with. 



However, the contest only had one phase, a total of three days, with the final twenty spots 
determined by the number of victories. 

Participants or arena defenders could surrender, but surrendering would reduce their victory 
count. You could also defend the arena continuously, provided you can withstand it. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t concerned about the Side Peak examination and stood on one of the arenas on the 

first day, drawing the attention of everyone from Feixian Peak. Various Division Elders and 
Inspectors from the Inspection Hall also came to watch. 

After all, Wen Jiu’s overt strength was unmatched, whether as an apprentice or formal disciple. 

Not even Du Feng could compare. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t waste much time nor did he aim to show off. He stood on the arena for an hour, 
sequentially drawing twenty apprentice disciples to spar with him. 

However, among the apprentice disciples, most were at the Qi Cultivation First Layer, without 
encountering even one at the Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

So Wen Jiu didn’t bother bullying the weak and casually flicked them off the arena with his Magic 

Power Flick to claim victory. 

After securing twenty victory points, Wen Jiu directly returned to the Corpse Remains Death Land, 

no longer caring about the examination matters. 

But after Wen Jiu left, the various Division Elders and the three Inspectors couldn’t help but start 

speculating. 

Because they had already received a lot of information. 

There were rumors of what kind of talent existed among certain side peak formal disciples, or 
what kind of monsters appeared among certain side peak disciples. 

They had heard of no fewer than seven Du Feng-like top-grade single-attribute Spirit Roots, with 

the strongest already reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer. Wen Jiu lagged behind them in terms of 
age and cultivation time. 

However, in their view, no matter what, Wen Jiu was certain to become a formal disciple of the 
Main Peak. 

The only thing left to anticipate was which master he would take. 

They considered that Elder Ye might favor Wen Jiu, having summoned him individually, but given 

Elder Ye’s status and strength, he didn’t even glance at Du Feng. Would he really be willing to take 
in Wen Jiu? 

While everyone was pondering, Wen Jiu returned to the Corpse Remains Death Land. After 
producing Corpse Blood, he returned home. 



The days left to stay in Feixian Peak were running out, and as for cultivation, little could be 
improved within the next few days, so he decided to spend more time with his sister, Wen Ya, as 

who knew when they would meet again. 
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Along the way, Wen Jiu also went to the trading market to buy some protective talismans, both Tier 

One Lower Grade and Tier One Middle Grade, as well as some cultivation elixirs. 

He spent several hundred Spirit Stones. 

But for Wen Jiu now, these are minor issues. 

Protective talismans, unlike attack talismans, if your strength is insufficient, even if you forcibly 

activate with Divine Sense and Magical Power, the enemy’s fate is uncertain, but if you get caught 
in it, you will undoubtedly die. 

But forcibly activating a protective talisman is fine. 

When he handed over so many talismans to his sister, Wen Ya, she was shocked. After all, even if 

she hadn’t seen them before, she had heard of their value. A single talisman was equivalent to her 
monthly salary. 

A Tier One Middle-Grade Talisman or Tier One Middle-Grade Elixir equates to her annual salary 
with just one sheet or one bottle. 

Holding them, she felt a heat in her hands. 

Like holding a mountain of money. 

"This is too much. How can I not live in dread even in my dreams?" Having hundreds of Spirit 

Stones already made her quite anxious, but fortunately, with her brother’s now special status, she 
was less worried. 

But to suddenly give her so many things, she had heard that outside the sect, those Loose 
Cultivators and Tribulation Cultivators might kill for just a few Low-grade Spirit Stones. If such a 

quantity were known, who knows what tragic outcome might occur. 

Wen Jiu explained, "That’s why there are many protective talismans. With your current strength, 

Steward Mu and the others certainly won’t let you leave the sect, so you can rest assured and 
cultivate peacefully within the sect." 



"But..." Wen Ya wanted to express her inner fears, but Wen Jiu interrupted directly. 

"No need to worry, sis, I’m here for you," Wen Jiu comforted her. 

 

To be honest. 

He also considered this before, but after thinking it over, he still decided to buy them. 

After all, in terms of bloodline, she is his last relative in this world, and he had no intention of 
finding a Dao partner, so who else would he buy for if not for his sister? 

Once he joins Elder Ye’s tutelage, whether it’s the Side Peak Elders or Stewards, they will definitely 
take good care of Sister Wen Ya, and no one in the sect would dare to covet these things. 

At Wen Jiu’s repeated reassurance, Sister Wen Ya finally calmed down and carefully put the items 
into her storage bag, as if afraid the bottle holding the elixirs might break, "Alright, I’ll keep 

them." 

Once stored in the storage ring, Wen Ya couldn’t help but sigh, "Kids of those stewards, can they 
have so many resources?" 

"Probably not," Wen Jiu smiled but said nothing more. 

Not to mention the stewards. 

Even the stewards’ own children couldn’t possibly have so many resources. 

Exaggeratedly saying, even the elders’ children likely don’t. 

Unless that elder is on the brink of death, and sees no hope for self-improvement, so they save all 

Spirit Stones to nurture the younger generation. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, two more days passed. 

The Side Peak examination gradually concluded, and Wen Jiu only went to observe on the last day. 
He won twenty rounds, ranking second among the apprentice disciples. Unsurprisingly, he passed 

the examination, with half his foot already on the main peak. 

Right after the examination ended, Ye Chen gave twenty people a night’s distance, stating they 

would head to Deadman Peak’s main peak the next morning. 

Very sudden. 

But Wen Jiu was not surprised. 



That night, Wen Jiu did not go to the Corpse Remains Death Land, and after attending Feixian 
Peak’s banquet, he went to see Liu Xiao, removing all the Law-Devouring Yin Insects from Liu 

Xiao’s Dantian, then went to see Mu Canglong. 

After all, Mu Canglong had granted him the grace of imparting enlightenment. 

A kindness as heavy as a mountain. 

Before setting off, Wen Jiu had no reason not to pay a visit. 

Unexpectedly, on this day, Mu Canglong gave Wen Jiu another piece of information, regarding the 
main peak examination. 

"I don’t know much, but I learned that the current main peak examination is conducted within a 
Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, which is said to have been the cultivation cave mansion of a 
Foundation Establishment Cultivator, so it is full of mechanisms, very dangerous. This is also why 

the main peak announcement stated there was a risk of death." 

Mu Canglong spoke candidly. 

Wen Jiu listened attentively, also understanding one thing. 

If he didn’t personally come to bid farewell to Mu Canglong today, Mu Canglong probably wouldn’t 
have told him this news. 

"Thank you, Steward Mu!" Wen Jiu expressed gratitude again, "Once I achieve something at the 
main peak, I will surely repay the grace of imparting enlightenment generously." 

"We’ll talk about that later. If I wanted your repayment, I wouldn’t have given you those things. 
But you must be careful yourself. If at the main peak without a patron, it’s still very difficult. After 

all, the main peak suffered the most from heterodox stabs back in the day, and everyone has lost 
relatives to heterodox cultivators’ hands more or less. Plus, with the current Celestial Left Alliance 
causing all kinds of trouble, the main peak’s discrimination against heterodox followers is more 

severe than the side peak." 

Mu Canglong advised furthermore, gesturing for Wen Jiu to leave. 

Wen Jiu didn’t say much further, saluting before departing directly. 

Before leaving, Wen Jiu and his sister went to pay respects to the original parents, after all, it was 
due to the parents’ sacrifice that the original could enter the cultivation realm. 

After handling everything properly, Wen Jiu returned home to sip a little wine with Wang Nian in 
the courtyard. 

... 

After midnight. 



Today’s accounting was distributed. 

The Tier One Superior Giant Python corpses were all transformed into corpse blood, and the Three 
Evil Corpses were smoothly elevated to the Middle Realm. 

The Blood Transformation Body needed 40 more experience points to reach the fifth level, so Wen 
Jiu simply consumed the remaining 40 points of essence blood to enhance it. 

[Three Evil Corpses—Corpse Nourishing in progress (Middle Realm 45/4000)] 

[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Fifth Layer (0/4000)] 

Up to this point. 

The strength of the Three Evil Corpses increased once again. 

If he encounters a cultivator like Gong Chi at the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer again, the Three Evil 
Corpses will no longer need to rely on ambushes to kill him. 
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At the same time. 

Wen Jiu’s confidence in this assessment soared once again. 

With seventy percent hidden and thirty percent revealed, he was sure to satisfy Ye Chen and 
become his direct disciple. 

... 

The next morning. 

The bell rang on Feixian Peak. 

The sound spread over ten miles. 

Birds and beasts scattered in fright. 

A flying ship was slowly ascending from the top of Feixian Peak. 



Wen Jiu immediately set off, joining everyone at Feixian Peak. 

At this time, Feixian Peak was crowded with many Feixian Peak disciples, all coming to see off Wen 
Jiu and nineteen others. 

However, in the crowd, Wen Jiu did not see Mu Canglong or Liu Xiao, but he wasn’t surprised. 

He simply glanced in the direction of the Night Patrol Department. 

"Brother Mu, Brother Liu, until we meet again!" 

 

Wen Jiu clasped his fists, turned, and boarded the flying ship. After waving goodbye to his sister 
Wen Ya and the couple Wang Nian, the flying ship gradually ascended, 

Gradually. 

Feixian Peak became smaller and smaller. 

Wen Jiu gazed down at the starting point of his immortal path, filled with emotions, and an 
inexplicable thought arose. 

If he returned after becoming an immortal in the future, would everything have changed beyond 
recognition? 

Would everything familiar be gone? 

Liu Xiao, Mu Canglong, Wang Nian, and his sister Wen Ya. 

But Wen Jiu soon chuckled helplessly, amused by his own thoughts, "How dare I think that when 
I’m only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer!" 

When Feixian Peak became the size of a palm, Wen Jiu withdrew his gaze. At this moment, Chen 

Daoqing and others also approached, treating the edge of the ship where Wen Jiu stood as the 
center of the flying ship. 

Du Feng stood at the edge of the pavilion, unsure whether to move or stay still, but a trace of 
displeasure flickered in his eyes. 

He used to be the center. 

Now it was Wen Jiu. 

However, the displeasure quickly vanished, and Du Feng sat cross-legged to one side, quietly 
cultivating. 



"Fellow Daoist Wen, are you anxious?" Chen Daoqing excitedly looked down, his face brimming 
with excitement. 

Causing bursts of laughter from others. 

But it wasn’t mockery. 

It was joy. 

Because they were both anxious and happy. 

The Main Peak, the core of the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak, is home to mighty Foundation 
Establishment Immortals. 

As second and third generation immortals, they grew up listening to stories of the Main Peak, and 
as they matured in cultivation, they understood the strength of the Main Peak even more, dreaming 

of visiting it one day. 

But now this dream not only came true but exceeded expectations. 

From today onwards, they were Main Peak disciples, even if they didn’t perform well in the Main 
Peak assessment, they were still Main Peak disciples. 

Wen Jiu watched everyone’s excitement and smiled without speaking. 

He was excited too. 

But didn’t want to show it. 

Nor did he like to show it. 

Just as everyone was chatting excitedly, the Inspection Hall disciple Yang Qing gradually came over 
and said, "Deadman Peak was established during the year 13,000 of the Great Cang Calendar, 

seven hundred and seventy-two years ago, and its first Peak Master was a powerful presence at the 
Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. Due to his remarkable achievements in the upper sects’ 
war, he was rewarded with a five hundred mile Immortal Mountain, becoming the master of this 

mountain!" 

"For over seven hundred years, within three thousand miles of the Far West of the Divine Fall 
Mountain Range, with changing times and shifting stars, only Deadman Peak stands proudly as 
always. Now within three thousand miles of the Far West of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, 

though there are three sects and six peaks, our Deadman Peak still sits firmly at the top of the six 
peaks, overpowering two of the three sects." 

"Additionally, as for the specifics of Deadman Peak, it is divided into twelve departments, Night 
Patrol Department, Alchemy Room, Talisman Room, Artifact Refining Tower, Spiritual Agriculture 
Department, Demon-slaying Department, Demon Suppression Department, and the Inspection Hall. 

I assume you all know these eight departments." 



"But besides these eight, there are four more departments. They are the Spirit Suppression 
Department, which guards various Cultivation Blessed Lands year-round; then there is the Earth 

Treasure Department, where you can purchase what you need through its Earth Treasure Pavilion; 
next is the Evil-slaying Department, dedicated to handling Heterodox Demons threatening 
Deadman Peak’s Cultivation Realm order; finally, the most special is the All-Knowing Tower, where 

the information you seek, even if it’s outside Deadman Peak, can mostly be found for sale..." 

At this point, Yang Qing stopped speaking further. 

It was a simple introduction, giving everyone a clearer understanding of the Main Peak. 

However, Wen Jiu was more concerned about whether there was a suitable place for Corpse 
Nurturers, so he directly asked, "Fellow Daoist Yang, does the Main Peak have a place like the 

Corpse Remains Death Land?" 

"Does Fellow Daoist Wen intend to continue with Corpse Nourishing?" Yang Qing replied, 

"Actually, the Main Peak has many top Qi Cultivation techniques, which on the side peaks are 
secret arts or secret techniques, hasn’t Fellow Daoist Wen thought of changing cultivation?" 

"No." 

Wen Jiu shook his head. 

Yang Qing paused for a few moments and continued, "If Fellow Daoist Wen truly plans to continue 

practicing the Left-Handed Arts, you’ll need to be careful. In the Main Peak, there are many fellow 
disciples and Elders who strongly dislike the Left-Handed Arts." 

"No worries." 

This didn’t surprise Wen Jiu. 

That’s why he wants to become Ye Chen’s disciple. 

At least it would prevent those people from showing it openly in front of him. 

Wen Jiu asked again, "Fellow Daoist Yang, does the Main Peak have a place like the Corpse 
Remains Death Land?" 

"That I really don’t know." Yang Qing shook his head. 

After all, he too was only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

He knew very little. 

But Yang Qing quickly added, "However, Fellow Daoist Wen can inquire with the disciples of the 
Spirit Suppression Department in the future. They are responsible for guarding the Cultivation 
Blessed Lands and also some dangerous places. Some locations in the Blood Demon Abyss have 

always been guarded by Spirit Suppression Department disciples... Fellow Daoist Wen probably 



knows the now-erupted Slaughter Flame Volcano, which is actually guarded by Spirit Suppression 
Department disciples." 

"But because the Slaughter Flame Volcano is far from the Main Peak and poses little threat, only 
ordinary disciples guard it, leading to the Celestial Left Alliance’s successful attack. If it were 

another dangerous place, such a situation couldn’t possibly occur." 

After saying this, 

Wen Jiu silently made a note of the Spirit Suppression Department in his heart. 

After reaching the Main Peak, he must continue to learn about it, to choose an excellent cultivation 
environment close to the Main Peak, or even within the Main Peak, for the Three Evil Corpses, the 

Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill, and the Golden Cloud Valley’s Worm Nourishing Secret Technique. 

At that time, he wouldn’t go anywhere, peacefully cultivating within. 

[Two updates completed. 

Another ten thousand words. 

Requesting a monthly ticket!! 
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Immediately after, Wen Jiu asked about other information, such as the Celestial Left Alliance, but 
Yang Qing was only half-understood. 

Wen Jiu simply stopped asking. 

On the other hand, Chen Daoqing and the others were like a hundred thousand whys, constantly 
asking Yang Qing about this and that. 

Wen Jiu retreated to one side, glancing at Du Feng, who was seated in cultivation, at that moment 
Du Feng also opened his eyes to look at him. 

But the two exchanged glances in silence, neither spoke, and Du Feng directly closed his eyes again 
to continue cultivating. 

Wen Jiu retreated to one side, quietly overlooking the scenery of the Side Peaks. 



Looking down from above, the scenery of each Side Peak was picturesque, with mountains and 
rivers all appearing as if finely crafted with jade and ivory. From time to time, one could see giant 

spirit beasts strolling through the forest, and occasionally notice numerous cultivators sword 
controlling across the mountains and rivers. 

This gave Wen Jiu a feeling as if it was the first time he was on a plane, always leaning against the 
window, watching and taking pictures continuously. 

Looking at the mountains and rivers. 

Photographing the sea of clouds. 

Just as the plane was about to land, he reluctantly put his phone away. 

"Someday, I’ll truly look at this world from the sky," Wen Jiu planted a seed in his heart. 

Two hours later. 

The Main Peak drew near. 

Accompanied by Yang Qing’s words that the Main Peak was approaching, everyone quickly moved 
to the bow to gaze at the distant, cloud-covered Deadman Peak. Unlike the Side Peaks, Deadman 

Peak soared into the clouds and was extremely vast. 

From the peak top to the base, it reached a height of about three hundred meters. 

Despite being called Deadman Peak, it had an idyllic scenery, spirit beasts flew around, displaying 

a vibrant scene. 

However, Wen Jiu’s gaze was instantly drawn to a direction, a huge valley cloaked in dense blood 

energy about ten miles away from Deadman Peak, even though it was twenty to thirty miles 
distant, Wen Jiu could feel the blood energy carried by the wind. 

And within the blood energy was mingled with dense corpse Qi, death Qi, and demonic aura, 
although others did not smell it, Wen Jiu keenly noticed it, just inhaling once made Wen Jiu 

enamored. 

"Isn’t there a similar Corpse Remains Death Land?" 

"How come Yang Qing doesn’t see it?" 

But just as Wen Jiu was about to ask, Feng Xuan suddenly appeared, "Pack your things, prepare to 
disembark from the flying ship. This time you’re without a Peak Master accompanying you, so 
follow me closely after getting off the ship. I’ll arrange accommodation for you." 

"Yes!" 

"Yes!" 



Everyone nodded. 

At this moment, Elder Ye controlled his flying spiritual artifact and quickly departed, the flying 
ship started to descend as well. 

As it descended, several flying ships came nearby, alongside Wen Jiu and the others, landing at the 
flying ship landing area outside Deadman Peak. 

Before landing, Wen Jiu saw a large number of flying ships, with no less than a hundred vessels, 
looking extremely spectacular at first glance. People getting on and off the flying ships were almost 

like them, new disciples entering the sect. 

As soon as they disembarked from the flying ship, leaving the landing area, Wen Jiu noticed many 

Tier Cultivation Sixth Layer Side Peak Masters passing by, within just a short time leaving the 
landing area, he saw at least twenty to thirty individuals. 

However, realizing that all the Side Peak Masters would bring new disciples here, nearly a hundred 
of them, Wen Jiu felt relieved. 

Continuing ahead, after leaving the landing area, they arrived at a bustling and lively marketplace 
located at the foot of Deadman Peak. Feng Xuan didn’t have anyone fly because only Main Peak 

Elders could fly around Deadman Peak. 

Even if a Side Peak Master arrives, they have to walk. 

Passing through the bustling marketplace, Wen Jiu arrived at the foot of Deadman Peak, where the 
mountain climbing stone steps resembling a giant python seen from the flying ship came into view, 

the number of steps was unknown, but it continuously extended into the clouds. 

The Main Peak disciples going up and down were endless, walking on the steps like circus 

monkeys. 

Because all the Main Peak disciples going up and down were without exception at Qi Cultivation 

Second Layer, or even Qi Cultivation Third Layer, some were also at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 
There were disciples at Qi Cultivation First Layer too, but they were only teenagers. 

Side Peak Stewards, Side Peak Stewards, at the Main Peak they were just ordinary disciples, 
although Wen Jiu was mentally prepared, he couldn’t help but feel waves in his heart. But realizing 

this place was guarded by Foundation Establishment cultivators, he felt relieved. 

After climbing two or three hundred steps, Wen Jiu and his party were led to a good house area at 

the mountain’s base, all the houses were newly built, with newcomers coming in and out. 

Clearly. 

This area was prepared for new disciples. 

"From today onward, you’ll live at the mountain’s base, at the mountain base is the tail end of a 
Tier Two Spiritual Vein, compared to your cultivation at the Side Peaks, here it will be twice as 

effective with half the effort, and the higher you go, the more abundant the spiritual energy, the 



cultivation efficiency increases as well, the spiritual energy at the mountainside can even allow 
you one day cultivation equal to five to ten days." 

"However, if you want to move up, everything depends on your own cultivation level, similarly, 
how much resources you can obtain at the Main Peak also depends on your cultivation level. For 

example, after you enter, you can go to the Earth Treasure Department to select a Tier One Lower-
grade Spiritual Artifact, provided by the sect for free; after reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer, 

you can choose a top-tier Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact at the Earth Treasure 
Department; thereafter, rewards are given for Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, Fifth Layer, and Sixth 
Layer." 

"Additionally, there are many benefits... but still, everything is tied to your cultivation level." 

When Feng Xuan finished speaking, everyone was thrilled. 

This is the Main Peak? 

They even have magical artifacts bestowed as soon as they enter. 

Amidst the excitement, everyone couldn’t help glimpsing at Deadman Peak. 

All the way up, at first, they could still see rows of good houses, then standalone Hua Mansions, 
which were more spacious than twenty or thirty good houses combined, and even without divine 
sense sweeping, the abundance of spiritual energy above could be felt, vastly different from the 

good house area at the mountain’s base. 
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At this moment, when everyone looked again at the mountain top and the foot of the mountain, 

their gazes became completely different. 

That feeling was like ordinary Side Peak Disciples looking up to Side Peak Elders, full of awe and 
yearning. 

Perhaps at this moment, a seed had already been planted in their hearts, a seed that would drive 
them to cultivate desperately in the future. However, Wen Jiu felt no ripples in his heart, because 

the Magical Artifacts rewarded by Deadman Peak were dispensable to him. 

Spiritual Qi was not the best thing for his cultivation either. 



Corpse energy, blood energy, and death energy, these types of Yin Evil Qi in Qi Refining 
Cultivators’ eyes, were. 

He was now more interested in the valley filled with blood energy he had seen earlier. 

If he was not mistaken, it was right behind Deadman Peak. 

"I need to find a chance to take a look." Wen Jiu collected his thoughts and then moved into his 

new home under Feng Xuan’s direction. 

The Good House was not spacious. 

At most, it could only accommodate one person. 

But surprisingly, the Good House came with equipped Arrays, a Sound Insulation Array, a Spirit 
Gathering Array, and a set of Defense Arrays, all of them Tier One Lower Grade, of top-notch 

quality. Altogether, they would cost two to three hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

"As expected of the main peak, so generous indeed." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh. 

This Spirit Gathering Array alone, which gathered Spiritual Qi and increased cultivation speed, 
would cost at least one hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. When he was at the Side Peak, even the 

Stewards at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer wouldn’t necessarily be willing to spend so many Spirit 
Stones to set it up. 

But there was another reason, and that was that the Side Peak did not have abundant Spiritual Qi, 
so even if a Spirit Gathering Array was set up, the effect would not be very high. 

 

Not long after. 

Feng Xuan left. 

What followed was free activity and rest time for them. 

After seven days, the main peak examination would begin, and by then all Department Elders 

would be present. Whether they would continue to live in the Good House at the foot of the 
mountain for twenty or thirty years or move up depended on the examination in seven days. 

Moreover, if they could catch the attention of each Department’s Dharma Eye and become Disciples 
within the Twelve Departments, they would receive better treatment compared to ordinary 
Disciples. For example, the Spiritual Agriculture Department provided thirty jins of low-grade 

Spirit Rice per month for free. 

One jin costs one Low-grade Spirit Stone. 

Thirty jins would be thirty Low-grade Spirit Stones. 



For Apprentice Disciples and ordinary Disciples from Feixian Peak, this treatment was undoubtedly 
something they didn’t even dare to dream of. 

After Feng Xuan left, everyone couldn’t wait to return to their rooms to make a final effort, trying 
every possible way to improve themselves. 

Wen Jiu, however, directly left his residence, intending to inquire about the location of the All-

Knowing Tower, as he wanted to buy some information. It was also at this time that Wen Jiu deeply 
felt the Main Peak Disciples’ dislike for Heterodox Cultivators. 

Wen Jiu stopped two people in succession, and even though they saw that Wen Jiu was at Qi 
Cultivation Third Layer, when they sensed the corpse energy on him, without exception, they 
walked away indifferently. Luckily, while some disliked the Heterodox Dao, there were others who 

were neutral. 

After asking about the path to the All-Knowing Tower, Wen Jiu started walking uphill, and as he 

passed through a corridor and buildings, he saw the All-Knowing Tower situated on a cliff on 
Deadman Peak. 

The tower was ten stories tall, very large, and there was a steady stream of disciples coming and 
going; a casual glance revealed Qi Cultivation Third Layer and Fourth Layer individuals. Though, 

thankfully, Qi Cultivation Fifth and Sixth Layers were not everywhere to be seen. 

Upon entering the All-Knowing Tower, a female disciple from the tower quickly greeted him, 

"Fellow Daoist, buying or selling?" 

"Selling?" 

Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised. Could it be that the All-Knowing Tower allows the selling of 
information? 

The female disciple at Qi Cultivation Third Layer from the All-Knowing Tower nodded and said, 

"Junior Brother, it seems you are new to Deadman Peak. Our All-Knowing Tower not only allows 
you to buy information, but also to sell it. As long as the information you provide can pass through 
our All-Knowing Tower’s Truth Mirror inspection, you can exchange it for Spirit Stones. The more 

uncommon the information, the higher its value." 

"It can be like this." 

Wen Jiu suddenly realized how precious a treasure the memories devoured by the Three Evil 
Corpses were. 

The soul memories of Mu Yuanlong and the others contained quite a bit of information about the 
Celestial Left Alliance, including locations of various hidden posts within the alliance. 

However, Wen Jiu was not overwhelmed by the sudden happiness, for saying too much could cause 

unnecessary trouble. 

But he could come to sell once every one or two months. 



This should not cause any trouble. 

"I want to buy information." Since he could buy answers to questions, Wen Jiu was too lazy to ask 
others, avoiding more encounters with Disciples prejudiced against Heterodox Cultivators and 
sparing himself from contempt. 

The female disciple then gestured for him to proceed, and then she took out a Jade Slip, gave it a 

look, and led Wen Jiu inside, stopping in front of a small room protected by a Sound Insulation 
Array. 

"Junior Brother can enter and write any questions you want to know on the paper inside. The 
answers you seek will drop down shortly." 

After speaking, the female disciple left at ease on foot. 

Wen Jiu pushed the door open, surveyed the small hut which was only the size of a palm, then 

picked up the pen and paper on the table and wrote down what he wanted to ask. 

After three breaths. 

Sure enough, a note fell from the bamboo tube beside him, yet it was not the answer, but the price 

of the answer. 

Three Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

It wasn’t too expensive. 

Following this, a square opening appeared in the wall in front of the desk, from which Wen Jiu took 
out three Low-grade Spirit Stones and placed them inside. 

As soon as the square hole closed, a note fell from the bamboo tube, recording what Wen Jiu 
wanted to know. 

The valley behind Deadman Peak was called the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, a place sealed by the 
Upper Sect for specific peculiar monsters, and it had been that way for eight hundred years. The 

appearance of Deadman Peak was, to some extent, also because of it. 

Because someone needed to oversee it. 

To guard against factions like the Celestial Left Alliance and their reckless actions. 

However, after eight hundred years, a lot of those once-immortal monsters should have died off 
one by one by now. 
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Perhaps in another eight hundred years, the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss will no longer exist. 

"It’s actually a place to seal demons. What kind of demons are they, sealed for eight hundred years 
yet still not perished," Wen Jiu sighed. He initially wanted to ask, but the question required three 
hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Wen Jiu simply didn’t ask. 

Too expensive. 

His Spirit Stones weren’t blown in by the wind. 

They were meticulously and riskily scavenged by him. 

Such an opportunity might not come again next time. 

So he should spend where necessary, and save where he must. 

Next, Wen Jiu asked whether it was possible to enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss or cultivate 

at its edge. The cost for this question was reasonable, requiring only ten Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

The answer was — yes. 

The Spirit Suppression Department is responsible for guarding the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. As 
long as you join the Guardian Department and take on the task of watching over the Ten Thousand 

Demon Abyss, you can accompany it. However, staying near it for long will have your foundation 
corroded by demon blood energy. 

Wen Jiu was indifferent to the final damage. 

For as a Corpse Nurturer, he never worried about that. 

"Spirit Suppression Department." 

 

Wen Yangqing had also told him this before. 

But the master he wished to apprentice with was Ye Chen. 

And Ye Chen was an Elder of the Inspection Hall. 

"This..." 



Wen Jiu fell into contemplation. 

Apprenticeship with an Elder of the Inspection Hall, yet simultaneously joining the Spirit 
Suppression Department, he wondered if it was feasible. 

Wen Jiu asked once more if there was another way, to which the All-Knowing Tower bluntly 
replied, "No." 

Not even quoting a price. 

Finally, Wen Jiu asked about the Main Peak evaluation, surprisingly getting an answer. 

And it was very clear. 

This Main Peak evaluation was indeed within a Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, and it was truly the 
cultivation cave mansion of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

But there was something Mu Canglong hadn’t learned: this Grotto Heaven Blessed Land was 
actually the relic of a cultivation sect called Cloud Sect. Three hundred years ago, it dominated the 

Far West of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

But its sect master offended a legendary Golden Core Zhenren, resulting in its overnight 

extermination. 

Deadman Peak seized the opportunity to take over. 

And this Main Peak evaluation aimed to utilize the relics of Cloud Sect, employing the methods the 

Cloud Sect used to select elite disciples, thus screening for talents. However, because it was the 
Cloud Sect’s elite disciple selection, there’s a high probability of death. 

Wen Jiu asked about the evaluation details, but the All-Knowing Tower couldn’t provide an answer. 

Because crucial sect information was prohibited from being disclosed. 

Thus, Wen Jiu inquired about those previously taken as direct disciples by Elders and their 
performance in the evaluation. 

Wen Jiu initially intended to test the waters, not expecting the All-Knowing Tower to give an 

answer. 

In the previous two evaluations, those who became direct disciples of Elders had reached at least 

the tenth level. 

As for the highest level, it remains a sect secret, undisclosed. 

But luckily, Wen Jiu had an answer in his heart, ready to know how to perform and to what extent 
he should exert his efforts when the time comes. 



With that, Wen Jiu had no more questions. He initially thought of trying to sell some information 
but reconsidered. After all, he had just arrived at Deadman Peak, selling Celestial Left Alliance’s 

information so soon was not wise. 

... 

After leaving, he intended to wander around. 

However, wherever he went, if he ventured slightly deeper, he’d be stopped, leaving him with no 
choice but to head down the mountain. 

What Wen Jiu didn’t expect was, passing by Du Feng’s residence on the way down, there were 
three or four Main Peak disciples at the Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers waiting outside. 

This piqued the curiosity of many newly admitted disciples who stopped to watch. 

Main Peak disciples at the Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers could be Stewards or Attendants 

on the Side Peaks. 

Though now all fellow disciples, the disparity in cultivation stood apparent, fundamentally placing 

them in different hierarchies. 

Now, three or four Main Peak disciples gathered at a new disciple’s residence, respectfully holding 
invitation cards in their hands. Who were they here for? Who in this Good House area was worth 
such attention? 

Wen Jiu wasn’t in a hurry to enter the house, happily watching the scene with everyone — just as 
Du Feng returned. 

As soon as Du Feng came back, the four of them immediately went up, vying to hand over their 
invitation cards. 

"I am Qi Yun, sent by the Demon-slaying Department Main Peak Steward to present an invitation 
card, sincerely inviting Junior Brother Du to the Cloud Viewing Pavilion for a meeting tomorrow." 

"Junior Brother Du, I am Liu Fang, sent by the Demon Suppression Department’s Main Peak First 

Steward Ye Canglan, sincerely inviting Junior Brother Du to visit the Demon Suppression 
Department and also welcome Junior Brother Du to join our Demon Suppression Department." 

Seeing this, the new disciples from various Side Peaks around looked on enviously. 

On the Main Peak, cultivation disparity results in hierarchy disparity. 

This is inevitable. 

But there’s another situation on the Main Peak where status disparity also results in hierarchy 
disparity: the difference between Department disciples and ordinary disciples. Once one joins one 
of the Main Peak’s Twelve Departments, they can move out of the Good House area, residing closer 

to the mountain’s midsection and enjoying a more concentrated Spiritual Qi cultivation 
environment. 



In the Good House area, the concentrated Spiritual Qi allows them to achieve more with less effort, 
but moving upwards, they might equal three days of normal cultivation in one day. 

Don’t underestimate the difference of just one day. 

But after one year? 

Three years? 

Ten years? 

The difference becomes monumental, possibly unrecoverable in a lifetime. 

With this realization, those who understood the situation cast envious glances at Du Feng, whose 
face now bore a confident, proud smile, previously forlorn on the Flying Ship, now vanished 
completely. 

At that moment, he instinctively glanced at the house where Wen Jiu lived — not a single Main Peak 
disciple outside. 

"What of Heterodox Talent, inferior Spirit Roots remain inferior," Du Feng muttered inwardly, his 
old confidence renewing. 

Unaware of Wen Jiu in the crowd. 

Wen Jiu, silently watching like an onlooker, listened to the envious discussions around him. 

After Du Feng left and the crowd gradually dispersed, Wen Jiu also left, intending to stroll around 
the market district at the foot of the mountain. 

Earlier, he overheard from several Side Peak disciples that the Earth Treasure Pavilion of the Earth 
Treasure Department is located in the market district. 

If the Earth Treasure Pavilion has the Blood Evil Crystal needed for his Three Evil Corpses, he 
could avoid making an extra trip to the Heterodox Demons’ trading place. After all, now staying on 
the Main Peak, a trip to Celestial Sound City would take most of the day. 

[Second update before 12:00 at night. 

Final day. 

Any more monthly tickets? 

Hehe.] 
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On top of Deadman Peak, at the summit of the Tier Two Spiritual Vein, an ancient-style cultivation 

cave mansion was situated upon a massive stone wall. 

Next to the cave mansion, a spirit beast covered in purple-red flames was sleeping soundly, 

occasionally emitting bursts of snores, and its flames fluctuated with its breathing. 

If a discerning person were present, they could recognize at a glance that this was a Tier One 
Superior spirit beast — the Purple Flame Ming. 

Rare and powerful. 

When its whole body turns purple-red, it signifies that its strength has reached the peak of its 

bloodline, comparable to a late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator. It can even best an ordinary late-
stage Qi Cultivation cultivator and rival a Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer cultivator. 

But at the sound of its snoring, Ye Chen slapped it. "Why do you sleep all day like a pig?" 

Slap— 

The sound of the slap echoed. 

Purple Flame Ming jolted awake, hurriedly raised its head, and then looked around confusedly. 

Leaving Ye Chen standing speechless in front of it. 

Just as Ye Chen was about to complain again, a sound tore through the air, and a middle-aged man 

with a scarred face in red armor came riding on a magical artifact, but upon seeing him, Ye Chen 
immediately turned away. 

"Fellow Daoist Ye, we haven’t seen each other for a year. Why are you walking away the moment 
we meet?" The newcomer shouted hastily. 

Ye Chen didn’t look back, "I don’t want to deal with you." 

"Fellow Daoist Ye, look at this," the red-armored scarred man said, taking out a jug of wine from 

his storage bag. 

 



A jug of purple-blue wine, seemingly ordinary to the naked eye, but the bottle housing it was a Tier 
One High-grade Spiritual Artifact. 

Ye Chen twitched his nose, turned around and smiled, "We’re brothers, you don’t have to bring 
Purple-Blue Immortal Brew when you visit... What year is it? I’m telling you, the Purple-Blue 

Immortal Brew tastes best at three hundred years old." 

"Three hundred and fifty years!" 

The red-armored scarred man spoke with pride, unsurprised by Ye Chen’s reaction. 

Because this was the best Immortal Brew in the entire Far West. 

A celestial product among wines! 

Ye Chen snatched it away at lightning speed, examining it with great affection, sniffing carefully, 

and after confirming its authenticity, he let out a deep breath of satisfaction. 

A few moments later, Ye Chen slowly spoke, "Alright, what do you want? You wouldn’t visit me or 

bring such a fine gift without a reason." 

"I heard there’s a Heterodox Dao genius?" The red-armored scarred man asked, and his question 

froze Ye Chen’s smile. 

The wine was also returned. 

Ye Chen’s smile vanished immediately, waving his hand in dismissal, "Take care, I’m not falling for 

your tricks." 

"Wait, just hear me out," the red-armored scarred man quickly interjected, blocking Ye Chen and 

forcing the wine back into his hand, "After three months of cultivation, he’s reached Qi Cultivation 
Third Layer. Wouldn’t such a Heterodox Dao genius be more suitable for me...? Though your 
strength is formidable, it’s irrelevant since you haven’t practiced Heterodox Dao. But I have 

mastered many forms of Heterodox Dao!" 

"So raising a ghost who doesn’t wear clothes counts as cultivating Heterodox Dao?" Ye Chen 
retorted again, "And keeping a seduction worm is considered Heterodox Dao cultivation? I still 
don’t understand why Master entrusted the Spirit Suppression Department to you..." 

The red-armored scarred man wasn’t irritated; instead, he chuckled proudly, "But the Great Elder 
said whoever seizes him gets him." 

"Even the eldest senior brother knows?" 

Ye Chen’s expression tightened. 

The red-armored scarred man nodded, "Three months, reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer, with 

the Great Elder in control of the All-Knowing Tower, it’s hard for such news to go unnoticed... All 
these years, you won’t find a second one in the entire Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak." 



"He’s trying to snatch him too?" 

"The Great Elder won’t compete with us, as he’s currently focused on achieving Qi Cultivation 
Perfection, so he has no time to train disciples." 

"Who else knows?" 

"Just the three of us." 

"So why should I, with my Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe stronger than your Canglan Staff, let you, a 

ghost-keeper, take my disciple? Besides, you already have six direct disciples, and the Peak Master 
has decreed that all elders can only have up to six direct disciples." 

"That’s why, Brother Ye, I want to ask for a slot from you. I can exchange for an entry slot to the 
Blue Moon Ruins in five years, one, or even two, as long as you are willing to let me have this 
disciple." 

Hearing this, Ye Chen’s expression tightened, "According to the Three Sects and Six Peaks’ rule, 
each entrant to the Blue Moon Ruins can bring at most three people, and you’re willing to give me 

two slots? Xiang Wenlong, you really are crazy." 

Xiang Wenlong responded resolutely, "Brother Ye, someone previously offered me five Tier One 
High-grade Spiritual Artifacts and over ten thousand Spirit Stones, yet I didn’t sell them, but for 
this one disciple, I’m willing to trade slot for slot." 

Ye Chen fell silent. 

Truth be told, the two slots to the Blue Moon Ruins were indeed tempting. The Blue Moon Ruins 
open every thirty years, each opening accompanied by great opportunities. Taking one more person 
inside increases the harvest, even possibly obtaining a Foundation Establishment Treasure. 

His master, the Master of Deadman Peak, relied on a secret technique acquired from the Blue Moon 
Ruins to achieve the Foundation Establishment Stage. 

So one can only imagine the value of a single slot. 

But after much contemplation, Ye Chen still chose to shake his head, "I already promised that kid, 
as long as his performance is satisfactory, I would take him as a direct disciple. I mustn’t break my 

word, but if he fails to satisfy me, then I can make this deal with you." 

Originally, Xiang Wenlong’s expression changed when Ye Chen refused, but upon hearing his next 

words, Xiang Wenlong was delighted. 

He quickly asked, "Brother Ye, what would make you satisfied?" 

"Break that person’s record." 

The words fell. 



Xiang Wenlong’s expression tightened. 

He couldn’t believe what he had heard. 

"Brother Ye, that person’s record is no simple feat, no one has broken it in all these years, do you 

think he can?" 
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Ye Chen responded, "Let’s give it a try... In any case, if we are not satisfied, we will proceed with 
the deal." 

"Alright!" 

Xiang Wenlong nodded. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu returned from the Earth Treasure Pavilion, successfully purchasing the Blood Evil Crystal. 

What delighted Wen Jiu even more was that, although the Blood Evil Crystal wasn’t cheaper than in 
Celestial Sound City, still priced at ten Low-grade Spirit Stones each, the Earth Treasure Pavilion, 
true to its name, had as much as he wanted. 

Of course. 

It couldn’t be limitless. 

Wen Jiu tentatively asked for a count, a whole thousand, and the people at the Earth Treasure 

Pavilion still nodded, saying they had it. 

Even more amazing for Wen Jiu was that Celestial Killing Water was available too. 

Again, as much as he wanted. 



This way, he no longer needed to spend time concocting Celestial Killing Water, saving a lot of 
trouble. 

"In the outside world, whether it is Blood Evil Crystal or Celestial Killing Water, they are scarce 
materials, but on Deadman Peak, they are as much as you want." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh 

inwardly, very satisfied with his decision to come to the Main Peak. 

 

In the days that followed, Wen Jiu no longer wandered about, instead staying quietly at home to 
nourish corpses. 

It’s worth mentioning that many people came to find Du Feng, the aura brought by his Top-Grade 
Single-Attribute Spirit Root completely bloomed a dazzling light on the Main Peak. When seeing Du 
Feng again, he had already resumed his initial cold and proud demeanor. 

Walking alongside him were already the talents from other Side Peaks, and some Main Peak 

disciples of Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers. 

The people from Feixian Peak had seemingly become completely strangers, as if everything said at 

Mountain View Tower hadn’t existed at all. 

To this. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised. 

Chen Daoqing, however, remained bitter at heart as if yet to fully react to this sudden change. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen, you were summoned individually by Elder Ye, why isn’t anyone trying to 

recruit you?" 

Chen Daoqing seemed to be speaking up for him, but Wen Jiu could see that Chen Daoqing was 
more likely expressing his own helplessness. 

Because Wen Jiu saw Chen Daoqing warmly greeting Du Feng yesterday, only to be met with 
coldness and distance. 

Yet Wen Jiu knew Chen Daoqing wasn’t a pretentious person, he guessed Chen Daoqing’s 
helplessness was more from the sudden shift in disparity. 

Yesterday they were friends. 

Today they were worlds apart. 

Unable to bear it, it’s perfectly normal. 



Wen Jiu comforted, "Fellow Daoist Chen, in two days, you’ll have the Main Peak Examination, 
you’re not without opportunities. If you are favored by a Main Peak Elder at that time, you can leap 

out from your current circle." 

"Right! You’re absolutely right!" Chen Daoqing suddenly became invigorated like he’d taken a 

stimulant, "Fellow Daoist Wen, you’re too right. I still have a chance, as long as I gain an Elder’s 
favor by then, the gap between me and Du Feng won’t be so unreachable. Then when seeing Du 

Feng, I won’t bother to greet him!" 

"Then let me congratulate Fellow Daoist Chen in advance." 

Wen Jiu smiled helplessly. 

Du Feng’s sudden change in circumstances and his indifference stimulated him quite a bit. 

Ha. 

It’s just being too concerned about these. 

Unlike him, when Du Feng was recruited, he could even watch the spectacle with everyone else. 

As for whether Du Feng acknowledges him or not, Wen Jiu couldn’t care less. 

Even if Du Feng suddenly established his Foundation today, he wouldn’t mind. 

However, being inspired by Wen Jiu’s words, Chen Daoqing had no intention of lingering and, in 
his mind, could think of nothing else but cultivation, striving to advance a bit more. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen, I’ll go cultivate now." 

Having said that. 

Chen Daoqing walked away swiftly. 

Afraid of being delayed, hindering his realm breakthrough. 

After sending him off, Wen Jiu closed the door and continued nourishing corpses, quietly waiting 
for the day of the Main Peak Examination. 

Two days later. 

The Main Peak Examination began. 

Feng Xuan came to the place where everyone resided early, leading everyone onto the Flying Ship, 

departing Feixian Peak under the gaze of many Main Peak disciples. 

As Wen Jiu and his companions set off, the Side Peak Masters also piloted their Flying Ships and 

joined Feng Xuan. 



Heading east. 

Everyone was so nervous they didn’t speak. 

Standing beside Wen Jiu, Chen Daoqing still appeared full of energy, his eyes exceedingly sharp. 

Du Feng stood at the prow of the Flying Ship alone, not standing with anyone. However, this time 
was different from last time; last time everyone came to him, this time Du Feng actively distanced 

himself from everyone from Feixian Peak. 

A quarter of an hour later. 

The Flying Ship slowly descended into a forest valley, and as it lowered, the array enveloping the 

valley slowly opened. But once the Flying Ship landed, the array quickly closed again. 

Surveying the surroundings again, Wen Jiu was rather surprised at the importance of this 

examination—the valley was guarded by nearly thirty Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators, and a 
Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer Main Peak Elder sat in watch. 

"This setup is just too much." Wen Jiu was somewhat puzzled. 

Others were equally astonished. 

The already nervous hearts were even more tense at this moment. 

"Disembark and follow me, don’t wander off." Feng Xuan said, then leisurely walked off the Flying 
Ship and headed straight to the valley. 

Finally stopping at a massive light curtain in the valley. 

Wen Jiu noticed that on either side of the light curtain stood two ten-foot-high Stone Puppets, 
whose faintly emanating aura was awe-inspiring. 

Tier One High-Grade Stone Puppet! 

Comparable to Late Stage of Qi Cultivation strength. 

At this moment. 

Wen Jiu realized something. 

"Perhaps, those Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators are not guarding us, but the sect heritage of 
the Cloud Sect." 

Chen Daoqing at this moment tugged on Wen Jiu’s sleeve, excitedly saying, "Fellow Daoist Wen, 
these Stone Puppets are awesome." 

Wen Jiu paused. 



This thought process... 

"They are quite awesome." But Wen Jiu had to admit, they indeed were quite awesome. 

Soon. 

All Side Peak disciples gathered outside the light curtain, a white-bearded, ethereal-looking Main 
Peak Elder quietly arrived, hovering above the light curtain, calmly overlooking everyone. 

 


