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"But observing others’ life fate damages the Yin fortune of the corpse, which is intolerable 

to Heaven and Earth. The Yin fortune is elusive and immeasurable, but the intolerance of 

Heaven and Earth must be handled with caution, for it concerns the Thunder Tribulation, 

which should not be underestimated." 

Wen Jiu murmured, immediately observing the changes in the Blood Demon Undying Bone 

again. In fact, Wen Jiu didn’t fully understand. Among the Three Corpses, the foundation 

of the Blood Demon Undying Bone should be the deepest, after all, it used a Foundation 

Establishment Demon Corpse. 

Moreover, the Demon Corpse’s body is among the top tier within the Three Corpses. Why 

did it only form an Upper-Rank Golden Core? Although the quality of the Core Formation 

involves a degree of luck, the fact that Three Thousand Blood Inks could achieve a Top-

Grade Golden Core proves their luck is not bad at all. 

In the subsequent introspection, Wen Jiu found a clue. When the Blood Demon Undying 

Bone transformed into an Undying Demon Pill, its color was a dark gold. Unlike the 

dazzling Three Thousand Blood Inks because most of the darkness in the Demon Pill 

dominated. 

Initially, Three Thousand Blood Inks should have the most abundant Golden Core Corpse 

Qi. However, without the foundation of the Ten Great Heterodox Dao Foundations, the 

Demon Corpse Qi in the Blood Demon Undying Bone’s Demon Pill was on par with Three 

Thousand Blood Inks. 

"Why is this?" 

"It seems I can only wait for the daily settlement to know." 

Wen Jiu put away his thoughts, feeling some familiarity with Blood Demon Undying Bone, 

yet not daring to assert.Only the daily settlement would reveal the truth. 

"Time to wrap it up." 

Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense fell on Master Zhu. 



... 

Meanwhile, Master Zhu arrived at the dilapidated Core Formation Cave Mansion, followed 

by congratulatory voices. 

"Golden Core Zhu San Sheng, under the West Mountain Spirit Suppressing Army, 

congratulates Fellow Daoist Du and Fellow Daoist Shi for successfully forming their cores 

and achieving top-grade and upper rank, with limitless prospects. Zhu Mou has reported 

this directly to one of the four Spirit Suppressing Generals of the Western Regions Spirit 

Suppressing Army, General Lin. After receiving my message, General Lin was overjoyed 

and highly praised both of you, specially ordering me to prepare hefty gifts to 

congratulate you both..." 

Hearing Master Zhu’s words, Wen Jiu nearly burst out laughing. If his Divine Sense hadn’t 

been monitoring, knowing that Master Zhu couldn’t contact General Lin, he almost 

believed it. However, this move was indeed clever, bringing up one of the four True Spirit 

Generals, Lin Zhuo, making it seem like they had a close relationship. 

 

If it were an ordinary cultivator, even if displeased, they wouldn’t openly turn against 

Master Zhu because of General Lin and the thousands of onlookers. 

Now, with Master Zhu offering lavish gifts, small matters turned trivial. 

Regrettable. 

This person harbors heavy killing intent. 

The grudge of obstructing one’s path and scheming must be repaid in blood. 

Just after Master Zhu finished, the observing loose cultivators expressed amazement and 

envy, joining in with congratulatory words. Wen Jiu controlled the two corpses to slowly 

walk out of the Core Formation Land, staring intently at Master Zhu. 

Master Zhu also smiled at the two corpses, hurriedly transmitting a silent apology, 

handing over a storage bag containing five hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

Five hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones equaled fifty million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones. 

The entire wealth of an ordinary Golden Core Zhenren wouldn’t surpass this. 

But Wen Jiu was lazy to talk. He immediately controlled Blood Demon Undying Bone and 

Three Thousand Blood Inks to attack simultaneously. The Power of the Unmelting Golden 

Pill erupted, killing Master Zhu, while mimicking both’s formulaic opening arguments. 



"Master Zhu, we do not accept your apologetic transmission. You schemed against us first, 

accepting millions from us in Spirit Stones, yet secretly placing the Qi Family’s Alchemy 

Master amongst us, ruining our Core Formation momentum." 

"We might have even let that slide, forming Top-Grade and Upper-Rank Golden Cores, not 

wanting to hold grudges with you. However, during our Crossing the Tribulation, you sent 

a Fake Pill Cultivator to inflict Curse Techniques repeatedly, disturbing our state of mind, 

nearly causing our deaths under the Thunder Tribulation multiple times... Such 

obstruction and major revenge, if I, Shi Zhen, do not kill you, I am not fit to be called 

human!" 

When the two corpses attacked, Master Zhu was merely at the Early Stage of Golden Core. 

When the Power of the Unmelting Golden Pill surged, his Protective Golden Core Power 

shattered instantly. His Protective Tier Three Magical Robe, under the intense assault, 

only lasted ten breaths. The Spirit Suppressing General intended to intervene, yet Du 

Jiang’s and Shi Zhen’s accusations stirred an uproar among the loose cultivators. 

Those two, who ended up as Fake Pill Foundation Establishment Wanderers among the 

Ten Great Heterodox Foundation Establishment, were furious. 

"No wonder that fellow’s Core Formation invincible, turns out to be an Alchemy Master. 

Arranging a Golden Core Zhenren among us, destroying my path to Core Formation... 

Damn it, you even pretend to represent the Spirit Army!" 

The other one was equally enraged. 

And no one doubted Du Jiang and Shi Zhen’s claims because Master Zhu was indeed under 

the Spirit Suppressing General, a Golden Core Zhenren. 

Belonging to the Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

Du Jiang and Shi Zhen attacking a Golden Core Cultivator of the Domain Lord’s Mansion 

was tantamount to defying the Domain Lord, a serious accusation. 

But Du Jiang and Shi Zhen still did it. 

If not for such a great enmity of obstruction, how could they act so recklessly? 

In the midst of aroused emotions, many in the Spirit Army wavered about whether to 

intervene. However, they all trusted Du Jiang and Shi Zhen’s words, ultimately choosing 

to watch from afar while promptly reporting. 

If what Du Jiang and Shi Zhen said was true, then East Pole Immortal City’s reputation 

would suffer greatly. If they helped Master Zhu against Du Jiang and Shi Zhen, East Pole 

Immortal City’s name would reek worse than the Corpse Cultivator’s rot. 



"Help me!" 

"Help me!" 

As the Tier Three Magical Robe shattered, Master Zhu, who relied on his Lifebound 

Spiritual Artifact, cried out continuously. 

When finding none to help, and numerous loose cultivators hurling curses because of Du 

Jiang and Shi Zhen’s claims, Master Zhu realized his trouble might be unsolvable for good. 

If this reached the Spirit Suppressing General’s ears, her life would be over. 

But regardless, she wanted to live. 

Living at least offered hope. 

"Fellow Daoists, this is all a misunderstanding. Qi Mou is willing to offer all my wealth, 

just requesting your forgiveness..." 

Wen Jiu ignored, continuing to control the two corpses’ fierce attacks, causing the Tier 

Three Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact to crumble rapidly. Taking this chance, Wen Jiu 

tested the strength of the two corpses’ bodies. Although Blood Demon Undying Bone was 

only an Upper-Rank Demon Pill, its body strength and Power of the Unmelting Demon Pill 

were above Three Thousand Blood Inks. 

Three Thousand Blood Inks’ body wasn’t as strong, but it could use the Corpse Fate 

Technique during battles to spy on Master Zhu’s life fate. Due to his strength being lower 

than Three Thousand Blood Inks, it could easily see through his cards by looking at the 

past Life Fate Veins. 

"So this is the Great Success Corpse Fate Technique?" Wen Jiu was quite delighted. If this 

method can spy on the Life Fate Veins of stronger opponents, revealing their cards, he 

could formulate a surefire plan, ensuring not letting anyone escape. 

"I’ll try it when I’m back." 

Wen Jiu put away his thoughts and continued besieging Master Zhu. However, he 

simultaneously felt something unusual from Blood Demon Undying Bone. For some 

reason, each attack on Master Zhu’s Spirit Body would draw out some invisible energy 

from within, yet he couldn’t discern what it was. 

But upon carefully sensing Blood Demon Undying Bone’s Divine Sense, Wen Jiu discovered 

this invisible energy differed entirely from anything seen before. Truly invisible, it 

couldn’t be seen even with the naked eye or Divine Sense. 

Three Thousand Blood Inks couldn’t spy on it, only Blood Demon Undying Bone could. 



After careful sensing, Wen Jiu’s expression tightened because he finally understood the 

invisible energy being absorbed by Blood Demon Undying Bone was — lifespan, Master 

Zhu’s more than seven hundred-year lifespan. 

Through the Corpse Fate Technique’s divination by Three Thousand Blood Inks, it showed 

that Blood Demon Undying Bone’s attacks just now reduced his lifespan by over twenty 

years. 

"No way, Blood Demon Undying Bone can absorb lifespan?" Sensing the lifespan being 

absorbed and stored within, Wen Jiu’s mind stirred slightly. 

"Lifespan absorbed during attacks, I’m becoming increasingly dark, increasingly 

demonic..." For a moment, Wen Jiu wasn’t sure whether this method was good or bad; he 

could only wait for detailed information from the daily settlement to make a judgment. 

Quickly. 

Master Zhu, unable to focus on using the Escape Technique, had his Golden Core pulled 

out by a punch from the Undying Demon Corpse. 

Once without its core. 

Though not dead, Master Zhu was no different from dead. 

In the days ahead, his cultivation would drop to Foundation Establishment, then to Qi 

Cultivation, finally becoming a mere mortal. 

This was more painful than death. 

Of course, he wasn’t that dark, enjoying torture. The reason for not killing Master Zhu 

directly was that Wen Jiu found most of her lifespan force concentrated in the Golden 

Core. 

Killing outright would dissolve lifespan instantly, only by extracting the Golden Core alive 

could the majority of lifespan be taken. 
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"Golden Core!" 



"My Golden Core!" 

Master Zhu watched in despair as his Golden Core was extracted, his body swaying as he 

uttered a cry of hopelessness. He wanted to rush forward to reclaim it, but was instead 

blown back by corpse qi. He stumbled a hundred feet before managing to steady himself, 

avoiding a fall. 

Wen Jiu had no interest in delivering a fatal blow, merely adding, "If you like blocking the 

path, this is the price you’ll pay." 

The moment his words fell. 

The two corpses swiftly flew towards the East Spring Undying Bone. The Fake Pill 

Cultivators of the Spirit Suppressing Army tried to intercept them, but they vanished 

within moments of pursuit. When they turned back, they faced a crowd of enraged loose 

cultivators. 

And the despairing Master Zhu. 

"Bah, serves you right!" 

"Being a loose cultivator is hard enough as it is; planning for decades, even centuries, for 

a slim chance at Core Formation, and yet she wants to deprive us! And even after 

accepting Spirit Stones, she curses us to sabotage our efforts!" 

"With the Golden Core taken, she can only become a mortal... If she likes blocking the 

path, she deserves such a miserable end." 

However, Master Zhu could not hear a single word. She desperately pursued the direction 

in which the two corpses vanished. 

But staggering, she eventually fell to the ground. Still, she kept running desperately 

towards it, screaming in despair and pain. 

"Golden Core!" 

"Give me back my Golden Core!" 

 

"Fellow cultivator, I was wrong, I was really wrong... Give me back my Golden Core, I 

can’t live without it, I cannot." 

If she was no longer a Golden Core Zhenren, the Zhu Family would face an extinction-level 

disaster. If she wasn’t a Golden Core, the enemies she thwarted would surely make her 

life a living hell. Life without the Golden Core would be an endless abyss. 



... 

Moments later. 

The two corpses arrived at the location where Qi Qiantian was, and Wen Jiu stopped 

absorbing the magical power from the talismans. 

Since Qi Qiantian considered them his own, and the two corpses had successfully crossed 

the tribulation, requiring no more support from corpse qi, they might as well go along 

with it. 

Qi Qiantian was overjoyed to witness this, but when he saw the Three Thousand Blood 

Inks and the Blood Demon Undying Bone, he was taken aback. 

"Congratulations to Master Du and Master Shi for achieving peerless, upper-rank Golden 

Cores. From now on, the Way to Immortality is evergreen, and the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit 

is within reach." Qi Qiantian eagerly also congratulated the East Spring Undying Bone, 

"Congratulations on gaining your left and right arms. You will certainly make remarkable 

achievements in the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect and lead a lineage." 

"Release the restrictions on your Golden Core," Wen Jiu directed the East Spring Undying 

Bone, both to dispel some of Qi Qiantian’s suspicions and to see this Cyan Demon Secret 

Pattern with his own eyes. In Jue Xing’s soul memory, he had only seen the copied Cyan 

Demon Secret Pattern, but Wen Jiu felt it was somewhat similar to the secret patterns on 

the True Spirit Divine Tree and the True Spirit Demon Tree. To determine if they are from 

the same source, he needed to see it with his own eyes. 

Qi Qiantian nodded, immediately lifting the restrictions on his Golden Core, allowing it to 

be examined for the location of the Cyan Demon Secret Pattern. 

Even though Qi Qiantian had already accepted him as an ally, he remained cautious, using 

the Divine Soul Technique to protect his Golden Core, only allowing the Divine Sense of 

the East Spring Undying Bone to enter the area where the Cyan Demon Secret Pattern 

resided. 

Upon entry, an extremely unique True Demon Aura surged forth, distinct from any 

Demonic Qi Wen Jiu had encountered before. However, the key point was the unique aura 

emanating from the Cyan Demon Secret Pattern, which was indeed very similar to the 

black secret pattern on the True Spirit Divine Tree and the True Spirit Demon Tree. 

Yet, it was closer to the black secret pattern on the True Spirit Divine Tree, with some 

differences from the True Spirit Demon Tree. 

"It seems this Cyan Demon Lineage is related, to some extent, to the True Spirit Divine 

Tree and the Blood Demon Sect." Wen Jiu thought about this because he had been 

contemplating a question. 



The True Spirit Demon Tree can enhance the Three Corpses’ bloodline, evolving them into 

Corpse Demons. 

Would finding other True Spirit Divine Trees similarly enhance the quality of Spirit Roots? 

Wen Jiu had a premonition that his True Spirit Root was significantly connected to the 

True Spirit Divine Tree. 

As well as to the Blood Demon Sect. 

"So it was all a misunderstanding among allies." Wen Jiu withdrew his Divine Sense, 

released his killing intent, and displayed a kindly smile. 

Qi Qiantian’s mouth twitched as he looked at the kindly smile, unsure of what to say at 

that moment. 

When you were swallowing the magical power and Spiritual Qi from my talismans, you 

weren’t so considerate. You didn’t even acknowledge me when I showed them to you. 

But Qi Qiantian dared not dwell on it, "It was all a misunderstanding, terribly sorry, I 

almost became the obstacle to Fellow Daoist Du and Fellow Daoist Shi’s paths. Rest 

assured, I certainly won’t spare Master Zhu!" 

"Is it all Master Zhu’s fault?" 

Wen Jiu spoke again. 

Qi Qiantian’s expression tensed, realizing something. He quickly retrieved four small 

storage bags from his storage space, each containing a hundred thousand middle-grade 

Spirit Stones. After releasing them from the talismans, Qi Qiantian hurriedly said, "The 

matter concerning my son caused trouble for you, my fellow cultivator. Please accept a 

small token of my apology. In a few days, there will surely be a lavish gift as well." 

"Indeed, it is all Master Zhu’s fault." Wen Jiu gladly accepted the storage bags. "Your 

concern for your son is truly paternal love. Although I have no children, I am deeply 

moved... Come on, my fellow Daoist, let’s find a place to have a drink." 

Qi Qiantian’s smile was plentiful, yet it halted at the mention of a drink, "My fellow 

cultivator, another day, another day I will surely come. Today I must look after my son, 

I’m truly in no mood for drinking." 

"Very well, let’s head back together then." 

"Fellow Daoist, please go ahead; it will take me some time to gather these talismans, and I 

do not wish to delay your affairs." 



Wen Jiu sighed. 

Qi Qiantian’s forced smile froze once more. 

"My fellow cultivator, you still don’t trust me, do you?" 

Qi Qiantian responded in a panic, "No, no, no, how could Qi Mou doubt you? It’s just that 

I..." 
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"Since you don’t trust me, my friend, you might as well die." With these words, the Spirit-

Extinguishing Corpse Qi of the Three Corpses erupted instantly. 

The vast Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi suddenly enveloped an area of a thousand zhang, 

wrapping the talisman into a ball, relentlessly continuing to devour the magical power 

and Spiritual Qi within. Qi Qiantian’s face changed dramatically, and he hurriedly 

explained in a panic. 

"My friend, in three days, in three days, I will surely prepare generous gifts in the East 

Pole Immortal City and personally pour tea to apologize!" 

"No need, you might as well die." 

Wen Jiu replied indifferently. 

The Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi began to madly devour the magical power; it was 

almost too easy for it to consume a talisman that had only been nurtured for two hundred 

years within a thousand zhang. In just a few breaths, ninety percent of the remaining 

magical power was lost. 

Qi Qiantian was greatly alarmed, holding two Tier Three Middle-Grade Talismans in his 

hand. However, thinking about the opponent’s formidable Spirit Body, and then thinking 

about his severely injured, fragile Spirit Body, he found himself in a dilemma. 

"My friend!" 

"Qi Mou is willing to recognize you as my master, please spare my life!" 

Wen Jiu did not respond. 



Because he needed Qi Qiantian’s soul memory. 

Of course, the main reason was that the Five Ghosts and their Divine Techniques had not 

yet matured, otherwise, it would be great to completely subdue Qi Qiantian. 

A living, extremely loyal mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator is, in any case, better than 

becoming corpse nourishing materials after death. 

After ten breaths. 

 

The talisman shield began to disintegrate gradually. 

"If you want this old man dead, I won’t make it easy for you either." In his rage, Qi 

Qiantian immediately activated the last two Tier Three Middle Grade Yin Talismans in his 

hand simultaneously. Thousands of swords turned into flowers, blossoming like ripples, 

spreading over ten thousand zhang. However, when he was engulfed, what Qi Qiantian 

saw was the Three Corpses standing unshaken in the face of thousands of swords. 

"No..." 

The next moment, the Three Corpses closed in on him, guarding him at the center, and the 

East Spring Unmelting Bone Soul Capturing Power descended immediately. 

The soul was captured after ten breaths. 

Qi Qiantian watched as he was captured, watched as the two Tier Three Middle Grade Yin 

Talismans couldn’t even harm Du Guan and Shi Zhen, who had just entered the Early 

Stage of Golden Core, leaving only a deep sense of despair. 

... 

An hour after the Three Corpses captured the soul and left, several Startled Swans swept 

across the sky, constantly approaching the Core Formation Land of the two corpses. 

Leading them was Lin Zhuo, one of the Ten Spirit Suppressing Generals of the Western 

Regions Spirit Suppressing Army. 

In addition to Lin Zhuo, there was Zang Qianjian, the City Lord of East Pole Immortal City, 

and two mid-stage Golden Core cultivators from the Spirit Suppressing Army. 

The four appeared together. 

The cultivators who were originally whispering and cursing Master Zhu immediately fell 

silent, not daring to say another word, and the two loose cultivators among the Ten Great 

Heterodox Foundation Establishment were no different. A Golden Core Zhenren in their 



hearts was like a towering mountain, and a Spirit Suppressing General was like the 

heavens. 

After Lin Zhuo arrived, he scanned everyone with his Divine Sense and only looked at 

Master Zhu, who was collapsed on the ground, constantly screaming "my Golden Core," 

with disgust in his eyes after confirming there was nothing unusual. 

"Is this the person you cultivated?" 

Lin Zhuo coldly looked at Zang Qianjian, and just one glance made the mid-stage Golden 

Core cultivator Zang Qianjian’s heart pound. 

Zang Qianjian quickly bowed and explained, "My Lord, this person was also a loose 

cultivator and used all schemes to get the Core Formation opportunity from me. I thought 

she would be grateful after forming the core, fair and just, but I didn’t expect her to do 

such a disgraceful thing that sullied our Spirit Suppressing Army’s name... it’s my 

negligence!" 

"Is that so?" 

Zang Qianjian was stunned, quickly speaking again, "It’s truly my fault... this position of 

City Lord of East Pole Immortal City is truly undeserved, please retract the order, I am 

willing to serve in the Celestial River Guard under penalty for a hundred years!" 

Lin Zhuo withdrew his cold gaze, "No need for the Celestial River Guard, mobilize the 

manpower to find Du Guan and Shi Zhen. In any case, resolve the misunderstanding first. 

Being able to form a Top-Grade and Upper-Rank Golden Core indicates their extraordinary 

foundation and excellent opportunities. Their usual rotten reputation and conduct might 

just be a cover... Regardless, these two are definitely not as simple as they seem, find 

them, and this General will forgive the past. If not found, go to the Spirit Control 

Department to watch over the Spirit Vein for a hundred years." 

"Yes!" 

Zang Qianjian quickly nodded, not daring to dissent. 

Looking at Master Zhu again, already filled with murderous intent, "Inform the Spirit 

Control Department in East Pole Immortal City to expel her from the records, revoke the 

Zhu Family’s Tier Three Spiritual Vein leasing rights, banish them from East Pole 

Immortal City, and forbid them from leasing any cultivation resources from the Domain 

Lord’s Mansion or subordinate powers ever again... As for her, hang her up for public 

display for a thousand days!" 

"Yes!" 

"Yes!" 



The Spirit Suppressing Generals around immediately took action, causing the surrounding 

loose cultivators to cheer in agreement. Seeing this, Zang Qianjian’s face relaxed a lot. 

Suddenly. 

Lin Zhuo’s murmuring voice suddenly came. 

"Within a year, East Pole Immortal City produced two Top-Grade Golden Cores, one 

Upper-Rank Golden Core, could it be that East Pole Immortal City truly has great 

fortune?" 

Zang Qianjian was at a loss for words. 

Lin Zhuo did not dwell on the question, merely ordered: "Also, find the Corpse Cultivator. 

If Du Guan and the others revere him, perhaps the Top-Grade and Upper-Rank Golden 

Cores are closely related to him. 

Moreover, this person can rival Qi Qiantian at the early-Golden Core stage, and cultivating 

body, magic, and soul into the Golden Core Realm is indeed extraordinary. Such a 

presence has only appeared five times in the West Mountain Floating Domain in a 

thousand years, and all have become Golden Core Peak. If he can be brought into the 

Spirit Suppressing Generals..." 

"Yes!" 

Zang Qianjian nodded again. 

However. 

Just as he nodded, a movement came from the Communication Stone in his storage bag. 

Zang Qianjian checked it with his Divine Sense, his face subtly changing, "Qi Family?" 

"Qi Qiantian?" 

Lin Zhuo inquired. 

Zang Qianjian shook his head, "No, it’s the Great Elder of the Qi Family." 

"By the way, tell the Qi Family people to have Qi Qiantian come to see me, Qi Qiantian 

who has crossed paths with him, must know more about the situation..." 
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Lin Zhuo’s words were suddenly interrupted by Zang Qianjian’s Divine Sense 

Communication, "My lord, Qi Qiantian’s Life Soul Lamp has extinguished!" 

Lin Zhuo’s expression tensed. 

... 

On the other side. 

After placing the two corpses into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, East Spring Undying Bone 

continuously used the Escape Technique towards the edge of the West Mountain Floating 

Domain. 

Now as a Ghost Cultivator. 

After using it two hundred times in succession, escaping twelve thousand miles, he 

switched to flying. Wen Jiu also began to examine his own feedback. 

Very fortunate. 

Although the feedback from the Blood Demon Undying Bone did not fall on the Spirit Root, 

the feedback from the Three Thousand Blood Inks did not go to waste. 

The True Spirit Root was further enhanced. 

When the daily tally came, the lower-grade True Spirit Root once again changed, the 

branches, black secret texts were the same as when East Spring Undying Bone formed the 

Core, all saw a tenfold increase. The hundred thousand black secret texts had already 

occupied the entire trunk of the True Spirit Root, bringing a huge transformation to the 

True Spirit Root. 

The lower-grade True Spirit Root transformed into a Lower-Rank True Spirit Root, yet 

still had no experience bar, but the chances of forming a Top-Grade Golden Core 

increased. It was merely thirty percent originally, but now it was as high as fifty percent. 

For Wen Jiu, fifty percent was already defying the heavens, considering his mediocre 

aptitude and inferior Spirit Root. 

"Once it reaches a full ten percent, I can begin Core Formation. The process is lengthy, but 

it’s not a big deal," Wen Jiu was in no hurry. The things he wanted to do could be done by 

the Three Corpses and Five Ghosts, and there’s no worry about safety, so everything can 

proceed slowly. Even waiting until East Spring Undying Bone harvests the Nascent Soul 

Dao Fruit, forming the Core wouldn’t be too late. 



 

As for the feedback from the Three Thousand Blood Inks, it landed on the Spirit Body, 

bringing fifty thousand experience to the Yin Sha True Spirit Body. 

From Tier Two Middle Realm advanced to Tier Two Upper Realm, unfortunately, breaking 

through from Tier Two Upper Realm to Tier Two Peak requires forty thousand experience. 

Otherwise, Wen Jiu’s Spirit Body could also reach the Tier Two Peak. 

[Body Refining: Yin Sha True Spirit Body (Tier Two Upper Realm 30000/40000)] 

"Once the Five Ghosts rise further, it should smoothly reach the Tier Two Peak," Wen Jiu 

set aside his thoughts and focused on the changes of the Blood Demon Undying Bone, 

because he noticed four words. 

Undying Demon Corpse! 

Not the name of the Blood Demon Undying Bone, but a Divine Technique. 

After the Blood Demon Undying Bone turned into an Undying Demon Pill, it awakened a 

Postnatal Demon Corpse Divine Technique, called Undying Demon Corpse. 

It cannot be enhanced. 

Similar to the Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture. 

But there is a fundamental difference, that is, the Undying Demon Corpse cannot be 

released but is applied to the Blood Demon Undying Bone itself. 

[Undying Demon Corpse, Demon Soul eternal, Demon Body undying, but everything comes 

at a price. From then on, the Demon Corpse transforms into a being with a lifespan. Its 

existence requires lifespan, but it can be obtained by plundering, as long as you plunder, 

the Demon Corpse can truly be undying and indestructible. However, once the lifespan is 

exhausted, the Demon Soul extinguishes, and the Demon Body decays.] 

[Current absorbed lifespan: five hundred sixty years.] 

[Note: The lifespan is for the Demon Corpse’s own use, with no restriction. However, 

when used by something external to the Demon Corpse or the person nourishing the 

corpse, the effect is weakened tenfold. Five hundred sixty years of life is equivalent only 

to fifty-six years.] 

"It’s getting more and more wicked, even starting to lean towards a demon," Wen Jiu 

couldn’t quite find the words as he gazed at this string of information. 



Very powerful. 

Very perverse. 

But if it continues like this, the Demon Corpse will be more malevolent than Demon 

Cultivators and True Demons. 

If this technique were exposed, it would probably have the same fate as the Spirit-

Extinguishing Corpse Qi, with all four paths of righteous, leftist, evil, and demonic 

shouting and fighting against it. But the reason for fighting certainly wouldn’t be the same 

as with the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi; they’d surely act because they want the 

technique themselves. 

After all, by seizing life force, one truly becomes undying and indestructible, without 

needing to rebuild and become a demon again like those of the Demon Dao. 
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"Forget it, let it be evil." 

"Fortunately, my fate involves too many elements. Even the Nascent Soul True Monarchs 

who obtain the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit cannot discern my true identity. As long as I hide 

well enough, there shouldn’t be any major issues." 

Wen Jiu set aside his thoughts and once again focused on the notes, noting that the 

lifespan gained from the Demon Corpse could be used externally. 

Could this lifespan directly be applied to him? 

If possible. 

Then without needing to pick a greater Dao Fruit, he could achieve longevity through the 

Undying Demon Corpse divine technique of the Blood Demon Undying Bone. 

With this idea in mind, Wen Jiu was filled with anticipation. 

Ten days later, when the Three Corpses returned, Wen Jiu couldn’t wait to control the 

Blood Demon Undying Bone and manipulate the swallowed five hundred and sixty years of 



lifespan. However, the results were disappointing, as he couldn’t directly increase his own 

lifespan. 

He found that for other people or monsters, using this divine technique similarly couldn’t 

increase lifespan. However, Wen Jiu discovered through research that if he used the Life 

Burning Technique, he could directly use the lifespan of the Blood Demon Undying Bone. 

"Although I can’t directly increase my lifespan, I can freely use the Life Burning 

Technique." Wen Jiu was still very satisfied with this result because the Life Burning 

Technique could sometimes be a surefire method for victory. 

Feng Jue excelled at such methods, and after life burning, he could contend with those in 

the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

Even so, Feng Jue’s burned lifespan was only about ten to twenty years. 

If he could burn a hundred or thousand years of lifespan at once, it’s hard to imagine how 

terrifying the effects would be. 

"However, to burn a millennium’s lifespan, one would need to swallow a decade-long 

lifespan from others—killing ten to twenty Golden Core Zhenrens just for that. The trouble 

caused by killing so many Golden Core Cultivators won’t be small. If killing Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators, it would require around one or two hundred. But killing so 

many just for one burn seems a waste. 

 

Furthermore, with the Three Corpses and Five Ghosts already at hand, there’s no need for 

practicing such recklessness spells, nor to personally take action, unnecessarily increasing 

risks. Thus, the best choice should be to cultivate some auxiliary magic techniques." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately delved into the vast soul memories of Jue Xing, Jue 

Xing, and the Three Karmic Demon, seeking auxiliary types of Life Burning Techniques. 

His first consideration was cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom method. The 

Gathering Yin Poison Technique was good, and its cultivation yields fruitful results, but 

the Three Corpses have already become the Unmelting Golden Pill. 

The Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom no longer satisfied him; he needed a 

method to cultivate it to a higher grade. 

However, even within the soul memories of the Three Karmic Demon, there wasn’t such a 

method, for even Demon Cultivators are reluctant to waste their own lifespans, let alone 

use them to cultivate evil spiritual medicines. 



Yet, within the Three Karmic Demon’s soul memories, there existed such methods. In this 

world, there are many cultivators, and not everyone’s life goal is the Golden Core Dao and 

Immortal Longevity. 

There are many whose life goals are quite unique. For instance, the Beast Tamers who 

aim to raise a Third-stage Spirit Beast in their lifetime; or Talisman Masters, who devote 

their lives solely to drawing a Tier Three or Tier Four Talisman. It is precisely due to the 

existence of these individuals that the myriad arts of cultivation shine so brilliantly. 

Thus, there must exist such Spirit Farmers who cultivate their spiritual medicines through 

burning lifespan. The Three Karmic Demon didn’t have it because, despite his long life, he 

hadn’t ventured far, spending over three thousand years in the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range, Celestial Demon Sea, and the West Mountain Floating Domain and nearby 

domains. Though he lived long, his experiences weren’t extensive. 

Of course. 

Far better than those cultivators who spend their entire lives in the West Mountain 

Floating Domain or Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

"Currently, among those I’ve encountered with broader knowledge, there might only be 

that mysterious soul within Feng Jue’s body." 

Upon realizing this, Wen Jiu immediately attempted to use the Corpse Fate Technique to 

divinate and investigate its origins. 

With the perfected Corpse Fate Technique, divination only consumes corpse energy. Even 

though it might damage the corpse body’s Yin blessings, Wen Jiu doesn’t mind, having 

cultivated the Three Thousand Blood Inks precisely for this purpose. He couldn’t possibly 

be afraid of damaging the corpse body’s Yin blessings and not use it. 

... 

After a round of divination, consuming nearly half of the Three Thousand Blood Inks’ 

corpse energy, Wen Jiu obtained detailed fate information. 

As expected. 

The soul within Feng Jue’s body, in life, had exceptionally high cultivation, a Golden Core 

Perfection existence, not just any regular Golden Core Perfection, but from a Nascent Soul 

Level sect deep within the Hundred Floating Domains. 

However, because it involved a Nascent Soul existence, due to the limitations of the Three 

Thousand Blood Inks’ cultivation, the Corpse Fate Technique couldn’t divine much more. 



But Wen Jiu could ascertain their names and life fate veins, and even see the names of 

those who killed them. As long as it doesn’t involve a Nascent Soul existence, the Corpse 

Fate Technique can divine a lot of information. 

Whether it’s everything, Wen Jiu couldn’t be certain, but judging by the existing 

information, Wen Jiu felt that there’s a high possibility that the old man had what he 

wanted. Of course, if not, Wen Jiu was indifferent. 

The lifespan devoured by the Blood Demon Undying Bone could be accumulated, as the 

perfected Corpse Fate Technique can be utilized. 

Speaking of which, the ability of the Undying Demon Corpse to devour lifespan 

complements the perfected Corpse Fate Technique. 

With the perfected Corpse Fate Technique, one can predict personal fortunes, glimpse 

celestial secrets, a boon not only currently but also when venturing into the turbulent 

currents of the Hundred Floating Domains later. After all, the daily resolution panel can 

only provide information in hindsight, minimizing troubles brought by the Outer Demonic 

Pregnancy Demon True Technique, but it can’t prevent them outright, truly ensuring 

complete personal safety. 

But the perfected Corpse Fate Technique can. 
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Peering into one’s own fortune and misfortune. 

Thus avoiding calamities and seeking prosperity. 

This allows one to avoid many hidden dangers and risks invisibly, greatly increasing the 

probability of success in plans. 

Gathering his thoughts, Wen Jiu began to carefully examine the origin of the soul within 

Feng Jue. 

His name is Han Tianxing. 

He hails from the Hundred Floating Domains upstream, in the Divine Wood Floating 

Domain at the latter end of the Heaven-Reaching River, and belongs to the Nascent Soul-

level power, the Divine Wood Celestial Sect cultivators. This didn’t surprise Wen Jiu, 



because the Three Souls Flawless Technique is extraordinary. Even if the divine soul is not 

strong and is quite ordinary, cultivating it to perfection can still resist the soul attacks 

from soul cultivators at the Golden Core Perfection Realm. If Wen Jiu were to cultivate it 

to perfection and then use the East Spring Undying Bone, it would probably be even 

stronger. However, whether it can resist the soul attacks of a Nascent Soul True Monarch 

is still uncertain. 

But essentially, to sum it all up—within Han Tianxing’s soul memory, there’s a "treasure 

trove," a "treasure trove of magical techniques" from the Nascent Soul-level power of the 

Divine Wood Celestial Sect. 

If I were to seize his soul, I would certainly profit greatly. 

Noticing this thought emerging in himself, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but chuckle, and after a 

brief moment of reflection, he put aside this thought. 

Because it’s not yet the time. 

Then, Wen Jiu again examined the results of the divination of the Corpse Fate Technique. 

As for that Nascent Soul-level sect, the Divine Wood Celestial Sect, the Corpse Fate 

Technique couldn’t divine any effective information about it, only confirming that Han 

Tianxing was under the leadership of a Nascent Soul. 

A millennium achieved Golden Core Perfection, but just after reaching perfection, died 

due to the scheming of his centenary Daoist partner. 

The reason was also divined by the Corpse Fate Technique—it was because of a Tier Four 

Nascent Soul Spiritual Object, whose effects are similar to the Yin Sha Evil Spirit and the 

Core Formation Spiritual Object, offering a rare opportunity for those who are not of a 

top-grade golden core. 

"That’s why, cultivating immortality should be a solitary path, why bother with a Daoist 

partner. Faced with opportunities for Core Formation and Nascent Soul formation, a 

Daoist partner might just stab you in the back at any moment." Wen Jiu lamented aloud 

and continued to delve into the details. 

 

He didn’t wish for a Daoist partner, yet it didn’t stop him from being nosy. What Wen Jiu 

didn’t expect was that his Daoist partner’s intentions were connected to a life fate that 

couldn’t be divined by the Corpse Fate Technique, clearly involving the presence of a 

Nascent Soul. 

"Involving a Nascent Soul means it’s likely instructed by a Nascent Soul." Wen Jiu didn’t 

forcibly continue the divination, fearing it might attract the attention of a Nascent Soul 



True Monarch, but as he scrutinized further, Wen Jiu stumbled upon a startling piece of 

information. 

Han Tianxing’s Daoist partner never obtained that Nascent Soul Spiritual Object, as Wen 

Jiu extensively divined using the Corpse Fate Technique. 

A surprising find emerged before his eyes. 

Behind Han Tianxing lay a life fate vein of Nascent Soul level, he’s dead, and there’s 

absolutely no way it could be because a Nascent Soul cultivator behind him is aware of his 

existence, which leaves only one possibility. 

The Nascent Soul Spiritual Object was well hidden by Han Tianxing. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel perplexed, "Since the Nascent Soul Spiritual Object is still 

there, why didn’t he seize a body to cultivate anew, and instead chose to cultivate Feng 

Jue?" 

However. 

The Corpse Fate Technique didn’t yield results either. 

Because the human heart is unpredictable. 

Even the soul memories of Jue Xing’s group couldn’t guess anything, but the soul 

memories of the Three Karmic Demon offered a possibility. That is, reconstructing the 

physical body, and the method of reconstructing the body is actually better than seizing a 

body to cultivate anew. 

Because only by spending time and resources can one even reconstruct a body identical to 

the previous, with potential and spirit root surpassing the former. Such a body can 

perfectly resonate with the soul, potentially achieving greater heights than before death. 

Demon cultivators have this method, but they dare not trust outsiders, because during the 

reconstruction process, the assistant can have the means to control the body and restrict 

its soul. If one really encounters someone with ulterior motives, they would be a puppet 

for life. 

And demon cultivators never dare trust a second person. 

Hence, they never use this method. 

Of course. 

There might be other motives too. 



"No matter your intention, whether truly naive or falsely naive, Feng Jue is my only friend 

in this world, so after the East Spring Undying Bone becomes powerful, it would be wise 

to seize your soul." 

With that said. 

Wen Jiu got up and left the cave mansion, heading straight to Feng Jue’s cave mansion. 

... 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone using Du the Corpse 

Cultivator to revisit the Little Demon Realm. It had been months since he last reaped the 

benefits from the Heaven-Reaching River, so it was about time to collect on these past 

months’ gains. 

Upon seeing the East Spring Undying Bone, Daoist Wei hurriedly welcomed him into the 

Hidden Pavilion and promptly notified Pei Wuxing. And during the wait for Pei Wuxing, 

Wen Jiu had reached Feng Jue’s cave mansion. 

Though he hadn’t arrived, Feng Jue had already come out to greet him, "Brother Han, 

what brings you here today?" 

After months of not seeing each other, Feng Jue had made more progress, faintly showing 

signs of being able to break through to the late stage of Foundation Establishment at any 

moment. Despite the assistance from the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, the progress 

shouldn’t have been so rapid, clearly, it was thanks to Han Tianxing. 

It seems this person is eager for Feng Jue to advance in cultivation. 

Instantly, Wen Jiu set up a sound insulation barrier, and got straight to the point, 

"Naturally, I wouldn’t come to the Three Noble Treasures Hall without cause; I’m here 

today for a transaction. However, it’s not with you, but with the person within you." 

"This..." Feng Jue’s face was tense, "Brother Han, please wait a moment, if you need my 

help, I would definitely go all out, but this matter requires asking the elder. If he’s 

reluctant, I can’t force it." 

"Understood." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Feng Jue promptly consulted the soul within, "Elder?" 

Han Tianxing immediately refused, "I won’t make any deals with outsiders, the things I’ve 

passed on to you, if he wants them, just give him, but he needs to bear the consequences 

of cultivation himself." 



Feng Jue wanted to persist in asking more, but Han Tianxing’s tone had already changed, 

"Don’t force me to find another way." 

Feng Jue had no choice but to keep silent, forcing a bitter smile before responding to Wen 

Jiu, "Brother Han, I’m afraid..." 

Wen Jiu interrupted Feng Jue, "Tell him, I know someone named Han Tianxing, maybe 

he’ll recognize him." 

"Han Tianxing?" 

Feng Jue frowned slightly, but as soon as these words were uttered, he heard a divine 

sense communication surging from within him. 

Urgent. 

Agitated. 

In a way he had never seen. 

"Kid, how do you know this name!" Han Tianxing instantly communicated through divine 

sense, his vigilance at its peak. 

Wen Jiu smiled without speaking, "Nothing much, an elder from the Longevity Celestial 

Ruins told me, they were very close with you in life, just mentioning it should guarantee 

this transaction, even to the point of granting me what I need as a gift." 

Hearing this, the Han Tianxing within Feng Jue was taken aback, not because Han Li 

accurately stated his name, but because of the implications behind Han Li’s words. His 

identity involves many things, once a golden core realm fate technique cultivator divines, 

it might exhaust their lifespan and still see nothing. 

The fate technique cultivator from the Three Life Gates failed, the Golden Core Zhenren 

proficient in divination within the Hundred Floating Domains failed as well. 

Only a small number could get involved. 

But to get them to divine, it was evident the mere late stage of Foundation Establishment 

Han Li had extraordinary ties with them. 

Of course, another possibility exists. 

They’re part of the Longevity Celestial Ruins. 

If so, this kid is enough to shake the entire Hundred Floating Domains, all Nascent Soul-

level powers would be terrified. 



"What do you need?" Han Tianxing could only respond. 

Wen Jiu nodded satisfactorily, keeping silent but communicating directly to Han Tianxing, 

"I need the Life Burning Technique, the kind that can use lifespan directly to cultivate Evil 

Yin Spiritual Medicine. If you have such a thing, I’ll place a Silencing Spell, ensuring no 

one else will learn the name Han Tianxing, nor will anyone know the elder still lives. 

Of course, if Elder Han wishes for a barter, that’s possible too, but I’m afraid the Silencing 

Spell I won’t be able to implement." 

The three words Elder Han left Han Tianxing stunned for a moment. 

As expected. 

This child knows everything. 

Moreover, right away he threatens him, wanting a method considered a secret technique 

even among the leading golden core powers. 

But he has no choice. 

"I need you to place a Silencing Spell, never to mention my name and background to 

anyone other than Feng Jue." 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, "Thank you, elder, for granting me the technique, I 

won’t disappoint your generous gift." 

Han Tianxing’s lips twitched, his thousand-year-old heart now sensing an intense feeling 

of crisis. 

This child. 

Menacingly cunning. 

Perhaps, having Feng Jue contact him initially was a mistake! 

[Sorry. 

I’m late today.] 

``` 
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"These techniques, I have two kinds here. They are extremely obsessive and deadly, no 

matter what you intend to use them for, but I advise you to consider carefully and proceed 

with caution. The sect that possessed them, a total of 107,632 people, regardless of 

innocence, were exterminated within ten years." 

Han Tianxing’s words were both a reminder and a deterrent. The old man was indeed 

afraid of your threats, but since I have the techniques, do you dare to cultivate them? 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but ask out of curiosity, "Why?" 

"Both techniques are called the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques and the Longevity Spell. 

They belong to the Heterodox Lineage of Spirit Farmers, created by a genius Golden Core 

Spirit Farmer. Both are top-notch methods for cultivating Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, but 

the former uses one’s own body to feed the herbs, uses human blood and lifespan as 

resources. Wanton killing will surely bring punishment from major sects. Therefore, in 

order to cultivate better quality Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, that person and his disciples 

openly recruited Qi Refining Cultivators and encouraged procreation, but secretly treated 

people as livestock, using them as resources to cultivate herbs. Within ten years of 

creating this technique, the dead were countless. 

As for the latter, it’s even less tolerated by heaven, named Longevity but actually a 

method to annihilate all living beings. This technique is also for cultivating Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicine, but it’s also a foundational method for Qi Cultivation and mortal 

Martial Dao, allowing even those with inferior Spirit Roots or even mere mortals to 

practice. 

Their disciples, over thirty years, sent many agents to enter the mortal lands of the 

Hundred Floating Domains, spreading the technique, founding sects, openly teaching the 

method while actually cultivating herbs. Using mortals as soil and their blood and lifespan 

as nourishment to cultivate the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. 

When these mortals under them cultivate to the peak of Martial Dao or the stage of Qi 

Cultivation, they are harvested as human herbs. Moreover, human herbs can be combined, 

so they use millions of mortals as nourishing materials. As for the Heaven and Earth 

Retribution from massacring mortals, they don’t care at all, because they are all a group 

of fanatics who treat medicine above all else. They don’t care about how high their 

cultivation can reach, nor whether they can achieve Foundation Establishment or form a 

Golden Core." 

Han Tianxing paused for a few breaths and continued, "But it must be said, such 

annihilative methods are indeed exceedingly rare top-tier methods for cultivating Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicine. At the time, because they could provide a large number of Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicines, even Tier Three Yin Evil Spirit Medicines, many Golden Core Major 

Influences protected them, even an entire domain’s master was the same. 



The old man has said so much, if you still insist, you can take this method, but you need to 

swear a Silencing Spell, not to tell anyone that you obtained this method from the old 

man." 

The words fell. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate at all, "I want it." 

Han Tianxing’s eyes narrowed, looking at Wen Jiu’s seemingly expectant expression, he 

felt a bit of fear in his heart. 

When he realized he felt fear towards a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he 

was somewhat startled. 

"This child, too dangerous!" 

 

Knowing the harms of the technique, the possible consequences, yet still nodding without 

hesitation, what’s the difference from those madmen of that sect back then? If Feng Jue 

hadn’t entered the Longevity Celestial Ruins, he really wanted to leave with Feng Jue. 

"But I only want the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques." Wen Jiu spoke again. 

Upon hearing this, Han Tianxing suddenly felt a sense of relief, "Alright, the old man can 

transmit the technique now through Divine Sense." 

"Go ahead." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

A moment later, the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques were imprinted into memory. 

After a careful glance, Wen Jiu was quite satisfied. With this method, he could use the 

lifespan absorbed by the Blood Demon Undying Bone to cultivate Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms, for Corpse Nourishing. As for consequences, Wen Jiu didn’t care at all. 

Because such situations could never occur to him. 

Firstly, he wasn’t in a rush for quick results, secondly, he never intended to cultivate a 

large quantity of Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

Cultivating three corpses adequately would suffice, slightly accelerating the process. 

As for obtaining so much lifespan, it’s not too difficult, naturally through demon 

extermination. 



Gaining a good reputation. 

While also plotting the True Spirit Demon Tree, enhancing the True Spirit Root. 

Supporting several major influences in secret, or controlling some, the Blood Demon 

Undying Bone would be a hero. 

Just like back at Deadman Peak, many didn’t like the Heterodox Dao, yet when Han Li 

appeared to protect the sect, everyone had to call him senior, had to thank him for his 

contributions. 

Indeed. 

When the affiliated power no longer needed him, they would definitely stand up to wipe 

him out at the first chance. 

But Wen Jiu was confident, it would only be me not needing you, you would never not 

need me. 

Putting away his thoughts, Wen Jiu conveniently swore a Silencing Spell to ease Han 

Tianxing. 

After the technique transmission, Han Tianxing remained silent, and Wen Jiu didn’t feel 

like chatting further, casually gifting a few Tier Two Top Grade, Top-Grade Yin Pills to 

Feng Jue, which delighted Feng Jue greatly. 

He couldn’t use them, but for Feng Jue, they were indeed very useful. After all, even in the 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City, such elixir pills were hard to refine, and given the few 

High-tier Yin Alchemists, these Yin Pills were priceless. 

"Brother Feng, no need to thank me, thank Master Du." As for why leaving behind the 

elixirs, Wen Jiu naturally wanted to help Feng Jue enhance his cultivation speed. 

Because on this return to the Little Demon Realm, standing on the land of the Little 

Demon Realm, he had a fresh idea. 

Claiming it for himself. 

But this plan could only be implemented after Feng Jue became stronger. 

Feng Jue alongside Master Du would suffice to control the Little Demon Realm and Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City, as for Pei Wuxing. 

That would be a matter for later. 

... 



After Wen Jiu departed, Han Tianxing carefully examined the Yin Pills Wen Jiu had given, 

while Feng Jue busily assured him, "Senior, rest assured, Brother Han isn’t that kind of 

person. Whether the Longevity Celestial Ruins is involved, I don’t know, but if they 

wanted to, there’s no need to complicate things. You’ve seen Master Du’s strength." 
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"Better safe than sorry, this lad..." Han Tianxing didn’t continue, for he couldn’t admit he 

was somewhat afraid of Han Li, right? 

That would be too embarrassing. 

After a moment of careful examination, Han Tianxing felt assured to speak, "Consume it 

and aim to break through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. Once you break 

through to the Late Stage, there’s an opportunity awaiting you. If you seize it, you will 

surely reach Foundation Establishment Perfection within five years." 

"What kind of opportunity?" 

"I can’t tell you now, but it is related to the Blood Demon Sect." 

"Blood Demon Sect?" 

"Do not underestimate this Blood Demon Sect. Based on the known information and the 

situation within the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven, this Blood Demon Sect seems to be 

merely a branch sect, with a far larger power behind it." 

"Senior, why do you say that?" 

"Because the three major Demonic Qi of the Blood Demon Sect seem familiar to me, but 

the details are beyond your understanding. Focus on your cultivation first, seizing this 

opportunity, with support from the Longevity Celestial Ruins, resources for Core 

Formation will not be an issue." 

"Understood." 

Feng Jue did not inquire further. 

Taking the Elixir Pills, he immediately returned to his cave abode to continue his secluded 

cultivation. 



... 

On the other side. 

 

After returning to his cave abode, Wen Jiu began cultivating the Cyan Wheat Three 

Techniques while controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, awaiting Pei Wuxing’s 

arrival. 

The following day. 

Pei Wuxing arrived as scheduled. 

"Fellow Daoist Du, I am glad to have completed the task. Here are the profits from the 

past few months." Pei Wuxing hurriedly presented a storage pouch. 

Seven hundred thirty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

Equivalent to seventy-three million Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Jue Xing and Qi Qiantian’s entire assets didn’t amount to this much, of course, excluding 

the possibility of other stashes elsewhere. However, Wen Jiu had slain the two Mid-stage 

Golden Core cultivators, Jue Xing and Qi Qiantian, and the spoils amounted to merely six 

to seven hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

"This money is easy to earn," Wen Jiu sighed, momentarily wishing for more intense 

battles between the Three Gates of Non-Life and Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Indeed. 

This is something to be grateful for to the Three Gates of Non-Life. 

If they did not continue their slaughter and refuse surrender, business at the Heaven-

Reaching River wouldn’t be so profitable. 

"Master Pei, haven’t the Three Gates of Non-Life sent anything recently?" Wen Jiu 

inquired, as buying Blood Corpse Mushrooms and cultivating them required Spirit Stones, 

and who knows when this war might change, so earning a bit more while possible is wise. 

Pei Wuxing expressed gratitude, "Speaking of which, I’m truly thankful for your 

assistance, Fellow Daoist. It’s why the Three Gates of Non-Life dare not provoke my Little 

Demon Realm recently. However, they’ve been continuously fighting with Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, so neither has come here." 



"Master Pei, you can’t act like this. Fellow Daoist Mo and the others are toiling day in and 

day out for the war, expending so much effort, how can you not consider their needs? 

Fortunately, I have some Tier Three Spirit Tea brought from the Hundred Floating 

Domains." Wen Jiu reproached, feigning displeasure. 

Pei Wuxing’s expression tightened, pondering briefly before understanding, a bright smile 

spreading across his face, "Fellow Daoist Du is absolutely right, I shall send someone to 

invite them immediately." 

"If they are unwilling to come, it’s no matter, I can share this Tier Three Spirit Tea with 

Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi just the same." Wen Jiu reminded. 

Pei Wuxing’s smile widened, feeling a touch of dread. 

This is openly extorting the three of them, isn’t it? 

Only Duke Du can do this. 

If it were Pei daring such actions, the three would likely charge up and tear him apart. 

"I shall tend to it immediately," Pei Wuxing said hurriedly, signaling to Daoist Wei, who 

bowed and quickly descended the stairs. After Daoist Wei left, Pei Wuxing spoke again, 

"Master Du, might our actions here provoke unhappiness from the Master of the Three 

Gates of Non-Life? Though he too is at the Early Stage of Golden Core, his origins are 

unclear, yet he’s managed to simultaneously subdue the Yin Kui Sect, Jue Ying Sect, and 

Hidden Kill Sect, indicating he’s surely not simple." 

"No worries." 

Wen Jiu responded casually. 

And then exchanged cups with Pei Wuxing. 

Pei Wuxing was exceedingly enthusiastic, although he feared and had some apprehension 

towards Master Du, the fact that Master Du sided with him brought true comfort. It had 

been a long time since he felt so triumphant. 

... 

Within Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu used the Corpse Fate Technique to calculate about the Master of the Three Gates 

of Non-Life. 

Early Stage of Golden Core, should be exceedingly easy to foretell. 



Though the calculation merely alerted the Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator of the 

Three Gates of Non-Life, it was of no concern. 

"As expected, the Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life is indeed connected with the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, as is this Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator." 

After investigating the information on these two, Wen Jiu was not concerned. The 

remnants of the Blood Demon Sect were yet unknown, and the war had only just begun. 

As long as he didn’t kill the two, the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect probably wouldn’t 

send anyone. 

As for whether extortion would upset the two of them. 

Well, let them be upset then. 

This matter was handled by Master Du! 

... 

Half a month passed in the blink of an eye. 

Wen Jiu continued with corpse nourishing as usual, practiced the Cyan Wheat Three 

Techniques to the introductory level, and attempted to use the lifespan from the Blood 

Demon Undying Bone for cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

During this time, Wen Jiu also discovered an unexpected surprise: if the lifespan was 

directly transferred from the Blood Demon Undying Bone to the Blood Corpse Mushroom, 

and Wen Jiu then refined it through the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques, a hundred years of 

lifespan remained a hundred years of lifespan, without any reduction. 

After half a month, the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques improved to a minor achievement, 

significantly increasing the efficiency of cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

With a hundred years of lifespan, coupled with the Yin Poison and a large amount of 

demonic creature blood essence for cultivation, a Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse 

Mushroom was cultivated in half a month. After East Spring Undying Bone refined it, a 

hundred experience points were gained. 

Not much. 

But for the East Spring Undying Bone, it was substantial; just five hundred would reach 

Tier Three Middle Realm. 

Of course. 



The consumption of blood essence was also considerable, but for one mushroom, it was 

around a hundred thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, much more cost-effective than 

buying a Tier Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom directly. 

While Wen Jiu was full of expectations for cultivating Blood Corpse Mushrooms, someone 

unexpected suddenly sent a communication. 

It was Fang Qian. 

"Brother Han, I’ll be arriving at the Little Demon Realm in three days; I have matters to 

discuss. If it’s inconvenient, I ask for your understanding." 

Fang Qian didn’t state directly in the Communication Stone, clearly indicating the matter 

was quite important. 

Actually, for Wen Jiu now, it didn’t matter; even if the identity information of Ye Chen and 

the others was intercepted, it was inconsequential. Through the Lu Family, they could be 

sent to the West Mountain Floating Domain, with Lu Chan to help look after them. 

However, he was still in the Divine Fall Mountain Range and didn’t want to send Ye Chen 

and the others to the West Mountain Floating Domain so soon. 

Three days later. 

Fang Qian quietly visited with a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

Just as Wen Jiu exited his cave residence, Feng Jue’s servant approached and brought him 

to Lengxi Mountain upon receiving Wen Jiu’s instructions. 

Upon arrival, Fang Qian courteously handed over a stack of letters, all written by Ye Chen 

and the others, with some addressed to Han Li, some to Wen Ya, Mu Chang’an, and Wen 

Jiu. Clearly, they were playing on emotions. 

Wen Jiu glanced at the late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, returning the 

greeting with a similar gesture, "What brings you two here?" 

Fang Qian quickly introduced the elder cultivator beside him, "Li... Fellow Daoist Li, this 

is my father, and the current Patriarch of the Fang Family." 

"I am Fang Mo, pleased to meet Fellow Daoist Li." Fang Mo raised his hand in a respectful 

gesture once again, even though Wen Jiu displayed mid-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivation, Fang Mo remained respectful, "To be honest, we’re here today because we 

need a favor." 



"If there’s something, say it directly. If you help me, I will naturally help you." Wen Jiu 

put away the letters, his expression calm and unreadable. This made Fang Mo uncertain, 

causing him some anxiety. 

Seeing his father hesitate, Fang Qian hurriedly interjected, "Fellow Daoist Li, to be frank, 

I want you to act as a mediator. The current situation is unstable, the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks is already declining, so my father wants me to go explore the Hundred 

Floating Domains and establish a foundation. But he worries that if I set out alone, I may 

not only fail to establish a base but may even...face unexpected events." 

"Your Fang Family’s business is so vast; you should have considerable ties with the Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City, right?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 

Fang Qian continued, "But Chu Ying has only been using our Fang Family all along, hence 

giving me a named disciple status. When real trouble arises, we can only rely on 

ourselves. If we don’t bring a sizable fortune, not only the Hundred Floating Domains but 

even the journey there would attract unwanted attention." 

"You certainly see things clearly, so you want me to contact Feng Jue to resolve your 

concerns?" Wen Jiu knew that what he had exhibited before the Fang Family, the most 

valuable asset, was his connection to Feng Jue. 

Wen Jiu didn’t mind lending a hand to the Fang Family, considering they had helped him 

solve his own issues. 

However, now that even the Fang Family is about to flee, it seems likely that more forces 

will be forced to escape subsequently. 

If this continues, would the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks just sit idly by? 

The hearts have already dispersed. 

It’s hard to gather again. 

Perhaps the only path left for the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is to secure a victory 

that eases everyone’s minds. 

Yet, with the current state of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, their Golden Core 

battle force cannot match the Three Gates of Non-Life, leaving just one path—seek 

reinforcements. This might present an opportunity to extract some benefits from the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

[The first update is here. 



The second update will be tonight. 

If there is no update by eight, it’s likely to be before midnight.] 
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While contemplating, Fang Qian nodded in response, "Fellow Daoist Feng is currently the 

right-hand man under Vice City Lord Wei, and is also Master Pei’s most talented and 

favored true disciple. If he speaks up, even if Chu Ying doesn’t pay extra attention to our 

Fang Family, at least he won’t rashly harbor any other thoughts against us." 

Beside him, the patriarch of the Fang Family, Fang Mo, skillfully took out a storage bag 

from his bosom, "Fellow Daoist Li, this is a small token from the Fang Family. Though it’s 

not a valuable item, it is indeed the rare essence blood of a cultivator." 

Wen Jiu didn’t accept it, because when the Fang Family helped out, they didn’t accept 

gifts, so naturally, he didn’t need to accept this small profit, "Forget about the items. Rest 

assured, fellow cultivators, I will talk to Feng Jue and ensure your Fang Family’s safe 

journey." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Li." 

Fang Qian was delighted. 

He had heard about the relationship between Feng Jue and Han Li. After all, when Han Li 

left Lengxi Mountain, it was Feng Jue who personally invited him back. Such a friendship 

is not something that ordinary fellow cultivators can compare to. 

Beside him, the patriarch of the Fang Family hurriedly thanked him, insisting on offering 

the token of gratitude, but Wen Jiu still refused. After a back and forth, the patriarch Fang 

Mo had no choice but to take it back, holding Wen Jiu in higher regard in his heart. 

Though a heterodox corpse cultivator, loyalties and righteousness are important to him. 

Before, he didn’t believe Fang Qian’s words, thinking helping people is easy, but getting a 

corpse cultivator to return a favor isn’t that simple. Furthermore, it’s easy to help 

improperly and end up incurring the corpse cultivator’s grudge. 



Who is Li Mu? 

A ruthless person who entered the Little Demon Realm, killed Shen Tu at the Early Stage 

of Foundation Establishment, and upon entering the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, killed Li Ya with a single punch. 

However, upon meeting him today, though his cultivation place was rather sinister, the 

person was very pleasant, with excellent character. If it were someone from Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, they wouldn’t nod and agree without eating their fill first. 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Li, for your help, but there are still many details we need to 

discuss. The ship to the Hundred Floating Domains is also setting sail, so Fellow Daoist Li 

please..." 

Wen Jiu nodded, "I’ve just transmitted a message to Fellow Daoist Feng, but when he is 

willing to meet you depends on when he has time. You can stay at the market outside the 

Little Demon Realm and wait..." 

 

Before the words were finished. 

Feng Jue’s voice followed right after. 

"Brother Li!" 

"Brother Li!" 

This surprised Fang Qian and the patriarch Fang Mo greatly. 

Fang Qian was startled by the depth of their relationship. It was likely more than just 

being fellow daoists, a transmitted message and he arrived immediately; life-and-death 

brothers weren’t much different. The patriarch Fang Mo marveled at their relationship 

and also pondered on Fang Qian’s fortune. Helping a fellow cultivator out of goodwill 

unexpectedly brought such a pleasant surprise. 

With such a good relationship between Li Mu and Feng Jue Han Li, the purpose of this trip 

for the Fang Family should be smoothly achieved. 

Seeing Feng Jue flying towards the ancient pavilion, Wen Jiu gave a helpless smile, 

"Alright, discuss whatever matters you have with him directly." 

Coming forward, Feng Jue patted his chest, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist Li’s matters are 

my matters." 

Neither Fang Qian nor the patriarch Fang Mo doubted these words. 



Fang Mo promptly saluted and spoke, explaining the situation in front of Wen Jiu, with 

particular emphasis on the situation after boarding the ship. Wen Jiu watched from the 

side, and he had to admit, this patriarch of the Fang Family was rather wise. 

Knowing that Wind and Cloud Immortal City didn’t care about their life or death, on the 

ship heading to the Hundred Floating Domains, they were like lambs waiting to be 

slaughtered. Guessing this step without more information was already quite good. 

However, what they didn’t know was that to ensure a safe journey, what Chu Ying or 

others said didn’t actually count. 

Such matters could only be settled if Pei Wuxing spoke. 

So Wen Jiu immediately conveyed to Feng Jue, "Promise them, and I’ll discuss the 

specifics with Master Du." 

Feng Jue understood and immediately agreed to the Fang Family’s request. 

Speaking of which, the Fang Family’s request was simple: to get Fang Qian safely to the 

Hundred Floating Domains. 

The patriarch of the Fang Family Fang Mo and Fang Qian were both extremely pleased 

when Feng Jue agreed so straightforwardly and also refused the token of gratitude. Fang 

Mo was more than grateful, feeling that listening to Fang Qian and first meeting Li Mu 

was indeed the right choice. If they had directly sought an audience with Feng Jue, it was 

uncertain whether they would have seen him at all. 

After all, they heard Feng Jue had been in seclusion recently, seeing no one, not even 

allowing Master Pei’s direct disciples to visit. 

After further expressions of gratitude, the patriarch of the Fang Family Fang Mo got up to 

bid farewell first, with Feng Jue following close behind, leaving only Fang Qian. After the 

two left, Fang Qian finally spoke, "Fellow Daoist Han, they are currently all in my Fang 

Family’s headquarters, and I’ve already instructed my father to take care of them in 

secret, also having him set up a Silencing Spell, ensuring nothing goes wrong. If you need 

anything, feel free to transmit a message." 

"Safe travels, Fellow Daoist." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fists. 

He couldn’t help but develop some thoughts. Fang Qian was reliable in handling matters. 

Though his cultivation level was low, he was indeed a rare talent, capable of resolving 

issues and networking in Wind and Cloud Immortal City. If Wen Jiu wanted to support a 

force in the Hundred Floating Domains secretly for his own use, he could indeed offer 

some aid. As for the issue of low cultivation, it’s not a problem at all. 



As long as there’s a Golden Core Zhenren standing behind him, even a Fake Pill Zhenren 

would have to salute upon seeing him, a mere Early Stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivator. 

However, such things couldn’t be said using Han Li as a guise; if spoken, it should be 

under the guise of Master Du. 

As for Han Li. 

He could only be a somewhat powerful, but merely a Middle Stage Foundation 

Establishment small corpse cultivator in the Little Demon Realm. 
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... 

Half a month later. 

Chu Ying’s flying ship appeared once more at the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Fang Qian, along with an elderly late-stage Foundation Establishment member of the Fang 

Family, stood prominently within. 

At this moment, Fang Qian stood at the front of the ship, gazing toward the direction of 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City, his heart filled with complexity and unease. He didn’t 

want to leave this land, but for the continuity of the Fang Family, he had to expand the 

family’s territory. 

The situation in the Hundred Floating Domains was unknown to him, but the one thing he 

knew for sure was that he had to do this. 

"Farewell, Divine Fall Mountain Range." 

"Farewell, Wind and Cloud Immortal City." 

With a sigh, Fang Qian expressed his feelings, and at that moment, the flying ship moved, 

entering the Tier Three Array, with the entrance to the Heaven-Reaching River coming 

into view. 



Chu Ying was the first to disembark, "Fang Family members first, the rest wait. I remind 

you once again, the entity that will take you to the Hundred Floating Domains is a massive 

Golden Core influence. Whatever they say, you do. Do not offend them. As long as you 

don’t act recklessly, Wind and Cloud Immortal City can ensure your safe journey." 

Everyone nodded in acknowledgment, casting glances toward Fang Qian and the other 

person. Some of them came from forces much larger than the Fang Family, leading to 

some level of misunderstanding about Fang Qian disembarking first. 

When they boarded the fishing ship, they finally understood. 

Fang Qian was on the way up. 

They could only move downward. 

Seeing this, Fang Qian was greeted with courtesy from the Foundation Establishment 

Perfection Cultivator, causing him no small amount of shock. 

 

Seeking out Fellow Daoist Han was indeed the right move! 

But just then, a voice transmission reached his ears, "Above, you are a distinguished 

guest; below, you are fish and meat. But I do not help in vain. After you disembark, go to 

the Lu Family in East Pole Immortal City to meet someone named Lu Chan, a Golden Core 

True Inheritor. Tell her your nickname is Bai Li, and she will help you gain a foothold in 

East Pole Immortal City. However, from then on, you must work not only for your Fang 

Family but also be at my service when I require it." 

Fang Qian was startled, greatly shocked. 

This person is? 

A Golden Core Zhenren! 

"Thank you, senior, for your appreciation!" 

After these words. 

Fang Qian was delighted. 

A Golden Core Zhenren, this was a significant opportunity! 

"Don’t speak so many empty words. When I arrive at East Pole Immortal City, if you 

disappoint me, then those words shall be considered never spoken." In the dense forest 



four thousand miles from the entrance of the Heaven-Reaching River, Wen Jiu secretly 

transmitted the message through the East Spring Undying Bone. 

A clever person like Fang Qian should understand without it being explicitly stated why he 

was chosen. 

If Fang Qian could thrive in East Pole Immortal City with Lu Chan’s help, it would prove 

he was indeed someone of value. 

If not. 

Then having Lu Chan help him establish a foothold was merely repaying a favor. 

Fang Qian nodded and clasped his fists, "This junior will not disappoint the senior." 

After these words. 

No further movement. 

Only then did Fang Qian lower his hands, filled with immeasurable excitement as he 

walked out of the room, standing on the pavilion to gaze at the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Days later, Fang Qian finally understood the meaning of being a distinguished guest above 

and fish and meat below. Living above, even Foundation Establishment Perfection 

Cultivators treated him with courtesy. Knowing this journey led to meeting Lu Chan, he 

was treated with good food and drinks, and was even invited to experience the joy of 

collecting Spirit Stones now and again. 

While living below, during his experience of collecting Spirit Stones, he personally 

witnessed those people being extorted by the Lu Family as if they were fish and meat. 

Even direct members from families stronger than the Fang Family could not escape this 

fate. 

They couldn’t even resist, because the fishing ship was overseen by three Foundation 

Establishment Perfection Cultivators. 

Fang Qian watched as several people’s assets were completely drained, and all the Spirit 

Stones their families had entrusted to them were thoroughly extracted. 

As for him. 

The Lu Family was even so generous and polite as to offer him a top-grade Spirit Stone for 

his collection. 

It’s worth mentioning that, months later, upon arriving at East Pole Immortal City and 

meeting Lu Chan, the Golden Core True Inheritor who earned everyone’s respect, and 



seeing Lu Chan’s courteous demeanor upon hearing the name Bai Li, Fang Qian felt an 

infinite sense of appreciation. 

"From now on, Fang Qian is a loyal servant of that senior!" 

Fang Qian vowed that very day. 

But that’s all in the future. 

... 

Lengxi Mountain. 

During the time Fang Qian awaited boarding, Wen Jiu spent the two hundred years of 

lifespan from the Blood Demon Undying Bone to successfully cultivate two more Tier Two 

Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms. At the same time, the Mutated Law-Devouring Yin 

Insect also successfully entered the Tier Two Realm. 

Wen Jiu conducted some tests, finding that the Law-Devouring Yin Insect could silently 

enter the body of a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, severing their magical 

power. It was powerful, though currently, for Wen Jiu, there was still a long road of 

cultivation ahead. 

But the effect of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect made Wen Jiu quite satisfied, and if it 

reached Tier Three, its impact would be considerable. 

By then, he wouldn’t need to expose the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi as frequently. The 

Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi had been revealed twice in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, catching the eye of those in the Late Stage of Golden Core, potentially causing 

considerable trouble if leaked again. 

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect is a perfect substitute, in some sense a better weapon than 

the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, which can’t effectively prevent cultivators from using 

their trump cards, whereas the Law-Devouring Yin Insect can. 

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu also used the East Spring Undying Bone to assist the Five Ghosts 

in fully refining the corpses of Jue Xing and Qi Qiantian. 

The cultivation of the Five Ghosts, the most basic method of cultivating the Ghost-faced 

Butcher, however, once the Three Corpses enter the Golden Core, the current strength of 

the Five Ghosts can no longer keep up. Hence, Wen Jiu plans to have the Blood Demon 

Undying Bone extract lifespan and use the corpses of Golden Core Cultivators to cultivate 

the Five Ghosts. The Five Ghosts would grow much faster by consuming the blood, flesh, 

and essence of Golden Core Cultivators. 



As for maintaining the corpses, to be honest, Wen Jiu doesn’t currently need it. Before the 

fifth mutation slot is opened, Wen Jiu won’t maintain corpses further. He also won’t use 

other Golden Core Cultivators’ corpses to replace Jue Ying. 

The Formless Demon Corpse is too unique. 

Unless it’s the corpse of a Golden Core Perfection Cultivator, Wen Jiu will never replace 

Jue Ying’s corpse. 

Days later, as expected, when the Five Ghosts had completely refined the two corpses, 

their experience surged, gaining sixty thousand experience points. Originally, the Five 

Ghosts had stepped into Tier Two Middle Realm through this period of cultivation, and the 

sixty thousand experience propelled them to Tier Two Upper Realm, though sadly not 

enough to reach the peak in one go. 

[Five Yin Ghosts (Tier Two Upper Realm 21400/50000)] 

However, the breakthrough is now within reach. 

"If the Five Ghosts enter the Golden Core, the True Spirit can once again be improved 

significantly. There’s a fifty percent chance already; achieving eighty percent and 

supplementing with the Black Demon Soul should guarantee the formation of a Top-Grade 

Golden Core." 

With this thought, Wen Jiu immediately checked the cultivation status of the Black Demon 

Soul. 

[Black Demon Soul] 

[Grade: Tier Three Top Grade] 

[Status: Initial Stage (29762/50000)] 

"My Core Formation process accelerated suddenly, so I need to find ways to speed up its 

growth as well." 

Wen Jiu immediately attempted using the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques to expend a 

hundred years of lifespan on it, unsurprisingly gaining a sizable experience boost at daily 

settlement. A hundred years of lifespan contributed five thousand experience points. 

"I need to find a way to acquire lifespan." Wen Jiu looked at the Blood Demon Undying 

Bone, but for now, he didn’t know who to target. 

... 

On this day. 



Pei Wuxing transmitted a message again. 

The response from the Three Life Gates caught Wen Jiu by surprise; they were still finding 

reasons to delay. 

Even though the reasons were genuine, with a sudden outbreak of Sea Demon tide behind 

the Celestial Demon Sea and all three involved in resolving it, Wen Jiu felt a bit 

displeased. As expected, his influence wasn’t weighty enough. 

"Master Du, there’s another matter, Bao Tiangai of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

wishes to visit you." 

"Bao Tiangai?" 

Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised. 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks came forth proactively? 

Pei Wuxing continued, "Strictly speaking, he is visiting us. I informed him that the 

business of the Heaven-Reaching River is entirely in your control now, so he wishes to 

meet you. Listening to Bao Tiangai, he seems to bear the will of the Golden Core Ancestor 

from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, perhaps intent on using the business at the 

Heaven-Reaching River for certain matters." 

Upon hearing this message, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised. The Fang Family had already begun 

large-scale evacuations; seeking assistance was imperative. Wen Jiu just didn’t expect it 

to happen so swiftly, and with Bao Tiangai personally expressing interest. 

It seems Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has become aware of Bao Jifei’s failures, thus 

preparing to deploy additional personnel. 

Bao Tiangai’s personal involvement. 

Evidently intended to ensure everything goes well. 

"If this is truly your objective, then I’m certainly interested." Wen Jiu immediately replied 

to Pei Wuxing, agreeing to the meeting. 

[Today’s Chapter delivery.] 
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After agreeing, Wen Jiu used the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. After a round of 

divination on Bao Tiangai, Wen Jiu uncovered Bao Tiangai’s true purpose for his journey. 

The purpose was indeed as he had thought, but the web of connections behind it was 

somewhat unclear—not due to any issue with the Corpse Fate Technique, but because 

there were many involved matters. 

The first issue was a matter of human nature—not Bao Tiangai’s, but rather the 

connections woven back to the Golden Core Ancestor at the Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

This person’s mind was unpredictable, but Wen Jiu did not think that someone who had 

stood firm in the Divine Fall Mountain Range for a thousand years as a Golden Core 

Zhenren would still not have a fixed plan. Hence, Wen Jiu was more inclined to think that 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was guarding against fate divinations. 

Or perhaps there was a Magical Artifact that could shield against fate divinations. Such 

artifacts are likely not possessed by eight or nine out of ten Golden Core Cultivators, but 

Yi Nian Guan Shan, who had resided in the Divine Fall Mountain Range for a millennium, 

could surely acquire one. 

Furthermore, Wen Jiu also discovered that two Nascent Soul Level Life Fate Veins were 

connected to Bao Tiangai, though they were indistinct. 

"Interesting." 

Wen Jiu remarked, deciding to meet Bao Tiangai before proceeding. 

It would become clearer what Yi Nian Guan Shan intended after meeting Bao Tiangai. 

More importantly, it was essential to extort something from the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, given that the opportunity had presented itself. 

Seven days later. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to arrive in Wind and Cloud Immortal 

City, assuming the identity of Master Du to meet Pei Wuxing. 

After exchanging pleasantries, Pei Wuxing took the East Spring Undying Bone to the place 

where Bao Tiangai was secretly waiting at the City Lord’s Mansion. 

In fact, prior to entering the city, Wen Jiu’s Golden Core Divine Sense had already 

pinpointed the positions of the three individuals. Bao Tiangai’s aura was very familiar; 

earlier, the hidden Corpse Qi Mark in the Traceless Mountain Range had sensed his 



presence. This allowed Wen Jiu to confirm that he was one of the Golden Core Zhenren 

pursuing the Three Karmic Demon in the Traceless Mountain Range. 

Apart from Bao Tiangai, there was also a Golden Core Female Cultivator, whose aura was 

likewise familiar. She was indeed the other person pursuing the Three Karmic Demon. 

Even without using the Corpse Fate Technique, Wen Jiu knew she was Qu Wuyi. 

 

The one who had once been furious, issuing a bounty to hunt him down. To be precise, it 

was to hunt down the murderer of Yan Zhen. 

At that time, he had to conceal himself well enough and let Daoist Wei take the blame to 

minimize trouble and avoid death. But now, even if he truthfully told the other party that 

he killed Yan Zhen, Qu Wuyi would have to smile apologetically and even make amends 

for Yan Zhen’s death. 

This was the change brought by strength. 

Still, Wen Jiu had no intention of doing so and certainly would not expose the matter 

himself; he would let Daoist Wei forever bear the blame. 

"Master Du!" 

In the midst of conversation with the two, Pei Wuxing, sensing the aura of the East Spring 

Undying Bone, promptly turned to welcome him. 

Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi both tensed up, turning to face the Master Du who made the 

Wusheng Three Gates shy away. 

They had learned about the Little Demon Realm incident from Pei Wuxing. Upon 

discovering that even the three from Mo Palace dared not touch upon the Little Demon 

Realm, they were quite startled, raising their guard towards Master Du to the fullest. 

Pei Wuxing had revealed the incident with the intent to intimidate the two. Though he 

was not worried that the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would threaten the Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, Yi Nian Guan Shan was nearing the end of his lifespan and difficult 

to deal with. 

In the past, when evenly matched, Yi Nian Guan Shan would choose to retreat for the 

larger picture, but now, in such a situation, Yi Nian Guan Shan was the least likely to 

consider the greater good. I am dying, why care about successors? 

Therefore, even though Pei Wuxing was unafraid, he chose to intimidate the two, 

simultaneously also intimidating Yi Nian Guan Shan. 



"Master Du, a pleasure to finally meet you." Bao Tiangai, dressed in a green-black Daoist 

Robe, raised his hand in greeting, losing his former steady, expressionless demeanor, no 

longer exuding a cold and calm indifference. He wore a full smile, overwhelmed with 

words of praise, "The Heterodox Dao is hard to tread; that Master Du could attain the 

Golden Core Dao is truly extraordinary. It’s astonishing to hear you confronted three with 

one during your initial arrival at the Divine Fall Mountain Range, shaking Mo Palace’s 

three; it’s beyond imagination. Although it’s our first meeting, Bao Mou has long admired 

you." 

In his tone, there was a somewhat obsequious air. It was quite clear that he was 

unaccustomed to such speech, resulting in an awkward mismatch with the three sharp 

black swords faintly radiating Sword Intent behind him. 

Though Bao Tiangai had not been seen acting this way for a century, Qu Wuyi, standing 

nearby, was unsurprised. 

Following with a bow. 

Not as obsequious as Bao Tiangai, but full of admiration. 

"Master Du, the style of a Heterodox Zhenren is truly exceptional and unlike any other 

man I have ever met. Would you have time to visit my Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks? 

In my backyard is an excellent Blood Essence for Corpse Nourishing..." 

Before the words could be completed, Pei Wuxing interrupted, "Fellow Daoist Du, you’ve 

arrived just in time. I’ve just brewed some thousand-year Clear Rain Tea, perfect for 

cleansing the body, calming the mind, and strengthening the soul." 

Qu Wuyi’s expression tightened, her eyes filled with displeasure, though it quickly passed. 

She did not forcefully voice the remaining words either. 

However, as she took her seat, she deliberately adjusted her red dress to reveal her long 

and pure white slender legs. And as Pei Wuxing was about to pour tea, she forcibly took 

the teapot, serving tea to the East Spring Undying Bone. 

"Master Du, please have some tea." 

Pei Wuxing observed all of this, his heart growing increasingly displeased. He understood 

what Qu Wuyi’s intentions were. 

A vulgar seduction tactic. 

Utterly unscrupulous! 



Seeing Bao Tiangai silently observing with a faint smile amplified Pei Wuxing’s urge to 

expel the intruders. 

Yet the next moment, a hint of cheer flashed through Pei Wuxing’s eyes. 
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"The matter of the Little Demon Realm is but a trivial affair." Wen Jiu controlled the East 

Spring Undying Bone to speak, "Speaking of the three from Mo Palace, they were truly 

vexing. When they came to see me, only Mo Palace brought a gift, and it was just a single 

piece of Tier Three Black Blood Jade Marrow, barely worth ten million Spirit Stones. 

As someone who has cultivated both body and technique to step into the Golden Core 

Realm and traversed the Hundred Floating Domains for over a hundred years, Du Mou has 

never suffered such an extraordinary humiliation. With my status as a Heterodox Zhenren 

who has cultivated both body and technique to enter the Golden Core, even if you can’t 

bring a decent gift to meet me, at least prepare one per person, shouldn’t you? Just one 

for three people! If it weren’t for Du Mou’s kind nature, I would truly have wanted to keep 

them in the Little Demon Realm forever!" 

Pei Wuxing hurriedly chimed in, expressing his empathy, "Speaking of which, Pei Mou 

also bears some blame, thinking the meeting gift from the Mo Palace trio would be a bit 

more respectable, but who would have expected... Fortunately, the Sect Leader of the Jue 

Ying Sect made timely amends, immediately presenting a Tier Three Magical Robe and a 

Tier Three Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine, preventing Pei Mou from losing face. 

Fellow Daoists, don’t you think the three from Mo Palace are indeed a bit aggravating? 

Master Du is a Heterodox Zhenren who has cultivated both body and technique to enter 

the Golden Core Realm, and even mid-stage Golden Core Cultivators throughout the 

Floating Domains must treat him as a peer, yet they... Fortunately, you two are decent 

people, saving Pei Mou from embarrassment, or else Pei Mou would truly have no face to 

see Master Du again." 

Upon hearing Pei Wuxing, Wen Jiu almost gave him a thumbs up. No wonder sensible 

people are so likable. 

At this time, Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi’s expressions had already frozen. Qu Wuyi, having 

just taken her seat, also abruptly halted the tempting thought of lifting her long dress. For 

neither of them had prepared any meeting gift at all. 



Qu Wuyi felt a mix of emotions, some surprise but also bitterness, "Dual cultivation of 

body and technique, stepping into the Golden Core Realm..." 

Thus it was. 

This meeting gift truly couldn’t go ungiven. 

The words were made so explicit, preparing just one by the Mo Palace trio was an insult 

to Master Du, who has dual cultivated body and technique to enter the Golden Core Realm. 

If the two of them had prepared none, wouldn’t it be a disgrace? 

"Of course, of course, my humble self wouldn’t want to embarrass Master Pei." Qu Wuyi 

was the first to speak, rummaging through her storage bag. 

Bao Tiangai did the same. 

Ultimately, Qu Wuyi painfully offered a Tier Three Lower Grade Yin Evil Spiritual 

Medicine that she had cherished for years, reluctant to use; Bao Tiangai could only 

present the only Tier Three Attack Talisman in his storage bag with both hands. 

Seeing the meeting gifts worth nearly twenty million Spirit Stones coming into his 

possession, Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction but was not yet content. 

 

The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have stood tall in the Divine Fall Mountain Range 

for millennia. 

The foundation is profound. 

What does this amount to? 

"There’s no need for such formality, fellow Daoists; as Golden Core Zhenren, if there’s 

anything to say, just speak, no need for meeting gifts." 

After speaking, Wen Jiu pocketed the two items. 

Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi’s faces stiffened, forcing a smile, feeling somewhat displeased in 

their hearts. However, considering they were here to ask for a favor, neither of them lost 

their temper and continued to wear a pleasant expression. 

Pei Wuxing, observing from the side, couldn’t help but smile to himself, feeling utterly 

pleased. 

... 



After exchanging a few more pleasantries, Bao Tiangai dared not say much further and 

got straight to the point, "Fellow Daoists, to be honest, we are here today at the behest of 

the Patriarch, to ask for a favor from both of you." 

"We are all on the same side; please, Fellow Daoist, speak." Wen Jiu responded. 

Yet upon hearing the words "same side," Bao Tiangai felt a bit uneasy, but said nothing 

and continued, "The current situation is already clear. Our Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks’ complete defeat is only a matter of time, possibly unable to hold on for even ten or 

twenty years. Moreover, the Patriarch’s life span is nearing its end, his strength is 

reduced to less than ten percent, so we’d like to ask you both to help send the Patriarch’s 

only remaining bloodline out of the Divine Fall Mountain Range." 

"Since we are on the same side, this favor must be done. But in truth, as for us at Wind 

and Cloud Immortal City, we are only responsible for sending the person out, whereas the 

receiving part is managed by a powerful Golden Core Influence far stronger than our 

combined forces of three." To Bao Tiangai’s words, Wen Jiu didn’t trust a single word, but 

whatever he intended to do, all Du Mou cared about was blackmailing for Spirit Stones. 

However, if expected, it’s likely not about sending some remaining bloodline out of the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range but sending a reliable person out for help. 

Bao Tiangai nodded, "Fellow Daoist Pei already informed me of this." 

"But Fellow Daoist Pei hasn’t told you that there’s constant trouble from the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect at the Heaven-Reaching River, increasing in intensity. The West 

Mountain Floating Domain has also seen successive deaths of mid-stage Golden Core 

experts, causing panic, and the Celestial River Guard is more thorough in their checks 

than anyone." Wen Jiu spoke again, "Currently, the cost to send someone safely to the 

Hundred Floating Domains is exceedingly high, much more than just a few million Spirit 

Stones could resolve." 

Bao Tiangai furrowed his brow, as these words seemed somewhat familiar? 

Pei Wuxing also spoke up, "Fellow Daoist Bao, to be honest, everyone boarding now, 

without exception, is at their mercy. We at Wind and Cloud Immortal City indeed only 

charge one or two million Spirit Stones, but the price paid after boarding is substantial; 

whether one reaches the West Mountain Floating Domain depends entirely on those 

people’s mood. This matter is highly confidential, not to be spoken of externally, so I ask 

the two of you to take a Silencing Spell, otherwise, this business is unfeasible for me." 

Bao Tiangai nodded, unsure whether to believe or disbelieve, "Of course... so Fellow 

Daoist, please speak openly. As long as the person can be sent safely, our Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks is willing to bear the cost. However, it’s essential no one 

knows, especially the Three Life Gates, so it might require a Heart Demon Oath." 



The Heart Demon Oath poses a significant threat to Golden Core Cultivators since 

breaking it could forever halt the progress of the Golden Core cultivation. 

Wen Jiu immediately replied, "That is another matter, two things actually. But since we 

are all on the same side, Du Mou will naturally do his utmost to provide a discount to 

fellow Daoists. As for Spirit Stones, Du Mou won’t profit, only require ship fare, but 

regarding the West Mountain Floating Domain, management there requires attention; 

currently, without a Golden Core Cultivator overseeing the ship, the risks are substantial, 

so a Golden Core Zhenren must be stationed onboard. 

Let’s offer a preferential price to both fellow Daoists, forty-eight million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones, equivalent to four hundred and eighty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

Among them, eighty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones are for Du Mou’s guarantee fee, 

ensuring no mishaps, and I’ll compensate tenfold if anything goes wrong. 

As for the Heart Demon Oath, a discount is given: Master Pei requires one million Low-

grade Spirit Stones, and for me, due to cultivating both body and technique into the 

Golden Core Realm, the cost is higher, but only two million, making a total of seven 

hundred and eighty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. If there are no objections, please 

send the Spirit Stones quickly, and I can arrange the matter." 

Qu Wuyi was stunned, unable to believe this number, "Seven hundred eighty thousand..." 

But was interrupted by Bao Tiangai raising his hand, "Thank you for your kind offer, 

Master Du, but this is not a small amount; we need to discuss with the Patriarch, but we 

will definitely respond within seven days." 

"Fellow Daoist Bao, please hurry, because the situation in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain isn’t stable and the price may change daily." Wen Jiu reminded, also seeking an 

excuse to raise the price later. 

Bao Tiangai nodded, clasping his fist in respect before standing and taking his leave. 

Qu Wuyi also lost any thoughts of seducing Master Du, arranging her skirt neatly before 

following Bao Tiangai out. 

... 

Once they had left, 

Pei Wuxing couldn’t help but swallow and promptly inquired, "Fellow Daoist Du, do you 

think there’s any problem here?" 

"Whatever the problem is, what does it matter to us? Let those boarding take a Silencing 

Spell, regardless of what they’re doing in the West Mountain Floating Domain, even 

seeking aid, they must pass through the Traceless Mountain Range." 



Wen Jiu was indifferent. 

Because it truly wasn’t his concern, and the entrance at the Heaven-Reaching River would 

eventually be discovered. 

All issues were Pei Wuxing’s; what did they have to do with him? 

Pei Wuxing nodded in agreement, yet still felt unease, but after pondering thoroughly, 

ultimately chose to say nothing. 

Three days later. 

Pei Wuxing rushed to the compound where the East Spring Undying Bone resided upon 

receiving the news immediately. 

"Fellow Daoist Du, Yi Nian Guan Shan agreed." 

"And they are willing to offer an additional three hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit 

Stones to you, requesting your escort on the journey." 
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"Three hundred thousand?" 

Wen Jiu felt a bit insulted at this moment. 

You offered seventy-eight thousand to Wind and Cloud Immortal City but only thirty 

thousand to me, Du Mouren. What does this mean? 

"Understood." Pei Wuxing instantly got it. "Then I’ll contact Bao Tiangai again, won’t 

open my mouth without eighty thousand." 

Wen Jiu immediately stopped him. He didn’t want a small loss to result in a bigger one. If 

he really intervened to help Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, it would mean getting 

involved with them, and when extorting Three Life Gates, they may not necessarily 

concede. 

What he always wanted was for both sides to fear him, that even when extorted, they had 

to swallow their anger and accept it with a smile, because only then would both sides be 

afraid he might instantly side with the other. 



But if he helped Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, the implications would be different. 

"No need, just refuse them outright. Tell Yi Nian Guan Shan to quickly send over the Spirit 

Stones, or the price might increase tomorrow." 

Pei Wuxing was taken aback; he didn’t expect the seemingly greedy Master Du to refuse 

so decisively. At this moment, Pei Wuxing felt somewhat unable to see through this 

Master Du. 

Could it be that this Master Du committed some major offense in the West Mountain 

Floating Domain? 

"Fellow Daoist Du, why is this?" Pei Wuxing asked tentatively. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to glance at Pei Wuxing’s Sima Zhao-like 

intentions, and said bluntly, "No need to test; I simply don’t want a small loss leading to a 

big one. Until I’ve earned enough, I won’t favor anyone or personally assist any side. The 

business at Heaven-Reaching River might not last forever, but it can certainly be 

profitable for a while. As long as we don’t get involved, no matter who supports them, 

they can’t touch us. To keep us from fully siding with another, they have no choice but to 

send us Spirit Stones!" 

"So that’s it." Pei Wuxing nodded with a smile, suddenly enlightened, though unsure if he 

truly believed it. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t care less and further commented, "Master Pei, how shall we divide the 

profits this time? We’re partners, after all. Although the profits this time were entirely 

due to my personal capability, Master Pei surely contributed some effort. It’s right to 

share; I am not one to hog everything for myself." 

 

The smile that had just appeared on Pei Wuxing’s face faded instantly, a flicker of unusual 

color crossed his eyes, and he could only smile bitterly, "Master Du is joking; Pei Mou 

merely contributed some words, where is the merit? This time’s profit was given to 

Fellow Daoist by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, so it’s naturally Fellow Daoist’s alone. 

If Pei still has the face to ask for a share, then I truly can’t face others." 

Wen Jiu smiled in satisfaction, gaining more appreciation for Pei Wuxing. 

Two words. 

Knows his place! 

When Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone and left, Pei Wuxing watched the 

disappearing silhouette of East Spring Undying Bone with a helpless smile. 



Inwardly, he thought. 

You’re not just aiming for two. 

You’re planning to take all three! 

But helplessness aside, Pei Wuxing had no choice because Wind and Cloud Immortal City 

could only rely on Master Du for stability now. 

With him here, there’s still a chance of meat in the soup from Heaven-Reaching River’s 

business; without him, even a watered-down soup might be impossible. 

... 

On the same night Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to return to his residence, 

Daoist Wei sent a night-time message to Pei Wuxing, who hurried straight to East Spring 

Undying Bone’s place upon learning of the situation. 

Just as Wen Jiu anticipated, Three Life Gates gave a response. 

Having been silent for a little half-month, citing excuses and stalling, as soon as they 

confirmed a deal with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Three Life Gates responded and 

even sent a festival gift. 

What festival? 

Not important. 

As long as there’s a gift, every day is a festival. 

And what gift was it? 

Essence blood. 

A large quantity of Tier Two Sea Demon Essence Blood. 

Quite valuable, worth at least ten or twenty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

According to Yin Kui Sect Leader Mo Palace, all were obtained from demon creatures from 

the demon tide. Three Life Gates doesn’t need so much and thus sent some over 

immediately. They promised a large quantity of Sea Demon Essence Blood once the demon 

tide is dealt with. 

The purpose is clear: as long as he doesn’t get too close to Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, the benefits remain. 



"Seems the choice was correct." Wen Jiu smiled contentedly before asking Pei Wuxing, 

"Who else knows this information?" 

"Besides you and me, only Daoist Wei. Mo Palace’s disciple hurried to Little Demon Realm 

late at night when its cultivators were trained and likely unaware of the disciple’s 

arrival." 

"Okay... then say Daoist Wei’s transmission was intercepted and deliberately spread." 

Wen Jiu remarked helplessly. 

It’s a bit far-fetched. 

But there’s no choice. 

Pei Wuxing was stunned but understood immediately, "Master Du, Pei Mou knows. My 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City has a fake pill cultivator bounty who couldn’t be found, 

probably ventured through Traceless Mountain Range into Hundred Floating Domains... if 

no surprise, he’s the one intercepting the transmission!" 

"Yes, that’s him!" 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Pei Wuxing grinned wickedly, confidently leaving. 

That night. 

Mo Palace’s disciple quickly spread the news about the delivery of Sea Demon Essence 

Blood worth ten or twenty thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

While typical news takes ten days or half a month to travel miles, but reached Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks in less than an hour tonight! 

... 

Next day, 

Among the Spirit Stones sent by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, an additional ten 

million appeared. 

According to Bao Tiangai’s disciple, this is Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks paying 

Master Du for his hard work. 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, pocketing the eighty-eight thousand Middle-grade Spirit 

Stones, and at a glance at the storage bag he almost cracked a smile up to his eyes. His 

wealth unknowingly surpassed two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 
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With such a foundation, as long as the Corpse Nurturer has enough mutation quotas, he 

can cultivate more than five Tier Two Peak Blood Corpses within a month. 

What a pity. 

There are only so many mutation quotas. 

In the following days, East Spring Undying Bone returned to the Little Demon Realm, and 

only left the Little Demon Realm when it was time to board the ship a month later. The 

matters at the Heaven-Reaching River were handled by Chu Ying and Pei Wuxing, so there 

was no need for him to worry. 

But he wanted to see who was boarding from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Because when using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination, it became entangled with 

too much, and coupled with the protective Magical Artifact, it was completely unclear. 

However, this was reasonable. After all, the cooperation was already exposed. With Fate 

Technique Cultivators in Three Life Gates, knowing about the cooperation was certainly 

not difficult. So it was natural for Yi Nian Guan Shan to use a Magical Artifact to shield 

from the Celestial Secret. 

At the same time, not only was he curious about the person boarding from Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, but also curious about this artifact that shielded from the 

Celestial Secret. 

Because, below the Nascent Soul with the Corpse Fate Technique, everything is 

negotiable. Even if it cannot fully negotiate, as long as it doesn’t involve the Nascent Soul, 

it can still be divined mostly. But this artifact completely obscured the heavenly pole. 

"Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks only has a foundation of a thousand years, it shouldn’t 

have such an artifact, the only possibility is that this thing was obtained from a Grotto 

Heaven below Celestial Sword Peak, a legacy of the Blood Demon Sect." Wen Jiu found 

great interest. 

"I must get my hands on it if I have the chance!" 

Wen Jiu made a secret resolution. 



... 

After hiding five thousand miles outside Heaven-Reaching River for a day, Chu Ying’s 

flying ship arrived as scheduled, and everyone on the ship could be seen at a glance. Even 

though he didn’t know the roster, Wen Jiu immediately locked onto the person boarding 

the ship. 

 

A person who concealed his aura and disguised himself as a Fake Pill Cultivator at the 

Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

No. 

It isn’t even a person. 

Being an External Unmelting Golden Pill, with a probe Wen Jiu knew, this Fake Pill 

Zhenren disguised as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was an external object. 

External False Pill. 

"No wonder Yi Nian Guan Shan didn’t directly seize his external object, but chose to find 

me first. Turns out, the achievement of that external object is just a False Pill. In Qi 

Qiantian’s soul memory, the Alchemy Method can only be used by cultivators and only 

once, external objects are not included, so Yi Nian Guan Shan has no chance. 

Now letting his External False Pill personally go to the West Mountain Floating Domain, it 

seems he has foreseen Bao Jifei’s failure, so he intends to handle it himself. With Yi Nian 

Guan Shan’s cautious nature, going personally without him showing up is a clear 

indication that he has considered the threat of Golden Core Cultivators. 

The hole cards are likely many, and East Spring Undying Bone’s action bears certain risks, 

moreover, that artifact shielding celestial secrets probably won’t be brought on an 

external object. But I am curious as to whom Yi Nian Guan Shan is ultimately going to 

seek out?" 

Seeing that under Pei Wuxing’s supervision, all the people including the External 

Foundation Establishment Items on the same ship had sworn the Silencing Spell, Wen Jiu 

did not stay further. In any case, since there exists the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect 

behind Three Life Gates, undoubtedly, the person Yi Nian Guan Shan seeks is of great 

renown, and so is the strength. 

However, regardless of who comes, Wen Jiu need not worry, because now he has the 

foundation to handle changes. 

As long as it’s not Lin Zhuo coming personally. 



The identity of Master Du can still be used, if someone dares to block his path to wealth, 

the one who kills is the Demon Cultivator from Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect! This 

scapegoat, whether the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect wants to take it or not, they have 

to. But it seems they would be willing. 

After all, they are Demon Cultivators, huh. 

... 

Celestial Sword Peak. 

A thousand feet beneath the summit. 

At the entrance to the cave of Eternal Night Demon God Cave Heaven, Bao Tiangai 

respectfully stood reporting the situation of the Celestial Demon Sea. After a long while, 

an elderly and hoarse aged voice quietly came from within the cave. 

"Keep a close watch, find ways to continue delaying their offensive, once the ones helping 

us arrive... everything will get better... cough cough... cough cough cough..." 

"Old ancestor, please take care of your health; Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, no 

matter how important, doesn’t compare to the old ancestor’s health." Bao Tiangai 

hurriedly advised, fearing that the old ancestor’s worries would prevent him from lasting 

even these final twenty or so years. 

"Cough cough cough... go tend to your own matters..." The voice from within the cave 

grew increasingly feeble, gradually dispersing completely. 

Bao Tiangai bowed on the spot, paused for a moment, then turned and left. 

After Bao Tiangai left, the coughing from Yi Nian Guan Shan within the cave came to an 

abrupt halt; the originally elderly and feeble voice increasingly became full of vigor, and a 

fierce aura shot from within his eyes. 

This Yi Nian Guan Shan at this moment displayed no signs of old age, instead appearing as 

a middle-aged, refined cultivator; save for a bit of sinister aura in his eyes, he showed no 

abnormalities. By his side was an External False Pill Human Puppet, serving him as 

always. When Yi Nian Guan Shan turned and saw it, his eyes filled with fierce killing 

intent. 

"If I could form an External Golden Core, why would I need to bow to the West Mountain 

Floating Domain, it’s truly infuriating." 

After harshly speaking, Yi Nian Guan Shan turned around and entered the back of the 

cave, and his consciousness crossed thousands of miles to reach Heaven-Reaching River. 



The journey was without incident. 

A month later, arriving safely at the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

Upon entering the West Mountain Floating Domain, Yi Nian Guan Shan controlled the 

External False Pill Human Puppet towards East Pole Immortal City. Upon reaching East 

Pole Immortal City, it headed directly for the City Lord’s Mansion and displayed a Token 

belonging to a Golden Core Zhenren of the Spirit Suppressing Army. 

Seeing this, the guards immediately led the Human Puppet to Zang Qianjian, as it was 

Zang Qianjian’s personal token. 

This item. 

Was only for trusted aides. 

Zang Qianjian toyed with the token, Divine Sense falling upon the External False Pill 

Human Puppet, "Old thing, you didn’t come yourself, but sent an external object, what do 

you take my City Lord’s Mansion for? Asking for help requires the right attitude." 

"Seeking?" Yi Nian Guan Shan sneered, "I, Yi Nian Guan Shan, have never asked anyone 

for anything in my life and never will." 

"Then take care, don’t let the door hit you on the way out." 

Zang Qianjian tucked the token into his pouch, turned to leave. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan remained unmoved, coldly spitting out, "From what I know, Lin still 

believes there’s something in the Divine Fall Mountain Range that the old demon didn’t 

completely take away. To tell you the truth, that’s indeed the case!" 

"Why should I believe you?" 

Zang Qianjian paused his step. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan continued, "Because part of the Blood Demon Sect’s legacy is beneath 

my Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Celestial Sword Peak, I have already refined that 

cave, but there is still a place within I cannot deeply explore. Protecting that area is the 

Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi left by that old demon!" 

Upon finishing speaking. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan took out a low-grade Tier Three Spiritual Artifact from his storage bag 

on the verge of losing its spiritual essence. 



Within it contained a wisp of Blood Demon Blood Qi, continuously burning the Tier Three 

Artifact, causing it to gradually melt. 

"One wisp melts a Tier Three Artifact," Yi Nian Guan Shan added, tossing it over. 

Zang Qianjian caught it in his hand, and with a probe of his Divine Sense, his expression 

shifted slightly, "It really is Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi, then why have I 

never perceived anything or found anything on your Celestial Sword Peak before?" 

"No comment, but if Lin is willing to help Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks stabilize for 

another thousand years, then Lin may send anyone to explore that cave, albeit Lin himself 

cannot go, because the cave cannot sustain a Late Stage of Golden Core. Should Lin enter, 

it will collapse; and of course, if I die, the cave will also collapse." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan kept emphasizing, looking Zang Qianjian straight in the eye. 

Zang Qianjian also stared at him for a dozen breaths, finally speaking in a deep voice, "I 

need to report this matter to Lin, everything will be up to Lin to decide. Whether to help 

your Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks or not, it’s up to Lin." 

"The cave is complex, I believe Lin will require an experienced guide," Yi Nian Guan Shan 

confidently stated. 

Zang Qianjian said nothing more, intending to leave. 

As Zang Qianjian moved, Yi Nian Guan Shan controlled the External False Pill Human 

Puppet to immediately follow. He believed that once Lin saw the Blood Phoenix External 

Demon’s Demonic Qi, they would definitely send people to the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range. Even if they don’t immediately agree to this deal, they won’t refuse it. 

"Why are you following?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke again, "I have another matter for which I need Lin’s help, 

regarding External Foundation Establishment Items." 

"Could it be that someone else has successfully established Foundation with External 

Objects in the Divine Fall Mountain Range?" Zang Qianjian stopped. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan did not hide it, "Indeed, but they are hiding deeply, so I need Lin’s help 

to move the Divination Master of Late Stage Golden Core from the Spirit Army to calculate 

where they are hiding." 

"Heh, so you are asking for help?" Zang Qianjian chuckled lightly. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s expression turned stern, and then he sighed, "Just this once, and 

never again." 



Zang Qianjian faintly said, "Do you think Lin will agree? That person holds a higher 

position in the Spirit Army than Lin, what you have here is not enough to simultaneously 

move two Late Stage Golden Core to help you." 

"It concerns life and death, I can only try; you may not care about External Foundation 

Establishment Items, but it is my only hope for survival." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke firmly. 

[Only one update today. 

Tomorrow, two updates.] 
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"Have you found a way to enter the third tier and transform into a Golden Core with the 

External Foundation Establishment Items?" Zang Qianjian looked intently at Yi Nian Guan 

Shan. 

Who said he didn’t care about the External Foundation Establishment Items? 

It was because the Yinzhou Heterodox Record was obtained, and few succeeded in 

cultivation, with none entering the Golden Core Dao; thus, no one targeted Yi Nian Guan 

Shan’s External Foundation Establishment Items. But if there was a way to enter the third 

tier and transform into a Golden Core, that would be different. 

The External Foundation Establishment Items were equivalent to a second or third self, 

with the mind and soul linked, able to perform any task for the original, without worrying 

about loss of control due to distance. 

The only drawback was encountering a Divine Soul Cultivator could be troublesome, but 

this trouble was not without solutions. 

A sufficiently strong Divine Soul Defense Technique would suffice. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan denied, "No need to probe; if I had a way, I would not have reached 

this point." 

"Really?" 



Zang Qianjian suddenly realized, a faintly meaningful smile appearing at the corner of his 

mouth, but he did not inquire further. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan, controlling the External False Pill Human Puppet, continued to follow 

quietly behind, heading straight to the temporary residence of the Spirit Suppressing 

General. Seeing the Spirit Suppressing General in East Pole Immortal City surprised Yi 

Nian Guan Shan somewhat. 

Didn’t Zang Qianjian say that the Spirit Suppressing General roamed the western portion 

of the West Mountain Floating Domain, appearing unpredictably? 

Would he have to wait three to five years to see him? 

"Don’t look at me like that. Recently, some events have occurred in East Pole Immortal 

City: the Patriarch Qi has fallen, the Dark Altar of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect has 

been dismantled, and two Top-Grade Golden Cores and an Upper-Rank Golden Core have 

appeared. Lin Jiangcai is temporarily staying in East Pole Immortal City." 

Zang Qianjian explained and added irritatedly, "We’ve been acquainted for hundreds of 

years; I wouldn’t deceive you about such minor matters." 

 

"The Patriarch Qi was an old mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator." Yi Nian Guan Shan felt 

slightly alarmed. 

Had East Pole Immortal City become so chaotic recently? 

Simultaneously, the emergence of two Top-Grade Golden Cores and an Upper-Rank 

Golden Core left him momentarily speechless. 

As far as he knew, throughout the history of the West Mountain Floating Domain spanning 

thousands of years, such an occurrence had never happened. 

Zang Qianjian did not respond, merely stood respectfully outside the residence, and after 

showing respect, he spoke, "Lord, Yi Nian Guan Shan, master of the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, requests an audience. It concerns the remnants of the Blood Phoenix 

Demon Monarch; the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi has been detected." 

Moments later, the tier three array enveloping the estate opened in response, and a child 

ran out swiftly, "Honored elders, please!" 

Zang Qianjian nodded and strode inside. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan followed closely, forcing himself to remain calm. Soon, in an ancient 

pavilion by a clear pond in the back courtyard, they saw Lin Zhuo. With just one glance, Yi 



Nian Guan Shan hurriedly bowed, not daring to look further. Late-stage Golden Core was 

a sky for him. 

"Yi Nian Guan Shan of the Divine Absolute Thousand Peaks greets the Spirit Suppressing 

General. I wish you eternal prosperity in the Tao!" Yi Nian Guan Shan promptly knelt on 

one knee. 

Zang Qianjian also saluted and promptly presented the Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi. 

Lin Zhuo examined it for a moment, silently, then unraveled the demonic qi with magical 

power. His eyes revealed a trace of surprise. 

"So it is indeed the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi of the Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch. Back then, I and the Domain Lord turned the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range 

upside down for ten years and never sensed it. Where did you obtain this item? Since you 

obtained it, why are you only bringing it now?" Lin Zhuo said coldly, with a burning gaze. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan trembled, shifted to kneel on both knees, and spoke anxiously, "I only 

recently discovered the remnants of the Blood Demon Sect, so after confirming this 

demonic qi belonged to that old demon, I risked traversing hundreds of thousands of miles 

of the Traceless Mountain Range to present it to Lord Lin. 

Over the past centuries, I searched persistently, but only ten years ago did the Concealing 

Yin Array exhibit fluctuations, possibly due to insufficient Spiritual Qi, allowing me to 

find the Grotto Heaven. 

But I was not sure if it was the Blood Demon Sect’s remnant, so I explored cautiously. The 

Grotto Heaven was fraught with dangers; even the slightest careless move could lead to 

the Golden Core’s demise, hence it took a decade to witness this Blood Phoenix External 

Demonic Qi." 

Upon finishing his speech. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan dared not breathe audibly. 

Lin Zhuo effortlessly extinguished that thread of Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi, 

looking at Yi Nian Guan Shan with a half-smile, "Do you take me for a fool, or do you 

think I dare not destroy your External False Pill?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan shuddered, hastily controlling the External False Pill to kowtow to the 

ground, not daring to rise. 

"Junior dares not!" 

Time passed slowly. 

A hundred breaths later. 



Lin Zhuo finally spoke indifferently, "Nevertheless, this remains a merit on your part. The 

Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch left the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi in the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. Surely it was to obscure; in eight or nine cases out of ten, it was 

likely to cover what he couldn’t take away at the time. 

The Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch went to such a remote place as the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range and stayed for five to six hundred years, even established the Blood 

Demon Sect for it, but then suddenly destroyed the entire Blood Demon Sect with his own 

hands. Clearly, he had obtained what he desired. The items he couldn’t take away were 

probably the reason he stayed at the Divine Fall Mountain Range and created the Blood 

Demon Sect, perhaps even a major factor in acquiring the Demon Infant Dao Fruit." 

The Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch was one of the few Demon Monarchs in the Demon 

Dao, and uniquely of unknown origin. Other Demon Monarchs emerged from the ancient 

Demon Sect’s legacy, yet he did not. 

Nonetheless, the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch was among the top three Demon 

Monarchs, standing proudly at the pinnacle of the Hundred Floating Domains. According 

to the Domain Lord, even the Nascent Soul level major powers in the upper reaches of the 

Hundred Floating Domains had to avoid him, and even formed an alliance to jointly 

oppose him. 
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This has never happened in the Hundred Floating Domains for thousands of years because 

there has never been a Nascent Soul level major power that could trust each other. There 

was always only war, always only scheming, but now they have joined forces to face an 

enemy because of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch. 

This shows the terror of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch. 

A place where the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch lingered in the Golden Core Stage for 

five to six hundred years and left behind a very peculiar Blood Phoenix External Demon 

demonic aura. 

What exactly is hidden? 

And what exactly is it, that a loose cultivator without the backing of an ancient sect 

obtained the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit? 



"Perhaps the answer lies within the Grotto Heaven." 

Lin Zhuo immediately had the intention to go, but upon thinking of the current situation 

in the East Pole Immortal City, and those two top-grade Golden Core and one upper-rank 

Golden Core, his desire to rush to the Divine Fall Mountain Range was suppressed. 

The situation is unclear, if he rashly goes there, and lets the people of the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect find those three first. 

Then the opportunity belonging to the West Mountain Floating Domain would be 

shattered. 

But this is not the most frightening thing, because in the past, without top-grade Golden 

Core cultivators, the West Mountain Floating Domain could still rely on several other 

Floating Domains to cope with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. What is feared is them 

joining the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Behind the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect is the Ancient Demon Sect with a history of 

thousands of years with a Demon Monarch. If they get two top-grade and one upper-rank 

Golden Core as well, that would be a big problem. An upper-rank Golden Core, if trained 

properly, will surely enter Golden Core Perfection. 

And a top-grade Golden Core can even pick the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit. If that truly 

happens, then the West Mountain Floating Domain will no longer exist. As for seeking 

help, how would those Nascent Soul level major powers offend a Demon Monarch for 

them? 

It’s already good if they don’t seize the opportunity to add insult to injury at that time. 

Zang Qianjian quickly chimed in, "General Lin, what should we do next? The Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect also has similar thoughts, so they have been secretly supporting the 

Three Life Gates." 

 

Hearing this, Lin Zhuo immediately made up his mind, before the situation is clear, 

absolutely do not go to the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

If he went. 

He would be too conspicuous. 

Causing unnecessary trouble. 



"All these are just speculations, and there is another possibility that the Blood Phoenix 

Demon Monarch since having abandoned this place, very likely there is something 

insignificant. Anyway, it’s better to explore first before making a decision." 

Zang Qianjian volunteered, "Sir, I am willing to go, to explore for you and according to Yi 

Nian Guan Shan, if a late Golden Core enters that Grotto Heaven, it will collapse, so I am 

most suitable." 

"You still have to find someone, it’s not suitable." 

Lin Zhuo shook his head. 

Zang Qianjian insisted, "Sir, exactly for this reason, I am most suitable. Since everyone 

knows I am to help you find someone, the people of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect 

also know this. If someone else goes, once they disappear for a long time, they will 

definitely be noticed by the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. In the Demon Sect, there are 

Fate Technique Demon Pill Cultivators, which may not be easy to deal with." 

"You make a good point, since that’s the case, you will go. But before going, swear a Heart 

Demon Oath." 

"I understand, any opportunity that arises belongs to you, sir, how would I dare to covet." 

Zang Qianjian immediately swore a Heart Demon Oath, without hesitation. 

Only then did Lin Zhuo nod in relief. 

It was at this moment, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s External False Pill Human Puppet finally 

raised its head, speaking again, "General Lin, I have two requests! If General Lin agrees, I 

will go through fire and water to explore the secrets of the Grotto Heaven for you. Now 

that the Grotto Heaven has been refined by me, the danger of me entering is certainly less 

than Fellow Daoist Zang." 

"You actually dare to lament, and two requests at that." Lin Zhuo coldly chuckled, 

"However, considering your ancestors are old acquaintances of mine, speak your mind" 

"I wish to ask General Lin to protect my Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks for a thousand 

years, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will forever be loyal to General Lin. Another 

thing, my life is nearing its end, I can only survive by finding another External Foundation 

Establishment Item, thereby serving General Lin in exploring the secrets of the Grotto 

Heaven. But the person who has the External Foundation Establishment is hiding very 

secretly, I have been unable to find them all along, so I wish to ask Master Sanxiang to 

divine for me." 

After speaking. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan anxiously knelt. 



Even though the main body was far at the Celestial Sword Peak, it was still kneeling. As a 

dignified Golden Core Zhenren, sweat couldn’t help but form on their palms. 

The dozen or so breaths of Lin Zhuo’s silence were akin to a year, extremely excruciating, 

but the words that followed filled him with joy. 

"If you can explore the secrets of the Grotto Heaven, both requests are not a problem. But 

for Master Sanxiang, you will need to prepare a generous gift. Master Sanxiang, as a 

member of the Spirit Suppressing Army, is the strongest Divination Master in the West 

Mountain Floating Domain, and naturally, it won’t be possible to help you just because I 

ask him, the key is to see your sincerity." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan quickly bowed in gratitude, retrieving a token of thanks hidden on him 

for all this time, "I understand, this is my gift to General Lin, as for Master Sanxiang, I 

will prepare a generous gift immediately!" 

Lin Zhuo swept his Divine Sense over the storage bag. 

Smiled in satisfaction. 

Looking at Yi Nian Guan Shan, he found him much more pleasing to the eye. 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu, utilizing Master Du’s identity, made large-scale purchases of essence blood in the 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City to cultivate Blood Corpse Mushrooms, and also bought 

large amounts of items for cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insects and Five Ghosts, 

essentially sweeping up all the resources of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. As for 

whether any loose cultivators or cultivation clans have objections, Wen Jiu didn’t care. 

If there are, and they’re bold enough to voice them, so much the better. He was just 

worrying about having to spend Flower Spirit Stones on buying things himself. 

As for the Five Ghosts, Wen Jiu purchased some Life Pills. The so-called Life Pills are not 

made directly from living people, but refined from human corpses, and they must be 

resentful corpses who’ve been dead for some time, imbued with grievance. 

As for why it’s named Life Pills, it’s because when the pill was first created, it was indeed 

made from living people. Later it was discovered that wrongful death corpses were more 

effective, so the method was changed, but the name of the pill wasn’t. 

Wen Jiu bought a large batch of Tier One Top-Grade and Tier Two Lower-Grade Life Pills 

to speed up the cultivation of the Five Ghosts. 



Spending two to three hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones in one go, yet Wen 

Jiu didn’t feel any pain. As for the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, the items for their 

cultivation were somewhat more difficult to purchase, because the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insects devour magical power, other things are entirely useless. 

Nonetheless, Wen Jiu still managed to procure a batch of spirit insects from the Hidden 

Pavilion, containing a large amount of magical power, suitable for cultivation food. 

Similarly, spending two to three hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones, but the 

speeding effect was quite significant. 

It’s just a pity. 

Even after sweeping all they could, Wen Jiu could only buy this much, whether the Five 

Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insects can be cultivated to Tier Two Peak is yet unknown. 

To ensure they can smoothly and rapidly reach Tier Two Peak, Wen Jiu, using Master Du’s 

identity, issued a bounty, offering to buy as much as there is on offer, buying at a 

premium. 

Of course. 

Saying so is one thing. 

When the time comes to sell Life Pills and spirit insects to the trading houses, it’s unlikely 

anyone will mention a premium. 

They might even give them away for free. 

After all, the favor of a Golden Core Zhenren is not easily obtained, and in normal times 

they wouldn’t even have the chance to give it away. 

"This certainly can be attributed to my practice of not accepting gifts in the usual days." 

Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction and continued his orderly routine of cultivating corpses, 

cultivating ghosts, and cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, while the battle 

situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range continued as usual. 

However, one thing did catch Wen Jiu’s attention. 

News suddenly came from Feng Jue a month later that there was unusual activity within 

the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, as a disciple of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

walked out from it. Originally just in Qi Cultivation Perfection, but by the time they 

walked out from the Celestial Extinction Ruins, they had already reached Foundation 

Establishment. 

Currently, only one person has come out and is already under the control of the Three Life 

Gates. 



Upon hearing this news, Wen Jiu’s first thought was of the Yin Demon Seed, he also 

remembered the batch of Qi Refining Cultivators led by Alliance Leader Ku Yue of the 

Celestial Left Alliance that entered the Celestial Extinction Mountain Mansion. The 

opportunities within Celestial Extinction Mountain are mostly traps; Wen Jiu initially 

thought those people probably would never come out alive in this lifetime, but 

unexpectedly, they have. However, they must have come out carrying the Yin Demon 

Seed. 

The Yin Demon Seed itself is not terrifying; what is terrifying is its ability to spread, and 

do so silently. 

However, Wen Jiu is not worried about the Yin Demon Seed, as the so-called Yin Demon 

Seed, in the soul memories of the Three Karmic Demon, poses a significant threat to Qi 

Refining and Foundation Establishment, but is virtually harmless to Golden Core 

cultivators. 

Because the Blood Demon Sect’s Demon Pill Zhenren who created it was only in the early 

stage of Golden Core. 

"However, if they can come out, does that mean one can also get in?" Wen Jiu somewhat 

grew a notion to re-enter the Celestial Extinction Ruins, for after all, inside is the East 

Spring River, and at the end of the East Spring River, there might be remnants of the 

Blood Demon Sect. 

But Wen Jiu also worried about one thing. 

That is whether he can come out after going in. As he knows, the spatial barrier of the 

Celestial Extinction Ruins is not something Golden Core cultivators can break through. If 

the East Spring Undying Bone enters, gets trapped for a hundred years. 

That loss would be significant. 
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"Forget it, even if there is something at the end of the East Spring River that can enhance 

the True Spirit Root, there’s no need to take the risk. The Five Ghosts and the Law-

Devouring Yin Insect advancing to the third tier and stably forming a Top-Grade Golden 

Core is the priority." 

Wen Jiu collected his thoughts and stopped overthinking. 

In the following half month, Wen Jiu controlled the Five Ghosts to refine all the Life Pills 

purchased with two to three hundred thousand Middle-Grade Spirit Stones. The results 

were somewhat better than Wen Jiu had anticipated, as they smoothly reached the Tier 

Two Peak. 

However, Wen Jiu was not in a rush to have the Five Ghosts immediately undergo the 

Tribulation Crossing Core Formation, but chose to continue cultivating the Mutated Law-

Devouring Yin Insect. 

With the presence of the Three Corpses and the soon-to-be-mutated Formless Demon 

Corpse, there was no possibility of failure for the Five Ghosts under the four corpses’ 

support, so it was best for the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to undergo the tribulation 

together, keeping things as low-key as possible. 

Regarding the fact that the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, after reaching Tier Two, then 

becomes an external entity, it would significantly increase the difficulty of the Thunder 

Tribulation when advancing to Tier Three. But, as mentioned before, with four corpses 

present, failure is not an option. 

The only point to watch for is the matter of nourishment. It is hoped that the nourishment 

from the Five Ghosts and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect falls half on the Spirit Root. In 

this way, even without the Black Demon Soul, there would be a full chance of achieving a 

Top-Grade Golden Core. If the Black Demon Soul is used, the quality of the Top-Grade 

Golden Core can be further improved. 

Not all Top-Grade Golden Cores are alike; there are also differences in strength. These 

days Wen Jiu, when observing the Top-Grade Golden Cores of the East Spring Undying 

Bone and the Three Thousand Blood Inks, had a very clear sense of this. 

The quality of the Top-Grade Golden Core of the Three Thousand Blood Inks is about 

twenty to thirty percent higher than that of the East Spring Undying Bone, as is the total 

amount of corpse energy contained. This means that if it weren’t for the corpse body’s 

inferiority, the sheer Unmelting Golden Pill power of the Three Thousand Blood Inks 

would overshadow the East Spring Undying Bone without the use of Corpse Technique. 

Of course. 



This is precisely because of the corpse body’s inferiority. 

Hence, Wen Jiu’s current positioning of the Three Thousand Blood Inks is still for 

divination rather than combat. The enhanced Yin Sha True Spirit Body and bloodline, 

alongside the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body that harbors the Jade Splendor Cyan 

Wood Divine Thunder, differ too greatly. 

But there’s no need to elaborate further on this; Wen Jiu has been contemplating a 

possibility these days, which is whether there are distinctions within the Top-Grade 

Golden Cores. 

Be it the Three Karmic Demon Luo, Jue Xing, or Qi Qiantian, their souls all seem to have a 

vague memory, that of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. The former dominators of 

the Hundred Floating Domains once formed this so-called Undying Celestial Yin Golden 

Core, superior even to the Top-Grade Golden Core. 

 

Yet, since the Top-Grade Golden Core is the highest grade, the guess about this Undying 

Celestial Yin Golden Core has been similar to Wen Jiu’s, believing that even among Top-

Grade Golden Cores, there are distinctions of good and bad, strong and weak. 

"Looks like I have to seek out Han Tianxing again." Among the people around him at 

present, the one most likely to know of this is still Han Tianxing. 

More information about the Top-Grade Golden Core can’t be accessed by a Golden Core 

Influence, and the Nascent Soul Level great power surely would know of it, right? After 

all, the cultivation reserves and knowledge of the Nascent Soul Level influence have 

reached a higher level, and even if not completely understood, they should at least have 

eighty to ninety percent clarity regarding the lower levels. 

With this in mind, Wen Jiu headed straight to Feng Jue’s place of cultivation. 

Seeing Wen Jiu visiting again, Feng Jue was quite surprised and delighted. He immediately 

stopped his cultivation and gave up consolidating his cultivation. However, the Han 

Tianxing within him was helpless and could only abstain from persuasion, though an 

ominous premonition lingered. 

"I just have a feeling it’s nothing good." 

Han Tianxing murmured, quite worried. 

Feng Jue dismissed it, "Elder, if Brother Han wanted to do something to us, he would have 

done it long ago." 



"I am not afraid of him doing something to us; I’m afraid he does nothing." Han 

Tianxing’s Divine Sense immediately expanded, tightly focusing on Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu smiled faintly, as he could sense Han Tianxing’s tension and resistance through 

his Divine Sense, but he was unconcerned. When Feng Jue exited the cave dwelling, Wen 

Jiu spoke directly, "Brother Feng, I am not here for you." 

"Looking for Elder Han again?" 

Feng Jue was taken aback. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "Lately, I’ve been troubled in my cultivation and wish for Elder Han to 

help resolve my doubts." 

Han Tianxing immediately responded, "We are not of the same path, and I cannot teach 

you. It would be better for you to seek advice from Master Du. Feng Jue, quickly return to 

consolidate your cultivation, for in seven days you must break through in the Dark Evil 

God’s Cave Heaven. This is the most critical stage of consolidation, and time must not be 

wasted." 

Seeing Han Tianxing’s anxiety, Wen Jiu grinned. 

Trying to leave? 

"Elder Han, this is still a transaction. Don’t you want to know why she wanted to harm 

you?" 

Han Tianxing was startled, "Feng Jue, don’t be in a hurry to leave." 

Feng Jue gave a bitter smile, wondering whether to return or not. 

The next moment. 

Han Tianxing’s tone suddenly grew cold, "What have you divined?" 

"Nothing." 

Wen Jiu didn’t say it explicitly. 

Han Tianxing immediately became anxious, "Tell me, and I can give you anything you 

want, anything!" 

All these years, he has been filled with unending resentment and wanted nothing more 

than to tear her apart. But the thing he couldn’t understand the most was why his once 

life-and-death companion and fellow sufferer would harm him. 



She nearly lost her life several times just to save him. 

Severely injured yet without regret. 

Supporting each other for a hundred years, they weathered many storms together. 

With such experiences, not to mention the trials, she shouldn’t have ruthlessly tried to kill 

him over some external matter, should she? 

"I want to know about the Top-Grade Golden Core, and also about the Undying Celestial 

Yin Golden Core." Wen Jiu asked. 

He also noticed that Feng Jue’s expression had a sudden change, which was quite unusual. 

By right, Feng Jue shouldn’t respond this way. He shouldn’t even have heard of the 

Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, yet he reacted. 

There can only be one result—he knows about the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. 

Clearly. 

It must have been Han Tianxing who told him. 

Sure enough. 

He found the right person. 

And Han Tianxing, upon hearing the words ’Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core’, fell into a 

deathly silence. 

Only after dozens of breaths did he speak, "Regarding the Top-Grade Golden Core and the 

Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, I cannot divulge anything." 

Thus, Wen Jiu was even more certain that Han Tianxing knew something. Yet, Wen Jiu 

wasn’t in a hurry because he still had a trump card, one that could threaten Han Tianxing. 

"If it’s not possible to trade, then don’t blame me, Elder Han." Wen Jiu transmitted, "What 

if certain people come to know that Elder Han’s Nascent Soul insight still exists? What 

would happen then?" 

Hearing this, Han Tianxing’s soul changed dramatically, "What are you saying? I don’t 

understand a word." 

Wen Jiu smiled faintly, dusted his sleeves, and was about to leave, "Alright, if you don’t 

understand, then forget it." 

But just two or three steps later, Han Tianxing’s urgent transmission rang out, "Wait!" 



"Understood now?" 

"But I don’t dare trust you!" 

"Elder Han, these misunderstandings must be cleared; otherwise, they will affect our 

transaction. You wouldn’t want your soul to scatter, right?" 

"Dealing with you always feels like walking into a trap. When I have no further value, will 

you hesitate to erase me?" 

"How could that be? Elder, you joke. In fact, you have no value at all to the Longevity 

Celestial Ruins, only to me." 

Han Tianxing was speechless. 

Silent for a long time. 
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A long while. 

Han Tianxing slowly transmitted, "You’re really straightforward. But to say that the 

Longevity Celestial Ruins hold no value whatsoever is quite an overstatement. I don’t 

believe that the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique has no value in 

the Longevity Celestial Ruins. If that were true, how could there be so few Undying 

Celestial Yin Golden Cores in the Hundred Floating Domains? How could your Longevity 

Celestial Ruins have someone like Master Du at the Early Stage of the Golden Core?" 

Wen Jiu glanced at Feng Jue, feeling a hint of impatience, contemplating using a Soul 

Capturing technique on Han Tianxing to investigate. However, doing so would 

undoubtedly create a rift with Feng Jue. Though it wouldn’t necessarily sever their ties, it 

might mean losing the world’s only friend. He may follow the Heterodox Dao, but he is 

ultimately not of the Evil Dao or Demon Dao. 



"Elder Han is a bit presumptuous. Who said that the Longevity Celestial Ruins have 

someone like Master Du at the Early Stage of the Golden Core?" Wen Jiu calmly 

transmitted, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to let its aura fall within Han 

Tianxing’s perception range. Then, using the East Spring Undying Bone again, he 

transmitted, "Elder Han, Feng Jue and I are friends, so don’t force me to make a choice." 

Upon detecting Master Du’s aura, Han Tianxing was greatly shocked. But when he heard 

Master Du speak in Han Li’s voice, Han Tianxing was immediately stunned, waves of 

incredulity rising in his heart as he looked at Han Li. 

The so-called Master Du. 

Was actually just an external object of Han Li’s! 

How could it be like this? 

Sensing Han Tianxing’s shock, Wen Jiu did not transmit anything further. Some things 

needed Han Tianxing to deduce and think through himself. The more said at this time, the 

more it would ruin the mystique that could make Han Tianxing compromise. 

As Wen Jiu had anticipated, Han Tianxing was now immersed in shock, unable to calm 

himself for a long while. 

Shocked by the External Golden Core. 

Shocked by Wen Jiu’s words. 

Even more shocked by how deeply Wen Jiu was hidden. 

And shocked at the mystery of the Longevity Celestial Ruins. 

 

It turned out it wasn’t the Longevity Celestial Ruins that fancied Feng Jue, but rather that 

Han Li, as a friend, wanted to give Feng Jue a hand. 

Han Li’s words were not false either. To have cultivated a prodigy like Han Li, would the 

Longevity Celestial Ruins care about the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Technique? 

The Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique is possessed by many 

Nascent Soul Level influences. 

This technique is a legend to Golden Core Cultivators, but to Nascent Soul Level 

influences, it’s not rare at all. What’s more important is the person forming the core; the 

technique is there, but only a few have succeeded over thousands of years. 



All Nascent Soul Level influences have it, so how could the Longevity Celestial Ruins not 

have it? 

The more he understood, the clearer he saw, and the greater his fear for Han Li and the 

Longevity Celestial Ruins became. 

He now saw clearly. 

Han Li was here to extort him, to get the most gain for the least cost. 

He had probably calculated long ago that he held the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core 

Formation Technique. 

"I can trade with you." 

A moment later. 

Han Tianxing finally spoke. 

Wen Jiu felt a surge of joy, but his appearance remained impassive, "I knew the elder was 

a wise man. But before that, please cast a Silencing Spell and take a Heart Demon Oath 

that nothing about today will be leaked." 

"Agreed." 

Han Tianxing nodded without hesitation. 

He immediately cast a Silencing Spell on himself and swore a Heart Demon Oath within 

Feng Jue’s body. After completing it, he looked at Wen Jiu with a tinge of regret. If only he 

had been half as cautious as this young man, he wouldn’t have met his demise. 

Han Tianxing continued to transmit, "Ordinary cultivators only know of lower, middle, 

upper ranks, and top-grade Golden Cores, but few know there are distinctions even among 

top-grade Golden Cores. Just like there are differences in strength among the Ten Great 

Heterodox Foundation Establishment." 

"Go on." 

Wen Jiu listened intently. 

"Ordinary top-grade Golden Cores are not much different from lower, middle, and upper 

rank Cores, with the most significant differences being in Golden Core Power, Golden 

Core Magical Power, and the probability of forming a Nascent Soul. Yet within top-grade 

Golden Cores, there is a group of particularly unique ones, each possessing unique 

abilities, the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core being one of them. 



The Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core possesses the ability of immortality, capable of 

quickly reassembling even if shattered, while still supporting the use of spells. Thus, over 

thousands of years, monstrous cultivators with the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core 

have consistently displayed their strongest technique as self-destructing their Golden 

Core. A top-grade Golden Core self-destructing, even at the Early Stage, can match the 

Late Stage. 

But that’s just one ability of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. There are more 

abilities only known to those who form the core. Throughout thousands of years, 

numerous Nascent Soul major influences have speculated about the abilities of the 

Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, yet no one has succeeded. As far as I know, the Divine 

Wood Celestial Sect once discovered another ability of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden 

Core: ignoring spatial barriers’ compression, allowing free use of escape techniques. 

This was realized when a Nascent Soul True Monarch from the Divine Wood Celestial Sect 

pursued a Golden Core Middle Stage cultivator with an Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. 

Though utilizing Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique, his Spirit Body was only at the 

Middle Stage, yet he could withstand the spatial barrier’s compression of escape 

techniques, flying for a hundred thousand miles in one breath, beyond the True Monarch’s 

reach." 

Listening to Han Tianxing’s transmission, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but develop a strong 

interest in the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. 

"Elder Han, how about I trade a Silencing Spell and Heart Demon Oath, along with the 

mastermind’s clues, for the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique?" 

Han Tianxing hesitated no longer, though he couldn’t help but twitch the corners of his 

mouth, wondering how this was different from outright robbery. 

But he had no choice. 

The only relief was that Han Li seemed not to be a heartless person. 

Feng Jue was unharmed. 

Perhaps he could be unharmed too. 

"I can give you the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique, but the 

Nascent Soul Spiritual Object was something my dear friends exchanged with their lives, 

so I absolutely cannot give it to you." 
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Wen Jiu paused, hurriedly sending a Divine Sense Communication, "Elder Han, separate 

matters should be kept separate; let’s first discuss the matter of the Undying Celestial Yin 

Golden Core." 

"If you do not swear a Heart Demon Oath, I will not share this method with you, even at 

the cost of my life," Han Tianxing insisted. 

Wen Jiu was left speechless. 

Predicting my moves? 

That’s really going too far. 

"Elder Han, this is quite uninteresting... However, I can promise you, if you give me that 

Nascent Soul Spiritual Object, once I form my Nascent Soul, I will help you find another 

one. If that’s not agreeable, then I must consider Brother Feng as no more than a fleeting 

friend. If solitude is my fate, I can only accept it." 

"So you are indeed eyeing my Nascent Soul Spiritual Object," Han Tianxing spoke with 

hatred, but Wen Jiu’s remaining words forced him to calm down, "Very well, but you need 

to swear a Heart Demon Oath." 

"Fine, fine, there’s no trust between people," Wen Jiu immediately controlled his Divine 

Soul to take a Heart Demon Oath. 

Honestly speaking. 

Wen Jiu disliked being threatened the most, but if he could indeed obtain the Nascent Soul 

Dao Fruit, then acquiring a Nascent Soul Spiritual Object might not be as difficult. 

Rather than a mutual destruction, it is better to compromise this once. 

After swearing the Heart Demon Oath, Han Tianxing transmitted the Undying Celestial 

Yin Golden Core technique through Divine Sense Communication, and Wen Jiu glanced 

through it, frowning slightly. The requirements for the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core 

were truly stringent. 



However, for him, it was not a difficult matter. 

"By the way, Elder Han, where is the Nascent Soul Spiritual Object?" 

 

Han Tianxing’s mouth twitched, "Only after Feng Jue achieves Core Formation will I 

reveal it. Even if you knew, with your current state, you wouldn’t be able to acquire it. 

The place I’ve hidden it in cannot be entered without Golden Core Perfection; even if you 

could enter, there’s a risk of death." 

"Elder Han, you truly know how to hide things." 

"Now can you tell me the clues?" 

"I’m unsure whether Elder Han’s partner was coerced or acted willingly, but there is 

indeed a Nascent Soul presence backing her. As to who exactly, my current capabilities do 

not allow me to discern. Elder Han, you may consider this; if you still haven’t figured it 

out by the time I see clearly, I will definitely truthfully report the situation." 

"A Nascent Soul Cultivator..." 

Han Tianxing immediately fell into deep thought. 

He began to ponder potential suspects in his mind. 

Seeing Han Tianxing unmoving any further, Wen Jiu had no intention to linger, "Brother 

Feng, I wish you a successful Realm Breakthrough." 

Feng Jue clasped his fists in salute, smiling, "Thank you for your good wishes, Brother 

Han." 

With that said. 

Wen Jiu turned and left. 

Feng Jue also returned to his own affairs directly. 

As for what Han Li was discussing with the elder inside, he didn’t care because he firmly 

believed that if Brother Han wanted to harm him, he wouldn’t need such roundabout 

methods. 

... 

Upon returning to Lengxi Mountain. 



Wen Jiu began reviewing the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core technique, finding the 

Core Formation method not overly complex. 

The primary concern was forming the core using Celestial Yin Qi. 

But Celestial Yin Qi is a form of Yin Evil Evil Qi, and Righteous Cultivators who come into 

contact with it risk poisoning, with mild cases leading to blocked meridians and severe 

ones causing Dao Foundations to freeze. Although its harm to Heterodox Cultivators is 

slightly less, it’s still extremely frightening; when Celestial Yin Qi enters the body, it 

becomes cold as ice, and if prolonged, the Spirit Body would necrotize, and the Dao 

Foundation would also be damaged. 

Therefore, no one dares to cultivate using it. 

The depths beneath the Celestial Yin Mountain Range harbor massive amounts of Celestial 

Yin Qi, but few dare cultivate there, making it a gathering place for monsters and a 

shelter for Evil Cultivators. This is the reason. 

Like the He Family, if they hadn’t discovered the Tier Three Yin Vein, they wouldn’t delve 

deep to establish their base. 

Thus, to form a core with Celestial Yin Qi, one must possess a fire attribute Yin Sha Evil 

Spirit, otherwise, it’s necessary to have a fire attribute Spirit Root or fire attribute Dao 

Foundation, or a higher-grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

If it’s about the Dao Foundation, then it must be a fire attribute Dao Foundation like Feng 

Jue’s Earth Yang Dao Foundation. 

Of course, merely possessing such items is only the preliminary step; the greatest 

challenge lies in the core formation process itself. When forming the Undying Celestial 

Yin Golden Core, the Soul-Annihilating Divine Thunder will strike, a form purer than the 

Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, directly targeting the Divine Soul, which 

undoubtedly is fatal to a cultivator. 

"This doesn’t frighten me, though; after melding corpses, the Five Ghosts, and the Law-

Devouring Yin Insect, my Divine Soul has become exceptionally strong; with their 

protection, crossing the tribulation poses no difficulty. As for the Dao Foundation, while 

mine isn’t an Earth Yang Dao Foundation, it is a Tier Three Top Grade Black Demon Soul." 

Seeing all conditions met, Wen Jiu nodded in satisfaction, clearing his mind. 

There’s no need to further scrutinize the more mystical techniques, many of which are 

external aids, like Tier Three Talismans and Tier Three Spirit Arrays specifically used 

during the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core formation. 

These can be commissioned from others when the time comes, as Tier Three Yin Talisman 

Masters and Yin Array Masters can craft them; it’s no arduous task. 



"If I succeed in establishing the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, disregarding spatial 

barrier compression, my escape will undoubtedly be unmatched below the Nascent Soul 

level. Even if pursued by a Nascent Soul True Monarch, I could easily evade, given that I 

have the four corpses, five ghosts, and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect behind me; their 

total Yin Technique output is certainly not inferior to a Nascent Soul True Monarch." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu felt somewhat gleeful. 

Knowing that he had already extorted a Nascent Soul Spirit Body only heightened his joy. 

... 

In the following days, Wen Jiu began accelerating the maturation of the Black Demon Soul. 

After purchasing numerous Heterodox Cultivation Resources for trials, Wen Jiu finally 

discovered what was significantly effective for maturing the Black Demon Soul. The 

Human Soul Pill, similar to the Life Pill, differs only in that one is refined from corpses, 

and the other from ghosts. 

The problem, however, is that Human Soul Pills are even scarcer in number than Life 

Pills, with Tier Two ones being even rarer. 
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"In the Divine Fall Mountain Range, there are mostly Righteous Cultivators, and rarely 

any Yin Alchemy Masters, so it’s understandable that Human Soul Pills are scarce. But in 

the Celestial Demon Sea, it’s full of Heterodox Evil Cultivators, with Yin Alchemy Masters 

everywhere, so the quantity of Human Soul Pills must be greater." 

"Speaking of which, Mo Palace and the others should be arriving for the meeting." 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately spread the news of his urgent need for Human Soul 

Pills and had East Spring Undying Bone openly visit the trading house under the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks in the guise of Master Du. 

Sure enough. 

Seven days later, when the three from Mo Palace arrived for the meeting, they brought a 

large number of Human Soul Pills, all Tier Two, totaling three hundred, which were quite 



valuable. However, to mature the Black Demon Soul, three hundred pills were far from 

enough. 

Wen Jiu needed at least three thousand pills. 

One Tier Two Lower Grade Human Soul Pill was worth fifty thousand Low-Grade Yin 

Spirit Stones, so three thousand pills would be worth one billion five hundred million 

Low-Grade Yin Spirit Stones. 

Converted to Middle-grade Spirit Stones, that would be one million five hundred 

thousand, almost equivalent to Wen Jiu’s entire current fortune. 

But these Spirit Stones simply had to be spent. 

After drinking two sips of tea, the three from Mo Palace willingly agreed to sell the 

Human Soul Pills at a cost price of forty thousand for each Tier Two Lower Grade Human 

Soul Pill. 

Each pill was cheaper by ten thousand, so Wen Jiu naturally bought as many as possible, 

starting a frenzy to purchase and cornering the market for Human Soul Pills in the entire 

Celestial Demon Sea. Once his goal was achieved, Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to humor 

the three from Mo Palace any longer. After a few idle chats, he found an excuse to leave 

directly, leaving Pei Wuxing to entertain the three. 

However, before leaving, Mo Palace also revealed their purpose for this trip — the Master 

of the Three Gates of Non-Life wanted to meet him! 

Wen Jiu refused immediately without a second thought, claiming he needed to go into 

seclusion. 

The Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life was from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, 

and Wen Jiu had no desire to be involved with them, nor was he willing to. 

Just a few days after quietly returning to Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu occasionally used the 

Corpse Fate Technique to divine the External False Pill Human Puppet of Yi Nian Guan 

Shan. It was meant to test the cultivation effect of the Corpse Fate Technique by using it 

as practice, but unexpectedly, he directly divined the whereabouts of the External False 

Pill Human Puppet. 

 

The Celestial Secret was not concealed. 

This surprised Wen Jiu, but when the Corpse Fate Technique divined that the Spirit 

Suppressing Army returned along with Yi Nian Guan Shan’s External False Pill Human 



Puppet, Wen Jiu was taken aback. Especially upon discovering that the leader was Zang 

Qianjian, Wen Jiu suddenly understood. 

"No wonder the celestial secret concealment was suddenly lifted to expose their 

whereabouts; this was the plan all along. With Zang Qianjian’s arrival, if divined by the 

Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivators of the Three Gates of Non-Life, it would be 

tantamount to informing the Three Gates of Non-Life or the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect of the great power behind the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." Wen Jiu couldn’t 

help but sigh; indeed, they were all seasoned veterans, full of cunning. This was a forceful 

attempt to drag the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion into the fray. 

Why say this? Because the Spirit Suppressing Army that accompanied them all concealed 

their aura and level, and Zang Qianjian also used a special Magical Artifact. Although it 

couldn’t completely block the divination of Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivators, it 

could deceive them to a certain extent, preventing the opponents from easily discerning 

their true identities. 

Clearly. 

Zang Qianjian and his group didn’t want their true identities known. This was certainly 

also the intention of the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion. But once Yi 

Nian Guan Shan removed the artifact concealing the celestial secret, no matter how much 

Zang Qianjian hid, it was useless. 

Because Yi Nian Guan Shan’s move was already an open card. Without saying a word, it 

spoke volumes in front of them and the Three Gates of Non-Life. 

After all, it had always concealed the celestial secret before. 

"It’s about to get even more chaotic." 

The West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion has entered the stage; how far can 

the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect be? 

Both sides have entered the stage. 

This Heaven-Reaching River business won’t last much longer. 
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"Once the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is nurtured to the Tier Two Peak and the Black 

Demon Soul is matured, it will be time to leave the Little Demon Realm." Of course, it’s 

not just to avoid trouble; the current Demonic Qi of the Little Demon Realm has become 

insufficient for the cultivation of the Three Corpses, another place must be sought. 

"However, before leaving, I must make a significant gain, let Master Du’s facade burn 

brightly one last time." 

Wen Jiu fell into contemplation. 

Thinking about how to proceed. 

Ultimately, deciding to wait for the opportune moment, adapting to any changes flexibly. 

... 

Ten days later. 

Celestial Sword Peak. 

Zang Qianjian’s Flying Ship quietly descended under the cover of night, and as the Tier 

Three Concealment Yin Array dissipated, over a hundred Spirit Suppressing Army 

members flew orderly from the ship, some guarding the surroundings while others began 

to set up a Tier Three Middle-Grade Isolation Yin Array. 

Watching this scene, Yi Nian Guan Shan, who had been waiting for a long time, remained 

calm, retracting his External False Pill Human Puppet, then quickly praised, "Fellow 

Daoist Zang is indeed as cautious as ever." 

Zang Qianjian replied indifferently, "From today onward, I will take control of this 

Celestial Sword Peak, you have no objections, right?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan nodded, "Naturally not, I have already notified everyone, three days 

ago people stopped freely entering or leaving Celestial Sword Peak, even Golden Core 

cultivators are included, ensuring no one knows of Fellow Daoist Zang’s arrival." 

"It’s best that way." 

Zang Qianjian replied solemnly, yet his Divine Sense still covered all of Celestial Sword 

Peak with vigilance, only withdrawing it after the Tier Three Middle-Grade Isolation Yin 

Array was set and activated, leaping down from the Flying Ship. 

 

Yi Nian Guan Shan followed alongside, still maintaining calmness, internally mocking. 



Intending to explore the Grotto Heaven. 

Yet unwilling to overtly support Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks once nothing is gained. 

Zang Qianjian. 

Lin Zhuo. 

You truly have your calculations well planned. 

Unfortunately, the Three Life Gates have noticed you, there’s no escaping even if you want 

to. 

Ten days ago, he purposely deactivated the Celestial Pole Concealment of that Magical 

Artifact, barely half a day passed before someone located them using the Fate Technique. 

In the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range, only the Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator 

from the Three Life Gates possesses such ability. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, would you like to meet other Golden Cores of my Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks? Perhaps you have tasks for them, considering it’s not easy for your men 

to operate." Yi Nian Guan Shan set aside his thoughts and spoke ingratiatingly. 

Zang Qianjian was silent for two breaths, nodding and replying, "Have them meet me in 

the Grotto Heaven." 

"Not hosting a welcome feast?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan deliberately asked. 

"Directly into the Grotto Heaven, let’s see the situation inside." Zang Qianjian stepped 

forward, suddenly remembering something, immediately warning, "Remember to tell 

them, we are members of the Qi Family." 

"Understood, Qi Family Qi Family." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan nodded promptly. 

Internally, he mused, Qi Qiantian has just perished, you still pretend to be Qi Family, truly 

taking others for fools? 

A moment later. 

Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai received Yi Nian Guan Shan’s message and hurried into Celestial 

Sword Peak, seeing the Spirit Suppressing Army, whether at Foundation Establishment 

Perfection or Fake Pill Realm, their hearts were elated. Though unaware of their 



identities, these people couldn’t conceal their imposing aura, proving undoubtedly 

extraordinary origins. 

Help has finally arrived. 

Despite paying a painful price under Master Du, even exhausting decades of resources 

from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, it wasn’t in vain. 

An originally priced ticket of 1.5 million Low-grade Spirit Stones was forcibly bought for 

880 thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to 88 million Low-grade Spirit 

Stones. Reflecting on it still brings some heartache. 

Upon arriving at the Eternal Night Demon God Cave Heaven and seeing the oppressive 

presence of Zang Qianjian even from a distance, Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai felt reassured. 

With such a powerhouse assisting, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks need not continue 

procrastinating. Setting aside thoughts, they hurriedly saluted Yi Nian Guan Shan and 

Zang Qianjian. 

"Greetings Patriarch, Greetings Elder." 

They spoke in unison. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan began, "This is Elder Qi, a Mid-stage Golden Core of the Qi Family in 

the West Mountain Floating Domain, a close friend of mine, here to assist Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, so from today on, Elder Qi’s words are as mine, but do not 

disclose any information about Elder Qi to anyone." 

"Understood!" 

"Patriarch rest assured." 

Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi nodded successively, once more delighted. 

Zang Qianjian likewise observed the scene and offered no further explanation. In his view, 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks need to experience a taste of success, show them hope, 

and they’ll work earnestly. 

As long as Yi Nian Guan Shan continues to grasp discretion as today, he wouldn’t mind 

playing along. 

"Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, your affairs are Qi Mou’s affairs," Zang Qianjian added, "If not for 

more pressing matters in the Grotto Heaven, Qi Mou would sincerely desire to sit and 

toast with everyone, drink till we’re drenched." 

"We’ll certainly drink till we’re drenched another day," Yi Nian Guan Shan echoed, 

internally sneering. 



That single assurance suffices. 

As long as Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi gain confidence from it, combined with what the 

Three Life Gates calculated, 

that would thoroughly establish the reality of someone supporting Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks from behind, as for Zang Qianjian’s identity, Three Life Gates backed by 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect will eventually uncover it, next is to accompany him in 

exploring the Grotto Heaven. 

The longer it’s drawn out the better. 

For as long as the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion remains engaged, it 

can’t extricate itself, deepening its entanglement with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

... 

Moments later. 

Zang Qianjian along with three others delved deeper. 

Within a hundred miles into the Eternal Night Demon God Cave Heaven, under a pitch-

black night where not even fingers could be seen, a blanket of black and red flames blazed 

fiercely, forming a hundred-foot high wall extending miles on end, Zang Qianjian and the 

others stood a thousand feet away observing this spectacle, none daring to rashly 

approach, while Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai furrowed their brows in gravity, protecting 

themselves with Golden Core Power. For it wasn’t ordinary flames, but Blood Phoenix 

External Demon’s Demonic Qi. 
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The Hundred Li Fire Wall gave Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai an intense sense of oppression, 

causing even their Divine Souls to tremble involuntarily. 

"Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, would you be willing to accompany me inside to try it out?" Zang 

Qianjian took out a Tier Three Mid-grade Protective Spiritual Artifact and held it in front 

of him, smiling as he asked Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan furrowed his brow in silence, but the next moment, Zang Qianjian’s 

Divine Sense Communication reached his ear, "Fellow Daoist, do you still intend to back 



out? I can help you act, but I can also stop at any time. Do you want Lin Jiang to protect 

your Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks? If you don’t charge in the front, how will you 

prove your worth to Lin Jiang?" 

Upon hearing this, even though he was displeased, Yi Nian Guan Shan could only force a 

smile and say, "Fellow Daoist Qi, I will accompany you for a walk." 

Then he turned back to remind Bao Tiangai and his companion, "You two stay outside, 

and if anything happens, act accordingly." 

Bao Tiangai and his companion quickly nodded. 

The two immediately became extremely vigilant. 

They also wondered what was behind this high wall of Demonic Qi? 

Why does such a thing exist beneath Celestial Sword Peak? 

While they were pondering, Yi Nian Guan Shan suppressed his displeasure and was the 

first to step into the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s aura of Demonic Qi. Upon entering 

the radius of the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi, his Divine Sense and ability 

to fly were instantly suppressed by the Demonic Qi. However, fortunately, Yi Nian Guan 

Shan had already attempted to enter it no less than a dozen times and was mentally 

prepared. 

Zang Qianjian followed closely behind, but after entering, he did not advance further until 

the distance between him and Yi Nian Guan Shan reached ten zhang before starting to 

move forward. Why ten zhang? Because his Divine Sense could only extend forward ten 

zhang. 

"It seems this place is indeed related to the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch." Zang 

Qianjian glanced at his Protective Spiritual Artifact already being burned by the Blood 

Phoenix External Demon’s aura of Demonic Qi, shocked in his heart, "This Blood Phoenix 

External Demon’s Demonic Qi can ignite even a Tier Three Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact 

and is rapidly consuming the Magical Power and Spiritual Qi within it. Within no more 

than a hundred breaths, this Tier Three Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact will be rendered 

useless. No wonder it’s a Demon Monarch that even Nascent Soul level major forces fear. 

This makes me even more curious about what’s behind this wall of fire." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan saw Zang Qianjian always maintaining a distance from him and 

quickly said, "Fellow Daoist Zang, my Spiritual Artifact and Golden Core Power won’t hold 

for long. Continuing to probe further inside is meaningless." 

"As far as you can go, I will protect your return." Zang Qianjian didn’t pay attention to Yi 

Nian Guan Shan’s words. 



 

Helplessly, Yi Nian Guan Shan was forced to continue advancing. 

Upon turning back. 

He saw Zang Qianjian getting farther and farther away from him. 

Already exceeding ten zhang. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang." Yi Nian Guan Shan immediately stopped, "Aren’t you going too 

far?" 

"I was so engrossed in studying the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi that I 

forgot to keep up with you. You continue; I will definitely follow." 

Zang Qianjian spoke indifferently, seemingly unbothered. 

Yet in his heart, he sneered with contempt. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan, you’ve lived for nearly a thousand years, did you think acting for you 

wouldn’t come without a price? 

Though Yi Nian Guan Shan didn’t know what was on Zang Qianjian’s mind, he understood 

the implication of Zang Qianjian’s actions, but he also knew he had no choice but to move 

forward. However, after only dozens of breaths, his Protective Spiritual Artifact had 

completely lost its spirit and turned into ashes under the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s 

aura of Demonic Qi. 

In desperation, Yi Nian Guan Shan could only take out another Tier Three Lower-grade 

Spiritual Artifact to protect himself and continue moving forward. 

But the further he went. 

The stronger the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi became. 

The Tier Three Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact that could last dozens of breaths earlier 

now could only last ten. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, we can’t go any further." Yi Nian Guan Shan immediately wanted to 

retreat, but the next moment a protective light surrounded him. Looking back, he saw 

Zang Qianjian activating a Tier Three Middle Grade Treasure Talisman in front of him, 

releasing a strong protective light. 

"Just keep going, and I will ensure your safety." Yi Nian Guan Shan said calmly, taking out 

a large number of Middle-grade Spirit Stones to start burning and infusing Spiritual Qi 



into the Treasure Talisman. However, the rate of infusion couldn’t keep up with the rate 

of consumption. 

In just ten breaths, the Treasure Talisman consumed the Magical Power and Spiritual Qi 

stored for ten years, which made Yi Nian Guan Shan feel like retreating. Because as he 

moved forward, he sensed the presence of other prohibitions. 

The Escape Talisman in his storage bag was also restricted from use. Clearly, beyond this 

Demonic Qi lay an Array of Prohibition far beyond imagination. 

"What is the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch hiding in here?" Zang Qianjian was both 

apprehensive and even more curious. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan also stopped at this point, daring not to proceed rashly. He only 

advanced once Zang Qianjian came alongside him. 

"Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, do you not trust me?" Zang Qianjian spoke coldly, but he did not 

further insist that Yi Nian Guan Shan proceed alone. 

Suppressing his anger, Yi Nian Guan Shan smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Zang, you’re 

joking. It’s just that the further we go, the less safe it becomes. Narrowing the coverage of 

the Treasure Talisman can reduce consumption, making us safer." 

Having said that. 

In his heart, Yi Nian Guan Shan couldn’t help but curse. 

Trust? 

Ridiculous! 

Zang Qianjian said no more, cautiously continuing forward. Feeling the Spiritual Qi within 

the Treasure Talisman, which had been nurtured for a hundred years, nearing exhaustion, 

his heart ached, but having come this far, Zang Qianjian could only jarringly activate 

another Tier Three Top-Grade Protective Talisman. 

This time, Zang Qianjian began to move faster under immense pressure. As the power of 

the Tier Three Top-Grade Protective Talisman was consumed, Zang Qianjian reminded 

painfully and took out two more, saying, "Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, the consumption of these 

Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans absolutely cannot be shouldered by me alone; since I’m 

ensuring your safety, you should bear seventy percent." 

Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans. 

For the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, those are strategic resources 

that are not available on the outside market. 



Even with Spirit Stones, you might not be able to purchase them. 

These three were acquired by him after queuing for twenty years from a Tier Three Top-

Grade Talisman Master in the Spirit Suppressing Army. 

"Naturally." Yi Nian Guan Shan almost had murderous thoughts; this was all going to be 

counted on him! How did he not see it earlier? This person is even greedier than that 

Corpse Cultivator Du of Wind and Cloud Immortal City! 

After securing Yi Nian Guan Shan’s nod, Zang Qianjian felt much relieved, focusing to 

continue the exploration. 

When the second Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman also lost efficacy, and only the last one 

began to burn, Zang Qianjian’s heart was in his throat once more. 

Time ticked away. 

Zang Qianjian nervously sped up; he truly did not want to resort to his real trump card, as 

such a loss would be too significant. 

Suddenly. 

His Divine Sense broke through the fire wall. 

Everything became clear. 

"We’re out!" Zang Qianjian was overjoyed and accelerated once more, breaking out of the 

Demonic Qi. 

However, what greeted him was still a darkness, his Divine Sense able to extend only ten 

zhang, but by the illumination of the vast Blood Phoenix External Demon’s Demonic Qi, he 

could vaguely see some structures: a dark array of stone pillars and stone walls standing 

upright before him. 

Not a Spirit Array. 

Not a Yin Array. 

But a Demon Array built entirely from Demon Stone, its center seemed to contain a 

massive dark object reaching towards the ceiling of the Pocket World Space barrier, 

devouring all surrounding light. 

Zang Qianjian tried to illuminate it with Sword Qi, but the dark object at the Demon 

Array’s heart instantly captured and swallowed it. 



The sweeping sword light across thousands of zhang stirred no ripples above the Demon 

Array, failing even to reveal the structure clearly. 

Vaguely, they could see that the central dark object within the Hundred Li Demon Array 

seemed to be a tree. 

A towering tree. 

"Could that be the relic of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch?" Staring into the darkness, 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was shocked beyond contemplation. 

Suddenly. 

The Hundred Li Fire Wall formed by the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s aura of Demonic 

Qi behind them began to extinguish slowly, and a voice echoed in their minds, causing 

their eyes to sharpen as they simultaneously glanced at the center of the Demon Array. 

Ten breaths later. 

As the fire wall fully dissipated, Zang Qianjian solemnly said, "We shouldn’t risk it, 

exploring this giant stone Demon Array should be left to others. With so many disciples, 

so many vassals at your Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, losing tens or hundreds of 

thousands is of no concern." 

"You..." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s face hardened. 

Zang Qianjian continued, "Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, only by thoroughly exploring this giant 

stone Demon Array, finding the path to the core of the darkness, will Lin Jiang shelter 

your Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; as long as you’re present, your Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks exists; others simply do not matter... wouldn’t you agree?" 

"If anyone knew of this, I’d lose the hearts of all, then what is the significance of a Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks with only me remaining?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke solemnly. 

Zang Qianjian laughed carelessly, saying, "Isn’t that simple, just don’t allow anyone to 

leave this place alive." 

[The last few days have only been baseline updates. 

I need to return to my hometown for a while. 

I sincerely apologize.] 
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The words fell. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan stood motionless, speechless for a long time. 

But after glancing at the towering dark giant tree at the center of the stone array, 

determination gradually rose in Yi Nian Guan Shan's eyes. 

"I will arrange for people to come in immediately." 

Zang Qianjian smiled with satisfaction, "Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, those who do great things 

do not concern themselves with trivial matters. Even if you lose this Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, there are still the Hundred Floating Domains. If Master Sanxiang truly 

assists with soul takeover and rebirth, you should stand in a broader world. Shrinking in 

this corner place, the Golden Core Dao will only stagnate." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan did not respond, turned and left, found Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai, and 

ordered: "You two go handle something. To make the upcoming counterattack of the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks more effective, starting tomorrow, select ten thousand 

disciples of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks each month to enter the Grotto Heaven to 

train and cultivate, personally guided by me and Fellow Daoist Qi. Minimum Middle Stage 

of Qi Cultivation, maximum Foundation Establishment Perfection. Start with Qi 

Cultivation." 

After finishing, Yi Nian Guan Shan added, "This is top secret. Also, open the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks treasure vault. From today on, regardless of vassal forces or 

Loose Cultivators, they can earn contribution points by slaying enemies, which can be 

exchanged for cultivation techniques, Heaven and Earth spiritual objects, and even 

Foundation Establishment Pills and other strategic breakthrough items. 

Furthermore, the incommunicable techniques of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will 

gradually be made available, as long as they don't involve the Golden Core Method. Use 

contribution points to attract Loose Cultivators to fight for Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, and be ready to counterattack the Three Life Gates at any time." 

Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai heard these words, exchanged a glance of joy, but then hesitated 

and confused when they thought about even the strictly controlled Foundation 

Establishment Pills being available for exchange through contribution points. 



"Ancestor, isn't this too much?" 

"Foundation Establishment Pills and incommunicable techniques being exchangeable 

might not be beneficial for us. The cultivation resources in Divine Fall Mountain Range 

are already limited, and if Foundation Establishment Wanderers increase, the birth of 

Golden Core might increase too, and the people and forces beyond our control might also 

grow. In the long run, our biggest problem may not be external threats, but internal 

ones." 

Qu Wuyi added, "Yes, Ancestor, one Wind and Cloud Immortal City is enough, if there are 

more..." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan raised a hand to interrupt, "After this battle, even if ten Wind and 

Cloud Immortal Cities emerge, they will only submit beneath us." 

Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi exchanged another glance and suddenly realized something, 

immediately looking towards Zang Qianjian's direction. 

 

Indeed. 

With stronger Golden Core major influence backing. 

What of ten Wind and Cloud Immortal Cities? 

After Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai left, a voice faintly sounded, "Only using our own people?" 

"I've screened all our people thoroughly, no traitors, so it's safe to use them." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan responded calmly. 

… 

In the following days, Qu Wuyi began quietly deploying the Qi Cultivation Perfection 

Cultivators into the Grotto Heaven. The sudden change in the contribution point rules of 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks also stirred up the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Large numbers of Loose Cultivators began gathering instead of avoiding it. Previously 

they had no choice but to escape, but now participating in the war presents a chance to 

change their lives, a dream come true for the Loose Cultivators used to hardship. 

At the same time, this move by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks indicated a complete 

opening of the Foundation Establishment quota, greatly delighting the vassal forces' Qi 

Cultivation Perfection Cultivators. Upon seeing that even Foundation Establishment Pills 

were available for exchange, they all joined the war. 



The prior decline was suppressed, and with Bao Tiangai often appearing on the front line, 

it empowered the Loose Cultivators and vassals in the Divine Fall Mountain Range 

tremendously. For a while, the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range was filled with voices 

resisting the Three Life Gates. 

As for the movement of ten thousand cultivators entering the Grotto Heaven each month, 

it was imperceptible, unnoticed by anyone. 

Outside, Wen Jiu of Lengxi Mountain repeatedly attempted to use the Corpse Fate 

Technique for divination, but Yi Nian Guan Shan had already activated the magical 

artifact that blocks celestial secrets. Although he couldn't divine anything, Wen Jiu didn't 

care. 

Silently nurturing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, while cultivating the Blood Corpse 

Mushroom, and letting the Blood Demon Undying Bone disguise as Loose Cultivators to 

join the battlefield and harvest lifespans. Qi Refining Cultivators usually yield thirty to 

fifty years, not much, but not little either, so Wen Jiu directed the Blood Demon Undying 

Bone to focus on harvesting Qi Refining Cultivators, emphasizing quantity. 

Moreover, the life and death of Qi Refining Cultivators didn't concern the people of Three 

Life Gates, because the Celestial Demon Sea continuously supplied cultivators. To 

exaggerate, if ten thousand were killed today, twenty thousand might come tomorrow, as 

the resource-rich Divine Fall Mountain Range holds fatal attraction for Evil Cultivators 

from the hardship-ridden Celestial Demon Sea, akin to discovering an oasis by those long 

dwelling in the desert, an oasis ripe for conquest. 

In the blink of two or three months, Wen Jiu casually inquired about the situation of the 

Celestial Extinction Ruins through Feng Jue. Shankui turned out to be a decent person, 

willing to share information, providing a miscellaneous explanation. Of course, perhaps 

due to Golden Core's instruction, otherwise he wouldn't have spoken so easily to 

outsiders. 

Through Shankui and Feng Jue, Wen Jiu learned about the situation of those "lucky ones" 

from the Celestial Extinction Ruins, without exception, all who emerged have reached the 

Foundation Establishment Realm, including the Heaven Left Alliance Leader Ku Yue. 

According to Shankui's news, Ku Yue was directly received by Mo Palace upon coming out, 

and kept by their side. But Wen Jiu knew very well, even if Foundation Establishment 

Cultivators couldn't see the anomaly within them, Golden Core Cultivators could. Why 

was Ku Yue still kept by their side, surely there was the presence of the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect? 

Perhaps they intend to use Ku Yue and others to make a point, since the Yin Demon Seed 

is akin to a Blood Corpse encountering a Blood Corpse Mushroom for Demon Cultivators. 

What could be more delightful than effortlessly gaining cultivation resources? 



Chapter 550 - 279: More Reassured With 
Our Own People, the Formless Demon 

Corpse 

 

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by this. The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect enjoys doing these 

sneaky things, and as for spreading this news, Wen Jiu had no intention at all, especially 

after learning a mere fraction of the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Even though a Golden Core is a formidable figure in its own area, within the Hundred 

Floating Domains, it’s still quite insignificant. 

Spreading this kind of thing would be counterproductive, and Wen Jiu had no desire to be 

a saint in saving the world. 

... 

Half a year quickly passed. 

During this time, Wen Jiu madly acquired Human Soul Pills and cultivated Black Demon 

Soul with Spirit Insects. The Law-Devouring Yin Insect finally reached the Tier Two Peak 

after spending four to five hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones, similar to the 

upgrade of the Five Ghosts. Although it didn’t enhance the Spirit Root, it did enhance the 

Spirit Body and smoothly elevated Wen Jiu’s Yin Sha True Spirit Body to Tier Two Peak. 

As for the Human Soul Pills, there weren’t many acquired, but roughly over a thousand, 

which wasn’t too few. 

Successfully pushed the experience bar of Black Demon Soul to nearly forty thousand. 

[Black Demon Soul] 

[Grade: Tier Three Top Grade] 

[Status: Initial Stage (39652/50000) —— Next Stage: Mature Stage] 

Under normal cultivation, it takes less than two and a half years, but with Human Soul 

Pills, only around one thousand one hundred pills are needed. If there are no accidents, 

and Human Soul Pills are continuously acquired through Wusheng’s hands, it can reach 

maturity in about half a year. 



Regarding Spirit Stone consumption: 

Frankly speaking, Wen Jiu’s Spirit Stones have not decreased but increased. Over the past 

half year, he spent over a million Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to over ten 

million Low-grade Spirit Stones, yet his monthly income can reach around twenty million, 

more or less. 

 

On this day, the Formless Demon Corpse finally completed its mutation successfully. 

After the mutation, the Formless Demon Corpse directly reached Tier Three Lower Realm. 

Even though it inherited only seventy percent of Jue Ying’s strength, it is still far stronger 

than ordinary Golden Core cultivators. Wen Jiu reckoned it’s much stronger than Pei 

Wuxing. 

[Formless Demon Corpse (Tier Three Lower Realm 70000/100000)] 

[Skills: Formless Demon Body (Non-upgradable), Blood Demon White Bone Body (Tier 

Three Lower Realm 0/150000)] 

[Formless Demon Body: Good at concealment, capable of transforming both tangible and 

intangible objects, while mimicking their most authentic breath and appearance. 

Concealment ability enhances with realm elevation, currently can block the divine sense 

probing of Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator at most.] 

[Blood Demon White Bone Body: Mutated from millennium enduring demon corpse, is the 

bone of True Demon, possesses extremely strong capacity to accommodate Demonic Qi, 

also can fuse and refine any Demonic Qi, without suffering backlash. PS: Carrying 

capacity has a limit; can’t refine existence surpassing Formless Demon Corpse by two sub-

levels, but remains unaffected by backlash, only when surpassing one major level would 

backlash occur.] 

"This Formless Demon Body is truly powerful, it can even mimic breaths." At the time, 

Wen Jiu attempted to make the Formless Demon Corpse mimic his own image, except for 

the Dao Foundation and True Spirit Root which couldn’t be mimicked, everything else was 

identical. 

Carefully explored it over a few times, and after transforming into others multiple times, 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help feeling, "Originally, I just wanted to use the Formless Demon Corpse 

to create a new identity for assassination purposes, but didn’t expect this Formless Demon 

Corpse to be much more useful than I imagined. The East Spring Undying Bone possesses 

Ghost Concealment Three Rivers, but transforming back and forth, ultimately it’s just a 

corpse ghost in the end." 



But now, both identities are already exposed in the West Mountain Floating Domain, using 

the East Spring Undying Bone to create another would require changing location, to 

someplace unknown. However, with the Formless Demon Corpse, I can create unlimited 

identities. Disguised as Ghost Cultivator, Corpse Cultivator, or even any existence, it 

cannot use magic, yet remains flawless under the divine sense at East Spring Undying 

Bone. 

Capable of resisting the probing of the East Spring Undying Bone means it can resist the 

probing of late-stage Golden Core cultivators. Even though there’s risk of exposure, 

enhancing it to Tier Three Middle Grade would completely solve this issue." 

As a sneaky person, the more identities he possesses, the safer he feels. Because only then 

can he prevent calamity from befalling his true self. 

Otherwise, whether it’s the Undying Bone, the External Golden Core, or the Five Ghosts, 

as long as the affiliation is known, his life would be at risk. 

Next, Wen Jiu’s attention shifted to another piece of information — the Blood Demon 

White Bone Body, which surprised him quite a bit. Previously, he stitched it with demon 

cultivator remains, merely to enhance the strength of the Formless Demon Corpse’s body, 

yet unexpected the mutation led directly into Tier Three. 

Entering Tier Three is a small matter, the mutation surprisingly granted the ability to be 

compatible with all Demonic Qi. 

"Facing a plethora of sinister and deceitful Demonic Qi, having this Blood Demon White 

Bone Body greatly enhances survival capability." Wen Jiu began to imagine, "In future 

encounters with uncertain, tainted demonic things could be directly let the Formless 

Demon Corpse to perform devour using Blood Demon White Bone Body." 

Even though the Blood Demon White Bone Body has a limit to endure, even if it cannot 

devour, it never suffers backlash. So, before the Corpse Fate Technique is perfected, 

leveraging the Formless Demon Corpse can bypass many risks. As for existence surpassing 

by one major realm, even if harmed the Formless Demon Corpse it matters little, it can be 

restored, the Formless Demon Corpse is a corpse, not a human, it doesn’t matter." 

Looking at the panel of Formless Demon Corpse, Wen Jiu felt somewhat joyous and 

satisfied, prompting the thought of nurturing the Formless Demon Corpse further arose. 

As long as there isn’t a more extraordinary existence than the Formless Demon Corpse, 

the fourth corpse would remain the Formless Demon Corpse. 

Putting away his joy, Wen Jiu again transformed the Formless Demon Corpse into the 

likeness of Pei Wuxing, East Spring undertakes to examine it with divine sense. 

It can only be described as having identical breath. 



If engaged in a sparring match, no one would be able to discern the authenticity of Pei 

Wuxing, even the breath and pressure are identical. 

"Good stuff, good stuff, I seem to know how to reap the last wave before leaving the Little 

Demon Realm." 

Wen Jiu flashed a bold idea. 

... 

On the third day after the Formless Demon Corpse’s successful mutation, Wen Jiu 

routinely tended to the Blood Corpse Mushroom, but received unexpected news from Li 

Yan. After having arranged Ye Chen and others before, Wen Jiu hadn’t contacted Li Yan 

afterward. 

Nor had he ever let Li Yan gather any information, merely had the Five Ghosts complete 

soul control, fully turning him into one of his own. 

Originally, Wen Jiu didn’t hold much hope for Li Yan to fetch any useful information, but 

this time a somewhat surprising piece of news was delivered. Over this half year, 

disciples of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks continuously entered the Grotto Heaven 

Blessed Land of Celestial Sword Peak to cultivate; starting with ten thousand per month, 

after two months, reaching twenty to thirty thousand per month. 

Meanwhile, Celestial Sword Peak was sealed for the past half year, barring entry except 

for Grotto Heaven Blessed Land cultivators and Golden Core Ancestors. Li Yan speculated 

that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was preparing for a counterattack against the 

Three Life Gates. 

The reason he leaked the news now was because he is among the batch three days later. 

Once inside, it’s uncertain when he can come out. 

Upon hearing this news, Wen Jiu immediately furrowed his brow because he had already 

divined that Celestial Sword Peak doesn’t contain other Grotto Heaven Blessed Lands, 

there’s only possibly one of the three remaining Grotto Heavens of the Blood Demon Sect. 

Although the Corpse Fate Technique couldn’t divine the specific situation, if that 

particular Grotto Heaven is indeed a Cultivation Blessed Land, why seal Celestial Sword 

Peak, and why it hasn’t been opened before? Moreover, Zang Qianjian seems to have 

disappeared without a trace. 

"Could they have discovered something?" Wen Jiu fell into contemplation, without the 

Formless Demon Corpse, he wouldn’t entertain any thoughts. 

But with the Formless Demon Corpse. 



Wen Jiu truly wanted to see what was going on. 

Even if nothing can be done, given the capabilities of the Formless Demon Corpse, 

blending in to enter the Grotto Heaven, or slipping out shouldn’t be a problem. 

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu also wanted to see whether the Blood Demon Sect’s legacy truly 

connects with True Spirit Root. 

If it’s true, under the circumstances with the Formless Demon Corpse, Wen Jiu genuinely 

didn’t want to miss the chance. 

"Since that’s the case, might as well sneak in to see what’s happening." After forming this 

thought, Wen Jiu immediately commanded the East Spring Undying Bone and Formless 

Demon Corpse to leave Lengxi Mountain. Formless Demon Corpse infiltrated inside; East 

Spring Undying Bone kept watch outside Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, providing 

protection to Formless Demon Corpse. 

Upon reaching Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks surroundings, Wen Jiu controlled 

Formless Demon Corpse to transform into a Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator, then 

enhance it with Hidden God Technique for double insurance, achieving a level of 

perfection such that even a Mid-stage Golden Core cultivator couldn’t spot any flaw. 

After completing the disguise, Wen Jiu found Li Yan to acquire a disciple identity for 

entering the Grotto Heaven. When gathering with Li Yan at the square the next day, what 

he saw was nothing but joy on the faces of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples, 

mostly Qi Cultivation cultivators, with only a handful of Foundation Establishment 

cultivators. 

"Not a single vassal there?" 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help being curious, could there truly be some opportunity within? 

In Wen Jiu’s perspective, regardless of how ruthless Yi Nian Guan Shan is, as the sect 

ancestor, he shouldn’t be devastating his own people. 

If devastation occurs, it should be directed at the vassals. 

[Today, and tomorrow are guaranteed updates. 

Only the day after tomorrow there can be two updates again. 

Sorry.] 

 


