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However, when the Formless Demon Corpse concealed itself in the shade of the trees, the 

Divine Sense spreading through the gentle breeze immediately sensed that the previously 

wide-open Peak Protection Array had quietly closed. The only ones present were the Spirit 

Suppressing Army that came with Zang Qianjian and the ten thousand people on the 

square—no extraneous outsiders were allowed in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

The so-called Peak Protection Array at this moment seemed more like a cage, preventing 

anyone from entering recklessly and trapping everyone inside. Even a Golden Core 

Cultivator would likely find it impossible to escape. 

"Something’s not right." 

Wen Jiu carefully surveyed the surroundings. 

Fortunately, the Peak Protection Array was merely tier three middle grade, and if 

something truly happened, the East Spring Undying Bone outside could assist. Though 

Blood Corpse Escape couldn’t pass through the array directly, breaking it with full power 

wouldn’t be difficult. 

Of course. 

This was a last resort. 

The thousand-year-old foundation of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, along with the 

City Lord Zang Qianjian of East Pole Immortal City being present, who knows what tactics 

they have. 

Thus, the best strategy remains not to expose oneself, to hide among the ten thousand, 

and use the eyes of the Formless Demon Corpse to see what is inside the Grotto Heaven. If 

it truly comes to a point where abandoning the Formless Demon Corpse is necessary, it 

should be done without hesitation. 

After all, while the Formless Demon Corpse is strong, it is not irreplaceable. Capturing 

another Demon Pill Cultivator with the Demon Shadow Formless Technique to replace its 

Demon Bone wouldn’t render it inferior to the current Formless Demon Corpse. If it’s a 

Middle Stage of Demon Core, it might even be stronger. 



Just after the array quietly closed, a Fake Pill Spirit Suppressing Army member appeared 

above the square, interrupting everyone’s thoughts with a thunderous voice, "During this 

extraordinary period, after mutual deliberation between our Qi Family’s Middle Stage of 

Golden Core Patriarch and your sect’s patriarch, it has been decided to open the Grotto 

Heaven Blessed Land, which has never been open to those below Golden Core for a 

thousand years. This opportunity is rare and pertains to your sect’s highest secrets, so you 

must take a Silencing Spell and Heart Demon Oath to ensure absolute secrecy!" 

Upon hearing this, none of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples on the square 

were fearful; instead, when they heard about the Middle Stage of Golden Core Patriarch 

and the unprecedented opening, they were overwhelmingly excited. 

Nearly ten thousand people began to take the Silencing Spell and Heart Demon Oath one 

after another; Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to also make the vow. Since 

both the Silencing Spell and Heart Demon Oath only affected the Formless Demon Corpse, 

there was no issue with whatever was done, but the more this happened, the stranger 

Wen Jiu felt. 

Beside the Formless Demon Corpse, Li Yan also enthusiastically took the Silencing Spell. 

Afterward, he transmitted to the Formless Demon Corpse, "Senior, our opportunity has 

arrived. With the Three Life Gates attacking, we have found fortune in misfortune. The 

Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, usually only open to Golden Core Elders—if we gain any 

benefit within, it can advance our cultivation further. Oh, senior, perhaps there might 

even be a treasure like a Yin Sha Evil Spirit inside. If there really is, I will do my utmost to 

assist in obtaining it for you. I would go through fire and water without hesitation." 

 

"Once inside, do not wander around, stay by my side." Presently, Li Yan was entirely loyal 

due to being under the Five Ghosts Soul Control, and owing to his extensive connections, 

Wen Jiu naturally did not want to see Li Yan perish inside, so he emphasized the point to 

avoid Li Yan being overwhelmed by opportunity. 

Li Yan quickly nodded. 

Though unclear why, a voice in his heart told him that the senior would not harm him. 

Thus, when numerous Foundation Establishment Cultivators invited Li Yan to explore the 

Grotto Heaven together, he rejected them without hesitation. These invitations included 

close fellow disciples, even Middle Stage Foundation Establishment senior brothers, and 

past friends. 

The few people who were unequivocally turned down felt inexplicably baffled but were 

too lazy to say more. 



"Since junior brother is unwilling, we won’t force it. However, should anything happen 

inside, we’ll be powerless to help." Leaving these words, two Middle Stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators did not pay further heed to Li Yan. 

In their view, the time would come when Li Yan would need their help. Then, if Li Yan 

asked, they would certainly make him owe a big favor. 

This was the consequence of not agreeing initially. 

Meanwhile, others began forming alliances, yet Li Yan remained with the Qi Refining 

Cultivator disguised as the Formless Demon Corpse. To everyone else, the Grotto Heaven 

Blessed Land, previously open only to Golden Core Zhenrens, seemed to promise greater 

gains to those at the levels of Qi Refining and Foundation Establishment if they banded 

together. 

Wen Jiu stood quietly and silently, pretending to be a junior behind Li Yan, using him as 

an excuse to decline many invitations. Meanwhile, at an unguarded moment, Wen Jiu 

observed that Fake Pill Cultivator coldly overlooking the square, a sneer of disdain 

involuntarily curving at the corners of his mouth. However, this ridicule only lasted a few 

breaths. 

Wen Jiu did not believe it was ridiculing the alliance of the Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks disciples, as cultivators excel at and are wise to form alliances. This is one reason 

why the Human Race can dominate the Cultivation Realm. 

If not mocking the alliance behavior of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples, 

the sneer must be directed at something else. 

Perhaps he knows something. 

... 

A moment later. 

As if receiving a command, the Fake Pill Cultivator began to lead, guiding the ten 

thousand people into the main hall, resembling a long tongue stretching into the 

passageway, descending a thousand feet to arrive at the stone cave entrance of the Grotto 

Heaven. 

As more people entered, Wen Jiu followed behind Li Yan to the entrance of the Grotto 

Heaven. 

With a single glance, Wen Jiu was utterly convinced that this was a leftover Grotto 

Heaven of the Blood Demon Sect, and after entering, it became even clearer that Yi Nian 

Guan Shan and Zang Qianjian must have discovered something inside. 



Why do I say this? 
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The moment the Formless Demon Corpse entered the Grotto Heaven, Wen Jiu sensed 

several familiar auras through the corpse. The three major demonic auras of the Blood 

Demon Sect existed within the Grotto Heaven, along with an even stronger demonic aura 

that even the Blood Demon Sect’s three major demonic auras had to avoid. 

"I hope there will be some surprises." In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu looked expectantly 

towards the depths of the Grotto Heaven. 

Wen Jiu could clearly sense that something seemed to be enticing him from afar. 

This feeling was very familiar. 

But he couldn’t recall for the moment. 

Soon. 

Everyone entered the Grotto Heaven. 

The entrance to the Grotto Heaven closed as well, and the Fake Pill Spirit Suppressing 

Army guided everyone forward step by step, "This area is the edge of the Grotto Heaven, 

there’s nothing left to explore here. Your destination is the core area. Whatever you gain 

upon entering the core area depends on your individual fortunes." 

As the Fake Pill Spirit Suppressing Army led the way, a familiar face appeared before the 

cultivators. 

Of course. 

Few had seen him in person. 

But everyone had seen his portrait. 



It was Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

The spiritual leader of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, the ancestral patriarch. 

 

The appearance of Yi Nian Guan Shan also thoroughly dispelled the doubts and suspicions 

of a few; after all, with the patriarch here, could he intend to harm them? With the 

patriarch present, he would naturally protect their safety. 

"Greet the patriarch!" 

"Greet the patriarch!" 

Tens of thousands spoke in unison. 

Their voices resounded like thunder. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan smiled benevolently, looking kindly down at everyone, "No wonder 

you are the outstanding youths of my Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. With you, the 

future of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is assured. Even if I were to fall, I could close 

my eyes in peace." 

These words moved many cultivators deeply. 

Because they had already heard that the patriarch did not have long to live. 

No one doubted this, for why else would the Three Life Gates dare to attack? 

Now, with the patriarch’s days numbered, his thoughts were still on Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, on them. How could one not be moved? 

"Patriarch..." 

"Don’t say that, patriarch. Without you, there wouldn’t be Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks!" 

"Patriarch!" 

Many were even moved to tears. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan sighed emotionally, his eyes also moistening, "To live to see your 

generation rise, I am content." 

After expressing these feelings, Yi Nian Guan Shan continued, "There’s no need for 

further words. The opportunity lies ahead in the Stone Array. What you gain depends on 



your fate. Even if you obtain a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, it belongs to you. No one can take it, 

and if anyone tries, I will be the first to disagree. Of course, opportunities come with 

risks, but I believe there isn’t a coward among the children of my Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks!" 

These words once again stirred waves of enthusiasm, and the eyes of nearly ten thousand 

cultivators were filled with fearlessness. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan nodded in satisfaction. 

Wen Jiu watched this scene, feeling speechless. 

If it weren’t for sensing the presence of living blood in the Grotto Heaven, and the traces 

of blood remaining on the Magical Artifact guarding the entrance, and knowing that Zang 

Qianjian was hidden within the Grotto Heaven’s shadows, he might have believed it. 

This Yi Nian Guan Shan, astoundingly, was targeting his own people. 

Instead of exploiting subjugates, he collaborated with outsiders against his own. 

Of course. 

Beyond feeling emotion. 

Wen Jiu was more curious about what had been discovered. 

What could lead to such actions? 

... 

Half an hour later. 

When immersed in darkness, with a Giant Stone Formation looming faintly in the 

shadows, Wen Jiu finally understood why. Divine Sense, flight, and other abilities were 

prohibited by the Giant Stone Formation. Even Golden Core cultivators could only walk, 

run, and jump like Qi Refining Cultivators. When Yi Nian Guan Shan mentioned that the 

opportunity lay within the Giant Stone Formation, Wen Jiu’s gaze, through the Formless 

Demon Corpse, suddenly fixed on a massive, tree-shaped black shadow that appeared in 

the formation. 

At that moment, Wen Jiu suddenly rose from Lengxi Mountain, setting aside what he was 

doing, focusing entirely on sensing the aura emanating from it. 

It was the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

But it was not the kind found in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 



The True Spirit Divine Tree of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was technically a fusion of 

demon technique and blood energy, not a real True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Yet, the aura faintly revealed within the Giant Stone Formation was filled with vitality, 

clearly a living tree. The abundant life force was far greater than that of the True Spirit 

Demon Tree. 

If the True Spirit Demon Tree was starlight, then this True Spirit Divine Tree was 

moonlight—they were completely different in magnitude. Of course, this was merely in 

terms of life force, as they were two different kinds of trees, and Wen Jiu was judging 

through the faint perception of the Formless Demon Corpse, so the accuracy was still 

unknown. 

But what could be confirmed was that this True Spirit Divine Tree was genuine. 

Whether it was related to the True Spirit Root or not required further investigation. 

"The opportunity is before you. The farther you go, the greater your harvest." Yi Nian 

Guan Shan spoke again. 

But many disciples of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, realizing the presence of 

restrictions and hearing the roars of True Demons within the Giant Stone Formation, 

immediately became clear-headed. Especially upon discovering that Divine Sense couldn’t 

be used, and they couldn’t fly with Magical Artifacts, they could only walk like low-level 

Qi Refining Cultivators. The cultivators were extremely calm. 

However, many believed Yi Nian Guan Shan would protect them, so they gritted their 

teeth and resolved to venture inside. 

At this moment, a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator approached Li Yan 

again, speaking gravely, "Junior Brother Li Yan, the patriarch said there are significant 

opportunities inside. Are you sure you don’t want to join us? This is a once-in-a-lifetime 

chance, and if you miss it, you might not get another one in this lifetime." 

"No." Though tempted, Li Yan, recalling Wen Jiu’s previous warning, ultimately shook his 

head in refusal, "I wish my senior brothers a bountiful return. I won’t wander recklessly 

this time." 

"You, boy, don’t come begging to me later." That Mid-stage Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator said no more and quickly joined those entering the Giant Stone Formation. 

After they left, Li Yan quickly transmitted a message, "Elder, are we really not joining the 

others? If we team up, the chance of acquiring the opportunity is undoubtedly greater, 

and the risk must be less." 



"Remember, follow me, and don’t touch anything within the Stone Formation. There are 

no opportunities there for you." Wen Jiu reminded again and controlled the Formless 

Demon Corpse to follow behind the others entering the Giant Stone Formation. 

Li Yan hesitated for a few moments but nodded, following the Formless Demon Corpse 

without any doubt in Wen Jiu’s words. 

Only trust. 

And because of this trust, he even started to doubt whether there was any opportunity in 

the Stone Formation at all. 

If there truly was an opportunity, would the elder tell him not to touch anything? 

Upon considering this question, Li Yan suddenly wondered if he should warn his fellow 

brothers. 

But then again, if he said anything, not only would they not believe him, they would 

probably mock him as a fool. 

Meanwhile, as everyone entered the Giant Stone Formation, Yi Nian Guan Shan 

disappeared from outside the formation with a flicker, quickly arriving beside Zang 

Qianjian, who was observing the formation from miles away. 

"I’ve already increased the number of Foundation Establishment Cultivators, so they 

should be able to go further within the formation. But our Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks has a limited number of Foundation Establishment Cultivators, and if too many die 

in this place, the war in the Divine Fall Mountain Range might be affected, and the Three 

Life Gates would surely notice something." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke solemnly, with an obvious implication that they needed 

assistance, which Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks alone couldn’t provide. 

But Zang Qianjian paid no attention to Yi Nian Guan Shan’s implications and simply 

replied indifferently, "Look further ahead. Compared to the hidden treasure of the Blood 

Phoenix Demon Monarch, what do a few Foundation Establishment Cultivators matter? 

Once you acquire this hidden treasure and further your cultivation, Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators will line up to join Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Moreover, if you handle this matter well, General Lin will become your biggest backer, 

and then recruiting Golden Core cultivators will be as easy as pie. So, put away your small 

thoughts and focus on your task, which is the true path." 

After Zang Qianjian finished speaking, Yi Nian Guan Shan remained silent for a long while 

before finally speaking calmly, as if he had made up his mind, "I will continue to send 



more Foundation Establishment Cultivators, and find the way to the center of the Giant 

Stone Formation as quickly as possible." 

However, Yi Nian Guan Shan not only made this decision but also decided to shut down 

that Magical Artifact. 

Zang Qianjian wants to always stay out of trouble and profit from the chaos, but that’s 

impossible! 
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After the sacrifice of tens of thousands of disciples, it has been confirmed that remnants 

of the Blood Demon Sect indeed exist within the stone array. The stone walls are covered 

with Demon Sect secret techniques, and there are quite a few hidden treasure vaults 

within the stone array. From this, it can be concluded that the message encountered upon 

first arriving at the stone array was left by the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, and at the 

center of the stone array lies the greatest secret of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch 

during their Golden Core period. 

He knows, and Zang Qianjian knows as well, so dragging Zang Qianjian and Lin Jiang into 

the water at this time is most appropriate. 

Upon seeing the benefits, 

they will no longer retreat. 

As for whether bringing in the Three Life Gates would lead to irreversible consequences, 

he doesn’t care anymore. 

Things have come to this point. 

How can he still hesitate? 

As for whether these small actions would be noticed, he doesn’t care, because he has 

thoroughly refined this Grotto Heaven and placed many backup plans. If Lin Jiang wants 

the remnants of the Blood Demon Sect, he must keep him alive; once he dies, the Grotto 

Heaven will collapse. This point was already emphasized back in the East Pole Immortal 

City. 



"Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, you should have had this realization a long time ago. Whether it’s 

Qi Cultivation or Foundation Establishment, you can always cultivate batch after batch. 

They are like spring grass; once cut, they grow again. As for the battlefield situation, you 

understand, if your lifespan weren’t nearing its end, how could the Three Life Gates ever 

strike?" 

After speaking, 

Zang Qianjian added another sentence. 

"Everything is up to you!" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan nodded with a smile of agreement, "Fellow Daoist Zang’s lesson is 

right. Although some at Qi Cultivation and Foundation Establishment have died, we’ve 

also gained many Demon Sect secret techniques and even discovered traces of Yin Sha Evil 

Spirit." 

Zang Qianjian nodded with a satisfied smile, "Once the stone array passage is thoroughly 

explored, we can enter safely and take everything we’ve found. Even if you only want 

thirty percent, the thirty percent gain is enough to rival your thousand-year treasure 

collection at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

 

Yi Nian Guan Shan said no more, only looking expectantly towards the direction of the 

massive stone array. Currently, the twenty-mile perimeter has been illuminated with the 

blood and flesh of his Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples; advancing another 

thirty miles will take them to the stone array’s center. 

Thirty miles. 

A few more tens of thousands of lives should suffice. 

If Foundation Establishment reinforcements are sent, the efficiency might even increase. 

... 

On the other side. 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse following the group into the stone array. 

As soon as he stepped in, demonic qi assaulted him. The demonic qi corroded the body, 

but with protection from a magical artifact, there was no major problem, even for a Qi 

Refining Cultivator. So Wen Jiu judged that this demonic qi was probably not a killing 

method. 



Then Wen Jiu’s gaze fell upon the ten-zhang-tall stone wall. His Divine Sense detected an 

invisible, dense demonic qi barrier capable of withstanding Golden Core Zhenren attacks, 

completely preventing the possibility of climbing over. 

Climbing over is prevented. 

Flying is forbidden. 

Even the Divine Sense is restricted. 

So much so that even if Golden Core Cultivators come, they can only walk into the stone 

array and explore for a way out. 

"The more I look, the more something feels off." In Lengxi Mountain, just as Wen Jiu 

began to ponder, the stone walls behind him merged with a roar, enclosing everyone 

inside. Li Yan and others were shocked but didn’t suspect much. 

Because they still had faith in Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

However, Wen Jiu at this moment increasingly perceived this stone array as something—a 

cage. After carefully feeling the blood-colored glow lighting the way forward beneath his 

feet, Wen Jiu was even more convinced it was a cage to lure people in as resources. 

Because there was a faint, almost imperceptible blood aura in the glow. 

But as the Formless Demon Corpse, possessing Golden Core Divine Sense, detecting it was 

easy. 

As a Corpse Nurturer, Wen Jiu could confirm that this was indeed the scent of human 

blood, and fresh human blood at that. 

"After entering the stone array, I don’t see any other Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

disciples. Did they all die in here?" 

Wen Jiu grew suspicious. 

It seemed highly probable. 

If it were true, then this gigantic stone array full of opportunities was another "Celestial 

Extinction Mountain," another "Blood Corpse Mushroom," 

Celestial Extinction Mountain in the Celestial Extinction Ruins teemed with Yin Demon 

Seed. 

The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect cultivated things like the Blood Corpse Mushroom, 

toxic to others. 



Now, what is this stone array? 

Demon cultivators truly loved playing this sinister pattern, masquerading as a once-in-a-

century or millennium opportunity. 

When in fact, no matter the opportunity, it was a devouring abyssal maw. 

As everyone continued forward, seeing the stone wall inscribed with various Demon Sect 

secret techniques and previously lost righteous and heterodox arts, Wen Jiu could confirm 

without doubt that this was indeed a devouring abyssal maw. 

"I’m truly impressed with these Old Six demon cultivators." Wen Jiu remarked but 

displayed no inclination to retreat. 

After all, the Formless Demon Corpse was just a corpse. 

Nothing of great concern. 

Even if lost in the stone array, he wouldn’t feel the same heartache and reluctance as 

losing an Undying Bone. 

Moreover, he indeed sensed the genuine aura of the True Spirit Divine Tree. Without a 

True Spirit Root, it’s impossible to detect this aura, so the Blood Demon Sect could not 

have used it as bait. 

Not a bait. 

Then it truly exists. 

"Senior, should we keep going or?" Li Yan suddenly transmitted, as many people had 

already stopped to transcribe the techniques on the walls. 

These techniques would require Flower Spirit Stones and contributions to exchange once 

outside. For Qi Refining Cultivators, they might even spend a lifetime to exchange for just 

one, so how could they not transcribe now? 

"Startled Swan Sword, Flying Sword Concealed Meaning Secret Technique, even a Mid-

stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator can unleash Late Stage Qi Cultivation killing power. If 

Sword Intent can be cultivated for ten years, it can even perform a Sword Slash on a Late 

Stage Qi Cultivation... My goodness, a method of crossing realms to kill is just inscribed 

here." Hundreds of people surrounded a stone wall, excitedly beginning to transcribe, 

already imagining mastering this swordsmanship and wreaking havoc upon learning it. 
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At the same time, they were even more eager to discover what was inside the Stone Array, 

especially after gaining such considerable rewards right upon entry. 

What could possibly be inside the Stone Array? 

Wen Jiu looked at the Qi Refining Cultivators being held back by the Magical Techniques 

on the stone wall while glancing at the late-stage Qi Cultivation and Foundation 

Establishment cultivators who had already moved ahead. He immediately transmitted a 

message to Li Yan, "No need to rush, just transcribe first." 

"Senior, should we transcribe these things as well?" Li Yan was somewhat puzzled and 

asked via transmission, "The ones on the wall are all low-level Qi Cultivation Techniques, 

and even if we take them out to sell, they won’t fetch a good price." 

Wen Jiu replied blandly, "They can’t be taken out." 

Li Yan was stunned, "Senior, what do you mean by that?" 

"You’ll soon understand." Wen Jiu did not explain further to prevent Li Yan from 

emotionally passing this message around. Although the Soul Control Technique ensured Li 

Yan’s loyalty, preventing betrayal or disobedience, it wasn’t devoid of his other emotions 

and feelings. 

The extra words served merely as a reminder. 

After transcribing a large number of techniques along with other Qi Refining Cultivators, 

Wen Jiu began moving forward with the crowd. Since the walls were adorned with lost 

techniques and secret methods cherished by even Great Sect Disciples, progress was 

extremely slow. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t mind, quietly trailing behind, watching Li Yan transcribe nearly a 

thousand Demon Dao, Heterodox Dao, and Orthodox Dao techniques over seven or eight 

days. 

If Wen Jiu intended to establish a sect, this inventory would undoubtedly lay a foundation 

for the strongest force in Qi Cultivation. 

But Wen Jiu had no such intention. 



Nor was he ever going to establish a sect. 

No matter how powerful. 

 

Unless after attaining longevity. 

He remained in place because he wanted to study the massive Stone Array underfoot. 

With the soul memories of the Three Karmic Demon and Jue Xing, Wen Jiu was almost 

certain this was a Demon Array. 

Through the daily tally information, Wen Jiu confirmed the name of this massive Demon 

Array. 

True Spirit Divine Demon Array. 

Unfortunately. 

This wasn’t something Wen Jiu obtained, hence the daily tally lacked information. But 

even this name revealed some clues. It was related to the True Spirit Divine Tree, yet 

what did Divine Service mean? 

Wen Jiu couldn’t figure it out despite pondering. 

"Senior, there are demons ahead." Li Yan looked at the sudden commotion and the sound 

of techniques exploding in front of them. 

Wen Jiu paid no heed and instead focused on the decayed, rusted remains of Magical 

Artifacts beneath him, scattered with various storage bags on the ground. At first glance, 

each seemed to have endured many years of wear, explored through Divine Sense, only to 

find many objects inside were also decayed. 

If viewed by Qi Refining or Foundation Establishment cultivators, it would seem remnants 

left behind after the cultivators died hundreds or even thousands of years ago. Since 

traces of history were hard to falsify, any falsification couldn’t fool the cultivators. 

But Wen Jiu could easily detect a hint—the atmosphere of decay was not nearly heavy 

enough. 

Not to mention a millennium. 

Not even a century. 

Not even a year. 



As a Corpse Nurturer, he was exceedingly familiar with this kind of aura. 

"It seems disciples who entered the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks before all perished 

here," Wen Jiu muttered to himself. 

In succession, Wen Jiu noticed another issue: lower-tier objects decayed more severely, 

while higher-tier objects decayed more slowly. There was a faint Demonic Qi within the 

Stone Array that was silently causing all this, burying all clues, making it unperceivable as 

a human-devouring prison. 

Of course. 

In items of Tier One, this situation was virtually undetectable, only Golden Core Divine 

Sense could easily spot it. 

"What kind of Demonic Qi is this?" Wen Jiu attempted to use the Formless Demon Corpse 

to capture the intangible Demonic Qi, but it was futile, it seemed nonexistent. After 

multiple fruitless attempts, Wen Jiu grew weary of bothering. 

Although this Demonic Qi could cause all things to decay, it paled in comparison to the 

Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. 

"Senior?" 

Li Yan again transmitted a message. 

"Don’t bother, it’s only Tier One demons, they can manage," Wen Jiu calmly spoke and 

then reminded, "Continue transcribing the techniques here, don’t meddle, don’t speak, 

and definitely don’t proceed further." 

"Senior, why?" 

Li Yan queried. 

Wen Jiu replied, "If you want to stay alive, listen to me." 

"Hmm." 

Li Yan nodded in agreement without doubt. 

The next moment, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse, diving into the 

shadows, bypassing the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples and demons, steadily 

advancing. Moving forward, storage bags and the remains of Magical Artifacts became 

increasingly numerous. 



After maneuvering several directions and slowly advancing seven or eight miles, Wen Jiu 

began encountering Tier Two demons and storage bags belonging to Foundation 

Establishment cultivators. Some items in the storage bags were completely decayed, 

seemingly centuries old. Some items in the storage bags had just begun to decay, evidently 

newly deceased. 

Indeed, some items were wholly unaffected. 

These items invariably contained the same intangible Demonic Qi causing all to decay. As 

Wen Jiu passed by empty stone wall treasuries, he realized. 

Yet another bait. 

And treasuries spaced along intervals. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered collecting items tainted by Demonic Qi, merely continuing 

onward. 

Finally, in a dim path, adorned with faint crimson fluorescence leading only to darkness, 

Wen Jiu dove further into the blackness. With Hidden God Technique and Formless Demon 

Body in play, even amidst darkness encountering demons, they were oblivious. 

Though merely diminished Tier Two demons, Wen Jiu opted not to halt for killing, 

continuing directly toward the center. Approaching despair, demons grew more powerful. 

However, techniques on the walls and items within treasuries grew richer; Wen Jiu even 

sensed multiple Yin Sha Evil Spirits. 

Indeed. 

Also afflicted by Demonic Qi. 

To avert unforeseen incidents, Wen Jiu refrained from taking any, merely surreptitiously 

progressing. 

Perhaps due to Hidden God Technique or the Formless Demon Body, even passing Tier 

Three True Demons, they remained completely oblivious. This delighted Wen Jiu 

considerably. Passing several Tier Three True Demons yielded similar obliviousness. 

"The Formless Demon Corpse’s stealth capability truly stands apart." Within Lengxi 

Mountain, Wen Jiu couldn’t resist remarking. 

Thusly. 

The target became clearer. 



Wen Jiu immediately directed the Formless Demon Corpse, persistently advancing, aiming 

directly for the location of the genuine True Spirit Divine Tree. 

... 

On the other side. 

As Yi Nian Guan Shan and Zang Thousand Sword Stone Array illuminated several more 

miles, nearing the core area, satisfaction visibly grew. 

Simultaneously, Zang Qianjian grew more impatient, "Fellow Daoist Yi Nian, the time has 

come to send another batch inside." 

Watching the Stone Array, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s eyes flashed with a trace of displeasure, 

along with a hint of anticipation, though anticipation predominated, "Fellow Daoist Zang, 

why don’t we charge all at once, sending in a large number of people? 

After all, the Three Life Gates have Fate Technique Cultivators, and during this period, our 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples have been entering without leaving, the Three 

Life Gates certainly have noticed something. Therefore, why not capitalize on this 

momentum?" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s proposal sought not only to completely ensnare Zang Qianjian, but 

also aimed at swiftly illuminating the Stone Array and unlocking access to the core. Since 

he sensed Fate Technique’s probing from that Magical Artifact. 

However, this Fate Technique probing was evidently weaker than before, though 

peculiarly intriguing. But this did not matter; the Fate Technique probe indicated the 

Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator from Three Life Gates had already noticed the 

grotto heaven. 

Given the current situation, hastily sending thousands more to die would reveal the core 

path on its own. At that point, he could enter the Stone Array core swiftly and safely to 

claim the Blood Demon Sect’s remnants. 

Nevertheless, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s words made Zang Qianjian hesitate. Hence, Yi Nian 

Guan Shan sternly questioned, "Fellow Daoist Zang, do you have some concerns or 

perhaps intend to backstab us?" 

"Fellow Daoist Yi Nian jests, where is this talk of betrayal," Zang Qianjian understood that 

further evasion was futile. Fortunately, he had already transmitted a secret message to 

Lin Jiang, who was likely en route. 

Once obtaining the heritage from within, neither Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks nor Yi 

Nian Guan Shan would be spared. 
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Fellow Daoist Yi Nian’s little schemes, he was very clear about them. 

Lin was equally clear. 

But as long as they acquired the Blood Demon Sect’s remnants before the arrival of the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect cultivators, everything would not be a problem. 

"Since that’s the case, I ask Fellow Daoist Zang to dispatch some Fake Pill Zhenren and 

Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators to the battlefield to stabilize the 

situation. I can immediately send messages to my sect members to gather manpower, and 

it won’t take more than ten days." Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke without hesitation. 

Zang Qianjian chuckled lightly in his heart, understanding what Yi Nian Guan Shan meant, 

"As it should be, I’ll send people over right away. Ten Fake Pill Zhenren, fifty Foundation 

Establishment Perfection Cultivators, would that be enough, Fellow Daoist Yi Nian?" 

"Enough." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was pleased. 

The number of people wasn’t important. 

The importance lay in the people themselves. 

After Zang Qianjian sent word to mobilize the Spirit Suppressing General, Yi Nian Guan 

Shan also unhesitatingly contacted Qu Wuyi. 



As for the reason for deploying more personnel into the Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, it 

was for a Spiritual Qi infusion to cope with the upcoming war. 

A Golden Core Influence with a thousand-year foundation, the Spiritual Liquid 

accumulated in the Grotto Heaven must be quite abundant. With a great enemy at hand, 

infusing the sect’s cultivators with Spiritual Qi and forcibly enhancing their cultivation 

isn’t something unimaginable. 

Though Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai harbored doubts, not understanding why the foundation 

would cultivate Qi Refining and Foundation Establishment cultivators, they could only 

comply with the ancestor’s orders. 

On that day, they began selecting talented Qi Refining Cultivators and Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators from various vassals, totaling fifty thousand people. 

 

As soon as this news came out, the upper echelons of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

and the major vassal influences were all overjoyed, sending their family geniuses and 

direct descendants to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Vassal families with multiple 

Foundation Establishments even dispatched Foundation Establishment Cultivators there. 

Initially, some were hesitant, but upon seeing ten Fake Pill Zhenren and thirty Foundation 

Establishment Perfection Cultivators appearing as reinforcement, doubts vanished 

instantly. 

Everyone thought that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was making final preparations 

for a counterattack, leaving no other suspicions. 

For a while, the cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, vassal influences, and 

Loose Cultivators on various battle lines were all energized to fight against the cultivators 

of Wu Sheng Three Gates, with morale high. Additionally, the opening of the treasure 

vault by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks encouraged even more participants. 

Of course, there was another reason: not everyone could afford a ticket to leave the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. 

When Wen Jiu learned of this from Feng Jue, he felt somewhat emotional. Indeed, 

information is really important; otherwise, one might be played like a fool and not even 

realize it, even helping count money. 

"Another fifty thousand mid-to-late-stage Qi Refining Cultivators, among them 

Foundation Establishment exist, so many cultivators, for Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, is about thirty to forty percent of their foundation. Coupled with the previous tens 

of thousands, for the Blood Demon Sect relics, Yi Nian Guan Shan is willing to throw in 

half of the sect’s foundation." 



"Truly ruthless." 

To kill a hundred thousand outsiders is nothing worth mentioning. 

Cultivators, it’s impossible for anyone to be merciful to enemies or outsiders, not even the 

righteous path. But to kill a hundred thousand of his own, someone capable of such a 

thing cannot simply be described as ruthless. 

"These old ones are indeed poisonous." Wen Jiu admitted he was not a good person, but 

for such actions, he could only bow in admiration, "Since that’s the case, then you must 

not be left alive. To be so cruel to one’s own, once surviving, must surely become a 

formidable threat if an opportunity arises." 

At that moment. 

Wen Jiu made a resolution. 

Before leaving the Divine Fall Mountain Range for the last haul, he must ensure Yi Nian 

Guan Shan is dead, not even allowing a chance for rebirth through body possession. This 

kind of sinister person, once granted an opportunity, could rise with the wind and be too 

great a threat. 

... 

Within the True Spirit Divine Demon Array. 

The Formless Demon Corpse continued forward, bypassing many apparent threats with 

the Formless Demon Body, while also crossing numerous unseen traps, such as the hidden 

Yin Evil Demonic Qi within the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi. 

Even for a Fake Pill Zhenren reaching here, inhaling it into the body would result in death 

from poison in a short time. 

But for the Formless Demon Corpse, having the Blood Demon White Bone Body capable of 

merging and refining any demonic qi, those fatal Yin Evil Demonic Qi instead became 

sustenance for the Formless Demon Corpse. 

However, the closer to the core, the more dangerous it became; a casual stone path might 

hold traps even a Golden Core Zhenren could die from. Even after wandering for days, 

Wen Jiu found no way out. 

Leaving demonic corpse markings while moving forward, only to return to the starting 

point multiple times. As for attacking the stone walls, the Formless Demon Corpse simply 

couldn’t shake them. The massive stones forming the True Spirit Divine Demon Array 

were top-tier third-grade objects. Though not Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects, their 



defensive strength was extremely formidable, coupled with the power of the magic array, 

even East Spring Undying Bone couldn’t break through with full power attacks. 

"No way out?" Wen Jiu gazed at the giant tree shadow in the core region, sensing it was 

already within reach. 

Five li distance. 

If he could fly, it would be reached in an instant. 

But now, five li seemed like a heavenly chasm, 

"Could it be that only when the path beneath is covered in blood light will the road to the 

core be revealed?" 

Wen Jiu speculated secretly, then attempted divination using the Corpse Fate Technique, 

but the fates involved were too deep, even surpassing Nascent Soul, yielding no results. 

Yet, thinking about Yi Nian Guan Shan using lives to fill the way, Wen Jiu felt the guess 

was likely correct. 

"If so, then wait until blood light covers the path beneath." Wen Jiu controlled the 

Formless Demon Corpse to hide in the dark, formless and shapeless, unconcerned about 

the consumption of corpse qi. With Three Corpses, Five Ghosts, and Law-Devouring Yin 

Insect as support, even if the Formless Demon Corpse didn’t use the Formless Demon 

Body’s corpse qi for decades or centuries, it would remain replenished. 
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Regarding the replenishment of corpse energy. 

Although the Little Demon Realm now has a very weak effect on Corpse Nourishing for the 

Blood Demon Undying Bone and the Three Thousand Blood Inks, it is still very effective in 

replenishing corpse energy. It can directly devour the Demonic Qi and Yin Evil Qi 

underground for replenishment, without causing significant changes to the Yin Evil Qi in 

the Little Demon Realm, and without attracting any attention. 



Even if someone does notice, with his current methods, Pei Wuxing wouldn’t be able to 

detect it even if he stood outside Lengxi Mountain. 

... 

Ten days later. 

An additional fifty thousand people entered the Grotto Heaven. 

As before, Master Yi Nian appeared and delivered an impassioned speech, stirring up the 

emotions of the fifty thousand people. When they learned that not only could they 

experience Spiritual Qi infusion, but also gain opportunities they never dared to imagine 

before, they were even more excited. 

Upon entering the Stone Array, they were even more so after seeing full walls of secret 

techniques. 

At this moment, Yi Nian Guan Shan and Zang Qianjian were quietly watching this scene, 

their eyes full of indifference. Watching this illuminated area grow larger, watching more 

people die. 

It was at this moment that Qu Wuyi transmitted a message into the Grotto Heaven. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan did not use Divine Sense to explore, but took out the Communication 

Stone and released a voice, "Ancestor, something terrible has happened, the Three Life 

Gates’ Heterodox Golden Core has suddenly joined the battle. Just now, we lost two Fake 

Pill Zhenren!" 

"Don’t worry about them, if you can handle them, do so, if not, retreat." Yi Nian Guan 

Shan responded calmly. 

Qu Wuyi was stunned, exchanging puzzled glances with Bao Tiangai. The ancestor 

previously insisted on defending the Far West, Far North, and Far South, but now he 

seemed indifferent to the sacrifice of the Fake Pill. 

Why is that? 

 

"Ancestor, our Fake Pill Zhenren are already few, further losses might be disastrous. If we 

do nothing, the morale we just built could be completely lost." Bao Tiangai urgently spoke 

from the side. 

Then he mentioned the Qi Family, "Ancestor, those Fake Pill Zhenren from the Qi Family 

have no intention of fighting, retreating upon encountering anyone, and..." 



Yi Nian Guan Shan’s tone remained indifferent, directly interrupting, "Matters of no 

consequence, don’t worry about them. If you really can’t stand it, you can attack them; 

they can’t do anything to you." 

In this situation. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was not surprised. 

Moreover, he never expected Zang Qianjian’s people to fight to the death with the Three 

Life Gates’ people. 

As long as they were present, it was enough. 

Bao Tiangai was stunned, at a loss for words. 

Exchanging glances with Qu Wuyi, an idea arose—he had felt from some days ago that the 

ancestor was no longer concerned about this war. Upon hearing the ancestor’s attitude 

today, he was almost certain. 

"Ancestor, you seem like a different person... If you refuse to act, then I will have to make 

my own decisions!" 

Bao Tiangai resolutely declared. 

He didn’t understand what happened to the ancestor, but he absolutely couldn’t bear to 

see the hard-earned counteroffensive crumble or see the disciples of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks dying helplessly in battle one after another. 

"Did you not hear what I said?" Yi Nian Guan Shan’s face finally showed not only 

indifference but also a trace of anger, "Womanly thoughts! Do you know, the outcome of 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ ability to turn defeat into victory no longer depends on 

ourselves. Those vassals, those Loose Cultivators, and those disciples of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, no matter how many die, as long as you and I remain, Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks remains. Now is a critical time for me, once the matter in the Grotto 

Heaven succeeds, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will stand unyielding for another 

millennium!" 

After speaking. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan cut off contact through the Communication Stone. 

After the contact was severed, Bao Tiangai stood in place, incomprehensibly looking at Qu 

Wuyi. 

"Matter of the Grotto Heaven?" 



Qu Wuyi’s expression was also grave, "This is bad... I’m afraid the ancestor sent a 

hundred thousand into the Grotto Heaven not for nurturing." 

"Once entered, the Life Soul Lamp goes out, and we can’t tell anything from it. We might 

have to forcibly enter the Grotto Heaven." 

Bao Tiangai promptly stood up. 

Qu Wuyi did likewise. 

Both of them wanted to find out what the ancestor was actually doing. 

However. 

Upon arriving at Celestial Sword Peak and realizing they could no longer enter, Bao 

Tiangai and Qu Wuyi’s faces stiffened. 

After a brief discussion, they decided to forcefully intrude, but the next moment received 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s irate transmission. 

"Behind the Three Life Gates stands the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, possessing a 

massive Golden Core influence with multiple Golden Core Perfection beings, while our 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is unsupported, like a lone boat in the rain, where any 

wave could overturn us. 

To survive, one must relinquish everything. Remember, everything I do today is for Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, entering the Grotto Heaven is permissible only because once 

inside, one cannot exit again. Even if the Three Life Gates’ Heterodox Golden Core reaches 

Celestial Sword Peak, the same holds." 

"Make your own considerations!" 

The two exchanged glances again. 

They heard the word "relinquish." 

Standing silently in place for a long time. 

Also silent for a long time. 

... 

Within the Grotto Heaven. 

Zang Qianjian smiled appreciatively, "Indeed, Fellow Daoist Yi Nian is courageous, truly a 

prodigy enlisted under the Heterodox Record of Yinzhou as Heterodox Golden Core. If 



aided by the Three Masters, and achieving External Foundation Establishment, your 

future is boundless." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s expression was sullen, he didn’t respond, after putting away the 

Communication Stone, he looked towards the direction of the gigantic Stone Array, 

"Exhausting half of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ heritage is enough to open the path 

to the core, now it’s time for us to enter the array." 

"Naturally." 

Zang Qianjian nodded in agreement. 

Then he turned to the Spirit Suppressing Army behind him, saying: "Guard the 

surrounding area and the entrance to the Grotto Heaven, besides me and Master Yi Nian, 

execute anyone who enters or exits. Even if they’re our own, kill them on sight." 

"Yes!" 

"Yes!" 

The Spirit Suppressing Armies nodded in unison. 

The next moment. 

The two went towards the True Spirit God-Sealing Demon Array, one in front and one 

behind. 

Meanwhile, seeing the blood light slowly spreading underfoot, Wen Jiu immediately 

controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to proceed, continuously following the blood light 

forward. As time passed, three days later, sounds of vast Golden Core battles came from 

behind. 

No need to guess, Wen Jiu knew it must be Yi Nian Guan Shan and Zang Qianjian entering 

the array. Yet catching up to him was out of the question; the dangers along the way 

might not kill Zang Qianjian, but would certainly delay him extensively. 

Soon. 

The blood light spread to the endpoint. 

On a towering stone wall facing an enormous black tree shadow, when the blood color 

completely turned the wall red, the Formless Demon Corpse decisively crossed over it, 

revealing everything beyond - a grand blood-red stone platform filled with black secrets 

came into view, though only a hundred feet wide, thousands of demon cultivators knelt 

there. 



Strictly speaking, demon cultivator remains, as underneath their black robes they were 

mere bones, and the direction of worship was that True Spirit Divine Tree. Wen Jiu 

extended the Divine Sense of the Formless Demon Corpse outward, instantly attracting 

movement among the thousands of demon cultivator remains, whose bones creaked 

noisily as they turned, a terrifying aura beyond that of ordinary Fake Pill Demon 

Cultivators rushed towards them like waves. 

"All formed from millennial indestructible demon remains into demon puppets, 

numbering in the thousands... Perhaps even a cultivator at the Middle Stage of Golden 

Core would lament at the scene." But Wen Jiu also noticed, beyond the demon puppets lay 

a treasure standing there. 

Blood Phoenix Heaven-Burning Technique. 

In front of it was a three-foot-tall formidable demon cultivator shadow, which had been 

focused on the Formless Demon Corpse since it entered, seemingly detecting its presence, 

then a voice promptly transmitted into his ear, "I am Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, 

burning demons into the Golden Core, transforming demons into Nascent Soul, hence 

forth roam freely across heaven and earth. You have reached this point, indicating your 

strength is indeed formidable, deserving of my legacy. This technique was the premier 

demon technique from the Ancient Demon Sect thirty thousand years ago, youth, take it 

for cultivation... then join me in overturning this hypocritically righteous Cultivation 

Realm!" 

Wen Jiu was stunned. 

It was actually Demon Dao Nascent Soul Technique. 

At a glance, it surpassed the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. Such a demon technique 

displayed like this, if word spread, surely the Domain Lord of West Mountain Floating 

Domain, or Sect Leader of Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect would come to seize it. 

But Wen Jiu directly controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to bypass the shadow. 

"Let others enjoy this opportunity." Wen Jiu muttered, as he watched the shadow 

maintain focus only on the Formless Demon Corpse, he breathed a sigh of relief when the 

shadow didn’t act even after the Formless Demon Corpse passed him. 

After bypassing the shadow, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to head 

straight towards the True Spirit Divine Tree’s location. 

[Both Chapters completed. 

See you tomorrow!] 
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Continuing straight ahead is still a straight stone path, with ten stone tablets standing on 

each side. They contain the techniques of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, the Golden 

Core-level secret techniques of the Blood Robe Sect, and even the cultivation methods of 

the Three Major Demon Qi. 

Without exception, they all point towards the Realm of Perfection and are methods for 

long-term cultivation, even more comprehensive than the inheritance in the memories of 

the Three Karmic Demon Luo. It is evident that the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch did not 

fully impart them within the Blood Demon Sect. 

For instance, the Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, when cultivated to its peak, 

allows the demonic qi to be unafraid of the power of the Protective Golden Core, eroding 

the spirit body rapidly when ignited. Even a Golden Core Zhenren would be turned into a 

demon puppet in a short time. 

Although the soul can be preserved, becoming a demon puppet renders it meaningless, 

with no choice but to leave the body and recultivate. Just the aspect of being unafraid of 

the power of the Protective Golden Core is enough to make this secret technique revered 

by many, becoming a nightmare for practitioners of both the Orthodox and Heterodox 

Dao. 

It’s not an exaggeration to say that if the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect acquired this 

technique, and cultivated several Demon Pill Zhenren to its peak, even the West Mountain 

Floating Domain, united with other floating domains, might find it hard to resist the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

"If the people of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect were to learn of this, the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range would be thrown into chaos. Just these ten stone tablets alone could 

spark a Golden Core-level battle that shakes the Hundred Floating Domains." Wen Jiu 

cautiously approached the ten towering stone tablets using the Formless Demon Corpse, 

and upon discovering that comprehending these ten methods required the Divine Sense to 

communicate with the inner aspect of the tablets, Wen Jiu immediately used the Corpse 

Fate Technique for divination. 

Though involving Nascent Soul layout, making it difficult to see through, the Corpse Fate 

Technique can still reveal quite a few life fate veins and unravel some mist. One particular 

life fate vein immediately caught his attention. 



They are one and the same! 

It doesn’t involve Nascent Soul, but it does pertain to something even more significant. 

Of course, it remains difficult to see through, but it reveals that the stone tablets and the 

True Spirit Divine Demon Array are one, not existing purely for the transmission of 

techniques. This entanglement is akin to the connection between the True Spirit Divine 

Tree and the True Spirit Divine Demon Array, both having a purpose for their existence. 

This further cemented Wen Jiu’s resolve to skip over them. 

These ten methods, placed in the West Mountain Floating Domain, are undisclosed secrets 

of the major Golden Core-level influences, and the same for the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect. Precisely because of this, Wen Jiu is extremely cautious. The saying ’legacy left by 

predecessors and obtained by chance by juniors’ is often just a tale in storybooks. 

As long as one hasn’t perished, who would willingly leave their techniques for others? 

Common sense alone betrays the improbability. Perhaps such people exist, but Wen Jiu 

isn’t willing to gamble, nor does he have the inclination, having a daily settlement panel 

makes it unnecessary to gamble. 

After carefully guiding the Formless Demon Corpse through the stone path once again, the 

path ahead remained unobstructed, despite the surroundings being full of restrictions. 

This was something Wen Jiu found quite unexpected. Using the Corpse Fate Technique, he 

performed another divination. 

Wen Jiu received a definite result. 

 

The restriction stems from the True Spirit Divine Demon Array, and even picking up 

anything from within the Stone Array would result in being blocked by the restriction. 

This restriction is comparable to those in the Celestial Extinction Ruins, breakable only by 

achieving Golden Core Perfection. 

However, if nothing is taken, the restriction offers no hindrance, allowing passage. 

Perhaps the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch never expected anyone to ignore all the items 

when setting up this restriction. 

Yin Sha Evil Spirits, Heterodox Secret Techniques, and such things are tempting even to 

the dying. 

"Why design the restriction like this?" Wen Jiu wasn’t immediately willing to let the 

Formless Demon Corpse proceed further. 

Too unimpeded. 



Wen Jiu instead felt a rising concern. 

The human heart is hard to fathom; who knows what thoughts run through a Demon 

Monarch’s mind, or what deeper significance lies behind it. 

But just beyond the restriction, the towering trunk and ten miles of sprawling roots of the 

True Spirit Divine Tree faintly appear, its aura continuously enticing, even summoning 

him, wanting to embrace him. 

This feeling pierced directly through to the soul, reaching Wen Jiu’s mind at Lengxi 

Mountain, attesting to its power. 

"The True Spirit Divine Tree is right before me; taking a risk to venture in and take a look 

is no big deal, at worst just losing a Formless Demon Corpse. Staying by its side for a day 

might provide some information on the daily settlement panel." 

Wen Jiu pondered for a moment. 

The Formless Demon Corpse stepped in, transformed into a silhouette, slowly navigating 

between the sprawling roots, a chilling sensation piercing straight into Wen Jiu’s heart. 

This feeling even impacted his True Spirit Root. 

... 

In the Stone Array. 

Facing the siege of three Tier Three True Demons, Zang Qianjian fought against two, 

maintaining a solid upper hand, moving effortlessly, while Yi Nian Guan Shan struggled 

significantly. Being one nearing death, he was far from his past peak. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, please give it your all; we must resolve these three demon creatures 

quickly to avoid the Three Life Gates arriving at the door." Yi Nian Guan Shan perceived 

that the endpoint of the path had opened, suspecting that Zang Qianjian intended to burn 

bridges once across the river. 

Perhaps he wouldn’t let him die, but it was clear that he intended for the True Demons in 

the Stone Array to deplete him, to wound him. 

Being one nearing death, not having much longer to live, any injuries now might mean 

reaching a dead end by the time he recovered. 

Zang Qianjian spoke calmly, "If Fellow Daoist thinks I’m holding back, why don’t you 

handle these two True Demons." 

"You..." 



Yi Nian Guan Shan’s anger flared. 

Zang Qianjian continued, "If Fellow Daoist Yi Nian finds it challenging, you can summon 

those two Golden Cores into the Grotto Heaven. With the juniors’ assistance, you will 

surely be like a tiger with wings, and if anything happens, you can let those juniors step 

forward." 
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"Zang Qianjian, what do you mean by this?" Yi Nian Guan Shan repelled the True Demon 

with a wave of his hand, speaking angrily. 

Zang Qianjian chuckled lightly, "I mean nothing special, I just thought someone like you 

wouldn’t act so benevolently toward something that isn’t your own blood, yet you protect 

it so fiercely." 

"You..." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was at a loss for words again. 

But this time, there was no anger. After glancing at the uncertain road ahead of the Stone 

Array, he remained silent for a long time. 

Just at that moment, the True Demon surged with mighty Demonic Qi and crashed onto 

the Protective Spiritual Artifact, igniting the stone path with Demon Flames, engulfing Yi 

Nian Guan Shan in a sea of fire, even burning the Power of the Body-Protecting Golden 

Pill. 

Although these Demon Flames were not as potent as the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s 

Qi, they were still True Demon Flames. Moreover, they included a familiar Demonic Qi—

precisely the Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi. 

"Could these True Demons actually be Demon Cultivators transformed into demons?" As 

this thought crossed Yi Nian Guan Shan’s mind, he affirmed something. He immediately 

retreated and communicated via the Communication Stone with Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai. 

Activate the Sect Protection Array. 

Enter the Grotto Heaven. 



Provide support quickly. 

The three simple commands swiftly exited the Grotto Heaven, directly reaching Bao 

Tiangai and Qu Wuyi, who were discussing countermeasures against Wusheng’s Three 

Gates Heterodox Golden Core. Upon receiving the communication, they glanced at the 

anxious high-ranking members of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, but remained silent. 

"The ancestor even wants to abandon Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks..." Qu Wuyi 

communicated with Bao Tiangai, feeling quite shocked internally but maintaining a calm 

exterior. 

She knew that once they entered the Grotto Heaven, if Wusheng’s Three Gates attacked, 

the sect would be in danger. 

 

No Golden Core overseeing. 

What use is the Sect Protection Array if that’s the case? 

While Bao Tiangai hesitated, another communication arrived, "This Golden Core is not the 

ancestor of the Qi Family, but a Golden Core under the Spirit Suppressing General’s 

command from the West Mountain Floating Domain. The present is not the past; the 

resurgence of the Blood Demon Sect means this is no longer just a conflict between us and 

Wusheng’s Three Gates. So we need the support of the Spirit Suppressing General!" 

Upon hearing this communication, Bao Tiangai showed a flash of surprise. 

The thought of defying the ancestor’s order to protect Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

gradually dissipated from his mind. 

A moment later. 

Bao Tiangai stood up immediately. 

"Activate the Sect Protection Array!" 

... 

Far West. 

In the main hall of Deadman Peak. 

The Sect Leaders of Yin Kui Sect and Jue Ying Sect sat on either side of the hall, 

respectfully looking at the two Golden Core Cultivators seated at the head. One was old, 

and the other young, yet the young one was held in higher regard. 



The young one appeared to be only fifteen or sixteen years old, but there was no trace of 

youthful naivety in his brows, instead, they held the deepness of an old demon. The old 

one, with white hair, looked aged but exuded a particularly special aura. 

It was the aura of the Fate Technique. 

The young one was none other than the Master of the Three Gates—Di Shenhan. 

The old one was Wusheng’s Three Gates Golden Core Fate Technique Cultivator—Yin Yang 

San Yuan. 

"Sect Leader, that old guy from Hidden Kill Sect has acted multiple times, killing many 

Fake Pill Zhenren, but Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks still shows no response. As for 

those foreign Fake Pill Zhenren, they immediately escape with Escape Talismans when 

encountering danger, showing not the slightest intent to engage." 

Mo Palace’s eyes flashed with puzzlement. 

Beside him, the Sect Leader of Jue Ying Sect also spoke, "Sect Leader, according to our 

spies within Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, they’ve sent another fifty thousand 

cultivators into the Grotto Heaven, seemingly intent on a Spiritual Qi empowerment for a 

counterattack. Yet once inside, our infiltrated people quickly had their Life Soul Lamps 

extinguished." 

Di Shenhan’s eyes sharply gazed in the direction of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 

"This is the very reason for our coming. Fellow Daoist San Yuan has performed 

divinations multiple times. Inside the Celestial Sword Peak’s Grotto Heaven, there is a 

mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator. Although the backing force is unknown, it is not 

ordinary, and no direct probing by Fate Technique is possible. However, it is certain that 

in the Celestial Sword Peak’s Grotto Heaven, what we seek might be there... 

Before he could finish speaking. 

Mo Palace’s Communication Stone suddenly activated, and before Di Shenhan could speak, 

Mo Palace interrupted eagerly, "Sect Leader, new developments, Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks have activated the Sect Protection Array, publicly claiming they have the 

support of a major Golden Core force. Yi Nian Guan Shan is undergoing a realm 

breakthrough, and the Sect Protection Array is activated to prevent our surprise attack." 

"Realm breakthrough, laughable. If he could break through, he would’ve done so already." 

Di Shenhan sneered coldly, then suddenly stood, "Prepare to head to Celestial Sword Peak, 

something is amiss, and we cannot delay any further. It’s just a mid-stage Golden Core, 

nothing we can’t handle." 

"Yes!" 



"Yes!" 

Mo Palace and the others nodded in agreement. 

"Wait." Di Shenhan suddenly raised his hand, "We need to meet someone first. With him, 

our chances of success increase." 

Mo Palace was surprised, "Sect Leader, who?" 

"That Master Du!" 

Di Shenhan’s gaze turned south, toward the location of the Little Demon Realm. 

... 

Under the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Midnight soon passed. 

When the daily result manifested, a piece of information made Wen Jiu’s expression 

suddenly freeze. 

"The True Spirit Divine Tree is actually the mother tree that nurtured the Ancient True 

Spirit Demon Race." Wen Jiu was unable to calm down for a long time as he looked at the 

daily Corpse Nourishing information, unsure of what to do. 

Could it be that one should devour the True Spirit Divine Tree like the True Spirit Demon 

Tree? 

But if so, wouldn’t this require his true form to go there? 

Honestly, if his true form needed to go, Wen Jiu would rather have nothing to do with the 

True Spirit Divine Tree to avoid any mishaps. 

After all, back-feeding can improve the quality of the True Spirit Root, and as long as he 

didn’t elevate his realm, he would have fewer back-feedings to do, gaining more 

opportunities for improvement. Dismissing that thought, Wen Jiu once again used the 

Corpse Fate Technique. 

Having known the key information, performing divination with the Corpse Fate Technique 

might yield some insights. 

As expected, when divining about the Ancient True Spirit Demon Race, a large amount of 

fate information was easily obtained by the Three Thousand Blood Inks. The True Spirit 

Demon Race was nurtured by the Blood Demon Sect, while the Ancient True Spirit Demon 

Race was nourished by the True Spirit Divine Tree. 



Constructing the True Spirit Divine Demon Array allows for the sacrificial offering of 

cultivators to nourish the Divine Tree, enabling it to birth the Ancient True Spirit Demon 

Race. Unlike the True Spirit Demon Race, once the True Spirit Demon Race is killed 

without leaving a drop of blood or flesh, there’s no chance for rebirth. 

However, the Ancient True Spirit Demon Race can even be reborn in the True Spirit Divine 

Tree, no matter how thoroughly its blood and flesh are consumed. 

As for destroying the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Absolutely impossible. 

Because it’s an indestructible entity from the end of the Heaven-Reaching River. 

In this regard, even after depleting the Blood Inks’ Three Thousand’s Corpse Qi, nothing 

beyond a fleeting glimpse could be perceived, nearly depleting the Corpse Qi of the Blood 

Demon Undying Bone too. 

Further probing might use up all the Corpse Qi of the four corpses, even if no more 

information is revealed. 

"In other words, this is essentially a trap set by the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch to 

nurture the Ancient True Spirit Demon Race. Leaving so many treasures is meant to cause 

cultivator strife and sacrifice, turning them into resources for incubating the Ancient True 

Spirit Demon Race." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh, looking at the towering trunk that had begun to faintly 

pour down True Spirit Demonic Qi, and also at the black secret texts covering the True 

Spirit Divine Tree. 

"Is there no benefit to be gained?" It is unknown why the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch 

did this, but it seems unlikely it was just to create some unkillable Ancient True Spirit 

Demon Race to annoy others. 

Although Demon Cultivators do engage in such harmful yet unbeneficial activities, Wen 

Jiu felt that someone like the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch would not. 

Reflecting on his previous deeds, all had strong purposes, like the establishment of the 

Blood Demon Sect. 

Thinking along these lines, Wen Jiu continued to use the Corpse Fate Technique for 

divination, directly targeting the True Spirit Divine Tree itself. The Blood Demon Undying 

Bone Corpse Qi was immediately exhausted, followed by the Five Ghosts, Law-Devouring 

Yin Insect, and then the East Spring Undying Bone. 



The overwhelming Corpse Qi that surpassed the reserves of a Golden Core Perfection 

Cultivator surged into the body of the Three Thousand Blood Inks, assisting with the 

Corpse Fate Technique to glimpse a corner of the True Spirit Divine Tree. Meanwhile, 

Wen Jiu infused his own Yin Technique. 

As the Yin Technique and Corpse Qi were about to be exhausted, an extremely blurred 

piece of information began appearing in the Dark Realm, causing Wen Jiu’s expression to 

visibly tighten. 

True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Ownerless entity. 
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"This True Spirit Divine Tree can actually be claimed as a master," Wen Jiu felt waves in 

his heart but quickly calmed down. 

Because the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, as a Nascent Soul True Monarch, standing at 

the peak of the Hundred Floating Domains, couldn’t claim it as a master, how could he? 

Wen Jiu was somewhat skeptical that the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch was unaware it 

could be claimed. 

The Blood Demon Sect cultivated even the True Spirit Demon Race and even created a 

counterfeit True Spirit Divine Tree. 

All this undoubtedly represents that the Blood Demon Sect and this Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch have reached an extravagant extent in exploring the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

"But perhaps this is why the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch did not take it away?" Wen 

Jiu contemplated while gazing through the Formless Demon Corpse at the towering True 

Spirit Divine Tree reaching the top of the Grotto Heaven. 

No matter what. 

To be honest. 



He didn’t want the Formless Demon Corpse to make a wasted trip. 

Nor did he want to waste the path laid by Yi Nian Guan Shan and Zang Qianjian 

sacrificing a hundred thousand cultivators for him. 

"First, research it and see if there’s any harvest. With restrictions in place, no one can 

come in and disturb the Formless Demon Corpse." Wen Jiu made a decision and began 

slowly moving towards the tree trunk. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu meticulously examined all the gnarled roots, hoping to find 

some clues. However, upon reaching the trunk full of black secret text, he still found 

nothing; the roots were just roots. 

Thus, without hesitation, Wen Jiu began to control the Formless Demon Corpse to try 

various conventional methods of refining objects and spiritual objects. For example, the 

common methods of blood recognition, soul sacrifice, or even directly exhausting the 

lifespan of the Blood Demon Undying Bone. 

He tried a method for three days, waiting only for the daily settlement to see if there was 

any information. As long as he could gain experience, there would be a way. This was also 

the only method Wen Jiu could think of, but he felt that the hope was not great. 

Perhaps the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch had already tried everything. 

 

The reason he still needed to try was that even with a daily settlement panel, sometimes 

you couldn’t immediately gain experience. For some practices far beyond his current 

ability, it’s impossible to gain experience in a day, and a day is no longer the settlement 

period, but several days. 

Since he’s already here. 

Might as well try. 

On the first day, Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Demon Undying Bone to try to recognize the 

master with corpse blood. The True Spirit Divine Tree did absorb it, but after three days, 

not a bit of experience was gained during the daily settlement. 

On the fourth day, Wen Jiu began to try the Soul Sacrifice Technique, probing his Divine 

Sense into the tree trunk, sending a trace of the Formless Demon Corpse’s soul into it, and 

using the Sacrificial Technique. The True Spirit Divine Tree still accepted it all. 

After three days, the settlement still didn’t produce any effect. 



However, during this time, a few uninvited guests came to the Little Demon Realm, and 

Pei Wuxing was the first to send messages to the East Spring Undying Bone. Upon 

receiving the message, Wen Jiu did not go to see them immediately. 

Because Wen Jiu could guess the purpose of the Master of the Three Gates of Non-Life 

coming here even without using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. 

The reason for not agreeing to meet immediately was not that East Spring Undying Bone 

was in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, but because Wen Jiu needed to restore his 

corpse energy. 

Also to buy time. 

He could help the Formless Demon Corpse gain a few more days, and what if success was 

just a few days away? 

Moreover. 

Who is Master Du? 

How can you meet him at your convenience? 

Emphasizing that if not handled well, one wouldn’t dare to speak loudly even when asking 

for Spirit Stones. 

A few days would suffice. 

... 

Hidden Pavilion Peak. 

After waiting for a few days, Pei Wuxing had been accompanying him all along. 

Facing the few people from Mo Palace, he could still remain calm and even dared to retort 

against them a few times because of Master Du. However, the arrival of Di Shenhan, the 

Master of the Three Gates, and Yin Yang Three Elements made him quite nervous. 

As for Daoist Wei and others, needless to say. Even the entire Little Demon Realm’s 

cultivators had quieted down in these days; no one dared to challenge others, and even 

conflicts ceased to occur. 

They feared causing any disturbance and offending the Master of the Three Gates of Non-

Life. 

On this day, upon receiving the message transmitted by Wen Jiu controlling East Spring 

Undying Bone, Pei Wuxing’s anxious heart finally calmed down a bit. 



"Master Di, Fellow Daoist Du just sent a message." 

Di Shenhan’s face remained unchanged, "What did he say?" 

Pei Wuxing responded, "Fellow Daoist Du said he truly couldn’t free himself, and if there’s 

anything, fellow daoists can say it through the Communication Stone." 

"If it could be said through the Communication Stone, I wouldn’t have waited for him for 

several days," Di Shenhan said in a deep voice, but his expression remained unchanged, 

revealing neither joy nor anger, "Tell him, not only am I looking for him, but also the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect!" 

The five words "Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect" were spoken with emphasis. 

Pei Wuxing’s expression changed slightly once more, but he hurriedly transmitted the 

message. However, the reply from the transmission a moment later was — "You, an early-

stage Demon Pill Zhenren, still cannot represent the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. If you 

don’t want to use the Communication Stone, then keep waiting." 

Moments later, another message came through. 

If you don’t want to wait, then feel free to leave. I, who have entered the Golden Core 

Realm with Three Cultivations of Body, Soul, and Technique, even your Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect’s mid-stage Demon Pill Zhenren have to show me respect, let alone you, a 

mere early-stage Demon Pill junior. 

Upon detecting this transmission, Pei Wuxing couldn’t help but smile wryly, but he did 

not change his tone while conveying it. 

On the contrary. 

The stronger Master Du was, the better it was for him. 

The stronger Master Du was, the more stable things would be in Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City. 

After truthfully conveying these words, Di Shenhan’s calm face finally showed a trace of 

change, but the sentence about entering the Golden Core Realm with Three Cultivations of 

Body, Soul, and Technique genuinely gave him a strong sense of pressure. 

Furthermore, they indeed needed help at the moment. 

If they waited for the strong ones from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect to arrive, it 

might already be too late. Because the people from the West Mountain Floating Domain 

might be making moves too. 
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"Tell Master Du that direct communication is fine, but some matters must be discussed 

face to face." 

Upon hearing this, Pei Wuxing breathed a sigh of relief and immediately used the 

communication technique. He received a response after twenty to thirty breaths. 

"You can speak directly." 

Di Shenhan spoke up, "Our Three Life Gates want to discuss a partnership with you, a 

partnership that could make you very wealthy." 

After several breaths, Wen Jiu responded, "If you want to collaborate with me, the price 

will be high. Recently, the people from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks collaborated 

with me for something simple and paid a total of one million Middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

Wen Jiu spoke candidly. 

There was no hiding anything. 

As for the one million Middle-grade Spirit Stones, it was just a casual statement. 

After all, Di Shenhan wouldn’t know the truth. 

When Pei Wuxing heard this, his heart skipped a beat. He thought to himself, Master Du is 

really trying to extort the Three Life Gates! With just this sentence, if Di Shenhan dares to 

offer less than one million, he’ll lose face. 

Di Shenhan’s mouth twitched as he glanced at the Yin Yang Three Elements who had 

already seen through everything and remained silent. 

But eventually, he began to speak, "You can name the price, but I have one request: you 

must help me deal with someone, and you must not fail or retreat. Even if you can’t defeat 

them, you must stop them." 

"Then the price will be high. If we talk about real effort, that’s a different price 

altogether. Here’s my condition: I need Demon Blood, lots and lots of Demon Blood. The 

total value only needs to reach two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones." 



Wen Jiu boldly demanded an amount that even a mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator 

couldn’t afford. 

 

A mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator can’t. 

But the Three Life Gates, who control the entire Celestial Demon Sea, absolutely can, if 

they’re willing to be ruthless. 

Since the Master of the Three Life Gates came to me, and the Divine Fall Mountain Range 

is no longer a place to stay long-term, might as well make a big profit and leave. As for 

the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, I probably can’t extort any more out of them. 

It’s the same for Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

That leaves only the Three Life Gates. 

And since they’ve just resolved the Water Demon disaster, they probably have lots of 

Demon Blood, perfect for cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

"That’s too much; we can’t provide that," Di Shenhan almost clenched his fist in 

frustration. He had never encountered such a greedy person. 

Two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

That’s a huge demand. 

An ordinary Golden Core Influence might have to sell most of its assets to produce so 

many Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

The Three Life Gates have them. 

But they can’t really give that much. 

"Then please seek someone else more suitable for the task, and let me give you a piece of 

advice: the mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator you’re up against is no ordinary opponent. 

Even an ordinary mid-stage Demon Core Cultivator might find it hard to handle." 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu chuckled slyly and directly revealed the truth. 

Even though the Yin Yang Three Elements couldn’t accurately determine Zang Qianjian’s 

true identity, they certainly made an estimation during the fortune-telling. The extent of 

the life span consumed could also indirectly indicate a person’s cultivation and strength. 

Now it depends on who gets anxious first. 



Who can remain calm. 

After putting the Communication Stone aside, Wen Jiu continued managing the Formless 

Demon Corpse, quietly waiting for a response. 

At this moment, Di Shenhan, the Yin Yang Three Elements, and others all had surprised 

expressions, as did Pei Wuxing. Pei Wuxing hadn’t anticipated that the Three Life Gates 

sought a collaboration with Master Du to deal with a mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator. 

As for Di Shenhan and his group’s surprise, it was because they never expected the 

mysterious Master Du had already known everything. Their initial thought to accomplish 

big with a small expense vanished instantly. 

"If we really wait for the strong from the sect to support us, whether or not there’s 

enough time, even if there is, we might not get our share. The legacy of the Blood Phoenix 

Demon Monarch is no trivial matter, we can’t wait any longer." 

Seeing Di Shenhan’s hesitation, the Yin Yang Three Elements couldn’t hold back any 

longer. 

Then they added, "And since this person already knows about the matter but remains 

calm and dares to cooperate with us, he must have something to rely on. Although two 

million Middle-grade Spirit Stones’ worth of Demon Blood is a lot, it’s worth the gamble." 

Di Shenhan slowly nodded and immediately transmitted his voice. 

"Two million it is." 

Hearing this, Pei Wuxing’s heart was filled with envy, but he was also extremely pleased. 

Master Du fears not even a mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator. 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

The situation is even more secure. 

After receiving the message, Wen Jiu simply replied, "Then see you at the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, and remember to bring the Demon Blood." 

"The Demon Blood will take some time," Di Shenhan transmitted. 

Wen Jiu immediately replied, unequivocally refusing phased payments, "Whenever the 

Demon Blood is ready, then we’ll meet." 

Di Shenhan’s expression tightened, but he ultimately nodded, "But you must take a 

Silencing Spell, make a Heart Demon Oath, and sign a Cooperation Spirit Contract." 



"Alright." 

Wen Jiu was indifferent. 

What does the East Spring Undying Bone Talisman have to do with him? 

Even if they wanted a wisp of his soul as collateral, Wen Jiu was very willing. 

... 

Under the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

For several consecutive days, Wen Jiu tried two more methods of recognizing a master, 

but still had no experience gained. 

The conventional methods have all been exhausted, leaving only the Life Burning 

Technique. Wen Jiu immediately glanced at the over twenty thousand years of lifespan 

accumulated from muddling through the Blood Demon Undying Bone battlefield and 

decided to take a gamble. 

Even weakened tenfold, it was still over two thousand years. 

"This is it, make or break." Wen Jiu didn’t care about lifespan; as long as he muddled 

through the battlefield for a while, he could save up a lot, just at the cost of some effort. 

Having made up his mind, Wen Jiu immediately began to use the lifespan-burning method 

of recognizing a master derived from the soul memories of the Three Karmic Demon Luo. 

Life Sacrifice Yin Technique! 

This technique is rarely used, because even for Golden Core Cultivators, a lifespan is only 

a thousand years. Most Golden Core Cultivators spend at least three to four hundred 

years, or even five to six hundred years, cultivating to the Golden Core stage. 

There’s hardly any lifespan left to use this technique. 

As for how many years a Nascent Soul has, it’s unknown, but the Life Burning Technique 

damages the foundation too much, not to mention burning a thousand or two thousand 

years at once. So, no Nascent Soul Cultivator would dare to gamble with a thousand years 

of lifespan. 

As time passed, the lifespan of the Blood Demon Undying Bone began to be transferred 

through the connection of split souls to the Formless Demon Corpse. The Formless Demon 

Corpse simultaneously sent the split soul into the True Spirit Divine Tree. Although it was 

the split soul of the Formless Demon Corpse, it was actually Wen Jiu’s soul, so as long as 

recognizing the master succeeded, Wen Jiu would become the master. 



Ten years. 

Fifty years. 

A hundred years. 

... 

As a significant amount of lifespan burned away, the effect wasn’t so apparent, but as 

time wore on, after consuming ten thousand years of the Blood Demon Undying Bone’s 

lifespan and burning a thousand years of the Formless Demon Corpse’s lifespan, finally, 

something changed. 

The black inscriptions on the True Spirit Divine Tree started to stir, and mighty True 

Spirit Qi descended abruptly, landing on the split soul of the Formless Demon Corpse, 

even connecting with Wen Jiu’s True Spirit Root in Lengxi Mountain. 

But whether it was recognition of a master was still unknown. 

This feeling was immensely wondrous, making Wen Jiu feel a trace of ancient vastness 

and grandeur. 

The feeling made Wen Jiu’s soul tremble. 

An excited tremor. 

An anxious tremor. 

"Whether it is recognition of a master is still unknown, but at least there’s a reaction." 

Just then. 

Midnight arrived. 

The daily settlement showed results, with the experience bar for recognizing the master 

of the True Spirit Divine Tree more than halfway. 

[True Spirit Divine Tree] 

[In the process of recognition...] 

[Recognition progress——(50000/100000)] 

Burning a thousand years of lifespan earned fifty thousand experience. 

"It’s effective!" 



Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

No wonder the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch didn’t recognize a master; burning a 

thousand years of lifespan at once without any reaction, who would dare to keep trying? 

No. 

It should be said, even a Nascent Soul True Monarch wouldn’t dare to keep trying after 

burning hundreds of years without effect. 

After all, lifespan is convenient, fast, and practical to use, but regaining it is as hard as 

reaching the sky. 

Those Nascent Soul True Monarchs, having come this far, probably want to go further and 

absolutely cannot waste their lifespan. 

"But I’m not afraid!" 

Wen Jiu laughed heartily and continued to burn lifespan. 

Continued to push another thousand years. 

A total of two thousand years of lifespan! 

Upon the arrival of the second midnight, during the daily settlement, the second 

thousand-year lifespan had burned away, and the split soul of the Formless Demon Corpse 

suddenly connected with the entire True Spirit Divine Tree, just as Wen Jiu’s soul did. 

The black inscriptions, which had been stirring all along, even flew directly into Wen Jiu’s 

body through the soul connection, landing on the True Spirit Root. 

In an instant, tens of thousands of black inscriptions increased, and the entire True Spirit 

Root was completely occupied by black inscriptions, dyeing the entire True Spirit Root 

black. Meanwhile, the black inscriptions continued to pour into the Dao Foundation until 

both were entirely occupied before stopping. When Wen Jiu saw the results displayed in 

the daily settlement, he was overjoyed. 

[Recognized as a master of the Tier Four High-Grade Outer Path Evil Spirit True Spirit 

Divine Tree, the Spirit Root has been enhanced, transforming into a Middle-Grade True 

Spirit Root, with a one hundred percent chance of successfully achieving a Top-Grade 

Golden Core, and a fifty percent chance of transforming the Golden Core into a Golden 

Core Celestial Daoist Infant.] 

"Tier Four High-Grade Outer Path Evil Spirit?" 

"Heaven-Reaching Outer Dao Nascent Soul?" 



Wen Jiu felt a tempest in his heart. 
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[True Spirit Divine Tree] 

[Type: Outer Path Evil Spirit (Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects)] 

[Age: 37,063 years] 

[Grade: Tier Four Top Grade (0/10000000)] 

[Originates from the Yin Sha Evil Spirit beyond the Heaven-Reaching River, one of the 

thirty-six mother trees nurturing the Ancient True Spirit Demon Race. Possessing it 

allows one to cultivate the Ancient True Spirit Demon Race and become the master of the 

Ancient True Spirit Demon Race, but will suffer Heaven’s curse. 

At the same time, the master of the True Spirit Divine Tree receives the blessing of the 

True Spirit Divine Tree, possessing a True Spirit Root surpassing the Pure Spirit Root. 

However, the True Spirit Divine Tree and its master will mutually devour each other; this 

is the only way for the True Spirit Divine Tree to grow and transform into Tier Five. 

Moreover, the True Spirit Divine Tree can be used as an item for Nascent Soul formation 

to enhance the quality of the Nascent Soul, with the possibility of forming a Heaven-

Reaching External Dao Nascent Soul. As it is the mother tree of the Ancient True Spirit 

Demon Race, it’s best suited for a Demon Cultivator, followed by the Heterodox Dao and 

Evil Dao, while the Righteous Dao will transform into a demon upon contact.] 

"The True Spirit Divine Tree will mutually devour!" 

Wen Jiu’s gaze fell upon this line of information, his expression tense. 

The next moment, he sensed a faint existence through the True Spirit Divine Tree, located 

toward the direction of the Heaven-Reaching River and the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Unknown distance. 

Seemingly very far away. 



But within the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Wen Jiu was certain this was the location of another True Spirit Divine Tree, or possibly, 

another master of a True Spirit Divine Tree. However, Wen Jiu leaned towards the latter, 

preparing for the worst-case scenario. 

 

If it’s the latter, this True Spirit Divine Tree is like a hot potato. 

Because he sacrificed two thousand years of lifespan to acquire the True Spirit Divine 

Tree, something even ordinary Nascent Soul Cultivators wouldn’t dare to do. If a Nascent 

Soul had done so, they must be an extraordinary powerhouse. 

Thinking thus, Wen Jiu attempted divination through the Corpse Fate Technique, but the 

information involved exceeded that which an ordinary Nascent Soul could fathom; even 

burning through all his corpse energy wouldn’t yield any answers. With no other option, 

Wen Jiu could only weigh the pros and cons. 

Obtaining it allows the formation of a truly remarkable-sounding Heaven-Reaching 

External Dao Nascent Soul. As for becoming the lord of the True Spirit Demon Race, Wen 

Jiu had no interest in going against Heaven’s will and challenging worldly regulations. 

Thus, to him, the True Spirit Divine Tree’s most significant role was for Nascent Soul 

formation; improving the quality of the True Spirit Root could be done through reverse 

nurturing. 

"For me, the True Spirit Divine Tree’s crucial role is in Nascent Soul formation, but 

possessing it might cause other powerful beings to sense it, turning me into prey." Given 

his current capabilities, the chance of him being the hunter is non-existent. 

After careful and repeated consideration, Wen Jiu decided to keep the True Spirit Divine 

Tree, but instead of carrying it himself, he stashed it within the Formless Demon Corpse. 

The Formless Demon Corpse, being akin to an external demonic core, is equivalent to him, 

allowing the True Spirit Divine Tree to be shrunk and hidden within it. His earlier 

considerations were for the worst outcome, but it was also possible that the sense he felt 

through the True Spirit Divine Tree was indeed also from a True Spirit Divine Tree. 

If so, having the Formless Demon Corpse carry it posed no risk to him personally. 

"The Formless Demon Corpse, a readily dispensable external demonic core, is a fitting 

bearer of risk. If worst comes to the worst, should I sense the approach of another, I can 

immediately have the Formless Demon Corpse abandon the True Spirit Divine Tree. If I 

can achieve the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, I could ignore spatial barriers when 

using the escape technique, and with the Four Corpses, Five Ghosts, and the Law-



Devouring Yin Insect as backups, even a Nascent Soul Cultivator may not catch up with 

me." 

At this thought, Wen Jiu felt relieved, and upon seeing the full probability of forming a 

Top-Grade Golden Core, he was elated. He previously thought he would need several 

rounds of nurturing to get a ten percent chance. 

With such a chance now present, the Black Demon Soul could be entirely used to enhance 

the Top-Grade Golden Core, aiding him in achieving the Undying Celestial Yin Golden 

Core. 

"This venture wasn’t in vain. Once I’ve reaped the benefits from the Three Life Gates, I 

can proceed to the West Mountain Floating Domain to perform Core Formation." Wen Jiu 

smiled with satisfaction, commanding the True Spirit Divine Tree to shrink, which it 

swiftly did, becoming palm-sized. 

Once the True Spirit Divine Tree shrank, Wen Jiu also saw the source of the True Spirit 

Demon Race’s aura on the tree trunk. As branches were already nurturing the Ancient 

True Spirit Demon Race, if they were to develop, he would become the lord of the True 

Spirit Demon Race. 

Thinking of Heaven’s curse, Wen Jiu immediately ceased nurturing, having the Formless 

Demon Corpse devour the embryonic state Ancient True Spirit Demon Race, turning it into 

Corpse Nourishing Materials. Even if he wanted to be the master of the Ancient True 

Spirit Demon Race in the future, it had to be after reaching Nascent Soul, not while he 

wasn’t even a Golden Core yet. Facing a curse from Heaven’s rules would be more than he 

could bear right now. 

Initially, his own qualifications within the Cultivation Realm were minimal, and he had 

barely managed to improve his standing through the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Suppressing his joy, Wen Jiu promptly instructed the Formless Demon Corpse to retreat. 

Though he was unsure of the significance or purpose behind the Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch’s actions, should the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch become aware of the True 

Spirit Divine Tree’s removal, it’s conceivable that they would resort to extreme measures, 

possibly coming back to settle accounts. Even if they couldn’t return immediately, they 

would likely conduct a thorough investigation. 

Nevertheless, after a daily panel review and sorting, Wen Jiu confirmed that the True 

Spirit Demon Tree itself held no traps. 

The Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch might investigate, but it mattered little to Wen Jiu. 

He feared it not. 

... 



Upon securing the True Spirit Divine Tree, Wen Jiu directed the Formless Demon Corpse 

to begin a strategic retreat, taking nothing along the way. 

Just as he returned to the Stone Array, he soon saw Yi Nian Guan Shan, Zang Qianjian, Qu 

Wuyi, and Bao Tiangai encircling and attacking a Tier Three Middle True Demon blocking 

their path, firmly gaining the upper hand. 
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"Even Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai have entered the stone array. It seems they’re preparing 

to go all out towards the core area." Wen Jiu ignored a few people, controlling the 

Formless Demon Corpse to bypass the battle area and head straight towards where Li Yan 

was. 

Everyone who stepped into the array and tried to move forward has already perished, Li 

Yan didn’t even venture deep into the perimeter, naturally remaining safe and sound. 

Perhaps his fate wasn’t sealed, as even Yi Nian Guan Shan and their paths inside the 

formation differed from Li Yan’s. 

However, when the Formless Demon Corpse reached the outskirts of the stone array, it 

noticed that many who hadn’t died in the array were still there. All of them were low-tier 

cultivators, perhaps lured by the peripheral opportunities, or maybe they were smart 

enough to save their lives. 

Regardless of the reason, it’s only a temporary reprieve; surely Yi Nian Guan Shan won’t 

let anyone leave alive. If such news got out, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would 

completely lose the people’s trust. 

Those vassals, those loose cultivators, would likely not want to fight for the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks anymore, not even their own kin would be willing to battle. 

When the Formless Demon Corpse returned to Li Yan’s side and once again took the form 

of a Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciple, Li Yan, who was still standing there, 

hurriedly shouted, not even bothering to use sound transmission, "Senior, this stone array 

isn’t a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity at all; it’s a trap, a trap meant to kill every single 

one of us! 

The so-called opportunities are all fake. Inside the stone array, there are even Tier Three 

True Demons, but our Ancestor told us it’s an opportunity not to be missed. Those who 

escaped told me that my senior brothers, junior sisters, and friends are all dead. I was 



planning to look for an escape route with them, but before I could act, I received my 

junior sister’s dying transmission that the Ancestor started killing our own people after 

entering the array. 

Moreover, the Ancestor said none of us are allowed to leave alive. Senior, what should we 

do? The Ancestor will find us sooner or later..." 

Li Yan was utterly terrified and quite desperate. Fearful because there was no way back, 

desperate because their lives were not threatened by the Wusheng Three Gates, but by the 

respected Golden Core Ancestor. 

At this moment. 

Li Yan tightly gripped the arm of the Formless Demon Corpse, treating it as his last hope 

for survival. 

For Li Yan thought this senior in front of him might have known everything long ago, 

hence he hadn’t let him go forward. 

"I can take you out. But once you leave, you surely cannot stay in the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, or even the Divine Fall Mountain Range." Since Li Yan still lived until his 

return, Wen Jiu didn’t mind taking him out, nor did he mind helping him find a new place 

to stay. 

Upon hearing this, Li Yan’s despairing eyes suddenly sparkled with hope, "Thank you, 

Senior. I will go wherever you arrange for me... From now on, I will serve you diligently 

until my dying breath!" 

 

"There’s no need. Live your own life once you leave." Since Li Yan couldn’t stay in the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, as an Early Stage Foundation Establishment, he 

completely lost his value. As for serving diligently, Wen Jiu didn’t need it, as he was 

accustomed to handling most things himself. 

Of course. 

Too many secrets. 

He had no choice but to handle things personally. 

Upon hearing this, Li Yan was overjoyed, nearly kneeling in gratitude, "Thank you, Senior, 

for your great kindness, thank you!" 



Wen Jiu didn’t respond, continuing to control the Formless Demon Corpse to move 

forward, using the True Spirit Divine Tree to check for the exit of the True Spirit Divine 

Demon Array. 

The True Spirit Divine Tree was intrinsically linked to the True Spirit Divine Demon 

Array. Aside from the array’s creator, the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, only he, the 

master of the True Spirit Divine Tree, could find the exit; a third person would only be 

able to forcefully break through the array. 

Li Yan was just about to kneel in gratitude but saw the Formless Demon Corpse already 

stepping out, quickly following behind, glancing at the secret techniques and 

opportunities etched on the stone walls around, feeling only fear, unable to muster even a 

trace of joy. 

After several twists and turns, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to arrive 

before a thick and towering stone wall, which beyond lay freedom. Then, the Formless 

Demon Corpse took a step forward, causing the once-solid stone wall to concave. 

Seeing this, Li Yan hurriedly followed. After taking a dozen steps, the darkness before 

them cleared abruptly, revealing that they were already outside the stone array. 

However, before Li Yan could relish in the joy, he saw the gaze of a Fake Pill Cultivator 

fall upon them in the distance. 

"Hmm?" 

"Unexpectedly, a Foundation Establishment and Qi Refining Cultivator managed to escape 

the stone array?" 

The Fake Pill Cultivator made a hand seal, eyes flashing with killing intent. However, 

before he could make a move, the Formless Demon Corpse had already instantly appeared 

behind him, grasping the opponent’s Magical Artifact directed at it, the other hand 

directly piercing through the Protective Armor and the Power of the Body-Protecting 

Golden Pill to extract the Fake Pill. 

"Demon Pill..." 

The face of the Fake Pill Cultivator tightened, breathing his last. 

Seeing this, the Spirit Suppressing Army nearby was terrified, immediately transmitting 

the news to Zang Qianjian and summoning companions. At that moment, Zang Qianjian, 

dealing with the True Demon in the array, was stunned to hear a Demon Pill Cultivator 

had exited the array and killed a member of the Fake Pill Spirit Suppressing Army. 



And when Li Yan saw the Formless Demon Corpse casually extract the Golden Core, his 

originally apprehensive expression at the sight of Fake Pill-filled with newfound joy, 

realizing in shock: This senior is a Golden Core Zhenren! 

In the following time, Wen Jiu resolved dozens of Spirit Suppressing Army members, 

sparing only a couple of lives. 

The purpose was to let others know the murderer was a Demon Cultivator from the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

"Let’s go." 

After eliminating the obstacles, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse towards 

the Grotto Heaven exit, Li Yan not having recovered from the previous shock, only waking 

up upon Wen Jiu’s call, hurriedly following behind the Formless Demon Corpse. 
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A moment later. 

The Formless Demon Corpse reached the exit of the Grotto Heaven. 

Stepping out of the Grotto Heaven, Li Yan did not proceed immediately, but suddenly 

stopped to glance behind him. 

Because his senior brothers, junior brothers, and many fellow cultivators who endured 

hardships together were completely left behind in the stone array. 

Decades. 

Nearly a hundred years of cultivation. 

Gone in an instant—ashes to ashes. 

Truly, it makes one sigh and lament. 

... 

Within the stone array. 



Upon receiving the transmission of the Demon Pill Cultivator’s massacre, Zang Qianjian 

was somewhat stunned. It didn’t matter if his subordinates died; neither Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators nor Fake Pill Cultivators were lacking in the West Mountain 

Floating Domain and could be recruited at any time. 

But he understood why a Demon Pill Cultivator would leave the formation at this moment. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, what’s wrong?" Yi Nian Guan Shan saw that Zang Qianjian’s 

expression was off and immediately turned to ask. 

Zang Qianjian saw Yi Nian Guan Shan directly addressing him by his surname in front of 

Qu Wuyi and the others and didn’t mind, openly stating, "A Demon Pill Cultivator has 

walked out of the stone array, already killing most of my subordinates, leaving only two 

or three survivors. After the slaughter, they went straight for the exit of the Grotto 

Heaven." 

 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s expression slightly changed, "They?" 

"And one of them is a Foundation Establishment Cultivator from your Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks." Zang Qianjian had a vague sense of unease in his heart. 

When he inadvertently glanced up, Zang Qianjian felt that something was suddenly 

missing in front of him, but couldn’t place his finger on it. 

"Could it be a spy?" Qu Wuyi suddenly interjected from the side, glancing at Bao Tiangai 

beside him as soon as he spoke, "Among those who have recently entered the Grotto 

Heaven, there are all kinds of people, it’s impossible to screen them all." 

"Very likely." Yi Nian Guan Shan also glanced at the silent Bao Tiangai beside him but had 

no time to care as his expression became more solemn. A Golden Core Zhenren sneaking 

into the stone array without his and Zang Qianjian’s notice was not good news. 

He wasn’t worried about them taking any opportunity within the stone array; the dangers 

along the way far exceeded what a True Pill could pass. What worried him was the 

opponent’s sudden move, possibly to collude with the Three Life Gates from inside and 

outside. 

If so, they simply had no one able to stop it now. 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, if this person is colluding with the Three Life Gates from inside and 

outside, what should we do?" Yi Nian Guan Shan quickly asked. 

Hoping that Zang Qianjian, unbeknownst to him, had been keeping a backup plan all 

along. 



Zang Qianjian pondered for a few moments, losing the desire to explore further, "We can’t 

go any further; that Demon Cultivator cultivates Formless Demonic Qi, which is a highly 

practiced Demon Technique from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. For this person to 

cultivate so as to easily evade my Divine Sense detection, even if not at the Middle Stage 

of Demon Core, he isn’t just an ordinary Demon Cultivator. 

If he truly collaborates with the Three Life Gates, it will be difficult to handle; perhaps we 

must first act to eliminate this Demon Cultivator. But why did he suddenly emerge, could 

the Three Life Gates be here already?" 

Zang Qianjian’s eyes sparkled and he stared at Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was silent for a moment but, seeing Zang Qianjian’s gaze becoming 

more intense, had to reply: "When Master Qu and the others came earlier, they mentioned 

this matter. Di Shenhan and the Three Life Gates have already appeared; they are located 

within the Little Demon Realm and are likely seeing that mysterious Master Du. Now that 

the Demon Cultivator has suddenly acted, it’s probably because Master Du has agreed, and 

they have already headed straight for us." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan continued. 

His words caused Zang Qianjian’s brow to furrow, his displeasure becoming more 

pronounced, "Why didn’t you say this earlier!" 

"I forgot for a moment and didn’t expect their actions to be so swift. But now isn’t the 

time to discuss this; Fellow Daoist Zang, do you have another plan?" Yi Nian Guan Shan 

stammered an excuse and continued asking. 

Chapter 564 - 286: For Lin Jiang, Before 

Celestial Sword Peak 

 

"You!" 

Zang Qianjian grew more and more furious as he thought about it. This Yi Nian Guan Shan 

had actually kept such a crucial piece of information hidden from him all this time. 

In his view, it might not have been forgetfulness but rather intentional. This was 

definitely an attempt to drag him into a confrontation with the Three Life Gates through 

the hands of Wusheng completely, sparking a war between him and the Three Life Gates. 



As a confidant of General Lin, taking action would mean the involvement of the Spirit 

Suppressing Army, making it impossible not to aid the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Because along the way, the secret techniques on the walls had become increasingly 

profound, confirming that the core of the Stone Array indeed contained the legacy of the 

Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, possibly even the greatest secret behind the Nascent Soul 

Dao Fruit that the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch had claimed as a Loose Cultivator. 

Even if it’s not true, General Lin dared not gamble on it being false. If the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect were to obtain it, the trouble would be immense. 

"Yi Nian Guan Shan, you are truly calculating, forcing me into a corner even at the cost of 

sacrificing everyone in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." Zang Qianjian couldn’t 

help but speak angrily, "I really underestimated you!" 

"Fellow Daoist Zang, I’m afraid I don’t understand the old man’s words. I only know that, 

in order to help General Lin obtain the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch’s legacy, we’ve 

already sacrificed a hundred thousand people from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

If the Three Life Gates were to attack, we’d have to stand by and watch as even more of 

our loved ones and descendants perish." Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke solemnly, refusing to 

admit anything. 

Then he added, "Fellow Daoist Zang, instead of making malicious speculations about me, 

you should think of a way to handle the situation. We both know that the Stone Array is 

easy to enter but difficult to leave, and the Life Gate is hard to find, yet that person can 

easily lead others out of the array, indicating a deep familiarity with the Stone Array. If 

they truly were to collaborate with the outsiders from the Three Life Gates, we might just 

have to hand over the legacy here." 

Zang Qianjian’s face froze, "Alright, alright, consider yourself victorious." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan didn’t reply, simply analyzing, "The Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, 

having operated for a millennium as a Loose Cultivator and managed to claim the Demon 

Infant Dao Fruit, is the foremost among Demon Cultivators. His legacy more likely than 

not involves this secret. For the righteous path and for General Lin, no matter the cost, we 

at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks absolutely cannot let the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect seize it... So, I sincerely ask Fellow Daoist Zang to cooperate with me in confronting 

this powerful enemy!" 

"You..." 

Zang Qianjian’s anger surged in his heart, almost causing a disruption in his breath. 

He never expected that, despite having pressured Yi Nian Guan Shan all this time, he 

would ultimately be outmaneuvered by him. Thus, rescinding bridges after crossing the 

river was now utterly impossible. 



 

For dealing with the Demon Pill Cultivator is an urgent necessity, if left unchecked, it 

poses a great threat. 

Yet if he were to deal with the Demon Pill Cultivator, preventing an alliance with the 

interior, while simultaneously halting the advances of the Three Life Gates. 

It would mean entering the fray. 

"I will definitely report to General Lin about this, to request your merit!" With gritted 

teeth, after uttering these words, Zang Qianjian immediately turned around and headed 

back the way he had come. Despite his reluctance, he was left with no choice but to deal 

with the Demon Pill Cultivator first. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan raised his hand in a gesture of courtesy, almost like giving thanks, or 

perhaps implying something deeper. After casting a glance at the surprised Qu Wuyi and 

Bao Tiangai, whose face remained dark throughout, he did not linger and casually 

followed Zang Qianjian. 

However, before stepping forward, he transmitted to Bao Tiangai and Qu Wuyi. 

"Everything is for the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, we have no choice but to 

sacrifice for its future." 

Qu Wuyi remained silent. 

Even though she thought the ancestor was too ruthless, willing to sacrifice everyone for 

this game of chess, she ultimately chose to understand. 

For what she had seen, she realized that it was no longer a troublebearable by just a few 

of them. 

But Bao Tiangai’s heart still harbored resentment, he asked via transmission, "Ancestor, is 

there truly no other way? Among those hundred thousand, there are our relatives, our..." 

"No!" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan responded coldly. 

Then he added via transmission, "You should learn from that Feng Jue. If he hadn’t 

forsaken the entire Moon Extreme Sect, he wouldn’t have today’s achievements and 

status. Even though he was just a Foundation Establishment cultivator, not a great talent, 

he should be your model." 

With that said. 



Yi Nian Guan Shan had already moved a hundred feet away. 

... 

One hour later. 

Before a stone wall on the outermost area of the Stone Array, after multiple 

confirmations, Zang Qianjian finally spoke, "This Stone Array possesses self-repairing 

capabilities; even a full-powered strike by a late-stage Golden Core Cultivator can only 

open a small breach temporarily. We no longer have the luxury of time to search for the 

Life Gate; we can only forcibly create an exit. 

I have one Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman that we can try, but the consumption must be 

completely borne by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks!" 

The last words were almost shouted by Zang Qianjian, as anger surged again in his mind. 

Although he still had two hidden, the Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talisman was much 

rarer than a Protective Talisman, and he had only obtained three of them a hundred years 

ago. 

He usually couldn’t bear to use them even in danger, but today he had to expend one here, 

which made him exceedingly furious. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan smiled sycophantically, "Naturally." 

He wasn’t afraid of owing. 

He only feared not owing Zang Qianjian anything. 

For the more one owes, the deeper the entanglement. 

With Yi Nian Guan Shan’s nod of agreement, Zang Qianjian felt somewhat relieved, 

retrieving a Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talisman from his storage bag and tossing it 

toward the stone wall, then quickly retreating. 

Hiding behind a stone wall several hundred feet away, with the protection of Golden Core 

Power and a Magical Artifact, ensuring nothing could go wrong, Zang Qianjian proceeded 

to activate the Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman. 

BOOM—— 

The talisman exploded. 

A thunderous roar shook the heavens. 



A golden lightning burst forth violently from within the talisman, instantly enveloping the 

outer perimeter of the Stone Array. Although Zang Qianjian and the others were shielded 

by a stone wall and protected by Magical Artifacts and Talismans, the blast still sent them 

flying dozens of feet, crashing into a stone wall with a thud before they managed to 

stabilize themselves. 
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Fortunately, the stone wall absorbed ninety percent of the force; otherwise, even with 

protective power, the three of them would have been severely injured. Without the stone 

wall absorbing ninety percent of the killing power of the golden lightning, the three would 

have faced death on the spot today. 

No time to marvel, before the lightning completely dissipated, Zang Qianjian took out the 

precious talisman and headed around to the core of the lightning explosion. 

Upon seeing it, there was only a hole two meters wide left on the huge stone wall, which 

was continuously healing. 

"Quick!" 

Zang Qianjian hastily shouted. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan and the three quickly followed, sprinting wildly, rushing out of the 

stone array together. Looking back, the hole created by the Tier Three Top-Grade Attack 

Talisman had completely healed, and all the lightning had completely dissipated. 

In the next moment. 

The entrance slowly emerged. 

Witnessing this scene, Zang Qianjian’s heart could not help but reignite with fury, his 

gaze sharply turned towards the exit of the Grotto Heaven, "Damn Demon Cultivators, 

damn Wusheng Three Gates... mere Early Stage Golden Core, hopping around, aren’t you!" 

Sprinting a hundred meters away from the restricted area, Zang Qianjian transformed 

into a Startled Swan, rapidly shooting out of the Grotto Heaven. 

Killing intent surged like waves. 



Sweeping through several thousand meters. 

Seeing this, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s lips couldn’t help but curl into a slight smile, "Good that 

he’s angry, good that he’s angry... I just feared you’d stay rational." 

And Yi Nian Guan Shan again spoke to Qu Wuyi and the other two, "Set off at once, today 

with Zang Qianjian’s hand, leave behind all the Golden Core Cultivators from Wusheng 

Three Gates. And also that worthless Du the Corpse Cultivator!" 

 

... 

In the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

After Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to deal with the Spirit Suppressing 

Army of Celestial Sword Peak, he and Li Yan hid among the peripheral peaks of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, quietly waiting for Di Shenhan and the others to arrive for 

help in breaking the Sect Protection Array of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

After all, it is the millennia-old Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, perhaps also inheriting 

some remnants of the Blood Demon Sect, hence the Sect Protection Array is Tier Three 

Top-Grade. Of course, it’s a fragmented Tier Three Top-Grade, but its defensive power is 

certainly stronger than ordinary Tier Three Middle-Grade Defense Arrays. Wen Jiu could 

also sense beneath the defensive array was embedded a Tier Three Middle-Grade 

Trapping Array. An ordinary Middle-Stage Golden Core couldn’t possibly breach Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

However, Wen Jiu believed Di Shenhan, from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, surely 

had methods, saving East Spring Undying Bone from needing to act. 

The number of Spirit Stones decides the amount of work done. 

This is Wen Jiu’s principle. 

But when in concealment, he discovered the array of Celestial Sword Peak unexpectedly 

withdrew, amidst the astonished gazes of the cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, several hundred Flying Swords floated behind Zang Qianjian, Middle-Stage Golden 

Core, soaring into the sky. That terrifying Sword Intent, even without being intentionally 

released, enveloped the entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Following this, Yi Nian Guan Shan, Qu Wuyi, and Bao Tiangai also appeared 

simultaneously, leaving the cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

dumbfounded. 



Wen Jiu watched all this unfold and then saw Zang Qianjian beginning to crazily search 

for the Formless Demon Corpse using a Tier Three Middle-Grade Spiritual Artifact, but 

unexpectedly not finding the Formless Demon Corpse. Instead, he found several Wusheng 

Three Gate spies containing Demonic Qi within their bodies. With a casual sweep of his 

hand, Zang Qianjian suppressed and killed them before continuing his search for the 

Formless Demon Corpse. 

Meanwhile, the remaining people of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks were summoned 

one after the other for interrogation. 

Those who didn’t come were dealt with by Qu Wuyi. 

Luckily, the Formless Demonic Qi of the Formless Demon Corpse could obscure Li Yan, 

thus blocking Zang Qianjian and others from probing with their Divine Sense. This 

confirmed Wen Jiu’s judgment about the Formless Demonic Qi. 

The disguise of the Formless Demonic Qi would probably only be discovered by someone 

at the Late Stage of Golden Core, like those of Lin Jiang’s ilk. 

Across the entire Hundred Floating Domains, figures at the Late Stage of Golden Core 

should be rare indeed, assuredly giants wherever they are found. As long as they don’t 

actively provoke them, the Formless Demon Corpse can come and go unseen. 

"To think they wouldn’t explore the opportunities within the Stone Array, but rather come 

out looking for me." In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu felt Zang Qianjian’s Divine Sense nearly 

overturning the dirt corners of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and couldn’t help but 

sigh. 

Then Wen Jiu glanced outside the cave mansion. 

Calculating the time. 

Di Shenhan and the others were also likely near. 

... 

A thousand miles away from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Di Shenhan and Mo Palace and others traversed the sky, three miles high, continuously 

closing in on Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, seeing it close at hand, Di Shenhan 

suddenly stopped, no longer rashly advancing. 

"Send a transmission to ask where he is." Di Shenhan spoke. 

Mo Palace hurriedly took out the Communication Stone and transmitted, "Master Du, we 

are already near Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, just waiting for you." 



"Whenever you arrive, I will also arrive." Wen Jiu responded, quietly watching the 

direction of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks through the East Spring Undying Bone, and 

using the Corpse Fate Technique to divine Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan had already activated that Magical Artifact, seemingly ready for a 

decisive battle with Di Shenhan. 

After receiving Wen Jiu’s transmission, Mo Palace said, "Sect Leader, rest assured, 

although Master Du is greedy, his reputation is indeed good. He has never played both 

sides, nor does he easily take sides, and since he hasn’t received Demon Blood, he 

certainly won’t change his stance." 

"I’m not afraid of him changing sides, just afraid he won’t give his fullest." Di Shenhan 

spoke solemnly, transforming into a Startled Swan, continuing his crouching flight 

forward. 

A thousand miles. 

One or two hours to reach. 

However, within six thousand miles, Wen Jiu could already feel Di Shenhan’s presence. 

Upon entering three thousand miles, Zang Qianjian’s gaze also turned towards Di 

Shenhan’s location, as killing intent suddenly erupted, directly rushing out of the array. 

"Fight outside the array, don’t give those Demon Cultivators a chance to sneak attack," 

Zang Qianjian decisively spoke. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan followed closely but did not venture far outside the array, instead 

stopping at a distance where he could return at any moment. Qu Wuyi and Bao Tiangai 

exchanged a glance, knowing the elder and Zang Qianjian were disregarding the lives of 

other Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks members, but helplessly they could only follow 

out of the Sect Protection Array. 
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That demon cultivator hides in the shadows; the threat is indeed immense. 

Wen Jiu saw this and was speechless. These Golden Core Zhenrens are truly decisive in 

abandoning their own people. Aren’t they afraid he’ll control the Formless Demon Corpse 

to massacre the high-ups of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and their relatives? 



With a sigh, Di Shenhan and the others had already seen the situation outside Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, immediately halting their flying escape, their expressions 

becoming gradually grave. 

"What’s going on, why are they all outside Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks?" Di 

Shenhan quickly sent a message to Mo Palace and the others. 

This trip, they were here to stop Yi Nian Guan Shan and others from exploring the Grotto 

Heaven. 

It’s not a direct assault on Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Only a fool would do that with the thousand years of heritage of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks. 

Yin Yang Three Elements frowned, staring at Zang Qianjian and the others, immediately 

using the Corpse Fate Technique, but he couldn’t calculate anything, as there were too 

many involved to be seen by a fate technique cultivator of the early stage of Golden Core. 

"Unable to detect, there are too many heavy destinies involved, and even if I exhaust my 

lifespan, I might be unable to see it." 

The expressions of Mo Palace and his two companions changed slightly. 

Di Shenhan was the same. 

"Have we been betrayed by that greedy corpse cultivator?" Yin Yang Three Elements 

looked at Zang Qianjian’s location, hesitating whether to withdraw. 

Suddenly, things became very complicated and completely spiraled out of his control. 

Continuing could lead to unknown consequences. 

Just then, a voice drifted quietly over, "We are fellow collaborators, to misunderstand and 

even call me greedy: truly chilling. The world is indeed falling." 

 

The words fell. 

East Spring Undying Bone, disguised as Master Du, appeared beside the three. 

Di Shenhan, Yin Yang San Yue, Mo Palace, and others all had fixed expressions. When East 

Spring Undying Bone slowly approached, Mo Palace and his companions were secretly 

alarmed. This Du the Corpse Cultivator, after disappearing for a period of time, had 

become stronger again. 



Di Shenhan raised his hand in salute, "Master Du indeed has great skill." 

He was unsure of whether East Spring Undying Bone had been following them or hiding 

outside the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks the entire time, but either scenario far 

exceeded his expectations. 

The three cultivations of body, soul, and technique entered Golden Core. 

Indeed extraordinary. 

Wen Jiu bluntly said, "No need for pleasantries, give me the Demon Blood, and I’ll help 

you hold off that mid-stage Golden Core sword cultivator." 

"An assault on Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is likely..." Di Shenhan hesitated a little. 

Wen Jiu chimed in, "Remind you, if you retreat now, the next cooperation price might not 

be the same. And for this cooperation, half of the price must be left as compensation for 

my efforts." 

Di Shenhan heard this, about to become angry, but turned his head to see a Startled Swan 

rushing toward them, accompanied by a thunderous shout rolling like the sound of 

thunder, "Since you’re here, leave it all here!" 

The words fell. 

Rolling with sword intent, thousands of flying swords attacked simultaneously, the speed 

extremely fast, and the distance drawing ever closer. 

That mid-stage Golden Core cultivator actually came to kill proactively. 

Seeing the Thousand Swords rolling like a hurricane, Di Shenhan and Yin Yang Three 

Elements’ expressions changed dramatically. 

"It’s him!" 

"Run!" 

Di Shenhan quickly spoke up, preparing to use the escape talisman. He hadn’t imagined 

that Yi Nian Guan Shan was backed by City Lord Zang Qianjian of East Pole Immortal City. 

But just as the thought of retreat arose, a voice and escalating terrifying corpse energy 

suppressed Zang Qianjian’s intimidating aura instantly. 

"If there’s more compensation, I can help you kill Zang Qianjian too." 



Upon hearing East Spring Undying Bone accurately recite Zang Qianjian’s name and 

feeling the spine-chilling, terrifying corpse energy, Di Shenhan’s intention to leave 

instantly vanished, "Are you serious, fellow cultivator?" 
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"Of course, I am serious." 

Wen Jiu calmly transmitted his voice through the East Spring Undying Bone. 

Zang Qianjian’s thousands of flying swords surged forward like a hurricane, changing the 

color of the heavens and earth. The East Spring Undying Bone didn’t even turn around, as 

corpse Qi surged from its palm to cover a thousand-zhang area in an instant. 

The hurricane of a thousand swords and the cold corpse Qi collided violently, the sound of 

broken swords was incessant, and the once unstoppable advance of Zang Qianjian came to 

an abrupt halt. However, the hurricane of a thousand swords continued to stir the clouds, 

and the corpse Qi kept erupting. 

Who holds the upper hand? 

Who is at a disadvantage? 

It remains unknown. 

Yet, this scene in the eyes of Di Shenhan and Yin Yang Three Elements brought an 

unprecedented shock. 

They had heard from Mo Palace of the strength of the East Spring Undying Bone, but 

never expected it to be this powerful. Zang Qianjian, known for his Thousand Sword Slash 

against the demon sects, battled alone against three mid-stage Demon Pill cultivators, 

renowned in the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

To contend with him early in the Golden Core stage, how strong must one be? 

"How much do you need?" 

Di Shenhan hurriedly asked. 



It wasn’t just the thousand-year legacy of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks that 

deterred a direct attack. 

The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has been around for a thousand years, and the 

same goes for the Three Life Gates, not to mention the support from the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect, their foundation definitely surpasses that of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks. The biggest reason for not launching a full attack is actually the cost. 

 

But now that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks discovered the remnants of the Blood 

Demon Sect, this cost must be paid, or the consequences would be unimaginable. 

If Master Du could guarantee the death of Zang Qianjian, then why not attack the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks with full force today? 

"Then it must be doubled." Wen Jiu added, "But this time, I don’t want demon blood, I 

only want Spirit Stones." 

Di Shenhan’s expression tightened. To double is four million middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

The Three Life Gates could scrape it together, but it would be devastating. This Golden 

Core-level war itself was a crazy burn of Spirit Stones. 

"Such a large amount of Spirit Stones, we can’t gather them immediately, could you give 

us some time?" 

"How long?" 

"Three years would suffice." 

"Too long, at most half a month." 

Three years? That’s a joke. 

After this battle, within a month, the Spirit Suppressing Army and the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect will arrive at the Divine Fall Mountain Range. By then, who knows what will 

happen, who knows if the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect will immediately default. 

He has no desire to haggle with the demon cultivators of the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect. 

Di Shenhan looked troubled, glancing at the three behind him from Mo Palace, seeing the 

difficulty on their faces, was momentarily speechless. 



Wen Jiu saw all this but was not in a hurry. He believed that the Three Life Gates could 

definitely come up with so many Spirit Stones. The reason they found it difficult was 

obviously because his bait wasn’t luring enough fish yet. 

If that is the case. 

Then let’s cast more bait. 

Without saying more, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, swirling its 

corpse Qi, and lunged at Zang Qianjian like a Blood Corpse Escape. He did not employ 

Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, only advancing with the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body 

and Unmelting Golden Pill power. 

Zang Qianjian, seeing the East Spring Undying Bone’s audacity, felt his already angered 

heart quietly reaching its peak. 

"You trivial Corpse Cultivator, how ignorant! I’ve roamed the West Mountain Floating 

Domain for over a hundred years, even mid-stage Demon Core cultivators retreat from 

me, never have I seen such arrogant newcomers, today you must die!" 

The thousand swords suddenly condensed, transforming from scattered to whole, 

gradually forming a gigantic sword behind Zang Qianjian. Yet, the sword remained 

unmoved, but tens of thousands of Sword Qi, charged with Sword Intent, erupted 

violently, instantly shredding the corpse Qi of the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The next moment. 

Buzz— 

Buzz— 

A sword’s hum rang out, piercing even the Divine Souls of Mo Palace’s few, covering a 

vast expanse, its sound carrying hundreds of miles away. 

Countless beasts fled in panic, Yi Nian Guan Shan and others could only retreat to the 

edge of the great formation, defending with their Magical Artifacts. Even the cultivators 

within the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ formation could feel the impact of the 

sword’s hum. 

The three from Mo Palace had no choice but to retreat explosively. Although Di Shenhan 

and Yin Yang San Yue protected themselves with Magical Artifacts and Yin Talismans, 

allowing them to be safe, after ten breaths of sword hum, they too had to retreat several 

thousand zhang further. 



"The sword rises, the hum emerges, the sound shakes the soul, it seems this is indeed the 

Celestial Roar Sword Array, one of the six great secret techniques of the West Mountain 

Floating Domain." 

Di Shenhan spoke gravely. 

Yin Yang Three Elements was focused on the unmoving East Spring Undying Bone. "The 

Celestial Roar Sword Array has hardly unfolded, yet it commands such might. No wonder 

even the mid-stage Demon Pill cultivators in the sect must retreat, worthy indeed of being 

a creation of the previous Domain Lord of the West Mountain Floating Domain! 

It is said that Jian Pingqiu, the former Domain Lord of the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, commanded the Sword Dao to awe the ten domains a thousand years ago, a 

pinnacle existence among Golden Core Perfection, even the previous Demon Lord of the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect battled him for a hundred days but still fell to his sword. 

Had he not fallen due to severe injuries soon after, he might have achieved the Nascent 

Soul Dao Fruit. 

Zang Qianjian is far from Jian Pingqiu, but this technique is after all his creation, I wonder 

if this Master Du can withstand such a killing move. If he can truly hold, perhaps his claim 

to kill Zang Qianjian is not in vain." 

"If so, then even if it drains everything, we must pay those two million middle-grade 

Spirit Stones!" Di Shenhan decisively stated. 

The next moment. 

The hum of the sword stopped, and Zang Qianjian shot out explosively, followed by the 

giant sword behind, releasing a massive amount of golden Sword Qi, covering several 

thousand zhang and forming a Sword Array, relentlessly slashing towards the East Spring 

Undying Bone. 

Each falling Sword Qi had the full power of an early-stage Golden Core cultivator, yet 

hundreds fell at once. 

"Even if you are a mid-stage Golden Core Body Cultivator, today you must die within this 

Sword Array." Zang Qianjian formed a sword seal with his hands, Sword Intent flowing 

like smoke from his eyes, and a terrifying Sword Intent surged from his crown. 

Chapter 568 - 287: Celestial Roar Sword 
Array, Fellow Daoist, Don’t Force Me 

 



Wen Jiu could clearly feel that Qi Qiantian, who was killed by East Spring Undying Bone 

before, was far from being a match for it now. 

However. 

After all, it was only at the Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

The golden Sword Qi fell as fiercely as a storm, landing entirely on the East Spring 

Undying Corpse Body. With the support of the Unmelting Golden Pill’s power, East Spring 

Undying Bone’s Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body remained unscathed within the sword 

array. 

To give Di Shenhan some shock, Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to use Blood Corpse Escape 

to attempt a sneak attack on Zang Qianjian. Instead, he directly faced the sword array 

head-on, charging at Zang Qianjian. Any consumption of corpse Qi was replenished by 

Blood Demon Undying Bone, Three Thousand Blood Inks, and the five ghosts, keeping it in 

a constantly full state. 

Upon seeing this, Zang Qianjian’s furious and ferocious expression gradually turned 

peculiar, with hints of doubt appearing in his eyes. 

"Even my sword array, which a Middle Stage Demon Core Demon Body wouldn’t dare to 

withstand directly—how could you, just at the Early Stage of Golden Core!" Zang Qianjian 

saw East Spring Undying Bone enduring the sword Qi and had no choice but to 

continuously maneuver and fall back. 

"Impossible!" 

"You must be just enduring it!" 

Zang Qianjian shouted angrily, swallowing a Tier Three Middle-Grade Elixir, and within a 

few breaths, his Sword Intent surged again by threefold. 

However. 

The result remained the same. 

The Sword Qi that could shake a Middle Stage Demon Core Demon Body, under which 

anyone below the Late Stage of Golden Core had to avoid its edge in the Celestial Roar 

Sword Array, was now taking a fall against this Early Stage Golden Core Undying Bone, 

and yet this corpse cultivator was only at the Early Stage of Golden Core. 

"Don’t worry; I’ve only accepted the fee to stall you for now." Wen Jiu controlled East 

Spring Undying Bone to withstand the sword array with its corpse body while 

continuously launching assaults at Zang Qianjian, forcing Zang Qianjian to focus the 

Sword Qi within the sword array around himself. It looked like he was attacking East 



Spring Undying Bone, but in fact, he was using it as a protective shield. Even Zang 

Qianjian hadn’t realized this. 

 

From a distance, the three from Mo Palace were shocked to witness such a scene. For a 

moment, they were thankful that they had been intimidated initially and hadn’t lashed 

out. Otherwise, their outcome in the Little Demon Realm would have been dire. 

Di Shenhan and Yin Yang San Yue were even more astonished than the Mo Palace trio 

because they knew not only of the reputation of the Celestial Roar Sword Array but also of 

Zang Qianjian’s prowess. 

"This person’s words are not exaggerated," Yin Yang Three Elements said, startled. "Early 

Stage Golden Core, facing off against Zang Qianjian’s Celestial Roar Sword Array, such 

capability is truly rare. It seems their background is bigger than we imagined." 

Di Shenhan fully agreed, quickly turning to ask the three from Mo Palace, "How many 

Spirit Stones can your three families bring out at the moment? If we win this battle, the 

name of Three Life Gates will be etched onto the Divine Fall Mountain Range ahead of 

time!" 

The three from Mo Palace exchanged glances and spoke one after another. 

"With some effort and selling off some items, we should be able to provide seventy to 

eighty million middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

"The Hidden Kill Sect has slightly fewer resources, currently only about fifty million." 

"In half a month, we’ll sell everything we can. Our Jue Ying Sect should be able to provide 

seventy to eighty million middle-grade Spirit Stones like the Yin Kui Sect, but the frontline 

battlefield may be significantly affected." 

Di Shenhan spoke bluntly, "Don’t concern yourself with the frontline battlefield anymore; 

the decisive battle that will determine the fate of Three Life Gates is right before us. The 

rest, Fellow Daoist San Yue and I will figure out. Today, we must claim Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks and kill Yi Nian Guan Shan." 

When he finished speaking. 

The people from Mo Palace nodded in agreement, their eyes gradually becoming resolute. 

Di Shenhan quickly added, "Master Du, two million middle-grade Spirit Stones will be 

delivered within half a month!" 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction. 



Giving Di Shenhan and his people a little shock really worked effectively. 

With two million middle-grade Spirit Stones, combined with previous savings, he could 

find a place in the West Mountain Floating Domain to cultivate Blood Corpse Mushrooms 

peacefully. Raising East Spring Undying Bone to the Middle Golden Core Realm should 

pose no problem. 

Once East Spring Undying Bone reaches the Middle Realm, it can contend with Late Stage 

Golden Core cultivators, with few equals in the entire West Mountain Floating Domain. 

While not entirely worry-free, at least it allows for peaceful focus on enhancing 

cultivation, undisturbed by external conflicts. 

And simultaneously aiming for Nascent Soul! 

The key lies in the so-called Heaven-Reaching External Dao Nascent Soul. 

In the next moment. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to speak coldly, "Fellow Daoist, for my two 

million middle-grade Spirit Stones... I must ask you to die!" 

When the words fell, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to unleash all of its 

corpse Qi, none other than the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. On the Thunder Spirit 

Demon Blood Body, the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder also began to emerge, 

and the power of the Top-Grade Undying Golden Core was about to erupt. 

It was at this point that panic finally flashed across Zang Qianjian’s eyes because he 

remembered the corpse cultivator before him. 

This wasn’t some Master Du but rather the mysterious corpse cultivator who killed Qi 

Qiantian, who had both a top-grade and an upper-rank Golden Core under their command. 

The very mysterious corpse cultivator that the entire West Mountain Floating Domain 

Lord’s Mansion was searching for. 

Moreover, this person was likely linked to Li Bai. 

Because the ghostly aura of Li Bai bore a slight resemblance to this person’s corpse Qi—

that specific ability of the Absolute Spirit. 

"Fellow Daoist, Fellow Daoist... please listen to what I have to say!" Zang Qianjian 

hurriedly spoke, but after he did, the Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi exploded vehemently; even 

amidst the Celestial Roar Sword Array’s impact, it was unafraid, with hints of enveloping 

the sword array. 



Simultaneously, East Spring Undying Bone began to use escape techniques recklessly, 

attacking from different directions. Even though Zang Qianjian used the sword array to 

protect himself, it began to verge on collapse under the unrelenting punches from East 

Spring Undying Bone. 

Zang Qianjian, panicking, spoke again, "Fellow Daoist, Our Spirit Suppressing Army and 

the Spirit Suppressing General hold you in high regard. We can become friends. The two 

million middle-grade Spirit Stones—our Spirit Suppressing Army can offer double... no, as 

much as you want; our Spirit Suppressing General can provide. We can certainly satisfy 

all your needs!" 

"How much can you provide right now?" Wen Jiu asked. 

Zang Qianjian quickly explained, "Fellow Daoist merely needs to grant me some time." 

"Then there’s no need to negotiate." 

Wen Jiu responded indifferently. 

Relieved, Di Shenhan and Yin Yang Three Elements immediately signaled to the Mo Palace 

trio, charging towards Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Yi Nian Guan Shan and others, 

with no alternative, could only retreat into the formation. 

But recalling that there’s a demon cultivator inside the formation left them troubled. 

Inside, they only needed to face one person. 

Outside, they’d face five. 

Thus, Yi Nian Guan Shan decisively led them into the array. 

"Watch for ambushes!" Yi Nian Guan Shan ordered solemnly, "We just need to hold out a 

while longer; Fellow Daoist Zang surely has a trump card." 

Qu Wuyi and Zang Qianjian nodded, staying vigilant while controlling the formation to 

fend off the attacks from Di Shenhan and the others. 

Boom— 

Boom— 

The sounds of the attack on the formation echoed consecutively, and Wen Jiu began 

intensifying East Spring Undying Bone’s assault on Zang Qianjian, leaving him no 

opportunity to retreat. As for exposing his true identity, it was of no concern since he 

intended to discard previous facades, even if it meant informing Lin Jiang, but if money 

was accepted, the task must be done right. 



That’s his life principle. 

When returning to the Divine Fall Mountain Range in the future, perhaps collaboration 

would be possible then. 

Only by possessing a good reputation and credibility can one earn more Spirit Stones. 

"Don’t push me!" Seeing the sword array about to crumble, Zang Qianjian was anxious, 

"Cease now, and the West Mountain Floating Domain surely can offer you more. If you 

proceed stubbornly, don’t blame me for fighting to the death." 

Upon finishing that sentence. 

He already held two Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talismans in his left hand. 

These were his greatest reliance. 

But this wasn’t like in the stone array, where stone walls could dissipate the lethality of 

Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans, here, he could only resist it himself. As for escaping 

using techniques, it’s impossible; once Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans are activated, 

restrictions will trigger, preventing anyone from using escape techniques within hundreds 

of miles around. 

This was the terror of Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talismans and why he rarely used 

them. 

"Don’t push me." Zang Qianjian uttered coldly again. 

Yet, Wen Jiu remained unconcerned; Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talismans merely 

delivered two full-force attacks of a Late Stage Golden Core. East Spring Undying Bone 

might not be able to face off against a Late Stage Golden Core just yet. 

But enduring two or three attacks is still manageable. 

"If you dare to use it, go ahead, see who dies first." Wen Jiu retorted nonchalantly. 

These words threw Zang Qianjian into inner conflict. 

To use? 

Or not to use? 

[End of the first update. 
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Chapter 569 - 288: Spirit Suppressing Army 
Puppet, Zang Qianjian Falls 

 

After passing by the Blood Phoenix External Demon Demonic Qi, he had nearly exhausted 

his protective techniques. If he were to use a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman again, he 

could only rely on his final trump card to retreat unharmed. 

But that item took him 173 years to refine, and the resources spent were countless. More 

importantly, it had consumed the souls of seventy thousand battle-hardened Foundation 

Establishment Spirit Suppressing Army warriors; success was just one step away. 

Once successful, it would become a Tier Three Top-Grade Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet 

with the formidable power of a late-stage Golden Core. Most crucially, the soul of the 

Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet, formed from seventy thousand Foundation 

Establishment Spirit Suppressing Army souls, would hold immense Divine Soul Power, 

unstoppable even for late-stage Golden Core cultivators. 

If he used it for protection now and suffered some loss, the price paid for this trip to the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range would be too high. Time and resources weren’t as concerning, 

as the Lord of East Pole Immortal City had plenty of both. 

But the souls of Foundation Establishment Spirit Suppressing Army warriors were 

incredibly rare. 

What was required was not just strong divine souls. It needed souls hardened through 

countless battles, resilient and as firm as steel. This type of mighty soul isn’t cultivated 

through techniques or cultivation but through pure trial between life and death. 

Strictly speaking, cultivating these souls is even more difficult than raising a Foundation 

Establishment Perfection cultivator, and acquiring them is equally challenging. There are 

few volunteers, as Spirit Suppressing Army members hope to return home in soul after 

dying in battle. Therefore, he mostly relied on resources and promises, even agreeing to 

care for their families for a century. 

"For this journey, all my expenses must be borne by your Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks!" Seeing the sword array about to break, Zang Qianjian could only make a resolute 

decision. Under the current circumstances, he had no other choice. 

This Fellow Daoist Du was particularly skilled in escape techniques, and escaping from his 

grasp using such skills seemed hopeless. 



As for retreating to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

The hidden Demon Pill cultivators were also a problem, and the damaged Tier Two High-

Grade Sect Protection Array of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks couldn’t last long. Once 

the array broke, they would still have to face them. 

"You..." Yi Nian Guan Shan felt an anger rising when he heard this, but seeing Wusheng 

Three Gates and Di Shenhan attacking the array more fiercely, he could only grit his teeth 

and agree, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist Zang." 

Receiving the promise, Zang Qianjian finally made a firm decision. With a wave of his 

hand, he activated the two Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans he held. With his true trump 

card in play, he was no longer holding back. 

Boom—— 

 

The two Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans activated at his command. 

As the talismans activated, a massive golden sword appeared with a resounding sword 

cry, descending like a meteor towards the top of East Spring Undying Bone. Even before 

the sword fell, its terrifying aura had already locked onto East Spring Undying Bone, 

making it difficult to even move, and evade was nearly impossible. 

Despite East Spring Undying Bone’s rapid attempts to escape, the golden sword still 

hovered above with unerring accuracy. 

The other Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman unleashed bright golden lightning, exploding in 

thunderous roars, turning thousands of feet around East Spring Undying Bone into a pool 

of lightning, its lethality surpassing even the Golden Core Thunder Tribulation. 

The combined attack exceeded the full force of a typical late-stage Golden Core cultivator. 

Additionally, with the golden lightning and sword both having evil-banishing attributes, 

they were even more potent against corpse cultivators and ghost cultivators, increasing 

their might by another degree. 

Yet Wen Jiu remained unperturbed because East Spring Undying Bone had the Postnatal 

Corpse Technique Divine Power Avoidance and Soul Capture. The avoidance technique 

within automatically weakened the restraining effect of dark evil techniques by three 

degrees, so the evil-banishing attributes had no effect on East Spring Undying Bone. As for 

the combined might of both attacks, Wen Jiu simply didn’t care. 

As long as the corpse body remained intact, the expenditure of corpse qi was irrelevant. 

However, Wen Jiu was surprised at the sudden appearance of a three-zhang Armor Puppet 

from Zang Qianjian’s storage bag when the golden sword and lightning struck. 



Aura of the late-stage Golden Core. 

The Divine Soul Power was the strongest Wen Jiu had ever encountered. 

Compared to the Three Karmic Demon, it was like a child facing a giant; just the slight 

probing of the divine sense of East Spring Undying Bone felt like hitting a solid wall, 

unable to advance further. 

It wasn’t obstructed by any Magical Artifact or Divine Soul Technique but purely by the 

power of the Divine Soul itself. 

This Armor Puppet could likely easily suppress a mid-stage Golden Core cultivator, even 

one with spirit soul defense artifacts and divine soul defense techniques. Truly, the Lord 

of East Pole Immortal City had resources unmatched by the likes of Qi Qiantian and Jue 

Xing. 

Boom—— 

The golden sword fell. 

Golden lightning spread. 

East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse qi was depleted by thirty percent instantly, but Three 

Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone’s corpse qi immediately replenished 

it. 

At this moment, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s expression was filled with delight and anticipation; 

Zang Qianjian’s desperation was what he most desired to see. Covering Zang Qianjian’s 

expenses was nothing; if not repaid today, it could be prolonged. 

The longer it dragged on, the better for Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and for him, as 

Zang Qianjian couldn’t simply disappear owing him a debt. As for Zang Qianjian’s safety, 

it didn’t matter; death would be even better. 

If Zang Qianjian died, Lin Jiang wouldn’t let it go. 

"Two Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talismans, shouldn’t this Du the Corpse Cultivator be 

dead?" Yi Nian Guan Shan focused intently on the direction of the Golden Thunder Pool. 

Di Shenhan and the others did the same, retreating in shock while using protective 

spiritual artifacts, nervously watching the battlefield. All of them hoped East Spring 

Undying Bone would fulfill the promise and kill Zang Qianjian. 

But with two Tier Three Top-Grade Talismans unleashed, East Spring Undying Bone was 

ultimately only at the early stage of Golden Core. 



Chapter 570 - 288: Spirit Suppressing Army 
Puppet and Zang Qianjian’s Demise (Part 2) 

 

The Three Cultivations of Body, Soul, and Technique entering the Golden Core can rival 

the Middle Stage of Golden Core, but absolutely cannot rival the Late Stage of Golden 

Core. 

"Is Zang Qianjian crazy? Doesn’t he care about his life?" Di Shenhan couldn’t believe it. 

Zang Qianjian actually dared to use a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman, even using two at 

once, clearly within the range of the talisman’s coverage himself. 

The next moment. 

A startled swan shot out from the lightning, it was Zang Qianjian, with a black three-faced 

faceless armor puppet instantly making Di Shenhan and others’ expressions change 

drastically. No wonder Zang Qianjian dared to use a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman at 

such close range. 

This person still has a hidden card. 

Is this a Tier Three Top-Grade... puppet? 

Seeing this scene, Yi Nian Guan Shan rejoiced, secretly thinking: As expected of the Lord 

of the East Pole Immortal City, Lin Jiang’s confidant, their foundation is indeed profound. 

With a Tier Three Top-Grade Puppet, no wonder he said he wanted my Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks to be responsible for the battle loss. 

Regarding the loss, it’s the same old saying, even if there is some loss to the Tier Three 

Top-Grade Puppet that he is responsible for, it doesn’t matter. 

Many lice don’t bite. 

The more you owe. 

The more solid Zang Qianjian’s relationship with his Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

becomes. 

In the future, it could be a steadfast backing of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, one 

that no one could ever succeed in driving a wedge between. 



"Fellow Daoist Zang, if you can help to kill Di Shenhan and others, after the battle, our 

Blood Robe Sect’s legacy, this old man will only take two-tenths!" 

As soon as these words were spoken. 

 

Di Shenhan and others’ expressions changed dramatically. 

Why does this scene seem so familiar? 

Correct. 

Earlier, he had used a Flower Spirit Stone to ask Master Du to kill Zang Qianjian just like 

this. 

"Deal!" Zang Qianjian sneered and glanced coldly at a few of Zang Qianjian’s people, "Just 

two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones to buy my life, you’re underestimating me. Today, 

count one as one, none of you should..." 

Before he could finish. 

He was abruptly halted. 

Because another black startled swan rushed out of the Thunder Pool, the golden sword 

transformed by the Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman also gradually dissipated. Before 

anyone could react, the black startled swan dashed towards Zang Qianjian. 

This startled swan was, naturally, the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The two talismans consumed seventy percent of the corpse qi of the East Spring Undying 

Bone, even just Three Thousand Blood Inks could easily refill it. 

"How is this possible!" In astonishment, the East Spring Undying Bone had already 

reached close proximity, and Zang Qianjian was shocked, quickly retreating. He had 

thought that two talismans wouldn’t kill Du the Corpse Cultivator, because the corpse 

body was indeed very powerful. 

But he hadn’t expected that the two talismans hadn’t even injured Du the Corpse 

Cultivator in the slightest, still in a peak state. 

Early Stage of Golden Core. 

How is this possible? 

Even a Top-Grade Golden Core shouldn’t be like this. 



This is a gap of two minor realms. It’s not an exaggeration to say that these two minor 

realms represent a gap of hundreds of years of foundation, hundreds of years of 

cultivation, a gap that perhaps you may not bridge even in a lifetime. 

"Stop him!" 

In panic, Zang Qianjian hurriedly ordered the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet to face the 

East Spring Undying Bone, but with one confrontation, the East Spring Undying Bone 

punched it back. Its three-zhang body was pushed back a hundred zhang before it 

gradually stabilized its posture. 

After one punch, Wen Jiu didn’t let the East Spring Undying Bone continue attacking but 

spoke to Di Shenhan and others, "Don’t worry, this old man absolutely won’t be like Zang 

Qianjian, not keeping his word, raising the price wildly. Two million is still two million." 

As the words fell. 

The joy on Yi Nian Guan Shan’s face shifted to Di Shenhan and others. Whether it was Di 

Shenhan or Yin Yang Three Elements, they all deeply felt at this moment that these two 

million Middle-grade Spirit Stones were indeed worth it. 

Just now, when he punched back the Tier Three Top-Grade Puppet, he had even been 

mentally prepared, waiting for Master Du to open his mouth like a lion, raising the price 

by a million, or even two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

But Master Du suddenly said he absolutely wouldn’t raise the price, sticking to integrity, 

which was indeed surprising and astonishing. 

Overjoyed, Di Shenhan promptly spoke, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist, make your move. 

After it’s done, my Three Life Gates will surely reward you handsomely!" 

Hearing these words, Wen Jiu smiled contentedly. 

Handsome reward? 

This is the reward of integrity! 

Removing extraneous thoughts, Wen Jiu continued to control the East Spring Undying 

Bone, then continued to attack Zang Qianjian, not caring about the Tier Three High-Grade 

Armor Puppet blocking the way. Because he had just used the Corpse Fate Technique to 

divine and already confirmed some things from the previous confrontation. This Tier 

Three High-Grade Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet was just a semi-finished product. 

The defense is indeed very strong, and so is the Divine Soul Power, both faintly reaching 

Tier Three Top Grade, nearing the Late Stage of Golden Core threshold, but other attack 

methods remained on the Tier Three Middle Grade level. 



With the Formless Demon Corpse close at hand, even if this Tier Three High-Grade Spirit 

Suppressing Army Puppet could destroy the secondary soul of the East Spring Undying 

Bone, Wen Jiu could still indirectly control the East Spring Undying Bone through the 

Formless Demon Corpse. 

The difference with indirect control is mainly that it cannot speak and lacks the flexibility 

of direct control, but it’s not significantly different otherwise. Situations like when 

encountering the Three Karmic Demon last time, where it could only follow simple 

commands after soul destruction, would not occur. 

"Fellow Daoist!" 

"Please hear me out!" 

Zang Qianjian was utterly panicked at this moment. 

The will to fight had dissipated completely as the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet was 

repeatedly repelled. 

He also thought of using the Divine Soul Power of the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet, but 

since it was only a semi-finished product, forcibly using the Divine Soul Power would ruin 

the cultivation of this Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet. 

As for killing this Master Du, he didn’t even dare to think about it. The opponent, a loose 

cultivator skilled in the three cultivations, had reached the Golden Core Realm, so it was 

highly likely he had inheritances of the Divine Soul Technique. There was a great chance 

he would have a trump card to block the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet’s soul attack. 

If blocked again, his entire venture would truly be lost, and over a hundred years of 

efforts would come to nothing. 

"Nothing to discuss; I’ve accepted the Spirit Stone, and business must be done. Our 

profession gets ruined by greedy people like you, unable to match others in skill, even 

making clients responsible for talisman consumption." 

Wen Jiu coldly remarked, as he saw the Thunder Pool gradually disperse and the 

restraints fully lifted, immediately controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to 

continuously use Blood Corpse Escape to bypass the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet and 

attack the hidden Zang Qianjian. 

Each time, though blocked by the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet, some impact would 

still fall on Zang Qianjian. 

The punches grew faster. 

The attack frequency increased. 



Boom— 

Boom— 

Zang Qianjian, spat blood from a punch by the East Spring Undying Bone and hurriedly 

swallowed a Healing Elixir, saying again, "Fellow Daoist, corpse cultivators have always 

been treacherous and ruthless, refining corpses using living people, and you could...utter 

such words...Let’s cease the fighting, I’ll triple your reward, no, quintuple it...If that’s still 

not enough, I can even let this Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet serve as collateral with 

you!" 

"You’re confused; killing you would make it mine anyway." Wen Jiu sneered lightly, 

"Don’t you still have a trump card? This Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet is about to 

release a soul attack; why not try to fight back one last time." 

"You—" 

Zang Qianjian’s face stiffened. 

He didn’t expect the opponent to see through his last hope so easily. 

Clearly. 

This person’s understanding of the Divine Soul Technique is likely no less than that of the 

corpse body; otherwise, how could he discern the truth about the Spirit Suppressing Army 

Puppet at a glance. 

... 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu focused intently on the result of the Corpse Fate Technique 

manifesting in the Dark Realm, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to continue a 

fierce attack, aiming to conclude the battle swiftly. 

There was no choice; Lin Jiang, who had quietly entered the Divine Fall Mountain Range, 

was already out of the Traceless Mountain Range and heading toward the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

To be frank, Zang Qianjian’s character was questionable, but he was truly loyal to Lin 

Zhuo, to the point of not exposing him to scare people. Of course, there’s also a possibility 

he feared Lin Zhuo more than death. 

Finally, as the attacks from the East Spring Undying Bone intensified, Zang Qianjian, 

wounded repeatedly and pushed into a corner, resorted to using the Spirit Suppressing 

Army Puppet’s soul strike. The vast Divine Soul Power struck the East Spring Undying 

Bone, causing Di Shenhan and others to retreat in fear, trembling in soul as they stepped 

back. 



Even Yi Nian Guan Shan and the others were affected similarly. 

Yet Wen Jiu remained unfazed, directly switching to the Formless Demon Corpse and 

issuing orders to the East Spring Undying Bone through it. As the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Corpse Qi enveloped a thousand feet, the Soul Capturing Eye burst open, unleashing a 

terrifying soul-capturing force. 

Zang Qianjian, unable to dodge while fully controlling the Spirit Suppressing Army 

Puppet’s final strike, was instantly captured by the soul-capturing force. 

"Before long, you will die a more miserable death than I." Zang Qianjian’s eyes froze with 

sorrow and resentment, leaving behind a final curse. 

At this moment. 

He hated. 

He hated himself for coming to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

And he hated this wretched corpse cultivator before him. 

Within Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu simply smiled indifferently and conveyed, "You think 

Lin Zhuo’s movements are unknown to everyone; you’re underestimating our Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect. If he dares to come, he has to die as well!" 

Hearing this transmission, Zang Qianjian’s once resentful eyes turned to shock once more. 

So he knew. 

He always knew. 

Turns out he wasn’t really a loose cultivator at all. 

He was someone from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect all along! 
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Gradually, the look of terror dissipated. 



Of course. 

It wasn’t that Zang Qianjian was no longer afraid. 

Rather, as the Soul Capturing Power erupted, Zang Qianjian’s eyes began to turn empty 

and lifeless, akin to a living dead. When the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi invaded his 

body, the vitality also followed and drained away. 

In the span of a few dozen breaths, it was completely lost. 

However, the sub-soul of East Spring Undying Bone was crushed by the Spirit Suppressing 

Army Puppet’s Divine Soul strike, and though the Three Souls Flawless Technique was in 

effect, it was to no avail. Yet, the annihilation of the sub-soul was never a problem for 

East Spring Undying Bone. 

Once Zang Qianjian was dead, the Spirit Suppressing Army Puppet gradually lost its spirit, 

turning into a soulless and ownerless thing. 

After Wen Jiu commanded the Formless Demon Corpse to issue a collection order to East 

Spring Undying Bone, it gathered it up, also reclaiming all the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse 

Qi. As for Zang Qianjian’s corpse, Wen Jiu did not immediately collect it. 

When the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi gradually dispersed, Qu Wuyi, Bao Tiangai, and 

others, who were steadfast in the Sect Protection Array, saw Zang Qianjian’s body held 

like a lackey in the hands of East Spring Undying Bone. That last bit of hope was 

thoroughly shattered, panic creeping into their hearts. Even Yi Nian Guan Shan began to 

feel alarmed. 

Even though Zang Qianjian was dead, his Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would receive 

full protection from Lin Jiang. But this was always the worst-case scenario. After all, Lin 

Jiang was in the West Mountain Floating Domain, and who knows how long before he 

learns of Zang Qianjian’s death and sends someone. But once Zang Qianjian died, the 

attacks from Wusheng Three Life Gates would intensify. How long could they withstand 

Wusheng Three Life Gates’ assault was still unknown. 

"What cultivation method does this person practice, being in the Early Stage of Golden 

Core yet feared neither Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman nor Tier Three High-Grade Armor 

Puppet?" Yi Nian Guan Shan wondered, silently astounded and feeling tumultuous inside. 

In thousands of years of observing Divine Fall Mountain Range and hearing of the 

Hundred Floating Domains’ legends, no one had ever done anything so outrageous. 

Even the legendary Top-Grade Golden Core demon had never achieved such terrifying 

feats. 

Who is this person and where did he come from? 



 

As Yi Nian Guan Shan felt fear and amazement, Di Shenhan and others were overjoyed, 

unable to refrain from praising, "Master Du, truly impressive skills. To suppress the well-

established City Lord of East Pole Immortal City, Zang Qianjian, while just at the Early 

Stage of Golden Core, Master Du will undoubtedly become a great figure, shaking the 

Hundred Floating Domains in the future!" 

These words were flattery, delight, and truth all at once. For those who understood 

Golden Core cultivation, someone at the Early Stage of Golden Core with such strength 

would be unmatched by the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect or any Ancient Demon Sect. 

With such strength, his future achievements might surpass anything mentioned, 

potentially rivaling the Demon Lord of Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. Even when the 

Demon Lord first entered the Golden Core, he did not display such terrifying prowess. 

Wen Jiu did not respond, as Zang Qianjian, after losing his sub-soul, was unable. Neither 

did Wen Jiu deem it necessary to use the Formless Demon Corpse to communicate with Di 

Shenhan. With a slight nod of indication, Wen Jiu commanded East Spring Undying Bone 

to collect the corpse. 

At this moment, Di Shenhan was not only joyful but also relieved, grateful that he reached 

out to Master Du first and not Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Otherwise, today he’d have to face Master Du’s wrath with his Wusheng Three Life Gates. 

Thinking back, what does it matter if one empties their base? 

"Break the array with all we’ve got; the biggest reliance of Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks is already dead, and we have Master Du’s assistance. This is the best opportunity to 

annihilate the Golden Core Zhenren of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks!" Di Shenhan 

rejoiced, his killing intent reaching its peak. 

Previously, during the array-breaking, he did not exert all his efforts nor used the trump 

card given by his sect, aiming to prevent Master Du’s defeat. 

But now Master Du has triumphed. 

Why hold back? 

Without hesitation, Di Shenhan immediately produced an Array Disc, deploying hundreds 

of black Array Flags forming a Tier Three Middle Grade attack grand array. He stood at 

the array’s core while others assisted behind him, controlling the Tier Three Middle Grade 

grand array to attack Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Sect Protection Array, while 

frantically burning Spirit Stones. 



Boom— 

Boom— 

The earth-shattering sounds of the grand array clashes reverberated between the arrays. 

Though the array wasn’t immediately broken, each explosive sound felt like an immense 

hammer pounding on the chests of those from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, adding 

more fear to Bao Tiangai, Qu Wuyi’s hearts. 

As for Yi Nian Guan Shan, though he was frightened, he forced himself to maintain 

composure, keeping his eyes focused on the East Spring Undying Bone as he supported the 

array. 

Seeing East Spring Undying Bone not striking after killing Zang Qianjian, he felt 

somewhat relieved. 

"Maintain the Sect Protection Array with all our might, do not fear consumption," Yi Nian 

Guan Shan hurriedly ordered, meanwhile attempting Divine Sense Communication with 

East Spring Undying Bone, "With Zang Qianjian dead, your cooperation with Wusheng 

Three Life Gates is over. Would you be willing to collaborate with my Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks? We can offer higher rewards than Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

Upon receiving this communication, Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised. Truly, someone 

who lived eight to nine hundred years, nearing a thousand years old, knew how to adapt, 

even considering collaborating with their enemy. 

However, he wanted to say, ’You know how to choose well, but unfortunately you are a 

step too late in speaking.’ If he had spoken when Zang Qianjian was already at a 

disadvantage, he would have readily agreed. After all, the blame for killing Zang Qianjian 

had yet to be pinned on the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. His collaboration with 

Wusheng Three Life Gates was solely to kill Zang Qianjian, not to stand with their 

faction—a first collaboration ending followed by opening a second collaboration would be 

reasonable. 

Feeling Yi Nian Guan Shan suddenly using Divine Sense Communication, Di Shenhan’s 

expression slightly changed, vaguely guessing something, quickly turning to speak, 

"Master Du, this person is deceitful and untrustworthy. Do not believe him." 
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Di Shenhan truly did not expect that Yi Nian Guan Shan would be so shameless as to make 

such a move. 

Just now, Master Du killed the backer of your Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. With 

what you’re doing now, aren’t you directly offending the West Mountain Floating Domain? 

But now is not the time to think about this; he knows Master Du’s character. 

If the price is too high, Master Du will definitely agree without hesitation. 

He also wanted to say, no matter what Yi Nian Guan Shan says, fellow Daoist, do not 

agree, whatever Yi Nian Guan Shan offers, he would give double. Unfortunately, he has 

already emptied the Three Life Gates’ coffers and is unable to offer more. 

He can only gamble on whether Master Du trusts him and not Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan hurriedly spoke up, no longer using sound transmission but directly 

projecting his voice out of the formation, "Fellow Daoist, as a Loose Cultivator, you came 

to the Divine Fall Mountain Range to earn Spirit Stones, and afterwards you can leave the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range directly. You only need to help my Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks defend the sect, and afterwards, this old man will definitely offer two 

million Middle-grade Spirit Stones as thanks. Killing Zang Qianjian only earns two million 

Middle-grade Spirit Stones from the Three Life Gates, but this old man only needs help in 

defending the sect to give two million Middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

Di Shenhan hurriedly responded, "Fellow Daoist, don’t believe him, you must know better 

than me about the people behind Zang Qianjian. Once Zang Qianjian is dead, neither the 

entire West Mountain Floating Domain nor the other Floating Domains that are allied 

with the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion will tolerate you. You will have 

nowhere to go in the Hundred Floating Domains but the Lifeless Abyss can offer you 

sanctuary, and if you kill Zang Qianjian, our Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect will surely 

treat you as an honored guest, allowing you to rest easy in the Three Life Gates." 

Neither Wen Jiu nor others paid him any attention, simply having the East Spring Undying 

Bone quietly observe the battle, while controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to wait for 

the best moment to strike. Killing Yi Nian Guan Shan and capturing his soul to obtain the 

lower volume of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record was the last thing he needed to do before 

leaving the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Seeing that the East Spring Undying Bone remained inactive, Di Shenhan showed a happy 

expression again, while Yi Nian Guan Shan continued to attempt persuasion through 

sound transmission. Because there was still a huge hidden danger within the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks. 



If no one helps, the Sect Protection Array of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will be 

breached. 

Yet. 

After multiple sound transmissions, when the East Spring Undying Bone remained 

unresponsive, Yi Nian Guan Shan could only unwillingly accept this result. 

"Since you’re a Loose Cultivator, why not earn Spirit Stones when you have the chance? If 

not, I can double the offer, and with your strength, you can go directly to the midstream 

of the Heaven-Reaching River, where the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion 

cannot reach." 

With that. 

 

Yi Nian Guan Shan cursed internally in frustration, and looking at the great formation 

that continued to assault, a feeling of departure arose in his heart. The situation has 

reached a point where abandoning Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is unavoidable. 

"Wuyi, Tiangai, follow me back into the Grotto Heaven to conserve our strength and await 

the Spirit Suppressing Army’s reinforcements. Zang Qianjian is a confidant of General Lin, 

one of the four Spirit Suppressing Generals of the Spirit Suppressing Army. Lin will have 

already received news of his death, and I believe someone will soon investigate and 

reinforce our Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. We just need to temporarily avoid them 

within the Grotto Heaven Stone Array. When General Lin’s support arrives, we can fight 

our way out again!" 

Qu Wuyi’s expression turned serious, and she immediately had the idea of retreating; she 

has only lived over four hundred years and still has more than five hundred years ahead. 

She truly doesn’t want to die here today, and defending Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

no longer matters. 

"Sect Leader, retreat. This is our final chance; if we insist on defending it, we will have no 

chance at all." 

Qu Wuyi hurriedly transmitted. 

She knew that Bao Tiangai would definitely not want to leave. 

Sure enough. 

Bao Tiangai remained unmoved, instead questioning Yi Nian Guan Shan, "Patriarch, we 

still have nearly three hundred thousand disciples behind us, what will happen to them if 



we retreat? According to the Three Life Gates’ methods, not a single one of them will 

survive." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s anger grew between his brows, "Foolish softness, as long as this old 

man lives, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks exists. If this old man falls here, do you 

think Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would still be standing? If I die, can they 

survive?" 

Qu Wuyi echoed, "Sect Leader, retreat, the patriarch speaks reason, continuing to defend 

will only let Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks entirely lose hope." 

"Patriarch, I’ve already retreated once before, and I don’t want to retreat again now. If we 

live, will Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks still be Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks?" 

Bao Tiangai spoke resolutely. 

Di Shenhan couldn’t hear what they were saying, but he could see Yi Nian Guan Shan’s 

anger through the formation, as well as Qu Wuyi’s timidity and Bao Tiangai’s 

determination, inspiring a new thought in him. 

"If any of you are willing to surrender and pledge allegiance to my Three Life Gates, 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will still be Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and 

within the Divine Fall Mountain Range, you can choose a new location to reestablish your 

sect, and we can also spare the lives of your subordinates at our discretion." 

Before Yi Nian Guan Shan could speak, Bao Tiangai immediately retorted angrily, with his 

Divine Sense projecting sound outside of the formation, "Insignificant Three Life Gate, 

your promises are like dog shit; do you think I’m foolish enough to believe you? Come, 

attack freely, even if I die today, I will take one of you down with me!" 

Hearing this, Di Shenhan wasn’t angry but continued to speak, "Bao Tiangai, even if you 

don’t think for yourself, you should think of your family, your disciples. I can swear a 

Heart Demon Oath and sign a Thousand-year Spirit Contract, fulfilling my promises." 

"Ridiculous!" 

Bao Tiangai’s mocking voice flew out of the formation. 

Hearing those words, the anger in Di Shenhan’s eyes could no longer be concealed, "Give 

it everything to breach the Sect Protection Array!" 
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In the next moment. 

The offensive grew fiercer. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was already furious within the array, "You scoundrel, don’t force this 

old man to remove your Sect Leader position of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks!" 

"Elder, then don’t force me to reveal your deeds to everyone!" Bao Tiangai spoke angrily. 

"You..." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was so angry he couldn’t speak. 

He turned around and walked away. 

"If you like defending to the death, then keep defending to the death!" 

Qu Wuyi glanced at Bao Tiangai with a complex expression, hesitating, unsure whether to 

defend or leave. 

But ultimately, he chose to leave. 

"Sect Leader, for the future of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, I can only retreat." 

Bao Tiangai remained silent. 

He did not respond. 

His gaze was solely fixed on Wusheng Three Life Gates, Di Shenhan, and others, as if 

ready to die. 

 

"Hear my command, everyone in the sect. Fully support the Sect Protection Array, fend off 

the external enemies. If I die, then flee, escape as many as you can, and once safe, erect a 

nameless stone in a flourishing place of spring!" 

Bao Tiangai spoke. 

Some in the sect were ready to sacrifice. 

While others began fleeing. 



Yet ultimately, those prepared to sacrifice far outnumbered the others. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan witnessed this scene, glared with frustration at internal weakness, 

then left the array eye towards the Grotto Heaven. 

Qu Wuyi followed closely behind. 

... 

Watching this scene, Wen Jiu remained calm. 

Only sent the Formless Demon Corpse to follow, without taking action, for the Sect 

Protection Array had not broken, East Spring Undying Bone could not enter. 

Formless Demon Corpse would be useless now, and the state of that Magical Artifact was 

unknown, the Corpse Fate Technique couldn’t predict abilities beyond its shielding of 

Celestial Secret, so Wen Jiu decided to kill Yi Nian Guan Shan only after the array breaks. 

If Yi Nian Guan Shan hides within the Grotto Heaven, the True Spirit Divine Demon Array 

ensures no place there would protect him. With East Spring Undying Bone’s abilities, any 

danger in the Grotto Heaven would be like an unguarded land. 

Should Yi Nian Guan Shan hide in the True Spirit Divine Demon Array, aided by the True 

Spirit Divine Tree, he could easily enter and leave. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s death was certain. 

But Bao Tiangai, in this self-serving Cultivation Realm, acted with such responsibility and 

fearlessness, which was rare. No wonder Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had no 

internal strife over the years. Generally, a long-standing powerful force is more likely 

undone by internal troubles rather than external foes. Yet Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks had stood for a thousand years. It seemed it might not be only due to Golden Core 

Power suppression. 

"However, such people are destined for unfortunate ends." Wen Jiu didn’t wish to be such 

a person, but still admired them. Of course, regardless of admiration, Wen Jiu wouldn’t 

save him. 

Because Bao Tiangai’s dedication was solely to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, he 

never showed mercy to those dependent or Loose Cultivators. 

The so-called Foundation Breaking Method surely had his sanction as Sect Leader, or it 

wouldn’t have continued being implemented. 

Strictly speaking, he was also a self-interested person. 



But he expanded his concerns to the entire sect, rather than just focusing purely on 

himself. 

On the other side. 

When Yi Nian Guan Shan and Qu Wuyi returned to the Grotto Heaven, Yi Nian Guan Shan 

headed straight for the True Spirit Divine Demon Array. 

"In the Stone Array, Divine Sense cannot be released, the Golden Core cannot fly, making 

it our safest place. This old man has a External False Pill Human Puppet hidden outside 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, already heading to the West Mountain Floating 

Domain. As long as the message is delivered to the Blood Demon Sect remnants then to 

the West Mountain Floating Domain, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can rise again!" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan consoled, and Qu Wuyi finally sighed a relief but felt uneasy thinking 

about his longstanding friend Bao Tiangai still defending outside, remaining silent for a 

long time. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke again, "Once we gain support from the Domain Lord’s Mansion 

in the West Mountain Floating Domain, your cultivation could advance further, revenge 

will not be late then. Rest assured, none at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will die in 

vain; once this old man is reborn, I will surely avenge them. Wusheng Three Life Gates 

killed many at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, this old man will repay double!" 

"If the Sect Leader could understand the Elder’s intention, that would be good." Qu Wuyi 

sighed, silently following Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

"No worries, he will understand someday." Yi Nian Guan Shan was pleased seeing Qu 

Wuyi trust him. 

As long as Qu Wuyi remained willing to follow, even facing a formidable True Demon in 

the Stone Array, or assaults from Demon Pill Demon Cultivator, he could have assistance, 

or use him as a sacrifice, thus ensuring his escape. 
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Borrowing the Formless Demon Corpse to listen to the conversation between the two, 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel a bit of admiration for the hypocritical temperament of the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Ancestor. 

Revenge? 

Wen Jiu believed that if there was a way to recreate an External Foundation 

Establishment item, even at the cost of all the remaining Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks Disciples, he would willingly slaughter the rest of them. 

If Qu Wuyi continued to follow him, more often than not, he would likely end up dead, 

possibly at Wen Jiu’s own hands. 

This old hypocrite, so timid outwardly yet brutal inwardly, could still be revered as an 

ancestor by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; it’s truly absurd. 

Soon. 

With Yi Nian Guan Shan leading him, Qu Wuyi entered the True Spirit Divine Demon 

Array. Upon witnessing the two enter the array, Wen Jiu no longer had the Formless 

Demon Corpse follow but returned to the Grotto Heaven to control the East Spring 

Undying Bone. 

Once the Three Life Gates succeed in breaking the array, they would join forces with the 

East Spring Undying Bone to infiltrate East Heaven and capture Yi Nian Guan Shan’s soul. 

Now, Wen Jiu was very curious about what the second half of the Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record contained. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu was most concerned about the part involving the transformation of the External 

Golden Core into an External Nascent Soul. 

The Golden Core was already within reach, and he was confident in forming the Undying 

Celestial Yin Golden Core. As for the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit, the Heterodox Dao couldn’t 

break through this barrier ten thousand years ago, but over the millennia, more than one 

Heterodox Dao Nascent Soul had emerged, making the section on forming a Nascent Soul 

from a Golden Core no longer particularly important. The crucial part now was 

transforming an External Golden Core into a Nascent Soul. 

This was an experience none of the Heterodox Dao Nascent Souls possessed, only 

glimpsed in the Yinzhou Heterodox Record’s volumes. 

It’s no exaggeration to say that the significance of the External Nascent Soul to him far 

outweighed the Heaven-Reaching Outer Dao Nascent Soul Fruit. Because an external 



object can accomplish so much, allowing him to avoid cause and effect, evade all troubles, 

while he could sit safely at home, steadily advancing. 

 

Put simply, it meant having multiple lives. 

... 

Gradually, losing the support of Yi Nian Guan Shan and Qu Wuyi, the Sect Protection 

Array, relying solely on a group of ordinary Qi Cultivation disciples, a handful of 

Foundation Establishment cultivators, and Bao Tiangai, began to show cracks, struggling 

to hold on. 

Even if it could last another hour or two, it would be the limit. 

Seeing the imminent breakthrough, Di Shenhan suddenly spoke, "Master Du, could we 

collaborate once more? Fellow Daoist, assist us in subduing Yi Nian Guan Shan, and we 

can split the centuries-old foundations of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks fifty-fifty. 

The value of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ millennium legacy is not low, allowing 

you to make another substantial profit." 

Previously, he didn’t have the confidence to say such words, but with the Sect Protection 

Array on the verge of breaking, Yi Nian Guan Shan and Qu Wuyi having already fled, the 

collapse of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was inevitable, giving Di Shenhan the 

confidence to propose this. 

Of course, this move was also to prevent Master Du from suddenly collaborating with 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks again. Who knows what price Yi Nian Guan Shan might 

offer when cornered? 

Moreover, using Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ assets to enlist Master Du’s help 

mitigated a lot of risks; why not? 

Wen Jiu, hearing this, couldn’t help but feel pleased, "If you put it that way, I agree 

without hesitation." 

Anyway, he intended to kill Yi Nian Guan Shan regardless. 

Now that someone was paying him to help, he was more than willing. 

After East Spring Undying Bone nodded, Di Shenhan was delighted, "Master Du, rest 

assured, within a fortnight, we will inventory everything and deliver it, along with the 

previous Spirit Stones, to the Little Demon Realm without delay." 

Wen Jiu had the East Spring Undying Bone nod again. 



With these words. 

Di Shenhan put his mind at ease, continuing to fiercely assault the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks’ Sect Protection Array. As time ticked by, the cracks in the array grew 

larger. Finally, with a loud crash, the Sect Protection Array of Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks shattered. 

Boom— 

The array broke. 

Bao Tiangai was knocked back a hundred feet before regaining his footing, an internal 

injury caused by the array breaking forced him to spit out a mouthful of blood. 

"Escape as many as you can, I’ll cover you!" Bao Tiangai shouted angrily at the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks Disciples behind him, wielding a Tier Three Spiritual Artifact, 

he unhesitatingly charged at Di Shenhan and the others, not forgetting to add, "Don’t 

forget to erect an unnamed tombstone for me in a place where flowers bloom in spring." 

With those words. 

Bao Tiangai charged straight at Di Shenhan, but Mo Palace’s three members struck first, 

having already rushed over. 

Three against one, Bao Tiangai was immediately at a disadvantage. 

"Sect Leader!" 

"Sect Leader!" 

Many sect Foundation Establishments, inspired by Bao Tiangai, rushed forward without 

hesitation. 

But more fled in panic, speeding away in the opposite direction of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks. 

When a tree falls, the monkeys scatter. 

Nothing more than that. 

Di Shenhan ignored the fleeing Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Disciples. With the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range at their feet, they couldn’t leave via the Traceless Mountain 

Range, so where could they escape to? 

Moreover, the immediate priority was to find Yi Nian Guan Shan. 



That old relic, who had lived for nearly a thousand years, had to be eliminated for any 

peace of mind. 

However, upon entering Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Di Shenhan immediately 

extended his Divine Sense over the entire area but couldn’t detect any trace of Yi Nian 

Guan Shan. Even using ghostly creatures to track Yi Nian Guan Shan’s aura proved futile. 

After combing through the entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks three or five times 

with his Divine Sense, Di Shenhan urgently spoke, "Fellow Daoist San Yuan, can you 

divine Yi Nian Guan Shan’s whereabouts? We absolutely cannot let that old man escape." 

Yin Yang San Yuan held the Life Plate, frowning and shaking his head, "No way. Yi Nian 

Guan Shan possesses an artifact that blocks celestial secrets. However, the Gu Insects I 

placed outside Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks showed no anomalies, confirming that Yi 

Nian Guan Shan definitely hasn’t left Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; he’s likely within 

the Grotto Heaven of Celestial Sword Peak." 

Chapter 575 - 290: Entering the Grotto 
Heaven Again 

 

Earlier, they received information that nearly a hundred thousand disciples and vassals of 

the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks sect had entered the main peak. 

Therefore, they speculated that the grotto-heaven within the main peak might be 

something left behind by the Blood Demon Sect. Although they didn’t know why it 

required ten thousand people to enter, they were certain that this grotto-heaven was 

extraordinary. 

"Let’s go and take a look first." 

Di Shenhan did not hesitate, nor did he dare waste time, and he headed directly towards 

Celestial Sword Peak. Upon entering Celestial Sword Peak, he immediately formed a seal 

with his hands, spitting a mouthful of essence blood into his palm, and within ten breaths, 

a pulsating blood-red orb appeared in his palm. 

When he crushed it, the blood-red mist exploded, instantly dispelling all the concealment 

arrays in Celestial Sword Peak. However, Di Shenhan’s aura became somewhat weakened, 

but after consuming a blood-filled Tier Three Yin Pill, his aura gradually recovered. 

Wen Jiu witnessed this through the Formless Demon Corpse; this was precisely an 

exclusive evil technique of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect — Blood Heart Birth Demon. 



It was an extremely potent method for breaking through concealment arrays, spells, and 

talismans. 

Notably, this technique was initially not intended for handling concealment arrays, but for 

the survival of demon cultivators in the Silent Abyss. Because the Silent Abyss was filled 

with lands of death and peril, with too many impediments of evil qi. If not dispelled, there 

might be deadly threats underfoot, hence the existence of this method. 

Later, this method was utilized to break through various stealth techniques because both 

the righteous and heterodox paths had too many who excelled in concealment techniques 

or possessed concealment talismans and arrays. 

Especially those above the Golden Core stage. 

They are a bunch of old beings that have lived for hundreds of years; even if they were 

naive for the first two hundred years, they’d become cunning and sly after that. 

Therefore, each stealth method is extremely powerful, and some are even more 

formidable than the Formless Demon Body. 

West Mountain Floating Domain’s cultivators are afraid of demon cultivators’ 

assassinations, and demon cultivators are equally afraid of such righteous cultivators. 

"Below!" 

After the concealment array was broken, Di Shenhan’s Divine Sense immediately sensed 

the presence of the grotto-heaven beneath. 

When Di Shenhan quickly arrived at the cave entrance, he did not immediately enter but 

urgently looked back at East Spring Undying Bone. Recklessly entering could be perilous 

and unknowable, but Di Shenhan knew he had no choice but to enter. 

 

Pushed to the edge of desperation, if Yi Nian Guan Shan decided to lash out recklessly, 

even he might find it difficult to withstand, making East Spring Undying Bone the key. 

"Master Du, if you can capture Yi Nian Guan Shan and his External False Pill alive, the 

foundation of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can offer you an additional ten percent. If 

Master Du does not believe me, I, Di, can swear a heart demon oath right now." 

As soon as he spoke, before Wen Jiu could nod, Di Shenhan unhesitatingly made a heart 

demon oath, giving no chance to refuse. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu hadn’t intended to refuse anyway. 



His target was merely the Yinzhou Heterodox Record; as for Yi Nian Guan Shan’s body, 

letting the Three Life Gates take the External False Pill was no problem. An extra twenty 

percent was indeed quite satisfying. It’s still beneficial to earn money in cooperation with 

the Three Life Gates. 

If it weren’t for the fact that after this battle, the Divine Fall Mountain Range would 

probably be peaceful for some time, he would really want to stay there. 

Di Shenhan. 

He was too generous. 

Of course, if Di Shenhan later despised the lack of Yi Nian Guan Shan’s Divine Soul, only 

having a Living Dead. 

Sorry, during our cooperation, you never said you wanted the soul too. 

Loyalty is the foundation of cooperation. 

Be careful, he might turn hostile without the reward. 

After controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to nod, Di Shenhan was the first to step 

into the grotto-heaven. But upon entering, what unfolded before his eyes was a vast 

grotto-heaven. The Yin Yang Three Elements held the Life Plate, closing their eyes and 

calculating before shaking their head with difficulty. 

Di Shenhan understood the meaning of the Yin Yang Three Elements and immediately 

checked the Communication Stone to see if it could relay messages. 

Once confirmed to be functional, Di Shenhan finally showed a hint of a smile, "It seems 

we can only search separately." 

"If we keep in touch continuously, it shouldn’t be too problematic. With Master Du here, 

there shouldn’t be anything in the grotto-heaven that could threaten us," the Yin Yang 

Three Elements also spoke up, after all, when the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch resided 

in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, he was only at the middle stage of Golden Core, while 

Master Du could even withstand the power of the late stage of Golden Core; the things left 

behind by Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch after a thousand years couldn’t possibly pose a 

threat to Master Du. 

Di Shenhan wholeheartedly agreed, immediately clasping his hands towards East Spring 

Undying Bone, "Master Du, I leave everything in your good hands. After this matter, you’ll 

be the closest of friends to my Three Life Gates. Such cooperation will surely happen 

often." 



These final words not only expressed sincerity but were also genuinely intended to lay 

down foundations for the future. 

He was very eager to have Master Du join the Three Life Gates. 

Even if not possible. 

As an Honored Guest Elder would suffice. 

Wen Jiu merely controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to return the gesture, then 

proceeded directly towards the True Spirit Divine Demon Array. As Di Shenhan and his 

companion watched, they unhesitatingly flew off in different directions. 

Shortly after escaping, Wen Jiu, through the Formless Demon Corpse, simultaneously 

activated the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Hidden God Technique with East 

Spring Undying Bone, vanishing outside Di Shenhan’s group’s Divine Sense detection 

range. 

The two didn’t pay it much mind upon seeing this. 

Because they knew that this Master Du was not only immensely powerful, but his escape 

techniques ranked among the best of those in the Golden Core stage. 

Being able to disappear right out of their Divine Sense range didn’t cause them to think 

twice, only made them feel reassured. 

After all, the stronger Master Du’s methods were, the safer they would be. 

... 

One hour later. 

The True Spirit Divine Demon Array was within reach. 

Without hesitation, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse and East Spring 

Undying Bone into the array, quickly pursuing forward. The True Spirit Divine Tree was 

linked to the True Spirit Divine Demon Array, so detecting the location of the two was 

exceedingly easy. 

I have to say, Yi Nian Guan Shan was cautious, hiding in an area where Tier Three True 

Demons roamed. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t rashly go directly to pursue, because a cornered enemy must not be 

chased, once Yi Nian Guan Shan was driven to desperation, he would certainly choose to 

fight to the death, so with the Formless Demon Corpse on hand, Wen Jiu chose the most 

secure method. 



Absolutely cannot give Yi Nian Guan Shan the opportunity to use that celestial-secret-

shielding magical artifact. Who knows what else it could do besides shielding celestial 

secrets? 

An artifact that could even resist the Blood Ink Three Thousand Corpse Fate Technique 

surely couldn’t be just simply a high-grade Tier Three. 

"These old beings that have lived for nearly a thousand years really can’t be 

underestimated." Even though he had already killed Qi Qiantian and Zang Qianjian, Wen 

Jiu still didn’t dare to underestimate Yi Nian Guan Shan, who was at the early stage of the 

Golden Core. 

However. 

Even though Wen Jiu tried his best to overestimate Yi Nian Guan Shan, he still 

underestimated the extraordinariness of that artifact. Just as he came within a kilometer 

of Yi Nian Guan Shan, a wave of demonic energy suddenly attacked like a fire wave, 

sweeping towards East Spring Undying Bone and the Formless Demon Corpse, breaking 

the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment’s stealth effect on East Spring Undying Bone, 

completely losing its stealth ability. 

At the same time, the ghost transformation effect of the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment 

was also broken. 

This was the first time in history that the ghost transformation effect of the Three Rivers 

Ghost Concealment was broken, even during the Crossing the Tribulation when celestial 

thunder couldn’t achieve this. 

Fortunately, because of the Blood Demon White Bone Body, the Formless Demon Corpse 

wasn’t burned through its Formless Demon Body by the demonic energy, and still hid in 

the darkness. 

Regarding the breaking of the ghost transformation effect on East Spring Undying Bone, 

Wen Jiu could sense that it seemed related to that special demonic energy. Unexpectedly, 

the demonic energy came from an artifact of Yi Nian Guan Shan’s. 

After all, previously he had never sensed this demonic energy within the array, which 

unexpectedly could burn and break through corpse techniques. 

No. 

Now it seems, it wasn’t just any magical artifact. 

But a demon artifact. 



"Clearly, this artifact is related to the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch. Being able to break 

through the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, it is very likely his possession." Wen Jiu 

boldly speculated and made the worst prediction, "Perhaps Yi Nian Guan Shan has already 

detected the presence of East Spring Undying Bone." 

However. 

By relying on the True Spirit Divine Tree, connected to observe the True Spirit Divine 

Demon Array for a while, Yi Nian Guan Shan still showed no signs of action. 

Continuing to let East Spring Undying Bone delve deeper, there was still no motion, but 

when East Spring Undying Bone executed the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, that tidal 

wave of demonic energy would reappear, breaking the concealment. 

After a yet another attempt, with Yi Nian Guan Shan’s continued inaction, Wen Jiu could 

essentially confirm one thing. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan could use that demonic energy. 

But absolutely couldn’t fully control it. 

Thus, despite breaking through the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment on East Spring 

Undying Bone, he couldn’t rely on that demonic energy to detect the existence of East 

Spring Undying Bone. 

Chapter 576 - 291: Denied the Chance to 
Fight Desperately, Second Method for 
Bloodline Enhancement 

 

In the True Spirit Divine Demon Array within the stone path, Yi Nian Guan Shan sat on 

the ground, restoring the consumed Golden Core magical power, while Qu Wuyi kept 

watch on the side, but Qu Wuyi kept a full ten feet away from Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Unable to get close. 

Dared not to get close. 

Because in front of Yi Nian Guan Shan, a dark red column-shaped Demon Artifact with a 

handle was being driven by an External False Pill Human Puppet. As it was being driven, 



tiny demon pythons formed by Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi continuously danced half 

a foot away. 

Amidst the dancing of the demon pythons, a layer of Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi, 

thin as a cicada’s wing, formed a barrier, protecting a range of six feet around Yi Nian 

Guan Shan. Those who approached would be entangled by the demon pythons, those who 

were contaminated, their bodies would be burned by the Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi, 

Golden Core included. Hence, after being warned, Qu Wuyi hid three feet away. 

But just as Yi Nian Guan Shan was restoring his Golden Core magical power, the demon 

pythons suddenly opened their bloody mouths and hissed. 

In the next moment, the Demon Artifact trembled. 

Various black secret texts started appearing on the body of the column-shaped Demon 

Artifact, and ripples formed on the layer of Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi, thin as a 

cicada’s wing. However, this change only lasted for one or two breaths before it calmed 

down. 

"Ancestor." 

But Qu Wuyi, knowing the danger within the stone array, his face changed suddenly. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan furrowed his brows, glanced at the Demon Artifact in the External 

False Pill Human Puppet’s hand, and after pondering for a moment, spoke, "No worries, 

some stealthy True Demons have appeared within a thousand-foot area, which triggered 

this artifact. 

This Demon Artifact can dispel any Stealth Technique within a thousand-foot area and is 

not suppressed by the stone array. You and I, having this artifact as protection, need not 

worry about being ambushed by True Demons. Even if a Tier Three Middle True Demon 

comes to attack, I can rely on this artifact to maneuver." 

Hearing this, Qu Wuyi breathed a sigh of relief, yet he hadn’t completely relaxed when the 

Demonic Qi stirred again. 

"Again." 

 

Yi Nian Guan Shan said indifferently, "No problem, no need to be nervous. However, more 

and more True Demons appearing in this area is not good news. Driving this Demon 

Artifact consumes too much for me, causing my Golden Core magical power to recover 

very slowly. Wuyi, you send a Yin Technique into the Demon Artifact to assist me in 

driving it. Once my Golden Core magical power is fully restored, we will leave this place 

and seek a safer spot." 



"Yes..." 

Qu Wuyi nodded, but looking at the Demon Artifact in the External False Pill Human 

Puppet’s hand, felt somewhat apprehensive. 

But then, thinking that the Ancestor was the one who promoted and nurtured her, who 

taught her the Furnace and Cauldron Technique, their relationship was far beyond that of 

ordinary people. Moreover, she was essential for rebuilding Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, and the Ancestor couldn’t possibly harm her. 

After pondering for a few breaths, Qu Wuyi sent the Yin Technique into the Demon 

Artifact, assisting the External False Pill Human Puppet in controlling the Demon Artifact. 

After a hundred breaths, there was no anomaly. The Ancestor was also focused on 

restoring his own Golden Core magical power, so Qu Wuyi finally let her guard down 

completely. 

"Seems like it’s that Du the Corpse Cultivator coming." Yi Nian Guan Shan thought to 

himself, mentally prepared to the utmost, but did not retreat. Because having retreated 

already, there was no way to back down further, only a fight to the end. 

When Di Shenhan, Yin Yang Three Elements, and Du the Corpse Cultivator entered the 

Grotto Heaven, he received the sensation the moment they were inside. 

When the three separated to search, he sensed it too. 

It was for no other reason. 

Just because he is the Master of the Grotto Heaven. 

However, one must admit, this Du the Corpse Cultivator is indeed daring; not long after, 

he vanished from his senses. 

After vanishing, he entered the stone array, found his way so quickly, it seems his 

fortunes are not small either. At this, Yi Nian Guan Shan was not surprised, as the 

background of Du the Corpse Cultivator is surely not simple. 

This Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact belonging to the Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch has only been refined by him by thirty percent. He couldn’t use many of its 

capabilities; even though it could obscure Celestial Secrets, it couldn’t block all tracking 

methods. 

"Since you dare to come alone, then even if I must pay a dear price, I will kill you." 

If Du the Corpse Cultivator is killed, it will serve as a proof of allegiance when joining 

General Lin, and also gain the fortuitous encounter on his body. 



The Three Cultivations of Body, Soul, and Technique into Golden Core, and killing the 

deep-rooted City Lord of East Pole Immortal City, Zang Qianjian, how grand, how could 

his Corpse Dao fortune be small? Later, when I acquire that Lucky Dog’s Outer Foundation 

Establishment Flying Corpse, entering the humanoid Corpse Dao would be quite favorable 

too. 

... 

In the Demon Array. 

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to slowly walk forward, while the 

Formless Demon Corpse was one foot away from the East Spring Undying Bone. With that 

Demon Artifact there, Wen Jiu boldly didn’t let the East Spring Undying Bone hide 

anymore but proceeded openly. 

As he got closer and closer to Yi Nian Guan Shan, Wen Jiu sensed Yi Nian Guan Shan 

suddenly moving and standing in the middle of the stone path, seemingly waiting for the 

arrival of East Spring Undying Bone, and magical power fluctuations were already 

manifesting around him. 

As for the fluctuations of that Demon Artifact, they were behind Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

"It seems they are preparing for a desperate struggle." Wen Jiu sneered coldly, halting the 

advancement of the two corpses. 

Want to use that Demon Artifact to fight me? 

I refuse to fight you. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate, directly controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to change 

direction, only the East Spring Undying Bone stopped and retreated two hundred feet, 

occasionally using Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to draw Yi Nian Guan Shan’s 

attention. 

The Formless Demon Corpse then bypassed, heading towards the core area of the Demon 

Array from another path, eventually finding a Tier Three Middle True Demon with an 

irritable nature. The Formless Demon Corpse raised a hand and struck it, enraging the 

True Demon. 

The True Demon roared furiously, transforming into a beast form and chasing after the 

Formless Demon Corpse, which revealed some aura. 

Its speed was quick. 

Far superior to that of the Formless Demon Corpse. 



But the Formless Demon Corpse excelled in being able to hide at any time, causing the 

True Demon to lose direction and become enraged in impotence. 

While it was uselessly furious, the Formless Demon Corpse stabbed it in the back again, 

fueling the already angry True Demon’s rage. After repeating this several times, the True 

Demon went completely berserk, manifesting a True Demon Body three feet in size to 

chase the Formless Demon Corpse. 

Chapter 577 - 291: No Chance to Fight for 
Your Life, Second Method of Bloodline 
Enhancement 

 

The Formless Demon Corpse headed towards the location of Yi Nian Guan Shan, once 

again concealing itself where it could observe him. 

With the Formless Demon Corpse’s aura gone, the True Demon’s gaze focused solely on Yi 

Nian Guan Shan and Qu Wuyi. 

Fury redirected immediately. 

When Yi Nian Guan Shan, who was awaiting the East Spring Undying Bone, saw this 

scene, his face changed drastically. He quickly produced a Tier Three Middle-Grade 

Talisman, "How could a Tier Three Middle True Demon suddenly come attacking? Damn 

it, this is trouble now." 

Words ended. 

The Tier Three True Demon, with its three-zhang Demon Body, roared and charged at Yi 

Nian Guan Shan, taking a blow from the Tier Three Middle-Grade Talisman head-on. In 

the blink of an eye, it was in front of the two. Yi Nian Guan Shan had no choice but to use 

a Demon Artifact, blocking with a large amount of Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi. 

However. 

Even so, it could only barely hold. 

Wen Jiu quietly observed this scene from afar through the Formless Demon Corpse, 

waiting for the True Demon to reveal the truth of the Demon Artifact. After a quarter of 

an hour of standoff, Qu Wuyi, who powered the External False Pill Human Puppet, 



consumed enormous energy and had to quickly ask Yi Nian Guan Shan for help, but Yi 

Nian Guan Shan was also greatly depleted. 

"Ancestor, should we escape?" 

Qu Wuyi spoke without hesitation. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan replied solemnly, "In this Stone Array, True Demons are more familiar 

than us, and their speed far exceeds ours. Without using an Escape Technique, no matter 

how we run, we might still be caught." 

Qu Wuyi felt somewhat terrified, "Ancestor, then what should we do?" 

"I have a method that can kill it." Yi Nian Guan Shan seemed to have made a decision, 

speaking in a deep voice. 

 

"Ancestor, what method?" 

"That is... to borrow your life." 

"Ah?" 

Qu Wuyi thought he heard wrong. 

The next moment, the Demon Python around the Demon Artifact lunged towards Qu Wuyi 

along his Magical Power. In fright, Qu Wuyi tried to stop the flow of his Magical Power, 

only to find that he couldn’t stop it no matter what. 

"Don’t struggle. Your meridians and Golden Core have long been corroded by Demonic 

Qi." Yi Nian Guan Shan spoke indifferently. 

Qu Wuyi’s eyes were filled with terror and disbelief, "Ancestor, but I..." 

Before the words were finished. 

The Demon Python had already wrapped around him, and the Blood Phoenix Outer 

Demonic Qi hidden within him erupted, igniting him in an instant. As the Demon Python 

lashed out, it devoured Qu Wuyi’s Golden Core, lifespan, Magical Power, and everything 

else. 

The enormous power made the Demon Python’s aura grow ever stronger, affecting the 

Demon Artifact similarly, thereby causing the destructive power of the Blood Phoenix 

Outer Demonic Qi to surge. What was merely a stalemate turned into a crushing force in 

the next moment. 



Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh repeatedly, "Truly worthy of you, I knew 

Qu Wuyi would die at your hands." 

This old fiend truly never disappoints. 

Sacrificing a Golden Core to forcibly enhance the Demonic Qi’s lethality, temporarily 

possessing battle strength comparable to the Late Stage of Golden Core. However, this 

Demonic Qi is far more sinister than a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman, even capable of 

igniting True Demon Bodies. 

If the East Spring Undying Bone were to be contaminated, it most likely would meet the 

same fate. 

"Let’s see how long you can last." 

Wen Jiu hesitated not, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to re-enter the Stone Array, 

directly heading for another Tier Three Middle True Demon. 

The Formless Demon Corpse traversed it as if in a no-man’s land, able to quickly sense the 

position of the Tier Three Middle True Demon through the True Spirit Divine Tree. 

Enraging it once again, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to lead it towards 

Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Upon seeing yet another Tier Three Middle True Demon, the sinisterly smiling face of Yi 

Nian Guan Shan turned to stone. 

"Why is there another one!" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was dumbfounded. 

Before, venturing deep into the Stone Array, encountering a Tier Three Middle True 

Demon was a stroke of bad luck, but now Tier Three Middle True Demons were coming 

one after another. Perhaps it was due to using this Demon Artifact? 

"Damn it, had I known, I wouldn’t have entered the Stone Array." Yi Nian Guan Shan now 

felt it wasn’t that Master Du had found him, but rather this Demon Artifact attracted True 

Demons, causing such disturbances. 

"Misstep!" 

Yi Nian Guan Shan cursed inwardly. 

Yet. 

Retreat is no longer an option. 



With one Tier Three Middle True Demon, sacrificing Qu Wuyi, he still had a chance to 

escape. 

But with two Tier Three Middle True Demons, the hope of escape was slim, almost 

nonexistent. 

With no choice, Yi Nian Guan Shan could only increase his output, the Blood Phoenix 

Outer Demonic Qi soaring twenty zhàng high, enveloping the entire stone pathway. The 

once-overwhelming force returned to an evenly matched stance. 

But as time passed, the Demonic Qi gained from sacrificing Qu Wuyi was exhausted, and 

the offensive of the Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi began to show signs of decline. The 

two furious Tier Three Middle True Demons started to attack frantically as Yi Nian Guan 

Shan weakened, not only shattering the Demon Python but also shaking the External False 

Pill Human Puppet, making it unable to continue controlling the Demon Artifact, forcing 

Yi Nian Guan Shan to personally take the field. 

Ten breaths later. 

Yi Nian Guan Shan was sent flying backward, his aura growing ever weaker, with the 

Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi diminishing by more than half. 

"It’s over." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan’s face turned deathly pale, and he quickly swallowed a dozen Healing 

Elixirs, frantically fleeing. Too late to retrieve the Demon Artifact, he left it and the 

External False Pill Human Puppet behind. 

The two Tier Three Middle True Demons transformed into Demonic Qi and pursued 

swiftly, quickly closing the distance with Yi Nian Guan Shan. 

Feeling the True Demons getting closer behind him, Yi Nian Guan Shan’s heart filled with 

growing despair, which turned into anger and resentment once pushed to the extreme. He 

was really unwilling to accept that all his crafty calculations led him step by step towards 

a dead end. 

"Why..." 

Yi Nian Guan Shan cried out in grief and fury. 

Just at this moment, a loud boom resounded behind him, and Yi Nian Guan Shan 

immediately sensed the two True Demons halting abruptly. Before he could turn around, 

several attacks followed in quick succession, landing on the True Demons. 



Chapter 578 - 291: Denied the Chance to 
Fight to the Death, Second Method for 

Bloodline Advancement 

 

Boom—— 

Boom—— 

Demonic Qi erupted, and the two True Demons immediately changed direction, pursuing 

in the opposite direction from him. 

"Heaven never seals off all exits, heaven never seals off all exits!" Yi Nian Guan Shan was 

overjoyed, continuing to escape, while also manipulating the External False Pill Human 

Puppet to stow away the Demon Artifact. But the next moment, the smile that just 

bloomed on his face froze in place. 

Before he could react, Corpse Qi emerged behind him, and amidst the frozen expression, a 

surge of Soul Capturing Power crashed down. 

"No!" 

"So that’s how it is..." 

The desperate roar came to an abrupt halt, and the eyes of Yi Nian Guan Shan gradually 

lost their luster, becoming infinitely vacant. 

In his dying moment, Yi Nian Guan Shan finally understood that it was all Du the Corpse 

Cultivator scheming against him; the Tier Three True Demon was actually lured by the 

extremely adept stealth of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, Pill Demon Cultivator. 

This Du the Corpse Cultivator didn’t even give him a chance to fight head-on, calculating 

his death step by step. 

However. 

Understanding all this, he had already completely lost his soul. 

Reduced to a walking corpse. 

... 



 

In Lengxi Mountain. 

After finally obtaining Yi Nian Guan Shan’s soul, Wen Jiu could not hide his smile and 

directly searched for the latter half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

At the same time, he controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to shake off the Tier Three 

True Demon, collected both the External Fake Pill Human Puppet and the Demonic Qi. 

At this point. 

His last objective in the Divine Fall Mountain Range had also been achieved. 

In carefully reading the latter half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, the first thing Wen 

Jiu saw was its limit. Just as he anticipated, there was no Nascent Soul Scroll. But the 

absence of the Nascent Soul Scroll did not mean that the Yinzhou Heterodox Record ended 

there. 

Rather, the path of transforming the External Golden Core into an External Nascent Soul 

is exceedingly difficult. Only by transforming the External Golden Core into an External 

Nascent Soul can his true self, using the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, reach the Nascent 

Soul Realm, thus bringing about a Nascent Soul Scroll. 

In other words, after transforming the External Golden Core into an External Nascent 

Soul, Wen Jiu can condense a Nascent Soul. However, the path following the condensation 

of the Nascent Soul relies entirely on himself, and the subsequent cultivation technique 

also must be self-created. 

"Above the Nascent Soul, one must create techniques by oneself, which means purely 

relying on oneself." Wen Jiu fell into deep thought but did not worry excessively, because 

he had the daily settlement panel, and with its assistance, it shouldn’t be difficult. 

In case it doesn’t work, just accumulate with time. At the Nascent Soul Realm, life 

expectancy spans ten thousand years, providing ample time. 

Soon after, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on the issue he cared about most: how to transform the 

External Golden Core into an External Nascent Soul. The daily settlement panel indeed 

can provide experience, but it also requires finding the right method. 

Most importantly, while the daily settlement panel can indeed eliminate bottlenecks, it 

cannot change quality. For example, in drawing talismans, if there’s no method and one 

just focuses on drawing for themselves, gaining little experience each day, even if they 

grind for decades, they may achieve something, yet what they can draw would only be the 

most basic talismans. But if there’s a method, it’s completely different; experience gain 



becomes more efficient, and once a breakthrough is made, more advanced talismans can 

be drawn. The cultivation of the External Nascent Soul follows the same principle. 

However, what Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that the latter half of the Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record provided only one path, an almost impossible one, which no one had completed 

before. The surprise for Wen Jiu was that he had already taken a big step on this path, and 

it was a significant step. 

That is, the transformation of East Spring Undying Bone into a Corpse God, which means 

a Corpse Demon. Once a corpse transforms into a Corpse Demon, its essence undergoes 

earth-shattering changes, and the Corpse Technique used can no longer be called just 

Corpse Technique, but rather Corpse Technique Divine Techniques, akin to the current 

Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture. 

However, compared to the Divine Power at the Golden Core Realm and the Avoidance 

Technique of Soul Capture, at the Golden Core Realm if someone fortunately cultivates 

Divine Techniques, they’re merely Acquired Divine Techniques, whereas the techniques 

mastered by the Corpse Demon are Innate Divine Techniques. 

Innate Divine Techniques can influence the heavens and the earth, even change the sky 

and the land, which is why the Yinzhou Heterodox Record also calls the Corpse Demon a 

Corpse God. A God, the one who masters the mighty power of Innate Divine Techniques, 

surpassing ordinary cultivators by far. 

This necessitates mentioning that the Yinzhou Heterodox Record records it as a Corpse 

God, but now, the term Corpse God has come to be known as Corpse Demon. 

This is due to the evolution of the term ’God’ over tens of thousands of years, so it’s no 

longer a good title. For examples like Evil Gods and Ghost Gods, they are usually sinister 

Heterodox Techniques, and many Heterodox Cultivators use such names to deceive 

mortals or junior cultivators, leading to an infamous reputation. Therefore, the Corpse 

God was renamed Corpse Demon. 

Later, after the term ’God’ was utterly tarnished by these Heterodox Cultivators, the Great 

Cultivators who master Divine Techniques also followed suit with the orthodox and called 

themselves True Monarchs, even the Demon Dao did the same. Actually, it’s 

understandable in the Heterodox sector, not everyone engages in sinister or malevolent 

deeds, many still wish for a good reputation. 

But why the Demon Dao? 

Of course, 

These require no further elaboration. 



The key is wanting to create an External Nascent Soul, the East Spring Undying Bone must 

transform into a Corpse Demon, not merely the transformation of an Undying Bone into a 

Nascent Soul. If it’s just simply an Undying Bone forming a Nascent Soul, it will lose the 

foundation of becoming an external entity. Of course, unless one wishes never to obtain 

the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit, living only a millennium, while their greatest reliance isn’t 

themselves but an external object, in such case, it can continue to be an external object. 

There’s only one reason: external objects exist by defying the rules of heaven and earth. 

The Thunder Tribulation is the best proof. Among human cultivators, only those who pick 

the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit, holding the Divine Techniques of the heavens and the earth, 

can experience Thunder Tribulation, yet the Foundation Establishment of external objects 

must undergo Crossing the Tribulation. And because it exists by defying the rules of 

heaven and earth, it needs to transform into a Corpse Demon to help the true self endure 

the treacherous karma against heaven. 

If there’s no Corpse Demon to bear the karma, it will fall upon the true self, making the 

true self bear everything, unable to pick the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit. 
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"I knew it, transforming an External Golden Core into an External Nascent Soul is 

definitely not simple." Wen Jiu sighed, feeling quite delighted in his heart. He just needed 

to transform into a Corpse Demon, and he had already taken a big step on this path. 

Devouring the True Spirit Demon Tree would allow the East Spring Undying Bone to 

transform into an Undying Corpse Demon. 

One True Spirit Demon Tree provides ten thousand experience points; devouring nine 

more, totaling ninety thousand experience points, would enable the East Spring Undying 

Bone to transform into a Corpse Demon. However, what surprised Wen Jiu even more was 

that the Yinzhou Heterodox Record also recorded a second method of transforming into a 

Corpse Demon. 

That method involves the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine, a Tier Three Yin Evil Spirit 

Medicine, obtained by the creator of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record inside a Secret Realm. 

The Celestial Yin refers to the Celestial Yin Qi, formed by the special Heaven and Earth 

Spiritual Qi created when the Heaven-Reaching River flows beneath the Hundred Floating 

Domains and causes environmental anomalies. 



The Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core requires the use of this Celestial Yin Qi. 

As for the Demonic Evil, it requires the Evil Qi expelled by Demon Cultivators during 

cultivation, also known as Demonic Evil Qi, which is a special evil energy that even the 

Demon Cultivators themselves or the True Demons cannot control or absorb. 

However, only Demon Pill Cultivators who have condensed a Golden Core produce this 

Demonic Evil Qi. Of course, pseudo-golden cores also can. 

The best option is using blood medicine, which is not too big of a problem, as any blood 

will do, but it must be refined blood. 

"The Celestial Yin Qi is easy to acquire, and as for the Demonic Evil Qi, with some 

thought, it should be manageable. But this refined blood is truly a headache. Cultivating 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms already consumes a lot of refined blood, and now there’s the 

Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine as well." 

Wen Jiu felt a bit helpless. 

Yet it seems that he must cultivate this because he has four corpses, five ghosts, and the 

Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

Although the direction in which the five ghosts evolve is certainly not into Corpse 

Demons, and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, being a Gu Insect, is not one either, the 

Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine can actually be used. It serves as a universal catalyst 

for the bloodline transformation of external entities. 

The most troubling for Wen Jiu is that the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine needs to be 

cultivated to the third tier before it can be used to enhance the bloodline. 

"The required refined blood and lifespan will be astronomical." Wen Jiu sighed, yet deep 

down he was quite satisfied. With this method, East Spring Undying Bone could face 

fewer risks. 

 

Devouring the True Spirit Demon Tree is no easy task, and while he doesn’t need to 

involve his true self, the troubles incurred by devouring too many could be significant. 

One can’t predict what might happen, so having a stable way of improvement is 

something Wen Jiu certainly wouldn’t pass up. 

"The Celestial Yin Qi is extremely rare according to the Yinzhou Heterodox Record’s 

records, but after a myriad of years and with very few able to refine the Celestial Yin Qi, 

the Celestial Yin Land now can be considered endless. Just beneath the Celestial Yin 

Mountain Range, it’s full of Celestial Yin Qi." 



"Once the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core is condensed, I’ll just make a cave dwelling 

for cultivation within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range." 

Wen Jiu immediately made this decision. 

Regarding the Demonic Evil Qi, it is indeed a bit troublesome and difficult. However, 

perhaps it’s possible to secretly collaborate with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Based on the soul memories of Jue Xing and them, they collect the Demonic Evil Qi to feed 

and cultivate True Demons, though the effect of cultivating True Demons with it is far 

inferior to other resources. If he offers a high price, those Demon Cultivators would likely 

be pleased to collect it and sell it to him. 

But how to cooperate, how to get them to work with him, is another issue. Using 

Wusheng’s Three Life Gates definitely wouldn’t work, whether it’s Di Shenhan or Yin Yang 

Three Elements, their influence is surely not high. 

Additionally, Demon Cultivators are suspicious by nature, so buying Demonic Evil Qi 

surely won’t be easy. 

"Forget it, I’ll go to the West Mountain Floating Domain and take it step by step. Maybe 

the inability to find a solution is simply because I haven’t reached enough people yet." 

Wen Jiu shelved his thoughts and continued to look through the lower half of the Yinzhou 

Heterodox Record for information. 

... 

However, other information seemed of little use to Wen Jiu. 

But when he found Yi Nian Guan Shan’s soul memories about that Demon Artifact, it truly 

captured his attention. 

That Demon Artifact obtained in this Grotto Heaven was actually a Tier Three Top-Grade 

Demon Artifact, almost certainly the Magical Artifact of the Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch. This artifact was hidden in the core of the Grotto Heaven, along with it was the 

Grotto Heaven Treasure Pearl. Over the past two to three hundred years, Yi Nian Guan 

Shan had completely refined the Grotto Heaven Treasure Pearl, becoming the Master of 

the Grotto Heaven. As for this Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact, only thirty percent 

had been refined. 

Even with only thirty percent refined, it could help him obscure celestial secrets and 

command the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi of that Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch. 

"With such a great item, why did the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch leave it in the Grotto 

Heaven?" Seeing this, Wen Jiu immediately became suspicious, his vigilance against the 

demonic energy soared, and he quickly wrapped it with Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. 



Sure enough, when the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi enveloped the demonic energy and 

even attempted to devour the demonic energy within the Demon Artifact, the Blood 

Phoenix External Demonic Qi actually blocked out the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. This 

was the first time Wen Jiu had encountered such a situation. 

Luckily, the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi didn’t ignite the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Corpse Qi, just blocked its devoural. 

"This Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi is not simple." 

Of course, the inability of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi to devour the Blood Phoenix 

External Demonic Qi is not because this demonic qi far surpasses the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Corpse Qi, as if it crushes ordinary corpse qi, rather it’s because the Blood Phoenix 

External Demonic Qi is empowered by the demonic energy, hence blocking the devoural 

by the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. 

But it can be ascertained that this is definitely not the Blood Phoenix External Demonic Qi 

from when the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch reached the Nascent Soul Realm, otherwise 

it wouldn’t just be a simple block. Most likely, it would ignite the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Corpse Qi. 
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At this moment, Wen Jiu thought of the Blood Demon White Bone Body. 

As long as it’s not beyond the two minor realms of the Formless Demon Corpse, the Blood 

Demon White Bone Body can merge with any Demonic Qi and refine it. 

Thus, Wen Jiu withdrew the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi and allowed the Formless 

Demon Corpse to act, devouring the Blood Phoenix Outer Demonic Qi within. Upon 

entering the body, instead of severing the Demon Body as when dealing with a True 

Demon, the qi gradually merged with the corpse body of the Formless Demon Corpse, 

which is the Blood Demon White Bone Body. 

"This item will remain within the Formless Demon Corpse in the future." Wen Jiu 

immediately decided. 

Of course. 



The specific situation would depend on the information revealed during the daily 

settlement. If there are no traps within that he can’t handle, then he’ll keep this Demon 

Artifact. If there are any, even if it’s Tier Four, he won’t want it. 

Although shielding the Celestial Secret is good, his fate is already extremely hefty, further 

augmented by the buff of a reborn person, making it impossible for even a Nascent Soul 

Fate Technique Cultivator to peer into. Not having this item doesn’t really matter. 

Because whenever doing anything risky, Wen Jiu never allows his true self to take action 

personally. 

Midnight arrived quickly. 

During the daily settlement, not much information was revealed, but one particular 

message caught his attention. 

That is, this Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact actually belongs to someone, not the 

Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch. 

But rather another person. 

By the name—Demon Monarch Qing Ji. 

"Could this be something the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch stole, a hot potato? If so, it 

really explains why there are no traps within. Because it’s a hot potato, so Blood Phoenix 

Demon Monarch left it at the location of the True Spirit Divine Tree, using it to enhance 

fate, making it impossible to calculate the exact position." 

 

Wen Jiu’s expression tightened. 

If true, wouldn’t Yi Nian Guan Shan have been targeted the moment he took it out? 

However, it’s been two hundred years since it was taken, maybe the Demon Monarch Qing 

Ji no longer cares about it? 

After all, it’s just a Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact. 

Wen Jiu decided to hold onto it for now, and if he senses any fate technique or similar 

method probing, he’d dispose of it immediately. 

Whoever’s his enemy, he’ll throw it to their house. 

... 

Moments later. 



Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone and Formless Demon Corpse to leave the 

Demon Array, heading straight for the Grotto Heaven exit, while also having the Formless 

Demon Corpse use the Communication Stone to send messages to Di Shenhan and Yin 

Yang Three Elements. 

At that moment, the two were together, having just fought their way out from a Grotto 

Heaven trap, appearing rather bedraggled. 

Upon receiving the transmission, Di Shenhan and Yin Yang Three Elements were 

overjoyed and hurried towards the Grotto Heaven exit. Their faces radiated joy upon 

seeing the living Yi Nian Guan Shan and his External False Pill Human Puppet. 

"As expected of Master Du." Di Shenhan promptly exclaimed in admiration, his smile 

tinged with a hint of flattery. 

Yin Yang Three Elements observed without surprise, for this Master Du was indeed 

exceptionally reliable and powerful. 

As long as the reward was given, he could accomplish anything definitively. 

Though a bit greedy, as long as he can get things done, what’s wrong with greed? 

Normally, many are greedy but achieve nothing. 

"Yi Nian Guan Shan possesses millennia of foundation, his trump cards surely don’t fall 

short compared to Zang Qianjian. The fact that you resolved it so quickly is truly 

remarkable." Yin Yang Three Elements sighed, his tone filled with respect. 

When confronting those Late Stage Golden Core Pulse Masters of the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect, he behaved similarly. 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled East Spring Undying Bone to form words out of corpse qi: 

No need for thanks, you only have fifteen days. 

The two saw East Spring Undying Bone did not speak, but rather formed words with 

corpse qi, not thinking much of it, as being a Corpse Cultivator, peculiarity is typical. 

However, seeing Yi Nian Guan Shan’s eyes devoid of spirit, soulless, Di Shenhan was 

somewhat surprised, "Master Du, why is Yi Nian Guan Shan soulless?" 

Wen Jiu formed words with corpse qi again. 

You wanted him alive. If I directly acted, I’m afraid one punch would turn him into mince, 

so I could only use the Soul Capturing Technique. 

What, looking for an excuse to evade payment? 



The words formed, East Spring Undying Bone immediately burst forth terrifying corpse qi 

that caused Di Shenhan and Yin Yang San Yue to tremble with fright. 

Di Shenhan hurriedly waved his hand, "Wouldn’t dare." 

Yin Yang San Yue also smiled wryly, quickly shaking his head. 

What use is a soulless Yi Nian Guan Shan? 

Alas. 

He didn’t make things clear earlier. 

Next moment. 

Corpse qi formed words again. 

You’re given only fifteen days. I’ll be waiting in the Little Demon Realm. Don’t blame me if 

I turn hostile when the time’s up. 

Di Shenhan nodded repeatedly, "Within fifteen days, it will definitely be delivered. Please 

rest assured, Master Du." 

Yin Yang San Yue also nodded. 

After East Spring Undying Bone promptly departed, Yin Yang San Yue sighed before 

speaking, "Fortunately, the External False Pill Human Puppet is here, it’s not entirely 

unrewarded. Handing it in still counts as a major merit for us." 

"I didn’t say anything." Di Shenhan dared not speak nor show any hint of grievance. 

He feared Master Du hadn’t gone far. 

Could hear him. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Outside the Traceless Mountain Range, a Startled Swan soared at tens of thousands of 

zhang in the sky, constantly racing towards the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

direction. The speed was astonishingly fast, like lightning, even difficult for Golden Core 

Divine Sense to catch. 

This person was Lin Zhuo. 



One of the four Spirit Suppressing Generals of the Spirit Suppressing Army, General Lin. 
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Behind him, there was no one. 

Because the purpose of this trip was to retrieve what was left of the Blood Demon Sect 

and eliminate any witnesses in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

As one of the renowned Spirit Suppressing Generals, in order not to tarnish his reputation 

and cause unnecessary complications, Lin Zhuo naturally couldn’t bring anyone along. 

However, just after leaving the Traceless Mountain Range by three thousand miles, a 

strong sense of celestial disturbance arose in his heart, prompting Lin Zhuo to 

immediately stop and set up a barrier around him. 

"I used the excuse of a secluded retreat to travel, and the entire West Mountain Floating 

Domain is aware, so why would someone dare use the Celestial Secret Infinite Technique 

to contact me?" Lin Zhuo frowned slightly, a sense of foreboding rising in his heart. 

The Celestial Secret Infinite Technique is the exclusive messaging technique of the West 

Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, capable of transmitting messages over five 

hundred thousand miles. It is only used for major or emergency matters due to its 

considerable cost. 

Even ordinary Golden Core Zhenren find it hard to bear. 

It consumes essence blood, burns Spirit Stones, and requires a third-level Celestial Secret 

Spiritual Artifact to use. A single message transmission can cost nearly two hundred 

thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones in total expenditure and damage to the third-level 

Celestial Secret Spiritual Artifact. 

Apart from the cost, the most critical aspect is that the celestial surge appears in the 

recipient’s heart, potentially affecting them if they are in secluded cultivation. If in the 

midst of a realm breakthrough, the risk is even greater. Therefore, most people dare not 

use it. If misused, this messaging technique can become a harmful method. However, 

those who have learned it in the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion are not 



ordinary Golden Cores and are aware of its power. Yet the person still used this 

technique, indicating the urgency of the message. 

After halting, Lin Zhuo quickly performed a hand seal to draw out the anxious celestial 

feeling in his heart, then retrieved a slate Celestial Secret Spiritual Artifact to display the 

information. 

However. 

In the next moment, the ominous feeling instantly vanished. 

In its place was shock and anger. 

[Brother Lin, in East Pole Immortal City, Zang Qianjian’s soul lamp suddenly extinguished. 

While passing through East Pole Immortal City, I took the liberty to divinate the cause and 

learned he died outside the West Mountain Floating Domain, with soul extinguished and 

body perished, absolutely no possibility of survival. 

According to celestial indications, it was the work of a corpse cultivator, but his celestial 

destiny is extremely profound, not involving Nascent Soul yet thicker than a Nascent 

Soul’s celestial fate. Upon further investigation, I could only determine his location as 

being within the Divine Fall Mountain Range. To trace his origin and background, even 

consuming a thousand years of life isn’t enough to track it down. 

 

——Three Phases] 

"How could it be?" 

"Zang Qianjian had considerable foundations and secretly crafted a Spirit Suppressing 

Army Puppet. Even though he isn’t afraid of all the power a Late Stage Golden Core could 

wield, he still had two or three tenths of a Late Stage Golden Core’s power. How could he 

fall in the Divine Fall Mountain Range?" 

After learning it was the work of a corpse cultivator and that the corpse cultivator’s 

foundation and origin had celestial strength deep enough to surpass a Nascent Soul, the 

anger on Lin Zhuo’s face gradually transformed into calm contemplation. 

"It seems Zang Qianjian’s message was not false. Indeed, there is a Blood Phoenix Demon 

Monarch’s inheritance within the grotto heaven, but the situation seems more 

troublesome than I anticipated." Lin Zhuo calmly pondered, wiping away all the anger 

that could cloud his judgment. 

He had lived over seven hundred years. 



He had seen far too much, and even though the situation was tricky, Lin Zhuo still had no 

intention of retreating. 

Moreover, in Lin Zhuo’s view, the tougher the situation, the heavier the weight of the 

Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch’s inheritance, and it might even involve the cultivation 

technique for the Blood Phoenix External Demon’s demonic qi. If he could obtain this 

earth-shattering technique renowned in the upper regions of the Hundred Floating 

Domains, even a mere glimpse of it would be immensely beneficial to him. 

With this thought, Lin Zhuo hurriedly used the Celestial Secret Infinite Technique to send 

a message to Three Phases. 

[Brother Three Phases, please keep this matter confidential and do not let a third party 

know. Upon my return, there shall be great rewards. 

——Lin Zhuo] 

After transmitting the secret message, Lin Zhuo swallowed a Tier Three Top Grade 

Concealing Elixir, concealing his cultivation to the Early Stage of Foundation 

Establishment, while descending to low altitude for a slow flying escape, disguising 

himself as an ordinary cultivator. 

... 

The following day. 

After leaving the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks from East Spring Undying Bone, Wen 

Jiu began controlling two corpses to hastily return towards the Little Demon Realm. 

While controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to help East Spring Undying Bone recover 

its split souls, he started packing everything in the cave dwelling, such as Evil Corpses, 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms, Earth Demons, and so on. In short, anything that could be taken 

was taken. 

With Zang Qianjian’s death and the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in hand, it was time to 

begin packing up and leaving. As for the reward from the Three Life Gates, they could let 

East Spring Undying Bone return to collect it later. The most important thing was that Lin 

Zhuo had already left the Traceless Mountain Range and entered the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks territory. If they didn’t leave now, who knows if Lin Zhuo might cause 

trouble in the Little Demon Realm? 

Once they packed almost everything, Wen Jiu then sent a message to summon Feng Jue, 

also stepping out to remind Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an to start packing and not to leave 

their cave dwelling even a step in the coming days. 



Upon receiving Wen Jiu’s orders, the two dared not delay or ask questions, promptly 

turning back to their cave dwellings to start packing. 

At this moment, Feng Jue had just officially broken through to the Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment in the Dark Evil God’s Cave Heaven and was discussing with 

Han Tianxing the capture of an opportunity to plan for Foundation Establishment 

Perfection. Upon receiving Wen Jiu’s message, he immediately left the cave heaven, 

returning to Lengxi Mountain. Initially, Feng Jue hesitated, but Han Tianxing feared he 

might reprimand him. 

"Hurry up and go see Han Li, what are you dawdling for?" Han Tianxing immediately 

scolded. 

Feng Jue stood up and asked incredulously, "Elder, you never treated Han Li this way 

before, you always told me to see less of him?" 

"Times have changed." After discovering last time that the supposed Du the Corpse 

Cultivator was merely an external item of Han Li, his attitude towards Han Li had 

completely changed. He felt some fear, but even more, he thought it was an opportunity. 

An enormous opportunity. 

He knew well that Han Li wasn’t someone who easily communicated via messages, so his 

sudden message indicated an important matter. 
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Feng Jue wanted to ask a few more questions, but Han Tianxing immediately cursed at the 

two, forcing Feng Jue to head straight to Lengxi Mountain. After changing into clean 

clothes back at his cave mansion, Feng Jue headed directly to Wen Jiu’s Cave Mansion. 

Upon reaching the entrance, the cave mansion’s grand formation activated in response, 

and Wen Jiu’s voice followed. 

"Brother Feng, come in." 

Without any hesitation, Feng Jue stepped inside. 

Han Tianxing didn’t mention anything, completely unconcerned about the possibility of a 

trap. 



"Brother Han, why did you urgently call for me?" Feng Jue glanced around the empty cave 

mansion, puzzled and intrigued, "Brother Han, are you planning to leave the Little Demon 

Realm?" 

In the next moment. 

Feng Jue’s expression drastically changed. 

"Brother Han, what’s happening? If there’s any issue, feel free to speak up, I will 

definitely help with all my strength." 

In Feng Jue’s view, given Han Li’s cautious nature and preference for seclusion, there was 

only one reason he would consider leaving the Little Demon Realm—he must have 

encountered a troublesome issue, one that he couldn’t solve. 

Wen Jiu shook his head, "No trouble at all, I called Brother Feng just to ask a question, 

would you be willing to come with me?" 

"Of course I would, but I’ve signed a Spirit Contract with Daoist Wei." 

"I’ll resolve the Spirit Contract issue, as long as Brother Feng is willing to come with me. 

However, once you follow me, you must keep your identity hidden, never revealing that 

you are Feng Jue from the Divine Fall Mountain Range." 

His purpose in taking Feng Jue away was simple, to cultivate him and have him work for 

him. 

 

Thus, a brand-new identity was necessary. 

Feng Jue nodded without hesitation, "A name is just a code; changing it is fine, cutting off 

the ties of the past. But I wonder where Brother Han plans to take me?" 

"Hundred Floating Domains." 

Upon hearing those four words, Han Tianxing within Feng Jue felt a burst of joy, "In the 

Hundred Floating Domains, there are more opportunities and chances, most importantly, 

the resources. In the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, one might need to fight 

desperately for resources, whereas in the Hundred Floating Domains, you can buy directly 

from a large Trading House. As long as you have Spirit Stones, you’ll avoid many troubles 

and can set up a grotto heaven in a complete Tier Three Spiritual Vein, accelerating your 

cultivation. Though it may not compare to the Spiritual Liquid within the Dark Evil God’s 

Cave Heaven, you’ll encounter better opportunities in the Hundred Floating Domains, and 

even without pursuing previously mentioned opportunities, it won’t affect you." 



Listening to Han Tianxing, Feng Jue’s smile widened, "Thank you, Brother Han, from now 

on I’ll follow your lead." 

After speaking. 

Feng Jue clasped his fists and bowed his head. 

Wen Jiu waved his hand, "We’re friends, no need for formality. Brother Feng, you should 

return to pack your things, ensure that no one knows. We might leave soon, perhaps 

tomorrow, or even today." 

"Alright." 

Feng Jue rejoiced. 

He turned to leave. 

... 

Once Feng Jue left, Wen Jiu began contemplating their departure route. 

Given his current strength, traveling through the Traceless Mountain Range to reach West 

Mountain Floating Domain was utterly simple, with no risk involved, even if he took 

someone along. But the issue lay in obtaining legitimate identities, which Feng Jue and the 

others would need. 

This required Du Chan’s assistance. 

With this in mind, Wen Jiu immediately searched through the soul memories of Jue Xing, 

Three Karmic Demon, and Zang Qianjian for Golden Core Level Sound Transmission 

Techniques. Only at this level could one transmit sound over distances exceeding 100,000 

miles. 

Three Karmic Demon had such techniques, but they were of the Demon Dao. Jue Xing’s 

were similar, whereas Zang Qianjian’s soul memory contained various sound transmission 

techniques. The strongest, Celestial Secret Infinite Technique, was a secret technique 

from the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, with a maximum transmission 

distance of 500,000 miles. 

However, cultivating this technique takes time and consumes considerable amounts of 

resources. Most importantly, it requires a large quantity of Spirit Stones. 

Zang Qianjian used this technique to transmit sound to Lin Zhuo, so when the Formless 

Demon Corpse inspected Zang Qianjian’s storage pouch, it contained only a meager ten to 

twenty thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones, barely comparable to an ordinary Golden 

Core Zhenren. 



Nevertheless, this technique was unsuitable for Wen Jiu; the Life Burning Technique was 

his best choice. 

Zang Qianjian had once gained an opportunity to transmit sound by burning lifespan; the 

greater the distance, the more lifespan needed for the transmission. It was extremely 

simple to cultivate and use, with the sole drawback being lifespan consumption. 

Thus, Golden Core Cultivators never used this technique, which served mainly to 

rationally utilize Tribulation Cultivator death prisoners. 

Using this technique to transmit sound once could exempt you from your death penalty, 

granting you a chance to live. Under such circumstances, those Tribulation Cultivator 

death prisoners who saw no other way out would surely nod without hesitation, even if 

they were left with only twenty years of life, for it was better than dying immediately in 

prison. After all, if alive, there’s still hope. 

However, for Wen Jiu, this technique was perfectly usable, as he could utilize the lifespan 

of Blood Demon Undying Bone. By having Blood Demon Undying Bone directly transmit 

sound, lifespan consumption wouldn’t be reduced. 

As for pinpointing the transmission to Du Chan, it was simple: Corpse Fate Technique 

could be used for positioning. 

"Life-taking Sound Transmission Technique." 

Wen Jiu murmured, immediately started practicing it, and mastered it within half an 

hour. Then, using Blood Demon Undying Bone assisted by Corpse Fate Technique for 

precise positioning, he consumed a lifespan of two hundred years to accurately transmit 

sound to Du Chan. 

Two hundred years of lifespan was insignificant for Blood Demon Undying Bone. Going 

back to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and the Three Life Gates battlefield frontier 

could easily regain not just two hundred, but two thousand years. 

... 

After the transmission. 

Wen Jiu quietly awaited East Spring Undying Bone’s return, but as time passed, it wasn’t 

East Spring Undying Bone that came back but rather Di Shenhan’s and his group’s sudden 

sound transmission. 
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"That’s right." 

Di Shenhan made another offer. 

But this time Wen Jiu didn’t accept, because just now, a mysterious person rescued Bao 

Tiangai, who was already at the end of his rope, and even the Yin Yang Three Elements 

could not determine his location using the Fate Technique. 

Di Shenhan didn’t mention if there was a battle, but in Wen Jiu’s view, there was clearly 

some contact, otherwise, Di Shenhan would not be willing to hand over all the gains from 

the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks sect domain to him. 

Of course. 

The greatest wealth of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is actually the entire Divine 

Fall Mountain Range; the foundation within the sect domain is just a drop in the ocean. 

Yet Di Shenhan is willing to concede profits. 

This shows a problem. 

Wen Jiu immediately used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine, and as expected, it was 

Lin Zhuo, one of the Spirit Suppressing Generals, who rescued the person. As for why he 

didn’t directly act against Di Shenhan and his people, and suppress everyone, the reason 

is unknown, but what is certain is that after this incident, the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect should also step in. 

"We need to leave quickly." 

Wen Jiu transmitted a message to reject Di Shenhan, continuing to control the Formless 

Demon Corpse and East Spring Undying Bone towards the Little Demon Realm. 

Once the soul of East Spring Undying Bone is reshaped, Wen Jiu will control the East 

Spring Undying Bone to turn towards Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Since they are 

leaving, Ye Chen and his group should also be taken away, and sent to aid Fang Qian. 

Otherwise, once the Divine Fall Mountain Range fully descends into chaos, even with the 

Fang Family’s protection, unexpected incidents may arise. 

However, just as the Formless Demon Corpse reached Wind and Cloud Immortal City and 

quietly entered the city, preparing to meet Ye Chen and the others, Wen Jiu discovered an 

extra person in the courtyard where Ye Chen and his group were staying—it was Eastern 

Celestial City. 



 

Inside Eastern Celestial City’s body was another soul, somewhat weak, most likely the 

fortunate survivor, Celestial Official Bai. Besides Ye Chen and Eastern Celestial City, 

others were also present, including Chen Daoqing. 

But apart from Ye Chen and Eastern Celestial City, the rest remained silent on the side, 

quietly listening to the conversation between the two. 

The focus was on Eastern Celestial City’s words. 

Because Eastern Celestial City planned to head to the Celestial Demon Sea to rebuild 

Deadman Peak, whether it was Ye Chen or his disciple Chen Li, all had an emotional 

attachment to Deadman Peak and were reluctant to part with it. 

Eastern Celestial City’s plan to rebuild Deadman Peak naturally brought joy, but the 

current situation was indeed too chaotic. 

Therefore, Eastern Celestial City did not force anyone, only gave them time to think, 

allowing them to decide whether to go or not. Chen Daoqing and Wang Nian’s couple 

chose to stay without hesitation because they did not have such a deep affection for 

Deadman Peak. They had finally found some peace, and were truly willing to abandon it. 

Moreover, their skills were humble; what could they contribute by following? 

"Senior Brother, I will go with you." Even though he didn’t know where Eastern Celestial 

City’s confidence came from, after much hesitation, Ye Chen decided to go along. His 

master and senior brother were both going; as the junior brother, he had no reason to 

continue hiding at the Fang Family. 

Eastern Celestial City nodded, once again looking towards Li Mu, Yanyue, and Shan Yue 

Ru, "Think it over well. If you don’t wish to go, I won’t force you. Staying with the Fang 

Family may be a much better option for you." 

He knew that leaving Li Mu and the others with the Fang Family was Wen Jiu’s intention, 

and staying with the Fang Family would certainly guarantee protection from Wen Jiu. 

With Wen Jiu’s talent, as long as he didn’t perish prematurely, he would achieve the 

Heterodox Golden Core in the future. Receiving Wen Jiu’s protection would undoubtedly 

be much safer than going to the Celestial Demon Sea to establish a sect. 

As to why he still asked Li Mu and the others. 

It was because the Divine Fall Mountain Range was becoming more chaotic, and Wen Jiu 

Xu could no longer take care of himself. If Li Mu and the others remained with the Fang 

Family, they could only bring trouble to Wen Jiu. Wen Jiu was righteous and would surely 



repay kindness, but he couldn’t rely on Wen Jiu’s righteousness and do nothing himself. 

Being with Li Mu and the others was the start of him taking responsibility again. 

Li Mu, somewhat worried, asked, "Uncle Master, Deadman Peak is my home, and you all 

are my family. If it weren’t absolutely necessary, I, Li Mu, would never leave you. But 

won’t we face danger recklessly going to the Celestial Demon Sea to establish a sect, 

where the situation is likely to be more severe than the Divine Fall Mountain Range?" 

"I can’t elaborate on the specifics, as it involves a late-stage Foundation Establishment 

cultivator in the Three Life Gates, but what I can tell you is that with his presence, we can 

establish a sect in the Celestial Demon Sea in peace, as long as we don’t over-expand, we 

won’t have any trouble." Eastern Celestial City did not explain too much, but added, "No 

matter what you choose, I won’t blame you. But if you follow me, you will be the founders 

of Deadman Peak, and resources will definitely be tilted towards you to help you reach the 

next level." 

"What about the Fang Family and Elder Han?" Li Mu asked again. 

Eastern Celestial City responded, "I will explain to them." 

He fell silent. 

Eastern Celestial City swept a glance over the few people in the room. 

Yanyue nodded silently, and Shan Yue Ru, beside her, did the same. To Shan Yue Ru and 

Yanyue, Ye Chen and Eastern Celestial City were their last family members, and compared 

to safely cultivating at the Fang Family, they would rather accompany their family to rise 

again. 

"Master, what about Junior Brother?" Yanyue asked. 

Eastern Celestial City interjected, "Wen Jiu’s talent is better suited to following Elder Han. 

Deadman Peak is not suitable for him." 

"Alright." 

Yanyue forced a smile and slowly nodded. 

With a sideways glance, he saw Shan Yue Ru’s eyes darken, silently standing aside for a 

long time without speaking. 

Wen Jiu observed all this through the Formless Demon Corpse and immediately controlled 

the Formless Demon Corpse to sneak into the room, transforming into Han Li’s 

appearance, "If you are willing, I can offer you a better place." 

When "Han Li" appeared, everyone was shocked. 



"Elder Han!" 

"Elder Han!" 

As the exclamations sounded, everyone hurriedly bowed to show their respects. 
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"Fellow Daoist Dongfang, what do you think?" Wen Jiu asked again. 

Eastern Celestial City hurriedly shook his head, "Fellow Daoist Han, we have already 

troubled you enough." 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse and waved his hand, "No worries, just a 

casual act, the Celestial Demon Sea is indeed not a good place to go. The Late Stage of 

Foundation Establishment backer you mentioned might be a support today, but can’t be 

guaranteed tomorrow. Do you plan to entrust the fate of the entire sect to outsiders 

again?" 

"This..." Eastern Celestial City was at a loss for words. 

Because he knew that what Wen Jiu said was true. 

That Late Stage of Foundation Establishment indeed owed Deadman Peak’s predecessors a 

favor, but this favor would eventually be exhausted one day. 

Once exhausted, if Deadman Peak couldn’t stand its ground, it would likely fall into the 

same old rut. 

However, he really did not want to trouble Wen Jiu any further. The Fang Family is large 

and established, and Wen Jiu might have already owed them a lot for Ye Chen and the 

others. If they continue to look after them, the debt to the Fang Family would only grow. 

Over time, they would become a burden. 

"Fellow Daoist Fang." Wen Jiu didn’t say much more but directly sent a message to the 

Patriarch of the Fang Family, Fang Mo, in the Fang Family residence. 

Hearing the familiar voice, Fang Mo, who was carefully reading the battle report of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, suddenly realized something, quickly put down what he was 



holding, and rushed out of the Fang Family residence without heeding the servants’ 

surprised looks. 

Before Eastern Celestial City and the others could say much more, Fang Mo’s voice came 

from outside the courtyard, "Honored guest, I apologize for not welcoming you from afar, 

I apologize for not welcoming you from afar." 

Hearing it was Fang Mo’s voice, Ye Chen’s complexion changed slightly, and he hurried to 

open the formation to invite Fang Mo into the residence. Fang Mo merely nodded to 

everyone in greeting. When his gaze landed on the Formless Demon Corpse, he promptly 

raised his hand in salute. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, I apologize for not welcoming you properly, please forgive us, please 

forgive us." 

 

Wen Jiu, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse, returned the courtesy, "Fellow Daoist 

Fang, you speak too highly. This time I have come for only one purpose, to take them 

away." 

"Fellow Daoist Han, what do you mean?" Fang Mo’s face changed slightly, "Fellow Daoist 

Han, my Fang Family has never neglected these young friends. Whatever treatment the 

core members of my Fang Family receive, they receive the same treatment. I personally 

oversee each resource distribution." 

"Fellow Daoist Fang, it’s not about that. I plan to have them stay by my side for 

cultivation." Seeing Fang Mo looking somewhat panic-stricken, Wen Jiu was a bit puzzled 

but quickly recalled Fang Mo was reading the battle report about the Golden Core defeat 

at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and understood Fang Mo’s reaction. 

He feared offending me, thus affecting the relationship with Feng Jue. 

Affecting the relationship with Feng Jue would mean impacting the relationship with 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City. In the current situation, if the Fang Family wishes to 

survive in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, it probably can only depend on Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City. 

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s words, Fang Mo instantly felt relieved. This scene appeared 

somewhat bewildering to Eastern Celestial City and Ye Chen. Wasn’t it Han Li who owed 

the Fang Family? Why does it feel like the Fang Family owes Han Li instead? 

The Celestial Official Bai Ye within felt somewhat startled, not understanding how his 

disciples managed to align with such a significant figure. 



"In today’s matter, I kindly request Fellow Daoist Fang to set up a Silencing Spell." Wen 

Jiu spoke again. 

Fang Mo did not hesitate, immediately casting a Silencing Spell, then clasped his hands 

toward Ye Chen and the others and said, "I wish for each of you a long and prosperous 

immortal path. My Fang Family will always be your friends. Should anything arise, feel 

free to seek me at Wind and Cloud Immortal City." 

"Thank you, Elder Fang." 

Ye Chen felt somewhat at a loss. If he didn’t know Fang Mo was from the Fang Family and 

at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, he might have thought they were peers. 

Eastern Celestial City was even more shocked. The senior from Three Life Gates willing to 

help him was only at this level of cultivation. 

Yet the opposite held much prestige. 

But this Patriarch of the Fang Family was extraordinarily kind to them because of Han Li 

and even appeared to panic when dealing with Han Li. 

This scene lingered in his heart for a long time, and he was unable to calm down. 

Wen Jiu’s growth was indeed so rapid? 

"Everyone, pack your things. The Divine Fall Mountain Range is no longer a place to 

linger. We leave tonight." 

Once Fang Mo left, Wen Jiu reminded everyone. 

Eastern Celestial City instinctively asked, "Han... Fellow Daoist, where are we going?" 

Wen Jiu did not hide it or fear they would leak the news, as once they were ready, he 

would control the Formless Demon Corpse to take them to the Traceless Mountain Range. 

From the Traceless Mountain Range, head to the West Mountain Floating Domain. 

"Hundred Floating Domains." 

When the four words ’Hundred Floating Domains’ were spoken. 

Besides Ye Chen and Eastern Celestial City, all others were puzzled. 

Hundred Floating Domains? 

Where? 



Only Ye Chen, Eastern Celestial City, and the Celestial Official Bai Ye within were utterly 

stunned beyond words. 

The legends of the Hundred Floating Domains were known to them. 

They also knew it was a place that required nothing less than a Golden Core level to enter. 

... 

As night fell. 

The Formless Demon Corpse led Ye Chen and others outside the city, while East Spring 

Undying Bone had also returned to the Little Demon Realm. 

East Spring Undying Bone returned to the Little Demon Realm openly, without any 

concealment, and as he was within a hundred miles of the Little Demon Realm, Pei 

Wuxing led Daoist Wei and others out to welcome him. Clearly, the matter of slaying Zang 

Qianjian had spread to the Little Demon Realm. 

However, it was apparent that Pei Wuxing was unaware that the Middle Stage of Golden 

Core killed was actually the City Lord of East Pole Immortal City, Zang Qianjian, or he 

definitely wouldn’t be smiling while coming out to greet. 

Furthermore, due to the Golden Core defeat at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, the 

sect’s residency had already been occupied by Three Life Gates, so Pei Wuxing had already 

shown some flattery to East Spring Undying Bone. 

It no longer felt like an interaction between peers but more like a relationship between a 

senior and a junior. 

"Master Du, to slay a Middle Stage Golden Core at the early stage is unprecedented and 

unheard of, truly astonishing. If this matter spreads, it will surely become a legendary 

myth of the Divine Fall Mountain Range for a thousand years." 
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Pei Wuxing smiled obsequiously, changing his address, showing more respect to Master 

Du, and then welcomed East Spring Undying Bone into the Little Demon Realm. The 

arrangements in the Little Demon Realm were grander than when he entered Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City, and they even invited cultivators from Three Life Gates. 



Wen Jiu understood Pei Wuxing’s intentions. In Pei Wuxing’s view, the extinction of 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was inevitable. Once Three Life Gates became 

dominant, Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Little Demon Realm would likely be their 

next targets. Now, only by relying on him can Wind and Cloud Immortal City continue to 

maintain the loose cultivator forces standing in Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

"Once again, congratulations to Master Du for achieving such accomplishments 

unparalleled by anyone, past or future." As he finished speaking, Pei Wuxing promptly 

took out a Black Jade Box, within which the aura of Yin Sha Evil Spirit subtly surged. 

Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised; could this be the Yin Sha Evil Spirit that Daoist Wei and 

Vice City Lord Lin were contending over? 

Unexpectedly, it turned out to be a bargain for him. 

Wen Jiu smiled contentedly and pocketed it; it was just right for his Five Ghosts to use. 

"As the Honorary City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, both you and I are our own 

people, so why be so formal, Fellow Daoist Pei... I would be impolite to refuse." 

Upon hearing the term "our own people," Pei Wuxing’s eyes squinted into a line, promptly 

inviting East Spring Undying Bone to take the seat, and then raising a toast with 

numerous direct disciples and late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators to 

celebrate. 

Daoist Wei and Vice City Lord Lin felt a mix of emotions but could only raise their cups in 

congratulations, not daring to show any feelings. 

After East Spring Undying Bone drank several cups, Wen Jiu spoke again, "Fellow Daoist 

Pei, I see that one of your disciples has good aptitude. May I have him? It’s a bit abrupt, 

but consider it an act of goodwill I owe you." 

Initially, Pei Wuxing felt a slight displeasure arising from the first half of the sentence, 

but upon hearing it’s an act of goodwill owed, the displeasure disappeared instantly. To 

him, people were the least important. 

As long as he was there, the spirit vein of Wind and Cloud Immortal City was there, and 

Little Demon Realm was there, anyone could be obtained again. 

Even someone like Daoist Wei, his left arm and right arm. 

Exchanging a person for a goodwill from Master Du. 

Worth it! 

 



"You and I are our own people, Master Du, feel free to speak." Pei Wuxing replied with a 

smile. 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to point at Feng Jue sitting below, "Boy, 

would you like to cultivate with me?" 

Feng Jue quickly glanced at Pei Wuxing, who immediately signaled Feng Jue to nod. Feng 

Jue was momentarily speechless; he didn’t expect Han Li’s mentioned method to be like 

this, but it was indeed effective. 

"Greetings, Master." 

Feng Jue instantly bowed. 

Pei Wuxing smiled again, "Congratulations to Master Du on acquiring a beloved disciple... 

Let’s have a drink to congratulate Master Du!" 

"Congratulations to you too." 

Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to raise a glass, similarly satisfied with the 

outcome. 

In this way. 

A round of threats was avoided. 

As for owing a goodwill, owe it is. Just afraid Pei Wuxing knows that it was Zang Qianjian 

who was killed, not only wouldn’t dare to let him repay this goodwill, but also quickly cut 

ties with him. 

... 

After three rounds of drinks. 

After a round of celebrations, Wen Jiu transmitted to Feng Jue, setting off tonight. 

As for his Spirit Contract, Wen Jiu didn’t care at all. With his immense soul strength, the 

damage from a Tier Two Spirit Contract was insignificant. 

After nightfall, Wen Jiu quietly left Little Demon Realm with Feng Jue and others, boarded 

a Flying Shuttle, bypassed the ordinary to head towards the Traceless Mountain Range. On 

the third day of Pei Wuxing’s celebration for East Spring Undying Bone, the Flying Shuttle 

reached Traceless Mountain Range. 

When the Flying Shuttle entered the Flying Ship where Ye Chen and others were, Ye Chen, 

Eastern Celestial City, and others were quite surprised by Feng Jue’s arrival. 



"Elder Feng." 

Eastern Celestial City hurriedly saluted. 

Ye Chen did the same. 

They had already met during their time in the Far West, but back then, Feng Jue was of 

the same generation as Celestial Official Bai Ping, and they were juniors. Even though 

now they were in Foundation Establishment, after sensing Feng Jue’s late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivation, they still addressed him as elder. 

Feng Jue was not surprised by Eastern Celestial City’s appearance, because he had long 

known of Han Li’s relationship with Deadman Peak. 

"It’s nothing about elders or not, address me as Fellow Daoist. We are bound to live 

together day and night on this journey to Hundred Floating Domains, we’re all our own 

people." Feng Jue understood better; those who board this ship would be his own people 

in the future. 

Wen Jiu had the Formless Demon Corpse continue to pose as Han Li, while he pretended 

to blend in with Ye Chen and others. 

Sort of rekindling the past. 

Soon. 

The Flying Ship delved further into Traceless Mountain Range. 

The Divine Fall Mountain Range also gradually disappeared at the edge of the horizon. 

At this moment, on the Flying Ship, it was utterly silent, everyone quietly watching the 

disappearing Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

There was excitement. 

And mixed emotions. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but take another look, and inevitably felt a stir of emotions, because 

this journey to West Mountain Floating Domain, even if he returned, it would be an 

External Golden Core returning; his real self would definitely not return to Divine Fall 

Mountain Range. 

However, such emotions were quickly suppressed by Wen Jiu in just moments. 



In the future, he would travel further, leaving many places behind, and such sentiments 

were unnecessary distractions. Moreover, with family and friends around, he didn’t need 

to be overly sentimental. 

After withdrawing his gaze, Wen Jiu turned back and returned to the cabin, closing his 

eyes for rest, piloting the Flying Ship at full speed towards West Mountain Floating 

Domain. 
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After Wen Jiu left, Ye Chen, Eastern Celestial City, and the others also returned to the 

cabin, not daring to stay on the deck for long. They were aware of the dangers of the 

Traceless Mountain Range and had heard legends of how difficult it was to traverse. 

So it was clear to them that now was not the time to be sentimental. Crossing the 

Traceless Mountain Range was not about helping, but at least not being a burden. 

Once everyone returned to the cabin, Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Demon Undying Bone 

and the Three Thousand Blood Inks to intentionally release some Golden Core Power, and 

directed the Flying Ship towards ten thousand feet high in the sky to avoid the demon 

creatures of the Traceless Mountain Range, thus reducing the chances of encountering 

them. Of course, there were still demon creatures above ten thousand feet. 

At such heights, there were fierce strong winds, and Tier Two Demons dared not enter, 

but there were still quite a few Tier Three Winged Demon creatures present. However, it 

was still much safer than flying close to the Traceless Mountain Range, merely releasing 

two streams of Golden Core aura naturally intimidated those Golden Core Great Demons, 

making them not dare to come near from a thousand miles away. 

Tier Three Great Demons are much more cunning than humans. From the last crossing of 

the Traceless Mountain Range, Wen Jiu had already noticed this. After killing just one Tier 

Three Great Demon, he continued without encountering any others, which showed their 

intelligence. 

It is worth mentioning that several times after going up to ten thousand feet high, Wen Jiu 

discovered that above an area between ten thousand and thirty thousand feet, there was 

also a region with fierce deadly winds, and his Divine Sense was extinguished when he 

probed up there. 

But these need not be elaborated. 



What kind of place is that, one would naturally know in the future when their cultivation 

is higher. It is highly likely to be the domain of Nascent Soul True Monarchs flying. After 

all, below a thousand feet belongs to Qi Cultivation, below ten thousand feet belongs to 

Foundation Establishment, it is very clear. 

For those who overreach without the ability, their lives would be in serious danger. 

According to this logic, the Golden Core roams below thirty thousand feet, and above 

thirty thousand feet only the True Monarchs can manage. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, ten days passed. 

For ten days, it was calm without waves, and the West Mountain Floating Domain was 

already in sight. 

During these ten days, the celebrations of the Little Demon Realm continued, and Pei 

Wuxing seemed to have the intention to invite everyone in the Little Demon Realm. Wen 

Jiu knew his intentions, and when Feng Jue left, he casually used the excuse of healing to 

return to his Cultivation Land, neither stopping nor showing himself again. 

 

Silently waiting for changes at the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, while waiting for 

people from the Three Sects of Transcendence and Non-Birth to deliver items. 

However, instead of waiting for the Three Sects of Transcendence and Non-Birth, Lu Chan 

came to greet them first. Lu Chan, piloting the Flying Ship alone, used the excuse of 

picking up disciples training abroad when she left the West Mountain Floating Domain, to 

ensure Wen Jiu and the others entered the West Mountain Floating Domain reasonably 

and avoided a thorough check by the Celestial River Guard. 

As the Flying Ship gradually descended, Wen Jiu also retracted the Golden Core Power of 

the two corpses, but revealed it slightly in front of Lu Chan. 

Though it was only a moment, it caused Lu Chan to be extremely alert, and Li Bai’s weight 

in her heart increased once more. 

She originally thought that the person she was picking up this time was a junior of Li 

Bai’s, hiding from the war at the Lu Family, but now it seemed it was not that simple. 

Just as Lu Chan was preparing to raise her hand to greet them, Wen Jiu controlled the 

Formless Demon Corpse to send a sound transmission, "Put away the formalities, act as if 

we do not exist. Go find a person named Han Li, he is Brother Li’s only disciple, keep him 

by your side first, Brother Li will explain the specifics and arrangements later. As for the 



others, give them a Lu Family identity and send them to Fang Qian... Oh, and make a 

Heart Demon Oath about today’s events, not a word can be leaked." 

Lu Chan quickly nodded and made a Heart Demon Oath without hesitation, her demeanor 

abruptly changing, reverting to her former false Core appearance even though she had 

been reduced to Foundation Establishment Perfection after her Transformation Pill. 

However, while maintaining calm on the surface, there were some ripples in her heart. 

Not for any other reason. 

Just because of those two fleeting streams of Golden Core Power just now, neither were 

lower-rank, nor middle-rank. 

That oppressive feeling was definitely upper-rank. 

Two upper-rank Golden Cores, what kind of foundation is this? 

What kind of influence is Li Bai’s affiliated force? 

When Wen Jiu’s Flying Ship approached, Lu Chan collected her amazement and solemnly 

asked, "Who is Han Li?" 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to step out. 

"Greetings, Senior." 

Lu Chan nodded and then said to others, "Board my Lu Family Flying Ship, from today 

onwards you are part of my Lu Family. No matter who asks, say you were previously 

training outside, understood?" 

Ye Chen and others quickly nodded. 

Daring not to hesitate. 

After boarding Lu Chan’s Flying Ship, Lu Chan explained the situation one by one, and 

only after everyone recognized the West Mountain Order did they head towards the West 

Mountain Floating Domain. Eastern Celestial City, Ye Chen, and others were extremely 

delighted knowing they would be dependent on a Golden Core Major Influence that 

surpassed Three Sects of Transcendence and Non-Birth, Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks. 

This was far better than going to the Celestial Demon Sea to rebuild Deadman Peak, 

though it seemed it would be difficult to rebuild Deadman Peak in the future. 



However, learning they could leave the Lu Family in the future made Eastern Celestial 

City, Ye Chen, and others even happier. 

Especially Eastern Celestial City, who was overjoyed in his heart, unexpectedly Wen Jiu 

not only brought them to the Hundred Floating Domains, but also arranged a future for 

them and Deadman Peak. 

First utilize the Lu Family resources for advancement, though it required some 

contribution, it was infinitely better than going to the Celestial Demon Sea to rebuild 

Deadman Peak. Once they became powerful, they could leave the Lu Family and forge an 

unprecedented Deadman Peak. 

"This Han Li, how much help did you give him?" Inside him, Celestial Official Bai couldn’t 

help but exclaim repeatedly. 

Celestial Official Bai smiled without explaining and decided to take this secret to the 

grave. 

However, Feng Jue did not show excessive joy, for what he sought was never joining a 

certain Golden Core Major Influence. But after seeing Lu Chan call Han Li alone, Feng Jue 

seemed to understand everything. 
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In the blink of an eye, another day passed. 

The Flying Ship crossed the Heaven-Reaching River, passed by the Celestial River Guard, 

arrived at the West Mountain Floating Domain, and headed straight for the East Pole 

Immortal City. 

... 

Within the Little Demon Realm. 

For half a month, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks remained motionless, even 

though the sect’s base had been leveled to the ground. When everyone was spreading 

rumors that the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was about to perish, Lin Zhuo and Bao 

Tiangai showed no signs of movement. 



But this only made Wen Jiu more vigilant, deciding to leave immediately after obtaining 

the Spirit Stones. 

During this period, Daoist Wei and Pei Wuxing also noticed Feng Jue’s departure but 

didn’t inquire about it. As for Han Li, Daoist Wei didn’t care at all, not even reporting it to 

Pei Wuxing. 

A Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment leaving against the Spirit Contract, doomed 

to find it hard to progress further after the contract’s backlash. 

Therefore, Daoist Wei didn’t care where he went, only issuing a simple wanted notice 

with no follow-up. 

Just when the half-month-long celebrations finally ended, Di Shenhan visited again. Mo 

Palace’s people didn’t come, but a Mid-stage Demon Pill Cultivator accompanied Di 

Shenhan, introduced as his senior brother. 

His name was Huiquan. 

He came from the Black Demon Lineage, one of the thirteen lines of the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect. Di Shenhan also came from this lineage. Di Shenhan made his intentions 

clear immediately, noting their desire to recruit thanks to his strong skills. 

However, the recruitment was under the name of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, not 

the Three Life Gates. 

This Black Demon Lineage was somewhat interesting. Compared to the previously known 

Cyan Demon Lineage and the hidden Dark Altar Lineage in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, this Black Demon Lineage was purely mad. 

 

They advocated direct destruction of any force daring to resist the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect, fighting fiercely along the Heaven-Reaching River and the various major 

domains. Simultaneously, they were the most prominent within the Outer Path Hidden 

Demon Sect. 

Of course. 

This was also because they could gain stronger power from slaughter. 

Apparently, the rampant killing of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ vassals and 

Loose Cultivators in the Divine Fall Mountain Range by the Three Life Gates was largely 

due to this Black Demon Lineage. This only strengthened Wen Jiu’s resolve to distance 

himself. 



Obtain the Spirit Stones and leave immediately! 

Upon Huiquan’s arrival, before the Spirit Stones were given, he began speaking endlessly, 

"Fellow Daoist Du, you must know that while our Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect may not 

be a Nascent Soul Major Influence, it remains among the top echelon in this lower region. 

In the 6-million-li Lifeless Abyss bordering the Divine Fall Mountain Range, our sect 

stands alone, supported by an Ancient Nascent Soul Demon Sect. 

The West Mountain Floating Domain would need to unite the Six Domains to contend with 

us, yet even so, our Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect consistently maintains the upper hand. 

If you desire to join our sect, our Black Heart Demon Lineage could even hand over the 

entire Celestial Demon Sea and Divine Fall Mountain Range to you." 

Seeing Huiquan not mentioning Spirit Stones or rewards at all, Wen Jiu wouldn’t tolerate 

it, after all, he’s merely a Mid-stage Demon Pill Cultivator. 

It’s not like I can’t beat him. 

"Enough nonsense, where are my Spirit Stones and rewards?" 

Upon hearing this, Huiquan’s expression tightened, and a hint of displeasure flickered in 

his snake-like black eyes. This made Pei Wuxing, who was just at the door waiting to visit, 

falter, stopping his words short. 

He didn’t even dare to step forward. 

Di Shenhan, sensing the tense atmosphere, quickly spoke, "Master Du, the Spirit Stones 

have been prepared." 

After speaking. 

Di Shenhan quickly retrieved a storage bag containing two million Middle-grade Spirit 

Stones, precisely the reward for killing Zang Qianjian. 

"And?" 

Wen Jiu asked directly, lacking any desire for politeness. 

Should even a single Spirit Stone be missing and leave him dissatisfied, he’d ensure Pei 

Wuxing hosts a grand banquet. 

And it must be lavish. 

As for Zang Qianjian’s charge, your Black Demon Lineage will bear it! 



If nothing is unexpected, Lin Zhuo would have already discovered the last words heard by 

Zang Qianjian through special means. After all, the Dark Altar Demon Cultivators in the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect possess the Blood Demon Retrospection Talisman, capable 

of probing even Divine Sense Communication, so Lin Zhuo, a Spirit Suppressing General, 

would surely have similar means? 

Perhaps now, Lin Zhuo couldn’t confirm it was done by the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect, but if a banquet for Huiquan is held, it would confirm everything. If Lin Zhuo acts, 

Huiquan will be the first he seeks after Wen Jiu disappears! 

Di Shenhan glanced at Huiquan beside him, seeing his growing displeasure but didn’t 

continue taking things out, and instead persuaded, "Master Du, the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks is defeated, with no hope of resurgence. The Divine Fall Mountain Range 

is vast and resourceful, with abundant reserves. If we become sect-mates, this massive 

Divine Fall Mountain Range will offer a share to you, fellow Daoist... Profits in Spirit 

Stones over time would far exceed ten or even a hundred times this transaction." 

"Are you two implying that if I don’t join the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, my promised 

rewards won’t be given?" Wen Jiu’s eyes fixed on Huiquan, as corpse aura gradually rose, 

"Fellow Daoist, think carefully before nodding because the consequences must be borne." 

Huiquan’s left hand slowly clenched into a fist, and the atmosphere grew increasingly 

tense. Di Shenhan, quick-eyed and quick-handed, hurriedly fetched another storage bag, 

"Master Du, please don’t joke. Cooperation demands sincerity. This contains seventy 

percent of the gains from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ sect base, comprising 

137.62 million Low-grade Spirit Stones. For your convenience, I’ve converted it to 1.38 

million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. The Spiritual Medicines, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines, 

Magical Artifacts, Elixir Pills, Talismans, etc., though low-grade, are valued between three 

to four million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. Unfortunately, we at the Three Life Gates 

could hardly convert this part to Spirit Stones, so you’ll have to sell it yourself over time." 
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The storage bag was handed over, and Wen Jiu accepted it with satisfaction. The corpse qi 

suddenly vanished, replaced by a brilliant smile. 

"Master Pei, Master Pei, is the wine banquet ready?" Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone to receive the storage bag, then quickly stood at the cave entrance and 

called out to Pei Wuxing outside, "Fellow Daoist Di and Fellow Daoist Hui are both our 



honored guests. If you’re still preparing, don’t serve any Spirit Wine that’s less than three 

hundred years old." 

Pei Wuxing was taken aback. 

Wine banquet? 

When did you ask me to prepare a wine banquet? 

But Pei Wuxing gradually recalled, quickly putting on a compensatory smile, "Master Du, I 

just came to ask if the five-hundred-year Black Moon Brew is suitable. If it is, I’ll have my 

people serve it." 

"Fellow Daoist Hui, how about the five-hundred-year Black Moon Brew? Although it’s not 

the best, and a bit negligent, please do not mind." 

Wen Jiu also smiled apologetically as he spoke. 

Huiquan was at a loss, unsure whether to continue clenching his fist or to relax, feeling 

somewhat dumbfounded. 

Does a change come so swiftly just after getting paid? 

Huiquan glanced at Di Shenhan, initially thinking that Di Shenhan’s talk of the other’s 

insatiable greed was mere words. 

How greedy can one be, after all? 

Now, it seems that it truly leaves him somewhat at a loss. 

Can people really be like this? 

 

This change of expression is indeed a bit too fast, isn’t it? 

Di Shenhan, not surprised at the change, immediately beamed, "Master Du, you’re too 

kind. With our victory in this battle, it should be us hosting the banquet. Don’t serve the 

five-hundred-year Black Moon Brew; I’ll send someone to the Celestial Demon Sea to fetch 

my Thousand-Year Cold Water Spirit Wine." 

"Very well, very well!" 

Wen Jiu smiled contentedly. 



Huiquan also gradually forced a smile, standing up, although still unable to adapt to this 

sudden change. But the East Spring Undying Bone’s hand was already on his shoulder, 

leading him away in front of everyone towards the Hidden Pavilion. Seeing this, Pei 

Wuxing breathed a sigh of relief. 

Half an hour later. 

The wine banquet commenced once again, and the Little Demon Realm was bustling with 

activity. 

It was when they had just drunk two cups that Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring 

Undying Bone, abruptly put down his cup, his expression suddenly changing. Before 

anyone could ask, Wen Jiu hastily said, "Everyone, please keep drinking; I must leave for a 

while... Damn it, my only direct disciple, who is less than promising, is trapped in an 

Innate Death Land within the Silent Abyss." 

"Master Du, do you need any assistance from me?" Huiquan quickly spoke up, instantly 

sensing an opportunity. 

Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, clasped his fists in thanks, "Many 

thanks to Fellow Daoist Hui. If I need help, I’ll definitely use a secret technique to 

communicate with you. By the way, can you provide a token, just in case your people can’t 

make it on time, I can ask other friends from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect for 

assistance." 

"Yes, yes, yes!" 

Huiquan didn’t hesitate, taking out his identity token, his face bursting with smiles. 

He initially thought it would be challenging to win over this Master Du. 

And there it was, an opportunity. 

... 

On the night of the following day, the East Spring Undying Bone was already above the 

Traceless Mountain Range, continuously moving towards the West Mountain Floating 

Domain. 

A black token plummeted down suddenly. 

Seconds before it hit the ground, a black wolf leapt up like a startled swan, caught it in its 

mouth, and disappeared into the dense forest of the Traceless Mountain Range. 

In the blink of an eye, seven or eight days passed. 



Wen Jiu’s thoughts already extending beyond the Divine Fall Mountain Range, he and Lu 

Chan returned to East Pole Immortal City. Back in East Pole Immortal City, Wen Jiu 

maintained his composure and did not intend to stay longer. 

This trip, he sought to use Lu Chan’s connections to find a high-quality Tier Three Yin 

Vein for cultivation, to cultivate the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine. Ideally within 

the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, or in its bordering areas. 

Regarding the Five Ghosts and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect’s tribulation crossing site, 

Wen Jiu also decided on the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, but not at the periphery, 

instead delving deeper into it. The Celestial Yin Mountain Range belongs to the demon 

clan; the deeper one goes, the more and stronger the demon clan becomes, finding a 

tribulation crossing site shouldn’t be an issue. 

With the Three Corpses as protection, even venturing deep within, its safety isn’t inferior 

to crossing the tribulation in East Pole Immortal City, so Wen Jiu isn’t worried about the 

tribulation itself, but about its subsequent impacts. 

Fortunately, if he achieves the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, he can freely use escape 

techniques, immediately crossing the tribulation on the original spot, which poses no 

issue. So long as the chosen tribulation crossing site is far enough, it’ll be fine. 

However, to be safe, it’s best to stay as far away as possible from Human Race Cultivators’ 

locations, ideally penetrating the Celestial Yin Mountain Range’s core, preventing others 

from noticing the approaching thunderclouds. 

This approach carries certain risks, yet they can be managed by elevating the East Spring 

Undying Bone’s realm. 

Currently, Spirit Stones are abundant; Demon Blood is plentiful, and the lifespan issue for 

the Blood Demon Undying Bone is solvable. 

In Zang Qianjian’s soul memory, West Mountain Floating Domain wars are fiercer than 

those of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. Clashes occur among the Golden Core Influence, 

resulting in large battles, but they seldom escalate excessively. 

Yet, there’s a war that never ceases; the wars between the West Mountain Floating 

Domain and the Lifeless Abyss. 

Fighting for the resources within the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Hence, battles erupt almost every day over the Heaven-Reaching River, involving the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect and the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion; 

Demonic Influences from the Lifeless Abyss and the Floating Domain’s Golden Core 

Influences; and even Loose Cultivator skirmishes. 



None other than. 

The sheer abundance of resources within the Heaven-Reaching River. 

Wen Jiu surely wouldn’t venture to compete for those resources at the Heaven-Reaching 

River, staking his life for a future. However, he’ll send the Blood Demon Undying Bone to 

fish in troubled waters at the Heaven-Reaching River. A casual trip suffices to gather 

enough to sustain the Blood Corpse Mushrooms and the Celestial Yin Demon Blood 

Medicine’s lifespan. 
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As for the Demonic Evil Qi, Wen Jiu is considering whether to visit the He Family or that 

Qi Family. The He Family cooperates deeply with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, and 

as for the Qi Family, several people belong to the Cyan Demon Lineage. 

Through them, perhaps he can obtain Demonic Qi. 

But these are matters for later; he must take one step at a time. The immediate priority is 

to first locate and stabilize a Tier Three Yin Vein. 

Soon. 

The Flying Ship entered East Pole Immortal City, landing in the Lu Family’s Flying Ship 

docking area. 

To remain inconspicuous, Feng Jue, Ye Chen, and the others were led by regular Lu Family 

disciples directly to the trading house established by Fang Qian. Previously, Lu Chan had 

mentioned Fang Qian’s trading house to him, which currently operates on the outskirts of 

East Pole Immortal City, recruiting personnel with the help of Lu Chan. 

Perhaps it won’t be long before it can fully take shape and start doing business. Ye Chen 

and the others can help out there while obtaining cultivation resources and practicing 

using the high-quality Tier Three Spiritual Vein at Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

As for Feng Jue, Wen Jiu also instructed him to first go to the Fang Family Trading House, 

and in the future, Wen Jiu plans to bring him along to the Tier Three Yin Vein to focus on 

cultivating him, assisting him in his early entry into the Golden Core Realm. 



By then, Fang Qian’s trading house will have a Golden Core to oversee it, allowing them to 

earn more Spirit Stones from business and no longer needing to extort people like Pei 

Wuxing, nor to send the East Spring Undying Bone as a thug. 

After Feng Jue and the others left, Wen Jiu and the Formless Demon Corpse disguised as 

Han Li followed Lu Chan. Once they reached the residence arranged by Lu Chan, the 

Formless Demon Corpse transformed into Li Bai, and Wen Jiu reverted to Han Li’s 

appearance, revealing his Late-Stage Foundation Establishment cultivation. 

"Fellow Daoist Li!" 

Lu Chan was a bit surprised; he hadn’t expected that Li Bai had been following him all 

along. 

Wen Jiu exited the courtyard, controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to sit down, and 

spoke, "Thank you for all you’ve done during these days." 

Lu Chan smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Li, you’re too kind. With your foundation and 

background, being able to utilize me is my great fortune." 

 

"I need you to help me with one more thing," Wen Jiu continued. "I require a high-quality 

Tier Three Yin Vein as a cultivation venue, and it might take a while because the aim of 

this journey is to cultivate this young one to the Golden Core Realm." 

Lu Chan was intrigued by these words, her eyes sparkling, "Fellow Daoist Li, renting high-

quality Tier Three Yin Veins is currently quite difficult. Even if forces possess such veins, 

they wouldn’t rent them out. However, my Lu Family happens to have one at the eastern 

part of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, and it currently has no master yet. But..." 

"Speak without reservation." 

"But that Tier Three Yin Vein is intended for Lu Family members and is not meant to be 

rented out. Our ancestor plans on Lu Family using it. As soon as the Lu Family gives birth 

to a Heterodox Golden Core, that high-quality Tier Three Yin Vein will become their 

cultivation venue. I have already succeeded in Transformation Pill, and with some 

recuperation, I can reform the Core. The Dark Evil Spirit Family Master is already 

prepared for it, and we’ve stealthily purchased a Core Formation quota at other Immortal 

Cities, but..." 

Wen Jiu responded, "You want me to help protect your path?" 

Lu Chan nodded, then added, "As long as Core Formation succeeds and I achieve 

Heterodox Golden Core, that Tier Three high-quality Yin Vein can easily become my 

venue, and arranging for Fellow Daoist Li to enter for cultivation would be simple." 



"Your Lu Family already has quite a few Golden Cores. Doesn’t seem like you need me?" 

Wen Jiu retorted. 

Lu Chan hurriedly replied, "Currently in East Pole Immortal City, whether it’s the He 

Family or our old rivals Qi Family, neither wants to see another Golden Core emerge from 

our Lu Family. So if my master or ancestor were to act as my protector during Core 

Formation, those who don’t want to see our Lu Family birth a Golden Core would surely 

follow, thereby making my Core Formation potentially highly risky. Hence, I require 

Fellow Daoist Li’s assistance." 

"How much confidence do you have in forming a True Pill?" Wen Jiu asked. 

If Lu Chan’s words were true, helping her shouldn’t be a problem; it wouldn’t risk the true 

body anyway. 

"This time, my Transformation Pill was fortunate, and combining years of supplemental 

health cultivation, the pill did not harm any foundation. Re-forming the Core would not 

cause any impact. Using the experience from the previous Core Formation failure, and 

learning from others’ successful Core Formation insights, if undisturbed, my chances of 

forming a True Pill shouldn’t be less than sixty or seventy percent." Lu Chan confidently 

assured. 

Sixty to seventy percent is not low. 

It should be said to be quite a high chance; amongst a hundred Foundation Establishment 

Perfection cultivators, it might be hard to find one with such a high chance of forming a 

True Pill. Regardless of whether Lu Chan’s words are true or false, Wen Jiu had no reason 

to refuse. 

"Okay." 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to nod. 

He then asked, "When and where?" 

"One month later, at Celestial Wave Immortal City in the southern part of the West 

Mountain Floating Domain, twenty-three thousand miles from East Pole Immortal City. 

This Immortal City isn’t controlled by the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion 

but is a purely neutral Immortal City, controlled by multiple Golden Core major 

influences, having a great reputation for everything. It’s also a primary choice for many 

Loose Cultivators attempting Core Formation." 

"After the date, find Han Li, and Han Li will relay the message to me." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Li." 



"No need for such courtesy, you help me, and naturally, I will help you," Wen Jiu added, 

"Where exactly is the Yin Vein located in the eastern part of the Celestial Yin Mountain 

Range?" 

"Six thousand miles from East Pole Immortal City, not far, situated in the Cold Pond Mist 

Valley. Currently, those cultivating inside are Lu Family members or affiliated to the Lu 

Family, as well as some well-reputed Loose Cultivators renting inside." 

"Then let us meet on the date." 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to salute, planning to depart. 

Getting Li Bai’s nod, Lu Chan was infinitely pleased, initially wanting to keep him, but 

considering Li Bai’s sensitive identity, she could only stand up to see him off. 
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After the Formless Demon Corpse disguised as Li Bai left, Lu Chan glanced at Han Li 

outside the courtyard and couldn’t help but scrutinize him twice. Judging by his bone age, 

he wasn’t very old, possibly not even past the age of forty. 

Yet his cultivation level was already at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

No wonder he is Fellow Daoist Li’s direct disciple, his talent is truly terrifying. 

Compared to him, my most prized disciple Lu Xinghe falls short by no insignificant 

margin. 

Thinking of this, Lu Chan quickly transmitted a message to call Lu Xinghe, "Han, your 

master isn’t here, so I’m the closest person to you. If you need anything, you can directly 

instruct my disciple Lu Xinghe; he is the great-grandson of Lu Family’s Fourth Elder. As 

long as there is a matter, he can handle it properly. He will definitely not let you down." 

After finishing, Lu Chan turned to Lu Xinghe, who was bewildered, and said, "Did you 

hear? If you can’t manage it, you will be responsible for the consequences." 

Lu Xinghe hurriedly nodded. 

He felt this scene was somewhat familiar, as though he had been introduced to an 

outsider before, facing Li Bai. 



Now again introduced to an outsider. 

And is tasked with doing things for them. 

Could this person be another Li Bai? 

"First take him to your place for temporary residence, if there are any problems, report to 

me immediately." Lu Chan left a message and returned to the house, preparing for the last 

phase prior to Core Formation. 

Lu Xinghe quickly nodded, leading Han Li away. Along the way, Lu Xinghe deliberately 

probed into Wen Jiu’s background, but Wen Jiu brushed it off casually. After multiple 

fruitless attempts, Lu Xinghe ceased his probing. 

Following Lu Xinghe around his dwelling place, Wen Jiu did not continue staying at Lu’s 

house and found an excuse to check on Fang Qian’s situation. Fang Qian’s role is the first 

in his setup, naturally needing a good start. 

 

Also, the ears may be deceived while the eyes are trustworthy, so Wen Jiu plans to see it 

himself, to prevent Lu Chan from only reporting good news without the bad. 

Lu Xinghe wanted to accompany him, and Wen Jiu did not refuse. 

Because after all, Lu Xinghe is a member of the Lu family, and following him to Fang 

Qian’s Trading House will only serve to enhance things. 

... 

Fang Qian’s Trading House is located in the outer city of East Pole Immortal City, not 

because Lu Chan deliberately didn’t let Fang Qian establish in the inner city, but because 

the inner city hosts many Golden Core major influences, making it somewhat difficult to 

carve a slice of the pie. 

Most importantly, Fang Qian is quite smart, not rushing into the inner city to do high-tier 

resource business. 

Even with Lu Chan’s assistance behind the scenes, Fang Qian knows himself well enough 

to initially position Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House to only deal with 

Tier One and Tier Two resource businesses, up to the highest of Tier Two Middle Grade. 

When Wen Jiu arrived at Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House, the house 

was not yet open, but the recruitment notice was continuously spreading through the 

streets and alleys. However, Fang Qian wasn’t recruiting people to join the trading house, 

but to reside within the trading house. 



This surprised Wen Jiu because in a world with strong control desires, whether in trading 

houses, families, or sects, everything is tightly controlled, yet Fang Qian is offering a 

platform for others. 

As Fang Qian returned to the trading house after settling Ye Chen and the others, upon 

seeing Wen Jiu, he was overjoyed. For these days, he had not only been setting up the 

trading house but also pondering a matter: the relationship between Han Li and that 

Golden Core Zhenren. For a Golden Core Zhenren to favor him and have the Golden Core 

major influence Lu Family assist him, there surely must be a connection to Han Li, and 

Han Li is likely that Golden Core cultivator’s confidant. Upon reflection, how could he 

have such prowess if not a confidant? 

"Brother Han!" 

Fang Qian greeted warmly, raising a hand in 礼 (a form of greeting). 

Upon feeling the Late Stage Foundation Establishment aura intentionally released by Wen 

Jiu, he was even more shocked. 

Further confirming his guess. 

Wen Jiu’s gaze swept over the entire trading house, noticing quite a few guards, almost 

one at each step. 

This does not resemble a trading house but rather a military camp. 

After introducing Lu Xinghe, Wen Jiu asked, "A senior sent me to check on your progress, 

what is this?" 

Immediately Fang Qian talked freely, "Brother Han, please convey to that senior that I can 

assuredly make it prosperous. I thought of a new business concept, similar to a market, 

we provide stalls and security assurance, inviting sellers to settle, only charging some 

procedural fees. 

But my Eight Directions Treasure Gathering is not like a market; we don’t sell anything, 

we just provide a place. Because I accidentally found that all loose cultivators buying 

items are extremely cautious, yet, even so, they are very easily deceived. Similarly, many 

loose cultivators dare not sell items in the market, easily becoming targets, resulting in 

losing both wealth and life. They’re left with no choice but to sell to powerful trading 

houses, losing three to four tenths of profit. 

So our Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House can eliminate all concerns for 

those loose cultivators. Buyers can buy with peace of mind, assuredly not buying 

counterfeits because we thoroughly inspect every item sold, ensuring authenticity and 

quality. Sellers can also sell with reassurance, we provide absolute secure selling services, 



ensuring no one beyond Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House knows who 

the sellers are. 

And we only charge very low transaction fees, lower than anywhere else. Although 

minimal, once we open branches in markets or Independent Practitioner Immortal Cities, 

over time, it will certainly reap profits." 

Fang Qian quietly transmitted another sentence, "The main thing is, we can earn from 

both guests and sellers, all by providing the most basic guarantees." 

After hearing Fang Qian’s words, Wen Jiu was rather impressed with his vision—this is 

indeed creating a platform. 

Using others’ assets to make money. 

A clever trick. 

But this world is more challenging than the one he originated from; the issue of credibility 

is incredibly difficult to establish. 

"Then how will you establish excellent credibility and reputation? Loose cultivators are 

suspicious, generally cautious, why would they trust you?" Wen Jiu asked again, he had a 

resolution but wanted to see if Fang Qian had reached this point. 

Fang Qian showed a troubled expression, "Brother Han, you’ve hit the key point, 

credibility is the toughest to establish. Currently, even though Senior Lu Chan is willing to 

assist me, it’s still not enough, far from enough. 

If there was..." 

Wen Jiu knew what Fang Qian wanted to say, "Soon there will be." 

He wouldn’t allow any alias to openly stand behind the trading house as a backing, it 

would contradict the original intention because once involved too much, trouble also 

multiplies. Thus his plan is still to cultivate a Golden Core cultivator to stand behind the 

trading house. 

Lu Chan is his chosen candidate. 

"Seems like I need to ensure Lu Chan successfully forms a True Pill." Wen Jiu thought to 

himself. Fang Qian’s idea is excellent; once the starting point is completed, showing loose 

cultivators a Golden Core cultivator standing behind, possessing a degree of credibility, it 

will lead to endless sellers settling in. 

With more sellers. 



More buyers. 

Fang Qian will be able to unite all loose cultivators, or small factions, through this clever 

trick. 

After all, in this world, major influences aim to swallow small influences or to make them 

subordinates, never have they assisted them or protected them. This is the absolute 

advantage of Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House. 

Certainly. 

Without a strong backing, Golden Core Major Influences will surely covet this piece of 

unclaimed territory, but when Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House attracts 

those Golden Core Major Influences’ covetousness, he has already furthered through Eight 

Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House. 

If those major powers dare act in secret, cutting them behind the scenes will be the 

solution. 

"Then I’ll be troubling Brother Han!" Fang Qian rejoiced after receiving Han Li’s promise. 

Soon after, Wen Jiu handed over a storage bag containing two hundred thousand Middle-

grade Spirit Stones as initial capital for the trading house. 

"This is what that senior asked me to give you." 

Seeing the Spirit Stones, Fang Qian was even more delighted. 

The more capital there is. 

The greater his assurance in making Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House 

successful! 
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After leaving the Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House, Wen Jiu returned to 

Lu Xinghe’s courtyard. In the following month, he found rare leisure, seldom cultivating 

and often wandering around East Pole Immortal City every few days. 



Because of the relationship between Lu Chan and Lu Xinghe, many in the Lu Family 

learned of Han Li’s existence, speculating whether Han Li was Lu Chan’s new disciple, 

with many inclined to befriend and attach themselves to him. 

But Wen Jiu didn’t meet anyone. Whenever Lu Xinghe spoke up, Wen Jiu would find an 

excuse to go into seclusion. 

Even so, there were still many who wanted to meet and invite him, but Wen Jiu didn’t 

care. Whenever he was free, he would go out for a stroll. He often stayed with his sister 

Wen Ya, experiencing a bit of familial warmth. 

During this time, the Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House of Fang Qian 

also successfully opened for business. Lu Xinghe went over to show support in the name 

of a master. Although it didn’t cause much of a stir, the first Treasure Tower of the 

Trading House still experienced brisk business. Of course, those who came were mostly Qi 

Refining cultivators or Early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

Qi Refining cultivators were the majority, because both in East Pole Immortal City and 

elsewhere, they felt the most insecure. Now that there was such a trading house, those Qi 

Refining cultivators would come out of curiosity. 

But it still stands that to do grand business, one needs a Golden Core cultivator to oversee 

and attract more high-tier loose cultivators to join. 

As for the situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, Wen Jiu was always observing, 

often divining with the Corpse Fate Technique. As expected, not long after he left, Lin 

Zhuo and a healed Bao Tiangai made their comeback. 

Bao Tiangai, the entire old party, and Lin Zhuo attacked Celestial Sword Peak at the 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, resulting in the deaths of the Sect Leaders of the Jue 

Ying Sect and the Hidden Kill Sect. Besides this, there was some movement from the Spirit 

Suppressing Army surrounding East Pole Immortal City. 

While wandering around East Pole Immortal City, he heard many loose cultivators 

mentioning the sudden mobilization of the Spirit Suppressing Army and the Celestial 

River Guard. 

The destination was the western border of the West Mountain Floating Domain, but no 

one knew what was there, though Wen Jiu did. To this, Wen Jiu occasionally inquired, just 

watching the drama. As for the remnants of the Blood Demon Sect, and what lay at the 

end of the East Spring River in the Celestial Extinction Ruins, Wen Jiu didn’t give it any 

thought. 

His goal was already set; unless there was a certainty of great fortune, it was impossible 

to return to the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 



It was on this morning that Lu Chan quietly came to Lu Xinghe’s courtyard and used 

Divine Sense to communicate, "Han, please notify your master that the agreed month’s 

period ends tomorrow." 

Wen Jiu responded directly, "Predecessor Lu Chan, my master has already instructed a 

few days ago, you go first and he will follow." 

 

"Many thanks!" 

Lu Chan was delighted and remained silent thereafter. 

Under Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense, Lu Chan quietly left the Lu Clan Territory, altered her 

appearance and aura, and left the city alone. Very low-key and cautious, no one from the 

Lu Family followed. 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the Formless Demon Corpse and the East Spring Undying 

Bone to follow, ensuring absolute safety for Lu Chan’s Core Formation. 

The journey to Celestial Wave Immortal City was smooth and uneventful, and Lu Chan’s 

caution was beyond Wen Jiu’s expectations. Traveling by day and flying only at night 

minimized the chances of encountering cultivators above the Foundation Establishment 

level. 

However, it was understandable; this was her last chance, success meant becoming an 

immortal or dying. Extreme caution was inevitable. 

Wen Jiu liked this kind of person very much. 

Not a martial artist. 

Without a few more shrewd moves, one would die unceremoniously. 

Ten days later. 

Celestial Wave Immortal City was within sight. 

Though not a city controlled by the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, the 

Celestial Wave Immortal City was still one of the top ten large-scale immortal cities in the 

West Mountain Floating Domain, hosting nearly twenty million cultivators. 

And nearly seventy percent were loose cultivators. 

The so-called neutral immortal city is actually an independent practitioner immortal city, 

not belonging to the Domain Lord’s Mansion or any major force. 



The East Spring Undying Bone swept with Divine Sense, finding the strongest cultivators 

to be at the Middle Stage of the Golden Core, though there were four of them. Beneath the 

city, there were two converging spiritual veins and dark veins, both Tier Three in quality, 

extremely high in quality, and much larger than the Tier Three Spiritual Veins of East Pole 

Immortal City. 

The two veins ran from east to west, spanning a thousand miles, resembling a giant 

dragon lying beneath Celestial Wave Immortal City. 

The most valuable thing was that both were like this. 

If not for too many eyes watching. 

And the need for Celestial Yin Qi. 

Wen Jiu would indeed want to cultivate in this Celestial Wave Immortal City, considering 

the quality of the dark vein was remarkably high. 

At the city gates, Lu Chan was pondering how to find the person she needed to when she 

received a Divine Sense communication, "Fellow Daoist Lu, please go and prepare, on the 

day of Core Formation, Li Mou will be by your side to guard you." 

Lu Chan was delighted, but she quickly restrained her smile and entered the city briskly. 

Once inside, she headed straight for the City Lord’s Mansion of Celestial Wave Immortal 

City. After stating her purpose, it wasn’t long before an Early-stage Golden Core cultivator 

led Lu Chan toward the west of the city. 

The west city held the dark vein, while the east city had the spiritual vein. Lu Chan’s Core 

Formation site was at the very center of the west city, the core region of the Tier Three 

Yin Vein. Unlike ordinary Tier Three Yin Veins, if someone formed a Golden Core with 

them, it would take twenty to thirty years for the Yin Vein to restore itself for another 

Core Formation. However, the massive Tier Three Spiritual Vein of Celestial Wave 

Immortal City could recover even if someone succeeded in Core Formation within two to 

three years. 

So, every three years, many people came to Celestial Wave Immortal City for Core 

Formation, with thirty people in the same batch as Lu Chan this time. 

Even so, each time, it was rare for anyone to succeed. 

Even false cores were like this. 

Still, people continued to strive for it, willing to spend their entire life’s savings for a 

shot, because once becoming a Golden Core, they would gain a thousand-year-long 

lifespan. If they didn’t become a Golden Core, no matter how strong, in two hundred 

years, they would become nothing but dust. 
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Therefore, Lu Chan, who was originally confident, couldn’t help but feel a bit of turmoil at 

this moment. 

In the blink of an eye, another three days passed, and there were already quite a few 

people on the small hill at the core of the West City Spiritual Vein. All were people there 

for Core Formation or to serve as protective escorts. Wen Jiu, using the East Spring 

Undying Bone in his Corpse Cultivator guise, accompanied Lu Chan up the hill, while the 

Formless Demon Corpse observed from below. One above and one below, it could be said 

to be a double assurance. 

Upon reaching the area of the Core Formation Array Platform, Lu Chan couldn’t help but 

glance around, and when someone took off their mask, she was slightly taken aback, "Lin 

Langtian, the eldest son of the Third Elder of the Qi Guang Sect, what is he doing here?" 

Upon hearing ’Qi Guang Sect’, Wen Jiu couldn’t resist his curiosity and looked over, since 

the Wind and Cloud Immortal City is backed by the Qi Guang Sect. 

The adopted daughter of Vice City Lord Lin, Lin Jianxia, after being controlled by the Five 

Ghosts Soul Control, had spoken of certain connections between the Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City and the Qi Guang Sect. Vice City Lord Lin wanted to lead the Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City to return to the Qi Guang Sect, but Pei Wuxing was unwilling. 

Whatever the hidden truths, Wen Jiu didn’t care, but he was curious since the Qi Guang 

Sect is the largest Golden Core influence near the Divine Fall Mountain Range, and an 

exceptionally powerful one, with the most powerful in the sect having reached the Late 

Stage of Golden Core. 

A powerful influence like that couldn’t possibly lack reserves of Yin Veins, so why did the 

eldest son of the Third Elder come to this Independent Practitioner Immortal City for Core 

Formation? 

Furthermore, Lu Chan seemed to be quite familiar with the people of the Qi Guang Sect. 

After a couple of glances, Lu Chan suddenly recalled, "Looks like the rumors are true, the 

Golden Core Ancestor at the Late Stage of Golden Core is nearing the end of his life, and 

internal struggles within the Qi Guang Sect are extremely fierce, forcing someone like Lin 

Langtian to flee tens of thousands of miles to the Celestial Wave Immortal City to form his 

core." 



"Does your Lu Family have deep ties with the Qi Guang Sect?" Wen Jiu controlled the East 

Spring Undying Bone and asked instinctively. 

Lu Chan nodded, "You could say so. The third daughter of that Late Stage Golden Core 

Ancestor is the rightful wife of my Lu Family Ancestor." 

"No wonder." 

Wen Jiu understood why Pei Wuxing was able to connect with the Lu Family. 

Obviously, they are separated by the Traceless Mountain Range, and even after entering 

the West Mountain Floating Domain to reach East Pole Immortal City, it would still be 

fifteen to twenty thousand miles. 

 

Wen Jiu asked again, "What is your relationship with Pei Wuxing of the Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City?" 

"Master Pei..." Lu Chan hesitated for a few moments, then finally decided to speak, "Pei 

Wuxing is a direct descendant of that Golden Core Ancestor. However, due to certain 

reasons, his parents left the Qi Guang Sect and never returned. In the twilight years of the 

Qi Guang Sect Ancestor, he sent people multiple times to the Divine Fall Mountain Range, 

all to no avail." 

"Mhm." 

Wen Jiu was too lazy to ask further. 

He had no interest in such family drama. However, a thought arose — if chaos erupted in 

the Divine Fall Mountain Range, and the remnant Blood Demon Sect was confirmed, 

would the Qi Guang Sect get involved? 

Seeing Wen Jiu asking no more questions, Lu Chan said nothing further and, upon 

entering the array platform, she sat cross-legged, beginning her final preparations, 

waiting for the commencement of the Core Formation the next day. Wen Jiu controlled the 

East Spring Undying Bone to stand quietly on the edge of the array platform and watched 

the onlookers below through the eyes of the Formless Demon Corpse. 

But there was nothing unusual. 

There were Golden Cores guarding the mountain ascent, and several Golden Cores 

guarded the summit as well. No one would be foolish enough to cause trouble. 

Therefore, if anyone planned to use underhanded tricks, they would surely hide in the 

rear, using things like curses. Since the Formless Demon Corpse had different perceptions 



compared to the East Spring Undying Bone, it was more advantageous in sensing Demon 

Sect spells and evil arts, so after Lu Chan began her Core Formation, Wen Jiu used the 

Formless Demon Corpse to scour the surroundings multiple times. 

Once confirmed there were no significant issues, Wen Jiu patiently awaited the coming of 

the Core Formation day. When the Golden Core Cultivators of Celestial Wave Immortal 

City announced it had begun, Lu Chan promptly started Shattered Foundation, while Wen 

Jiu kept a close eye on her actions, ready to control the East Spring Undying Bone to assist 

if needed. 

This exemplifies the strength of the Golden Core Protective Dao, greatly improving the 

margin for error, ensuring no immediate problems at the start. 

Although it couldn’t enhance the success rate for a True Pill, ensuring the Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator achieves a Fake Pill should absolutely be no problem. 

Certainly. 

An ordinary Early Stage of Golden Core could not achieve this. 

Therefore, Loose Cultivators would not part with Flower Spirit Stones to hire Golden Core 

Protective Dao, and only disciples of great sects like Lin Langtian could have it. As time 

carefully ticked by, Lu Chan methodically proceeded through the Core Formation steps. 

It was evident she was well-prepared. The Core Formation process was steady and 

orderly, it didn’t take many days before a Core Formation aura was established. 

Faster than Lin Langtian. 

She was the foremost. 

Of course, no one was surprised, as Celestial Wave Immortal City never prohibited 

Alchemy Cultivators from participating in Core Formation. 

Mainly because the spiritual veins were so vast that even with Alchemy Cultivators, it 

wouldn’t affect the Core Formation outcomes of others. 

However, it still sparked a wave of speculation. 

Those below the mountain were all wondering who this Alchemy Cultivator was, as the 

Alchemy Method was known to be a Secret Technique of the Domain Lord’s Mansion. 

Just as Wen Jiu was observing, the Divine Sense of the Formless Demon Corpse suddenly 

detected a faint but powerful Curse Power. Ordinary Golden Core Cultivators were 

entirely incapable of detecting this Curse Power. 



But the Formless Demon Corpse could. 

Immediately, Wen Jiu used the Formless Demon Corpse to lock onto the person, who, 

surprisingly, was not a Golden Core Cultivator but a Fake Pill Cultivator. 

Initially, Wen Jiu did not wish to intervene, considering so many people were forming 

cores, this person might not be targeting Lu Chan specifically, but then in the next 

moment, he saw the Curse Power clearly directed at Lu Chan without any hesitation. 

"Huh?" 

Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense immediately locked on. 

At the same time, using the Corpse Fate Technique to divine, the result surprised Wen Jiu, 

as this person actually belonged to the Cyan Demon Lineage. 
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Belonging to the same lineage as Qi Qiantian. 

At the same time, like Qi Qiantian, he is a Righteous Cultivator, practicing a dignified Qi 

Cultivation Method. 

Further investigation with the Corpse Fate Technique easily revealed that this person 

came for a mission, aiming to disrupt Lu Chan’s Core Formation. The Cyan Demon Lineage 

would randomly issue missions, often to obstruct, not to kill. 

By doing this, it’s essentially destroying the foundation of the West Mountain Floating 

Domain. 

However, Wen Jiu was not concerned about this. Compared to the Dark Altar Lineage 

directly turning the West Mountain Floating Domain demonic, this was still child’s play. 

But why did the Cyan Demon Lineage issue a mission concerning Lu Chan? 

How did they know Lu Chan’s whereabouts? 

Fate Technique? 

Wen Jiu further divined Lu Chan using the Corpse Fate Technique to detect any traces of 

the Fate Technique on her. 



The result showed none. 

"Without any divination from the Fate Technique, how did the Cyan Demon Lineage know 

about Lu Chan’s whereabouts? Is the Demon Sect’s method this powerful?" Wen Jiu 

pondered for a moment, thinking it impossible. If the Demon Sect had such capabilities, 

they would have found him long ago. 

If it wasn’t due to spells, then there could only be one reason left: someone revealed Lu 

Chan’s whereabouts. 

Lu Chan left home silently and was extremely cautious along the way, so presumably, only 

a few would know her whereabouts. 

Perhaps even Lu Xinghe didn’t know. 

That leaves only the Lu Family’s Golden Core as the possibility, as both the Yin Sha Evil 

Spirit and the Spirit Stones for purchasing a Core Formation quota require support from 

the Lu Family, so the Lu Family’s Golden Core must know Lu Chan’s whereabouts. 

 

However, Wen Jiu did not use the Corpse Fate Technique to divine, nor did he intend to 

kill this Fake Pill Cultivator. 

Because he didn’t want to alert the enemy. 

As East Spring Undying Bone glanced at Lin Langtian, Wen Jiu immediately came up with 

an idea, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to disguise as a common Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator and approach him, leaving a direct voice transmission at his inn. 

"Fellow Daoist, could you cease your actions? A junior from my Lin Family is undergoing 

Core Formation and has reached a crucial point where the formation of Core Formation’s 

might occurs. If affected by the Curse Power, it will surely have an impact," Wen Jiu had 

the Formless Demon Corpse disguise itself as a Golden Core Zhenren from Qi Guang Sect. 

Hearing the voice transmission, the Fake Pill Cultivator from the Cyan Demon Lineage’s 

face changed dramatically and immediately wanted to flee in a panic, but realizing that as 

soon as he acted, the other party could capture him, he must be an extremely powerful 

Golden Core Cultivator. 

Escape? 

How to escape? 

The Fake Pill Cultivator could only hurriedly explain, "Senior, my target is that Alchemy 

Cultivator, not someone from the Lin Family." 



"But that Alchemy Cultivator is very close to my Lin Family people. I cannot gamble the 

future of my Lin Family people on the refinement of your spells," Wen Jiu controlled the 

Formless Demon Corpse to warn again, "If you won’t give this old man some face, don’t 

blame me for taking action." 

The Fake Pill Cultivator’s expression hardened. After hesitating for a moment, he could 

only give up. His Curse Power had already permeated the array platform, and Lu Chan’s 

Guardian Golden Core hadn’t noticed. This was an excellent opportunity, but 

unfortunately, the Lin Family intervened. 

Damn it. 

Why did Lin Langtian come to this Independent Practitioner Immortal City for Core 

Formation? 

Such a hindrance. 

But thinking of the Lin Family’s warning, the Fake Pill Cultivator had no choice but to give 

up. 

... 

After the Fake Pill Demon Cultivator reluctantly left, the Curse Power completely 

dissipated. In the following days, no one targeted Lu Chan again. However, someone 

secretly targeted other Loose Cultivators, likely due to some grudges, but these were not 

his concern. As long as they didn’t cross the array platform, Wen Jiu pretended not to see. 

Three days passed in a flash. Wen Jiu occasionally used ghostly energy to help Lu Chan 

stabilize the Core Formation’s might. Finally, on the fourth day, the True Pill was 

successfully formed. Although it was only a Low-Rank Golden Core, it was still something 

many could only dream of. 

Among the thirty people, only Lu Chan and Lin Langtian from Qi Guang Sect achieved 

True Pill, while the others either failed in Core Formation or remained just Fake Pills. As 

the Core Formation’s might dissipated, Lu Chan was overjoyed. 

The first thing she did upon rising was to bow to East Spring Undying Bone, "Thank you, 

Fellow Daoist, for protecting my Dao!" 

During this Core Formation, Li Bai provided protection on many occasions. She even felt 

Curse Power descending, but it dissipated instantly. Without thinking, she knew it must 

have been Li Bai’s doing. 

Wen Jiu nodded slightly, raised his hand in congratulations, "Congratulations, Fellow 

Daoist Lu, on forming a True Pill. Extending life by years is indeed something to 

celebrate." 



Upon hearing this, Lu Chan’s eyes reddened because she did not have much time left. 

Otherwise, she wouldn’t have introduced Lu Xinghe to Li Bai so intently. Now, achieving 

the True Pill and extending her life by eight or nine hundred years was truly joyful, 

leading her to tears of joy. 

Wen Jiu did not speak further to disturb, only waiting for her to gradually calm down. 

When Lu Chan descended the mountain, Golden Core Cultivators arrived one after another 

to establish connections. Lu Chan then revealed her identity, causing many Golden Core 

Cultivators to click their tongues in wonder. 

It’s not that the Lu Family was particularly famous, but with the appearance of a Top-

Grade Golden Core, it was hard for the Lu Family to remain unknown. 

Moreover, with the whereabouts of that Top-Grade Golden Core currently unknown, the 

Lu Family’s fame in the West Mountain Floating Domain became even more pronounced. 

As for Wen Jiu, upon descending the mountain, he controlled East Spring Undying Bone to 

leave directly, without talking to anyone. After waiting outside the city for some time, Lu 

Chan hurried over, not forgetting her previous promise despite the success in Core 

Formation. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, after returning to the Lu Family, the Tier Three Yin Vein will be in this 

old body’s hands. Then, you can freely choose an area to establish a Cultivation Cave 

Mansion," Lu Chan immediately spoke, not daring to show any neglect. 

Because she knew their relationship was essentially a transaction. 

Wen Jiu nodded in satisfaction. If Lu Chan hadn’t immediately followed up and hadn’t said 

the above words, he wouldn’t have wanted to make any reminders regarding the Cyan 

Demon Lineage issue. It can only be said that he indeed hadn’t misjudged her. 
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Lu Chan deserved it. 

"How many people know of your whereabouts?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 



Lu Chan’s expression turned serious, "Only my master and other Lu Family Golden Core 

Elders. Fellow Daoist Li, why do you suddenly ask this?" 

However, Wen Jiu did not say much more, as he was an outsider to the Lu Family, 

speaking too much might instead sow discord, "If it’s only them, then remember to be 

more cautious in the future; I won’t say more than that." 

Lu Chan’s initial happiness slowly dissipated, "Fellow Daoist Li, are you saying?" 

"Just be cautious, don’t show too much," Wen Jiu reminded once more. 

Lu Chan nodded. 

A brief flash of curse power came to mind. 

Could it be related to that? 

... 

Ten days later. 

East Spring Undying Bone, Formless Demon Corpse, and Lu Chan all returned to East Pole 

Immortal City. The Lu Family immediately announced to the entire city and was about to 

hold a grand banquet, making other forces gnash their teeth in hate. 

The whereabouts of the Top-Grade Golden Core remained unknown, yet another Golden 

Core Zhenren emerged, truly infuriating. 

 

However, no matter the anger, it was already unalterable. 

After returning home, Lu Chan first visited her master, Lu Shouren, and then the other 

Golden Core Elders and the Lu Family Ancestor. However, due to Wen Jiu’s reminder, Lu 

Chan now saw problems in everyone. 

But on the surface, she certainly remained expressionless, still maintaining the respect 

due as a junior. 

After the visits, Lu Family Ancestor Lu Feng was exceptionally excited and immediately 

gathered the seven Lu Family Golden Core Elders in the Lu Clan Territory’s restricted 

area, and worshiped the ancestors of the Lu Family throughout generations. Lu Chan 

maintained the posture of a junior, making Lu Feng increasingly satisfied. 

Lu Feng cheerfully said, "I propose that Lu Chan from now on becomes the Lu Family’s 

Eighth Elder, does anyone object?" 



Lu Shouren was the first to speak, "Ancestor, I agree." 

Since Lu Shouren suffered a severe injury last time, he had yet to recover and might never 

have the chance to fully recover in this life. Consequently, his mood had always been low. 

But now, with his direct disciple achieving True Pill, Lu Shouren’s heart was cleared of 

gloom. 

With Lu Shouren’s nod, the Great Elder and others also agreed, and not a single person 

objected. 

"Now that Qi Family Ancestor Qi Qiantian is deceased, even though the whereabouts of 

the Top-Grade Golden Core remain unknown, with another Golden Core emerging, the Lu 

Family now dominates East Pole Immortal City. The era belonging to the Lu Family has 

arrived!" 

Lu Feng spoke excitedly. 

The seven Golden Core Elders of the Lu Family also joined the conversation, their 

momentum soaring, and they began to praise Lu Shouren and Lu Chan one after the other. 

However, Lu Chan was not interested in hearing these words of praise, but she still 

politely responded a couple of sentences. 

But as she looked around, she remained vigilant, always feeling that someone was hiding 

a knife behind a smile. 

"Ancestor, after forming my core, I rushed back without stopping, and haven’t even had 

time to consolidate my cultivation. May I first go to the Yin Vein Dojo to stabilize my 

cultivation?" Lu Chan quickly asked. 

"Your aura is more stable than these old fellows, no need to worry." Lu Feng praised 

again, "However, this attitude of not being arrogant and focusing on cultivation is indeed 

commendable." 

"Thank you, Ancestor, compared to you, I am still far behind." Lu Chan complimented, as 

usual. 

Lu Feng stroked his beard in satisfaction and immediately rewarded Lu Chan with a pile 

of good things, including the ownership of a Tier Three Yin Vein. After obtaining the 

token, Lu Chan flattered a few more sentences, then left without hesitation. Once she 

exited the Lu Clan Territory’s restricted area, her smile abruptly ceased, replaced by an 

emerging sharpness. 

She had observed closely earlier, but could see nothing. The more this was the case, the 

stronger her killing intent grew. 

If she didn’t quickly root this person out, 



they would surely become a major hindrance to the Lu Family, not only obstructing the Lu 

Family’s dominance in East Pole Immortal City but possibly turning into a cancer, 

poisoning the Lu Family. Most importantly, this grudge that obstructed the path must be 

avenged. 

After concealing her qi, Lu Chan immediately headed to Han Li’s dwelling. 

Without much explanation, Lu Chan immediately took Han Li out of the city and, after 

finding Li Bai, set off towards the Cold Pool Mist Valley in the eastern part of the Celestial 

Yin Mountain Range. 

... 

Cold Pool Mist Valley, located sixty thousand miles away from East Pole Immortal City in 

the eastern part of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, remains part of the mountain 

range’s outskirts. It is named Cold Pool Mist Valley because of an unfathomably deep cold 

water pond and the perennial thick white mist that shrouds the entire valley. Wen Jiu had 

already known this from Zang Qianjian’s soul memories. 

Upon arriving at Cold Pool Mist Valley with Lu Chan, although it was a hot summer, the 

yin cold evil aura enveloped the entire valley like white mist, making Qi Refining 

Cultivators dare not set foot here because the cold was too severe. 

However, for Wen Jiu, it had no impact; the denser the yin cold evil aura, the richer the 

Celestial Yin Qi. 

"This place is indeed an ideal place for cultivating Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine." 

Wen Jiu admired as he followed Lu Chan into the valley. After entering the valley, the mist 

ahead gradually thinned, and its entirety slowly came into view. 

Within the gigantic valley spanning thirty miles, under a Tier Three Array, lay a not-so-

small market, bustling with people, but mostly Heterodox Cultivators, including Lu Family 

members and Loose Cultivators residing here. 

But the market was not the core area of the Yin Vein; Cold Pool Mist Valley was merely 

the entrance to the Yin Vein’s core area. 

As they moved deeper through the valley, there were no more Loose Cultivators, and only 

those who could enter were Lu Family Cultivators at or above the Middle Stage of 

Foundation Establishment. Even at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, here in 

the core of the Yin Vein, they must protect themselves with Yin Techniques at all times, 

otherwise, they risk being eroded by the Celestial Yin Cold Qi emanating from the cold 

pool in the heart of the Yin Vein. 

Heterodox Dao was no exception. 



Because this cold wasn’t the cold of an ice and snow land, but rather a chilling aura 

similar to dead energy that only erodes living beings. 
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If it were a lifeless object or water, this Celestial Yin Chill would not even touch them at 

all. 

The Celestial Yin Qi is even more ruthless. 

The more alive something is, the more ferocious it becomes, as if it grows stronger 

against stronger opposition. Of course, this doesn’t imply it shows mercy to low-tier 

cultivators; on the contrary, even a mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator 

wouldn’t dare to come into contact with Celestial Yin Qi. 

Fortunately, the Celestial Yin Qi is deep at the bottom of the Cold Pond, so although the 

Tier Three Yin Vein here has Celestial Yin Chill rampant, it remains a place for cultivation 

rather than an Acquired Death Land. 

Above the Cold Pond, Lu Chan glanced around before speaking, "Fellow Daoist Li, within 

thirty miles around the Cold Pond is the core area of the Yin Vein, and currently, no one is 

within it. Without my permission, no one would dare to venture inside because I am the 

only Heterodox Golden Core of the Lu Family. Daoist, feel free to set up a cultivation cave 

mansion; no one will disturb you." 

Wen Jiu did not hesitate and immediately set his eyes on the edge of the Cold Pond, 

because the Celestial Yin Chill was most concentrated there. 

"Let it be here." 

Lu Chan gazed at him, sighing, "Truly worthy of Fellow Daoist Li. Around the Cold Pond, 

even the Lu Family Ancestor wouldn’t dare stay long; even the slightest carelessness 

would let the Celestial Yin Chill invade one’s body, and the leaking Celestial Yin Qi might 

erode, causing meridian blockages, severe injuries to the Golden Core, and Spirit Body, yet 

Daoist chose that spot in one glance." 

"If Fellow Daoist Lu were a Ghost Cultivator, you surely wouldn’t be so surprised." Wen 

Jiu didn’t elaborate, but if Lu Chan knew he even wanted to dive into the depths of the 

Cold Pond to set up his cave mansion and live alongside the Celestial Yin Qi, Lu Chan 

might be too shocked to speak. 



Lu Chan chuckled awkwardly, "I really haven’t seen a ghost cultivator like you... I’ve 

delayed you for nearly two months with my Core Formation. Now that the Tier Three Yin 

Vein is secured, I won’t disturb you any further. Please, Daoist." 

With these words. 

Lu Chan handed the Array Order to Wen Jiu for the core region and immediately prepared 

to choose a cultivation spot to open a cave mansion for herself. 

After some thought, Lu Chan decided to stay on the periphery to avoid accidental injuries 

from the leaking Celestial Yin Qi in the Cold Pond. 

Wen Jiu didn’t speak further and walked towards the Cold Pond. After observing the ten-

feet-wide Cold Pond and the bottomless depths, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring 

Undying Bone to begin setting up the array. 

 

Wen Jiu didn’t hold back; the grand array covered the entire Cold Pond, although he only 

had a Tier Three Lower Grade Defensive Yin Array, insufficient to monopolize all of the 

Celestial Yin Chill from the Cold Pond. It could only cut off five to six tenths, but even 

then, ordinary Golden Cores likely wouldn’t dare stay inside. 

After setting up the array, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to start 

clearing the surroundings and decided to take some time to build a residence. After all, he 

would be nurturing corpses here for quite a long time. 

After spending a few days setting up, Wen Jiu quietly visited East Pole Immortal City to 

bring Feng Jue into the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. Lu Chan knew but didn’t say 

anything; she bid farewell early the next morning to return to East Pole Immortal City 

because her Golden Core ceremony was half a month away, and many matters needed 

attending to. 

Once inside, Feng Jue was elated but didn’t dare enter the core area like Wen Jiu, choosing 

instead to build a cave mansion in the valley. To Wen Jiu’s surprise, Han Tianxing was 

also equally excited about this. 

Upon inquiry, he found out Han Tianxing intended to turn Feng Jue into an Undying 

Celestial Yin Golden Core. 

It’s bold, to say the least. 

Of course, Wen Jiu also noticed this guy intended to hide something. What exactly was he 

hiding that made him so bold? 

However, Wen Jiu didn’t ask, as he didn’t need to know. 



After a simple setup, Wen Jiu began preparing to cultivate a place for breeding Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms. Unexpectedly, the Celestial Yin Chill accelerated the cultivation of the 

Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

This, however, was understandable. 

After all, Celestial Yin Chill belongs to one type of Yin Evil Qi, even more sinister than a 

typical evil land of death. 

As for nurturing corpses, the effect was average—better than in the Little Demon Realm, 

yet after reaching Tier Three, the Four Corpses could no longer rely on accumulating daily 

experience. A large-scale planting of Blood Corpse Mushrooms was inevitable; otherwise, 

it might take two or three decades for the East Spring Undying Bone to advance by one 

realm. 

As for the Five Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insects, their effects were excellent, but 

once both reached Tier Three, the result would probably be the same. 

"Now that I have a place for cultivation and have begun planting Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms, it’s time to resolve the issue of Demonic Evil Qi." Wen Jiu had been 

pondering this for several days, and the first thought was of the He Family. 

The He Family got involved in a conflict with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect because 

they took the blame for me, but they haven’t been wiped out yet, indicating there’s 

external interference. Whether the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect uncovered the truth 

and renewed their trust in the He Family remains unknown. 

But it can be certain that the He Family can still directly contact the Demon Cultivators of 

the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

Wen Jiu believed that the Pill Demon Cultivators would have no reason not to earn Spirit 

Stones. 

As for the He Family, 

If they’re unwilling to help me, then they shouldn’t blame my ruthlessness. 

Now the Formless Demon Corpse could do many things, and any harm to the He Family 

could easily be blamed on the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. If they’re willing to help, 

then the He Family can be considered my friends as well. 

[Fellow Daoists. 

Pleading for monthly votes! 

Feique earnestly begs on his knees!] 



``` 
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To be safe, Wen Jiu simultaneously controlled the Formless Demon Corpse and the Blood 

Demon Undying Bone to leave the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. However, the places 

these two corpses went were not East Pole Immortal City, but thirty thousand miles west 

of it. 

That place is called Sanhe Mountain. 

Named after the once-mighty Heterodox Yin Talisman sect, the Sanhe Sect, which 

withdrew its forces from Sanhe Mountain a thousand years ago for unknown reasons. 

Currently, Sanhe Mountain has become the ancestral land of the He Family. 

In the two to three hundred years after the forces left Sanhe Mountain, there was 

constant strife. Over seven hundred years ago, the He Family rose from the disputes of 

Sanhe Mountain, with the rise of the first Golden Core Cultivator, the He Family Ancestor 

He Changyi. After centuries of management, the family established its territory at East 

Pole Immortal City, one of the ten great immortal cities in the West Mountain Floating 

Domain, becoming a renowned Golden Core major influence. 

Unfortunately, ever since Wen Jiu framed and implicated them, the He Family has been 

losing several Golden Cores, and with the death of Patriarch Qi Qiantian of the rival Qi 

Family, the Lu Family currently stands dominant. Though the Lu Family hasn’t done 

anything openly, they have started to secretly retaliate against former enemies like the He 

Family. The He Family Ancestor could only move the family territory back to their 

ancestral land to avoid centuries of hard work going to waste. 

As for those few He Family Golden Core Cultivators, the He Family openly declared that 

they were assassinated by Demon Cultivators from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

This was indeed the truth. But why the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect eventually spared 

the He Family and He Changyi, Wen Jiu couldn’t quite understand. Had they discovered 

the truth halfway through their attack? 

These were the questions before the two corpses set out. Now, Wen Jiu had the answer, 

due to divination on He Changyi using the Corpse Fate Technique. Analyzing various life 

fate veins confirmed that the truth of him framing the He Family had not surfaced, and it 

was also confirmed that it was a demon cultivator from the Dark Altar Lineage who killed 

the He Family members. 



What surprised Wen Jiu, however, was that the one who spared the Dark Altar Lineage 

was them. Out of curiosity, Wen Jiu conducted more detailed divination on fate, threading 

through and unraveling the mysteries, finally obtaining an answer from the life fate veins 

of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect demon cultivator who killed the He Family Golden 

Core—it was actually the Branch Master of the Dark Altar Lineage who decided to spare 

the He Family. 

In the life fate veins and information, one could clearly see the Branch Master’s 

reasoning: considering the He Family’s meritorious deeds, the merits and demerits offset, 

thus they weren’t exterminated. And considering the He Family’s years of hard work, they 

weren’t pursued and are still allowed to work for the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

To be honest, Wen Jiu found this reasoning somewhat preposterous. If they truly cared 

about these things, they wouldn’t have killed the He Family Golden Cores in the first 

place. Were they not afraid of He Changyi’s rage, turning against them completely? 

The fact that the Branch Master of the Dark Altar Lineage acted this way made Wen Jiu 

think there must be a hidden story. Or perhaps, the Branch Master was absolutely 

confident that He Changyi would pose no further problem, and would work for them 

wholeheartedly. 

For example, like the Five Ghosts Soul Control method, as a Demon Sect, the Outer Path 

Hidden Demon Sect shouldn’t have fewer techniques than the Heterodox Dao. 

Sure enough. 

Through more detailed divination using the Corpse Fate Technique, Wen Jiu discovered 

information that He Changyi was deeply entangled with a Middle Stage Demon Core 

cultivator from the Dark Altar Lineage, completely like one person. After divination with 

the Corpse Fate Technique, Wen Jiu obtained an unsurprising answer—He Changyi is no 

longer himself. 

 

He was controlled by a Demonic Evil Technique known as the Demon Sound God Control 

Technique. In Jue Xing’s soul memories, related memories could be found, and the Demon 

Sound God belonged to the Dark Altar Lineage’s unique Demonic Evil Technique. 

If there are any rebellious thoughts or actions, the one under the spell will undergo a 

Divine Soul transformation, rapidly turning into a soulless, mindless half-demon. 

Like a wild beast. 

Devoid of human thought, and will act against their closest ones under the control of the 

demonic sound within them. 



Possibly even slaughter their family, exterminating their clan. 

"Truly vicious." Wen Jiu exclaimed, but he wasn’t surprised, as after all, the opposing 

party was a demon cultivator, lacking humanity. 

However, this situation presented him with an opportunity, as with the Demon Sound 

God’s effect, the Dark Altar Lineage had completely trusted He Changyi, thus increasing 

his hope of purchasing Demonic Evil Qi through them. 

Because they believed in He Changyi. 

... 

Two days later. 

The two corpses arrived at Sanhe Mountain. 

Sanhe Mountain sounds like a single mountain, but it’s actually a range of continuous 

mountains, with many large and small existences within. As the strongest force in Sanhe 

Mountain, the He Family naturally occupied the most central position of Sanhe Mountain, 

a place called Moon Wither City. 

When Wen Jiu controlled the two corpses to cross the cold, damp mountains and arrive 

outside Moon Wither City, even without using Divine Sense, he could feel the rich blood 

aura inside and outside Moon Wither City. There were human blood, beast blood, and 

demon blood. 

And it was a blood aura that couldn’t even be suppressed by an Array, among which there 

was black death aura fully manifested, swirling over Moon Wither City like cooking 

smoke, blocking out the sky and the sun. 

The Cultivators entering and exiting Moon Wither City rarely spoke, and if they did talk, 

they spoke in lowered voices, their eyes constantly wary of their surroundings, as if they 

feared something. Their steps entering the city were slow and cautious, while exiting the 

city seemed like a gallop, as if there was something extremely terrifying in the city. 

As the two corpses concealed their auras and cultivation and walked inside, the murmurs 

of Low-tier Cultivators exiting the city caught Wen Jiu’s attention. 

"Life was already hard, and now the entire He Family has moved back to Sanhe Mountain, 

making life even harder. Having to hand over ten pounds of blood a day, even if raising 

hundreds of two-legged sheep as Blood Slaves isn’t enough." 



Chapter 597 - 295: Cooperation with the He 
Family 

 

"Keep your voice down. Who knows if there are He Family members around us. If they 

hear what you just said, it won’t be easy even if your entire family wants to die. Lately, 

many people have been captured by the He Family. Although their Life Soul Lamps haven’t 

extinguished, it’s said they’re worse off than dead, turned into Blood Slaves by the He 

Family. They’re forced to take massive quantities of blood-supplementing evil spiritual 

medicine daily, kept alive with Yin Pills, and have their blood drained every three days. 

Dying would be easier." 

The person shivered involuntarily, dared not speak further, and quickened his pace, 

though he couldn’t help but sigh, "When will this ever end? Where can we get so much 

fresh blood... If I’d known it would be like this, I wouldn’t have come to this damned 

Sanhe Mountain’s Tier Three Yin Vein to cultivate. Now that I’ve been implanted with a 

Yin Insect, I have to work for the He Family for fifty years before I can leave, and I’ve only 

been here three years." 

The Heterodox Qi Cultivator next to him also sighed, "I’ve only been here ten years." 

Listening to the surrounding whispers of resentment and sensing their fear, Wen Jiu felt 

somewhat disturbed inside. 

Previously, he was focused on using the Corpse Fate Technique to divine other 

information and never thought to divine the He Family. It turned out the He Family was 

truly ruthless. They controlled an entire city to provide them with fresh blood. Even 

though Moon Wither City isn’t a big city, it has nearly a million people. 

"From what they’re saying, the He Family’s control over blood extraction has been going 

on for quite some time, no wonder the blood and death aura is so heavy," Wen Jiu 

murmured, "And after the He Family returned to Moon Wither City, they’ve increased the 

daily blood quota. Are they planning to help the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect mass-

produce Blood Corpse Mushrooms and evil yin spiritual medicine?" 

Aside from this possibility, Wen Jiu couldn’t think of any other reason, after all, the He 

Family wasn’t training Golden Core Corpse Cultivators. 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to enter the city, 

then wandered into a Market. The Formless Demon Corpse transformed into a black cat, 

swiftly moving across the rooftops heading deeper into Moon Wither City. 



As he moved, the air was filled with a mix of blood and death aura. Just breathing in a 

whiff would fill one’s mouth with a bloody scent and a faint black death aura. This was 

bearable for Heterodox Cultivators, but if a Righteous Cultivator who wasn’t at 

Foundation Establishment level came to this place, they’d likely vomit every three steps 

and faint every six. 

Though it was broad daylight, the dense death aura shrouded the city, making Moon 

Wither City appear gloomy and dark. 

Many bloodless heterodox evil cultivators walked the streets, looking like lone souls and 

wild ghosts escaped from hell. They were nothing like late-stage Qi Cultivation 

cultivators, and even Foundation Establishment cultivators were no exception. 

"Doesn’t the Domain Lord’s Mansion care?" 

Wen Jiu realized an issue but quickly guessed the answer. 

Who could leave here alive? 

 

Moreover, he heard earlier from people talking, if someone doesn’t want to work for the 

He Family and wishes to leave alive, it’s simple. Make a Heart Demon Oath, cast a 

Silencing Spell, plant a Yin Insect, and then bring two more people into the city, and one 

can leave alive. 

"This method, it’s somewhat familiar." 

Wen Jiu withdrew his gaze and continued to control the Formless Demon Corpse forward, 

soon spotting the location of the He Clan Ancestral Land from a distance. 

His Divine Sense also detected the presence of a large number of Blood Corpse Mushrooms 

and the dense aura of blood-filled evil yin spiritual medicine. 

All beneath the grand array of the ancestral land. 

This aura was so substantial that even a Tier Three Array couldn’t suppress it. Imagine 

the extent of their quantity. 

Silently dealing with a He Family member to obtain their Identity Token, Wen Jiu then 

controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to infiltrate the He Clan Ancestral Land. His Divine 

Sense quickly scanned and first noticed the vast areas of underground yin fields beneath 

him. 

Unsurprisingly. 



They were full of evil yin spiritual medicine. 

"Perhaps I could even buy some Tier Two Top-Grade or High-Grade Blood Corpse 

Mushrooms from the He Family." 

However, Wen Jiu understood these were cultivated for the Outer Path Hidden Demon 

Sect, so purchasing directly was not possible. 

So only one path remained. 

Threatening. 

But not with force like threatening Pei Wuxing in the past. 

Upon entering the He Family, Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense quickly pinpointed He Changyi’s 

location, while also detecting the presence of another Golden Core from the He Family. 

One was on the surface, while the other was a thousand zhang underground. 

Besides these, there were no other Golden Cores. 

Nor any Demon Cultivators. 

As the Formless Demon Corpse silently closed in on the courtyard where He Changyi was, 

it found He Changyi instructing a Fake Pill Elder Cultivator on some matters. 

"The Spirit Suppressing Army will have significant actions soon. General Lin has sent 

word that the supply of evil yin spiritual medicine needs to be increased more than 

threefold. Previously, every six months, we delivered three thousand Tier Two Ghost 

Blood Fruits, five hundred Tier Two Middle-Grade Blood Infants, and one hundred Tier 

Two Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms. In the future, all of these need to be 

quadrupled." 

He Changyi instructed. 

The Fake Pill Elder Cultivator hesitated for a few breaths, then inquired, "Ancestor, 

increasing fourfold, there will be substantial pressure, and other areas will need supply as 

well. If we quadruple for General Lin, other places may have to receive less." 

"No matter, prioritize assisting General Lin’s side." He Changyi stated without hesitation, 

"Reduce all other trades by thirty percent. But the main thing is to get more fresh blood. If 

Moon Wither City isn’t enough, find a way to approach the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect 

and ask them to sacrifice some Foundation Establishment Demon Cultivators to help 

massacre a city." 

The Fake Pill Elder Cultivator nodded respectfully, then carefully exited the room after He 

Changyi gestured. 



After he left, He Changyi stood with his hands behind his back, pacing a few times within 

the room. Just as he intended to leave, the door suddenly closed by itself. He Changyi 

frowned and was about to act when the Formless Demon Corpse emerged from the 

shadows, transformed into a Faceless Demon Cultivator, and swiftly took a seat on a chair 

not far from He Changyi. 

"Formless Demonic Qi!" 

He Changyi’s earlier panic vanished, replaced by genuine respect. 

He knew that a Demon Cultivator practicing Formless Demonic Qi held a far higher status 

within the Dark Altar Lineage than ordinary Demon Cultivators. 

The Jue Ying he dealt with previously was such a person. 

"May I ask for your name, friend?" He Changyi raised his hand in salute and inquired. 

The Formless Demon Corpse didn’t bother with pleasantries, directly stating, "I know 

your He Family’s situation and the predicament you are in. I need some items, and if you 

can provide them, I can help you get rid of the Demon Sound God." 

He Changyi’s expression changed drastically. 

Only three people knew about his issue with the Demon Sound God: the Branch Master of 

the Dark Altar Lineage and the person who cast the spell. 

No one else knew. This person knowing this indicated a close connection to those two. 

"What items do you need He Mou to provide?" He Changyi quickly asked, though he didn’t 

truly believe the latter part of the statement. 

He was well aware of a Demon Cultivator’s nature. 

Promises were like farts. 

"I know you don’t believe me, but I’m short-handed at the moment and need you to do 

something for me." 

"Please speak, Daoist friend." 

"I need you to collaborate with the Dark Altar Lineage to purchase vast amounts of the 

Demonic Evil Qi produced by Demon Cultivators in the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect." 

"You’re not a demon cultivator of the Dark Altar Lineage?" He Changyi was confused, 

feeling even more perplexed. 



Wen Jiu neither nodded nor denied, just quietly spoke, "You don’t need to know which 

lineage I’m from, just help me with this task. You won’t miss a single Yin Spirit Stone." 

Wen Jiu didn’t mention the Blood Corpse Mushrooms again. 

Because the more he learned about the He Family, the less he dared to use their Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms, even though he’s not afraid of the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon 

True Technique. 

But he feared karmic entanglements. 

Karma is formless, and it’s not just slaughtering mortals that attracts retribution. 

If you use such things, you’ll still get entangled in karma. A little bit might not matter, but 

accumulated, it could be as severe as the retribution from slaughtering mortals. 

"Happy to serve Daoist friend, but may I ask what benefits He Mou can receive?" He 

Changyi smiled as he asked. 

Looking at He Changyi’s expectant smile, Wen Jiu felt a bit disgusted. If the He Family 

wasn’t useful, he’d want to scatter He Changyi’s ashes. But that day would come 

eventually. 

As soon as there’s someone to replace the He Family, He Changyi could become fodder for 

corpse nourishing. 

Wen Jiu coolly replied, "Benefits? That promise is the best I can offer you, if you desire 

anything more, then may you have a good dream... If you don’t do it, there are others who 

will. If it weren’t for this matter being too sensitive for even sect members to know, do 

you think you, an old alchemist nearing your end, would qualify to handle this for me?" 

He Changyi’s expression hardened. 

[Um. 

If I said my laptop fan is broken again, 

and I’ve been struggling with it all day, would you believe me? 

Speechless. 

I can hardly believe it myself, I’m quite fed up. 

Today, only four thousand words.] 



Chapter 598 - 296: Thousand Strands of 
Demonic Qi 

 

"Fellow Daoist, wait!" 

He Changyi quickly called out. 

It wasn’t because of Wen Jiu’s words, but because he dared not offend a Demon Cultivator, 

especially one from the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. 

No matter the opponent’s background, the He Family thrived due to the support of the 

Demon Sect, and now with an uncertain future, provoking a Demon Cultivator would be 

too disadvantageous for the He Family. 

"Fellow Daoist, the benefits my He Family can go without, but I still ask you to stay." He 

Changyi quickly took two steps at a time to reach the front of the Formless Demon Corpse. 

Wen Jiu deliberately chuckled mockingly, fully playing the role of a Demon Cultivator, 

"Truly clueless, being able to work for me is your greatest benefit. My matters, like this 

Blood Corpse Mushroom and Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, are not something your He 

Family can refuse." 

"I, He Mou, am foolish, please forgive me, Fellow Daoist." He Changyi smiled 

apologetically while inviting the Formless Demon Corpse back into the house, "Being able 

to work for Fellow Daoist is something I earnestly seek. Regarding the matter of Demonic 

Evil Qi, I will do my utmost." 

After courteously inviting the Formless Demon Corpse to sit, He Changyi poured tea while 

inquiring with a very agreeable attitude. 

"May I know how to address Fellow Daoist?" 

Wen Jiu reminded, "You don’t need to know so much. Knowing too much brings no benefit 

to your He Family." 

"Yes, yes." He Changyi continued to smile apologetically, daring not to express anger, "It’s 

just that there’s one thing I don’t quite understand. As a Demon Cultivator of the Outer 

Path Hidden Demon Sect, wouldn’t it be more efficient to purchase Demonic Evil Qi 

directly from fellow sect members? I am just an outsider doing work for the Demon Sect, 

insignificant and lacking influence, truly..." 



Wen Jiu asked in return, "Would you, He Changyi, inform all the He Family members of 

your work for the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect?" 

"Naturally not." He Changyi realized and did not dare to inquire further. Indeed, the more 

one knows about the Demon Sect, the more troublesome it becomes. Focusing on one’s 

tasks and being a useful person are the ways to survive, "However, I ask you to allow me 

some time, Fellow Daoist. Demonic Evil Qi is not much use to Fake Pill Demon Cultivators 

or Demon Pill Demon Cultivators and is actually harmful. It is usually used only for 

feeding demonic creatures or nurturing True Demons, which involves the existence of 

Demon Pill. It is easy to buy Demonic Evil Qi from one or two Demon Pill Cultivators, as 

not everyone likes to raise demonic creatures. But since you have come to my He Family, 

it’s clear you need more Demonic Evil Qi than just what one or two people can produce." 

"You’re quite smart. Indeed, I need a lot, and for a long time." Wen Jiu pondered for a few 

moments and added, "A Fake Pill Demon Cultivator generates ten strands of Demonic Evil 

Qi monthly, and a Demon Pill Demon Cultivator can generate a hundred, while I currently 

need a thousand a month at least." 

 

He has yet to start cultivating Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine and does not know the 

effect yet, but a thousand strands per month is considered a start. 

This also gives the He Family some time. 

He Changyi rejoiced, "If Fellow Daoist needs only a thousand a month at present, I 

wouldn’t say it’s guaranteed, but ensuring Seven Seven Eight Eight is certain. Moreover, if 

the Spirit Stones you offer are suitable, it will be possible to acquire even more in the 

future. However, in the recent one or two months, it’s definitely not possible, but if it’s 

urgent for Fellow Daoist, I have other methods to achieve it within the month, although it 

will certainly cost more." 

"What method?" 

"Directly purchase through the Dark Altar, but every Dark Altar is extremely concealed, 

and those Demon Pill Demon Cultivators are very cautious, rarely showing themselves. 

The number willing to trade with me is probably not large, so I can only rely on raising 

prices to buy. In the Silent Abyss, each strand of Demonic Evil Qi costs a hundred Middle-

grade Yin Spirit Stones. Here, the price must increase by two to three levels." 

"That would cost around 1.3 million Middle-grade Yin Spirit Stones for a thousand 

strands." Wen Jiu immediately dismissed this plan. 

Just for a thousand strands, it would cost an extra three million Low-grade Spirit Stones a 

month. 



Three million a month. 

In ten months, that’s thirty million. 

A huge loss. 

Currently unable to squeeze Spirit Stones from the He Family, thirty million Low-grade 

Spirit Stones are by no means a small sum. 

Of course. 

The important thing is, he does not like to suffer losses. 

"Fellow Daoist, what do you think?" He Changyi inquired again. 

Wen Jiu shook his head, "I’ll give you time; think of a way to procure them from the 

Lifeless Abyss." 

"Rest assured, Fellow Daoist, it won’t be long. My He Family sends a ship to the Lifeless 

Abyss every month. Next time, I will personally go and will surely finalize this matter. 

Since you don’t want anyone to know about this, I suggest not using Demonic Evil Qi from 

the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, only from Demon Pill Wanderers or other Demon 

Sect’s Demonic Evil Qi." 

Upon hearing this suggestion, Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, understanding why the 

Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect was willing to let the He Family handle matters. 

They know how to think. 

They handle things beautifully. 

They can even think of things he hadn’t considered. 

It seems he has found the right place with the He Family. 

"Not bad, your He Family is indeed very useful." Wen Jiu praised, controlling the Formless 

Demon Corpse. 

He Changyi laughed obsequiously, "It’s my honor to work for you, Fellow Daoist." 

"Swear a Silencing Spell, and don’t let this matter leak. Although I can’t solve that Demon 

Sound God for you right now, as long as you handle things well, it might not be impossible 

in the future. Of course, the premise is that your He Family must remain useful." 

Despite the threat, Wen Jiu didn’t forget to offer He Changyi a pipe dream. 



This pipe dream is different from before, leaving He Changyi no choice but to trust him. 

As expected, He Changyi quickly nodded, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist, the He Family will 

certainly not disappoint you." 

"In two months, I shall return." 

With these words said, 

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to leave without lingering. 

Half an hour after the Formless Demon Corpse left, He Changyi hurriedly descended to the 

underground to find the second Golden Core Cultivator of the He Family, the only other 

Golden Core Cultivator besides He Changyi—named He Qi. 

At the same time, He Qi was also He Changyi’s great-granddaughter. 

Corpse Burier: I Can Nourish Corpse - 
Chapter 599 - 296: Thousandfold Demonic 

Miasma[ 1,541 words ] 

 

"In the upcoming days, you will be in charge of Moon Wither City. I need to personally 

sail to the Lifeless Abyss." 

He Qi, half-aged with a slightly dignified expression, furrowed her brows, "Ancestor, our 

He Family has just endured a great calamity and needs you to be in charge. Isn’t it 

inappropriate for you to suddenly leave, especially to a place like Lifeless Abyss, teeming 

with Demon Cultivators and Evil Cultivators. What if you encounter a few..." 

"No need to worry, while this matter poses a considerable trouble for the He Family, 

those Demon Pill Cultivators are extremely ruthless. However, if handled well, this might 

also be an opportunity for the He Family. The person capable of knowing the true status 

of the He Family, and aware of the top secret concerning the Demon Sound God, indicates 

that even if they are not a significant figure in the Dark Altar Lineage, they are at least a 

confidant of the Dark Altar Lineage Master. Additionally, the He Family needs to take a 

risk now; otherwise, there will be no chance of resurgence." 

He Changyi spoke with conviction. 

He Qi said no more, "Ancestor, what do you need me to do?" 



"Stabilize Moon Wither City and await the return of the Formless Demon Cultivator." He 

Changyi instructed. 

He Qi nodded. 

He Changyi then departed leisurely. 

... 

After leaving Moon Wither City, Wen Jiu controlled two corpses and returned to the 

Celestial Yin Mountain Range to focus on cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

Not long after, Lu Chan’s Core Formation celebration took place as scheduled. The 

celebration lasted ten days, with innumerable forces coming to offer congratulations, 

including many Golden Core cultivators, and even several from the Domain Lord’s 

Mansion. 

Such grandeur, more or less, had Lu Feng’s intervention. The Lu Family evidently wanted 

to use Lu Chan’s Core Formation celebration to elevate their status and to draw in more 

factions, both large and small. 

After all, the Lu Family first produced a Top-Grade Golden Core. Although its whereabouts 

are unknown, they’ve now introduced another Golden Core Zhenren, proving their fortune 

is flourishing. This move is likely also a way to intimidate other factions. 

However, whatever the purpose, Wen Jiu was indifferent and did not even bother to 

inquire. 

 

Though Lu Chan did not invite him to the celebration, she sent him a fine feast and a 

bottle of 500-year-old Spirit Wine. Wen Jiu did not refuse, marking the first time he 

partook in someone else’s Core Formation joy. 

"When I form my Core, I must celebrate as well." But Wen Jiu would certainly not host as 

grand a celebration as Lu Chan. He would prefer to invite a few acquaintances to a modest 

gathering. 

One where he would not leave until drunk. 

After all, achieving Golden Core is tantamount to a landmark accomplishment in this 

world, deserving of celebration. 

Another month passed by swiftly. 



Since Lu Chan’s Core Formation celebration, the Lu Family has been flourishing in East 

Pole Immortal City. Those factions that once sided with the Qi Family began to associate 

with the Lu Family, and although they have not fully pledged their allegiance, that day 

draws near. 

After all, in East Pole Immortal City, only the Lu Family now has a force with a Middle 

Stage Golden Core present. Of course, it’s not that East Pole Immortal City only has Lu 

Feng at the Middle Stage of Golden Core; there are actually two or three others. 

However, not all Golden Core Cultivators like managing factions. Especially as they live 

longer, many see such external things merely as temporary and prefer solitude, at most 

taking a few disciples when the opportunity arises. 

As for partners. 

Where in the world could you find so many who could grow old together? By the time 

someone reaches the Golden Core stage, their partner is usually long dead. 

The longer one lives, the more wary they become, unable to trust others, let alone let 

someone sleep by their side. 

Of course. 

There’s no need to elaborate. 

Notably, after the Lu Family rose to prominence, Fang Qian’s Eight Directions Treasure 

Gathering Trading House saw rapid development. Under the guidance of Wen Jiu, Lu Chan 

attended the ribbon-cutting of a Treasure Tower, and since then, the Trading House has 

been thriving, with loose cultivators skilled in various immortal techniques flocking to 

join. 

In the second month, the Treasure Tower of Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading 

House expanded beyond East Pole Immortal City, establishing in markets and small to 

medium-sized immortal cities. As a result, this stirred many disputes of interest, but Lu 

Chan directly ordered Lu Xinghe to resolve the issues lethally. After slaying a Mid-stage 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator, everyone gradually understood that Eight Directions 

Treasure Gathering Trading House was Lu Chan’s, and thus, the Lu Family’s, property. 

At the same time, Fang Qian capitalized on the momentum, inviting a Pseudo-Tier Three 

Loose Cultivator Talisman Master to join, spreading the reputation of the Trading House 

further. It seemed to be becoming the preferred trading hub for loose cultivators. 

Wen Jiu was quite pleased with this outcome and sent Fang Qian three hundred thousand 

Middle-grade Spirit Stones as expenses for expansion. Upon receiving the Spirit Stones, 

Fang Qian immediately hired a large number of guards, starting to build his own team. 

After all, the Lu Family could only intervene in major issues and couldn’t help in every 



matter. Even if Lu Chan was willing, Wen Jiu wasn’t because, in the long run, Fang Qian 

would be sidelined. 

Who knows what plans Lu Chan might have as the business grows? Of course, he wasn’t 

afraid of Lu Chan’s betrayal, but he just didn’t want to kill an old acquaintance. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, the two-month mark arrived. 

For safety, Wen Jiu still used two corpses on his journey to Moon Wither City, with the 

Formless Demon Corpse on the surface and East Spring Undying Bone hiding in the 

shadows. Should action be needed, East Spring Undying Bone would immediately unleash 

a thunderous strike. 

Upon reaching Moon Wither City, Wen Jiu used the Divine Sense of the Formless Demon 

Corpse to scan the area but did not yet see He Changyi. 

On the other hand, another Golden Core Cultivator from the He Family, He Qi, seemed to 

have been waiting for his arrival. When the Formless Demon Corpse appeared, she was 

undaunted, immediately saluting upon confirming the presence of Formless Demonic Qi, 

"Fellow Daoist, please pardon us. The Ancestor is on his way back and was delayed by a 

sudden large-scale battle at the Heaven-Reaching River." 

"No problem," Wen Jiu responded indifferently. 

He Qi saluted again, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist, for understanding. To express our 

apologies, would you allow me to host you for a few days?" 

As she spoke, He Qi gradually revealed her fragrant shoulders, exposing her white skin, 

her eyes softening. The allure of a mature woman exuded instantly, enhanced further by 

the Yin Technique. 

Unfortunately. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t swayed by such tactics. 

"If you can’t wear clothes properly, then stick some beast hide." Wen Jiu coldly advised, 

"That way the clothes won’t slide down." 

He Qi’s expression tightened, quickly pulling up her clothes to cover her shoulders, the 

gentleness in her eyes gradually dissipating. Yet, her gaze contained a hint of fear; it was 

her first time being rejected by a Demon Cultivator. 

The Demon Cultivators from the Dark Altar Lineage never left her chambers when they 

visited the He Family. 



Nonetheless, precisely because of this, she felt the Formless Demon Cultivator before her 

was even more dangerous. For one indifferent to women might be there for blood. If the 

Ancestor couldn’t succeed in his task, the consequences could be unimaginable. 

"Fellow Daoist, please proceed to the guest room for a few days of rest." He Qi maintained 

her composure, pretending nothing had happened. 

Wen Jiu nodded and agreed, moving to the guest room in the rear courtyard. After 

residing there for five days, He Changyi finally returned in haste. However, accompanying 

the flying ship into Moon Wither City wasn’t just He Changyi as a Golden Core Cultivator. 

There was another person. 

A Heterodox Evil Cultivator, at the Early Stage of Golden Core. 

Wen Jiu immediately employed the Corpse Fate Technique to divine and effortlessly 

acquired his identity information. He had a dual identity, being a Loose Cultivator and 

Tier Three Yin Talisman Master drifting among various Immortal Cities in the West 

Mountain Floating Domain, while in Lifeless Abyss, he was a Tribulation Cultivator, also 

serving as an Elder in the Demon Sect of Lifeless Abyss. 

The sudden return of such a person alongside He Changyi left Wen Jiu uncertain of the 

intentions but nonetheless unconcerned. 

An Early Stage of Golden Core Cultivator. 

In front of East Spring Undying Bone, no different from Foundation Establishment Stage. 

If his purpose was related to a business involving Demonic Evil Qi, Wen Jiu was indeed 

curious what propositions he might have. 

If beneficial to him, he wouldn’t mind adding another partner. 

If there were ulterior motives, it would be perfect for cultivating an Evil Corpse for 

planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms. 

Golden Core Evil Corpse. 

Presumably, the effectiveness of cultivating Blood Corpse Mushrooms would be 

remarkable. 



Chapter 600 - 297: The Demon Sect’s 
Vicious Reputation, Raising Medicine with 

Yin Forces 

 

At this moment, He Qi respectfully appeared outside the house, tapping lightly on the 

courtyard array before speaking in a respectful tone, "Fellow Daoist, the ancestor has 

returned, and your wait was not in vain. However, the Demonic Evil Qi is quite 

troublesome; the Yin Qi and talismans are hard to suppress. The ancestor and fellow 

Golden Core cultivators had to join forces to control it, and they can’t leave for the 

moment, so I ask you to please come." 

"I almost forgot about this." The Demonic Evil Qi is difficult for even Demon Cultivators 

to control and is hard to make use of, which is why it’s only used to nurture demons. A 

hundred strands of Demonic Evil Qi is already hard for a Demon Pill Demon Cultivator to 

handle, let alone nearly a thousand strands at once. 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to move, heading towards the 

front courtyard. Upon reaching the courtyard hidden in darkness where the Flying Ship 

was docked, the other He Family disciples aboard the Flying Ship had hurriedly left, not 

daring to linger even for a moment. 

Only He Changyi and the Heterodox Golden Core cultivator remained on the Flying Ship, 

transporting nearly a thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi, suppressed by a Tier Three 

Left-Path Spiritual Artifact and protected by a Tier Three Yin Talisman, from the hold to 

the deck. 

He Changyi carefully held a Black Box Spiritual Artifact; the Heterodox Golden Core was 

casting spells, continuously controlling the small Yin Array on the wall of the Black Box 

Spiritual Artifact. Yet even with these precautions, they still couldn’t suppress the raging 

Demonic Evil Qi inside. The thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi were madly surging like 

crazed demons, striking against the walls and the Yin Array. In such a situation, He 

Changyi became even more cautious. 

Upon seeing the Formless Demon Corpse, He Changyi was overjoyed, "Fellow Daoist, I did 

not fail in my duty. This trip, I collected exactly one thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi." 

He Changyi added another sentence, introducing the Heterodox Golden Core beside him to 

Wen Jiu, "This is Fellow Daoist Wuxinming from the Heart Demon Sect, who is 

responsible for delivery. If it weren’t for his help with spells to suppress the vessel along 



the way, I simply couldn’t have brought this thousand strands of Demonic Qi back to the 

He Family intact." 

"Since Fellow Daoist is doing business with our Heart Demon Sect, door-to-door delivery 

is to be expected," Wuxinming replied, but after glancing at the Formless Demon Corpse, 

he quickly changed his tone, somewhat urgently, "Please count the thousand strands of 

Heart Demon Demonic Evil Qi, and if there are no issues, I need to report back." 

To others, Wuxinming seemed a bit hasty, but under the perception of the Formless 

Demon Corpse, he could detect Wuxinming’s fear. His dread towards the Formless Demon 

Corpse, even though he didn’t recognize it, as someone barely at the Early Stage of Golden 

Core couldn’t possibly see through the disguise of the Formless Demon Corpse, left only 

one possibility. 

And that was fear of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect! 

"I thought you were here to cooperate," Wen Jiu chuckled lightly, "Indeed, how could He 

Changyi let others interfere in such business? It’s like a shop selling goods wouldn’t invite 

wholesalers to entertain customers in the store." 

"Thank you." Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to speak, not bothering to 

care why Wuxinming was afraid. 

After speaking. 

The Formless Demon Corpse flickered, arriving before the Demonic Evil Qi. Even 

separated by a Tier Three Lower-grade Left-Path Spiritual Artifact, Wen Jiu could easily 

sense the unsettling, agitating Demonic Evil Qi. 

 

With a thousand strands accumulated, once out of control, even a Mid-stage Golden Core 

Cultivator must avoid it. 

"The harder it is to control, the more beneficial it is for me. Because it means no one else 

will compete for this resource," Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to release 

Formless Demonic Qi, "Open an entrance." 

Wuxinming nodded, controlling the Yin Array and artifact to open a tiny hole, allowing 

the Formless Demon Corpse to penetrate inside. 

Once inside, the Demonic Evil Qi instantly surged like hungry wolves, but when the 

Formless Demon Corpse concealed itself, the Demonic Evil Qi lost its target and scattered 

like headless flies. 



After probing with Formless Demonic Qi multiple times, Wen Jiu felt at ease and then 

straightforwardly said, "Hand over the goods to me." 

He Changyi paused, "Fellow Daoist, should I protect you? If anything goes wrong with this 

thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi, the consequences are unimaginable." 

He Changyi wasn’t trying to curry favor but was genuinely worried about issues arising 

with the Demonic Evil Qi. 

Once leaked. 

The other party could simply walk away. 

What will happen to Moon Wither City? 

"Did I not make myself clear?" Wen Jiu was unwilling to waste words with He Changyi. 

Since the first batch of Demonic Evil Qi had been delivered, he was eager to start 

cultivating the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine. 

He Changyi, helpless, could only nod, slowly handing over the Black Box Spiritual Artifact 

protected by the Yin Array to the Formless Demon Corpse. Wuxinming ceased casting 

spells to reinforce the Yin Array and, after retracting his hand, spoke hurriedly, "The 

goods have been delivered. Thank you for choosing to cooperate with our Heart Demon 

Sect; I will take my leave now." 

Having said that. 

Wuxinming quickly cast a Silencing Spell before hastily leaving, without lingering for 

even a moment, as if something urgent indeed was pressing. 

Nonetheless, the Formless Demon Corpse still sensed a thread of fear from him, a fear 

from the heart. That’s why he suddenly cast the Silencing Spell, not giving Wen Jiu the 

chance to caution. 

Since the Silencing Spell had been cast, Wen Jiu didn’t bother any further. Even though 

the Silencing Spell wasn’t all-powerful, any leakage wouldn’t be a big deal. After 

Wuxinming left, he immediately began to absorb the Demonic Evil Qi inside the black box. 

A thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi are hard for even a Mid-stage Golden Core, but for 

the Blood Demon White Bone Body of the Formless Demon Corpse, it was quite easy. 

In fact, the Formless Demon Corpse could still refine it, and the enhancement effect after 

refining would surely be strong, but Wen Jiu wasn’t extravagant enough to use Demonic 

Evil Qi to nurture the Demon Corpse, so he merely stored the Demonic Evil Qi within the 

Formless Demon Corpse. Currently, there was no better container than the Blood Demon 

White Bone Body. 



This scene, falling into He Changyi’s eyes, albeit mentally prepared, still caused quite a 

stir. Demonic Evil Qi could erode even Demon Cultivators, potentially corroding Demon 

Pill Demon Bodies, yet this person could easily absorb it into their body. How mighty must 

this Formless Demon Body be to achieve such feats? 

 


