Corpse Burier: | Can Nourish Corpse

Chapter 601 - 297: The Demon Sect’s Fierce
Reputation and Tianyin Medicine
Cultivation

Could this Formless Demon Cultivator be a Body Cultivator?

On the surface, his cultivation appears to be only at the Early Stage of Demon Core, but in
reality, it has already surpassed the Mid-stage Demon Pill Cultivator.

While still in shock, the voice of the Formless Demon Corpse came through.

"How many Spirit Stones did it cost?"

He Changyi quickly shook his head, "Being able to assist a fellow Daoist is an honor for
my He Family. This first batch of a thousand Daoist points is a greeting gift from me to
the Fellow Daoist. Please do not disdain it, you must accept it."

"Take it."

Wen Jiu did not accept.

He threw the storage bag containing one hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones
over.

The Spirit Stones of the He Family were obtained through exploitation, each stained with
blood. Wen Jiu did not want such karma.

He Changyi’s face stiffened, he gave an awkward smile and was about to speak when Wen
Jiu asked, "What is the situation with this Wuxinming?"

"Fellow Daoist Wu is our intermediary in this transaction with the Heart Demon Sect and
the key to establishing our purchasing channel this time."

He Changyi hurriedly explained with no concealment, as if he wasn’t at all worried that
Wen Jiu might bypass the He Family and directly cooperate with Wuxinming.



Without thinking, Wen Jiu knew there must be something fishy. "If I wasn’t mistaken, he’s
afraid, but if he’s afraid, why would he help?"

"Err... due to some misunderstandings about the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect under the
West Mountain Floating Domain, many cultivators express hesitation. Fellow Daoist Wu
was caught in some of these misunderstandings, but despite this, upon knowing it’s you

who needs the Demonic Evil Qi, he unhesitatingly agreed to help and took the initiative to
contact the Heart Demon Sect to acquire the Demonic Evil Qi."

He Changyi awkwardly smiled.

He then realized something and hurriedly added, "Please rest assured, the Fellow Daoist
Wu, although aware of some things, has taken a Heart Demon Oath on the spot and a
Silencing Spell, with no chance of leakage. The pretext for acquiring Demonic Evil Qi from
the Heart Demon Sect this time was that my He Family is using it to cultivate evil spirits
with Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, absolutely not to expose Fellow Daoist in any way."

After saying so.

He Changyi also made a Heart Demon Oath, proving that Wuxinming indeed took the
Heart Demon Oath and the Silencing Spell.

Wen Jiu saw it and trusted the latter words, but partially doubted the former words.
Misunderstanding?

Do all Demon Cultivators misunderstand the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect?

It seems that the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect isn’t a good entity in the Lifeless Abyss.
Qi Cultivation is like this, Foundation Establishment is like this, which is quite normal, as
for Golden Core Cultivators, they’re too insignificant; with a thought, they can die.

Even for Golden Core, it’s evident.

This made Wen Jiu curious, taking a closer look at Jue Xing and Jue Ying’s soul memories,
which clarified everything. The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s Demon Cultivators are
ruthless, and they fear nothing more than the poor outcome of those who cooperate with
them, which is why Wuxinming is afraid.

He Changyi, however, managed to persuade him under such fear to render his assistance.

This is somewhat surprising.

Of course.



The most surprising thing is that the He Family knowingly continues cooperation with the
Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect despite the poor outcomes typical of such collaborations,
and even pulls their friends into the situation.

"He Changyi wouldn’t have led the He Family to rise as a Golden Core Major Influence if
he were a fool. He must have his plans," Wen Jiu speculated for a few seconds before
letting go of the thought, preparing to control the Formless Demon Corpse to return.

No matter what He Changyi is planning, it doesn’t concern him.

"I will return on this same day next month." After leaving a final sentence, the Formless
Demon Corpse swiftly departed.

He Changyi stared longingly at the spot where the Formless Demon Corpse vanished,
remaining speechless for a long time. Weighing the storage bag in his hand, he set up a
Sound Insulation Barrier, then sighed, "It’s a pity he doesn’t want the things from my He
Family. That’s indeed a troublesome matter."

"Ancestor, he refused me as well." He Qi chimed in agreement.

He Changyi nodded, unsurprised, "This person can easily absorb a thousand strands of
Demonic Evil Qi into his body. Such a method, in my recollection, only the Dark Altar
Lineage Master possesses. Clearly, this person has a mysterious background, possibly
being a Demon. Now that I think about it, only those ready to succeed the position of
Demon Lord of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect need to act so secretly and discreetly,
not letting others know."

"Ancestor, doesn’t this mean we could take the opportunity to cling to this Demon and
have our He Family rise again?"

He Qi’s eyes shone with delight.

He Changyi stood with his hands folded behind his back, sighing, "We cannot attach
ourselves like that. No one can guarantee he will prevail over the other Demons. If he
succeeds, there would indeed be vast benefits for our He Family, but if he fails, our He
Family would be beyond redemption. Thus, maintaining an association without losing our
usefulness allows our He Family to profit."

He Qi nodded.

"Lift the backyard restrictions."

He Changyi waved his hand and departed.



Elsewhere, four thousand miles away, the East Spring Undying Bone withdrew its Divine
Sense, having heard all of He Changyi’s words, which fell upon Wen Jiu’s ears.

Although he didn’t hear He Changyi plot anything particularly significant, since He
Changyi liked to speculate, let him indulge in it.

Coincidentally, Wen Jiu hadn’t decided on the new alias for the Formless Demon Corpse
yet, so why not follow this idea.

How about impersonating a Demon?

In the memories of Jue Xing, Demons are mysterious, elusive, and nobody knows how
many there are or even their names. Only when the Demon Lord steps down do the
Demons appear to compete for the position.

The winners live.
The losers die.

This rule existed long ago, seemingly originating alongside the Outer Path Hidden Demon
Sect in Jue Xing’s memory. As for its purpose, most see it as both protection and training
for the Demons.

What the true purpose is, no one knows; perhaps only the Demon Lord of the Outer Path
Hidden Demon Sect understands.

After sorting out his thoughts, Wen Jiu began controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to
return, while also setting up the Tier Three Lower Grade Spirit Gathering Array he
purchased from East Pole Immortal City. The Spirit Gathering Array can collect Spiritual
Qi and store it within the array. Celestial Yin Qi is also a form of qi; when Wen Jiu applies
the Earth Attribute Qi-Introducing Yin Technique, the Spirit Gathering Array can likewise
store the drawn Celestial Yin Qi within, intending to transform the area located in the
Gathering Array into Celestial Yin Land.

This way, it can combine with Demonic Evil Qi to start cultivating the Celestial Yin Demon
Blood Medicine within the array.

Now all preparations are complete, and Wen Jiu also planted seeds of Yin Evil Spirit
Medicine one by one. Of course, directly planting Tier Two, or even Tier Three Yin Evil
Spirit Medicine is an option, but the higher tier Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, the lower the
chance they’ll transform into Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine, as they’ve already
formed.

So seeds are the best choice.



Recently, Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Demon Undying Bone to eliminate some
Tribulation Cultivators around the market, accumulating a thousand years of lifespan.

Not much.

But he’s prepared to use it entirely for the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques to cultivate a
Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine to observe the effect it has, to see what tier it can be
elevated to. Simultaneously, he would examine the effect of Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine on bloodline metamorphosis.

A few days later, the Formless Demon Corpse returned.

After releasing a thousand strands of Demonic Evil Qi into the Celestial Yin Land, the
demonic evil qi, like a wild horse out of control, began to rampage. However, it was
instantly enveloped by the surging Celestial Yin Qi, like throwing them into a swamp, the
more the demonic evil struggled, the faster it sank, and soon it was completely swallowed
and merged into the Celestial Yin Qi.

At the same time, Wen Jiu began applying the Cyan Wheat Three Techniques to the seeds
of Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, accelerating their fusion with Celestial Yin Qi and Demonic
Evil Qi. However, things did not go as smoothly as anticipated.

Many seeds of Yin Evil Spirit Medicine couldn’t endure, withering within two days in the
soil.

Having no choice, Wen Jiu made a trip to East Pole Immortal City, purchasing seeds
produced by Tier Three Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, which resolved the issue.

After a half-month of continuously absorbing significant amounts of blood essence, and
over seven hundred strands of demonic evil qi, accelerated by the Cyan Wheat Three
Techniques and a millennium of lifespan, the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine
gradually took shape, climbing from Tier One Lower Grade to Tier Two Top Grade, and
upon assimilating the remaining over two hundred strands of demonic evil qi, it
successfully reached Tier Three Lower Grade.

"Finally!"

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but exclaim with a sigh.

Chapter 602 - 298: Celestial Yin Ghost
Fiend, Lu Chan’s Allegiance



To be honest, the cost of cultivating the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine took Wen Jiu
by surprise. Despite being Tier Three Lower Grade, it requires the entire resources of a
sect’s Golden Core Zhenren to cultivate, a price truly exorbitant.

Essence blood, valued around fifty million Low-grade Spirit Stones. The worth of Demonic
Evil Qi goes without saying, valued at millions.

Celestial Yin Qi, a millennium lifespan, these values are immeasurable. However, since
both were acquired for free, Wen Jiu was too lazy to include them in the calculations.
Even just these two combined reach the value of a Tier Three Top Grade Evil Yin Spiritual
Medicine, which is almost unattainable even for a Golden Core in the West Mountain
Floating Domain.

A typical Golden Core Zhenren who empties his possessions would still find it difficult to
come up with such value.

Only a Golden Core Influence with several hundred years of heritage could have such
depth.

What struck Wen Jiu the most was that this was merely the cost of cultivating one plant,
while the Five Ghosts and Three Corpses obviously require more than just ten or eight
plants to enhance their bloodlines. The consumption involved would probably reach
astronomical figures.

"Now it’s up to the cultivation results." Having paid such a high price, Wen Jiu expectedly
anticipates the outcome of the cultivation.

The words fell.

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to approach the Celestial
Yin Demon Blood Medicine. The Celestial Extinction Corpse Qi fiercely descended, starting
the process of devouring and refining. However, the refining process was different from
refining ordinary Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines. As the Absolute Spirit Corpse descended,
the continued outbreak of Celestial Yin Blood Evil Qi within the Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine was similar to a Tier Three explosive talisman, forcing the East Spring Undying
Bone to release more of the Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi to envelop it. Yet, even so, there was
a noticeable feeling of inadequacy and exhaustion.

Moreover, as time passed, this became increasingly apparent. The East Spring Undying
Bone had already erupted with enough Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi to cover ten thousand
feet, reaching the limits of its own corpse qi, but the human-sized Celestial Yin Demon
Blood Medicine continued to unleash Celestial Yin Blood Evil Qi.

"The Yinzhou Heterodox Record doesn’t even mention this, if I had only the East Spring
Undying Bone, I would have wasted a lot." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but complain and, unable
to care about much else, immediately controlled the Five Ghosts and the remaining Two



Corpses to rush into the Spirit Gathering Array to begin devouring the Celestial Yin Blood
Evil Qi that was gradually escaping from the Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi.

Rather than letting it leak or be lost, it was better to let the Five Ghosts also have a taste,
just to see the effect of cultivating the other Two Corpses and Five Ghosts.

As time went on, three days passed in a flash, and the Celestial Yin Blood Evil Qi, which
had originally continuously erupted outwards, was finally contained under the
distribution and consumption by the Three Thousand Blood Inks, the Blood Demon
Undying Bone, and the Five Ghosts.

Another seven days later, the Tier Three Lower Grade Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine
was finally fully refined. The East Spring Undying Bone refined most of it, refining fifty
percent. The Blood Demon Undying Bone and Three Thousand Blood Inks each devoured
twenty percent of the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine.

As for the Five Ghosts, they consumed slightly less, altogether only ten percent, yet the
effect of the Five Ghosts devouring the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine surprised Wen
Jiu greatly.

This also significantly alleviated the pain in Wen Jiu’s heart for the huge cost of
cultivating a single Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine.

[Five Yin Ghosts (Tier Two Perfection)]

[Bloodline: East Spring Ghost King (500/100000)——Evolution Direction: Celestial Yin
Ghost Fiend]

[Ghost Skill: Acquired Ghost Skill Divine Power: Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze (Minor
Achievement 2080/20000)]

"Devouring ten percent, only gained five hundred experience points, ten portions would
only yield five thousand experience points, but it did provide a new evolution direction.
Celestial Yin Ghost Fiend..." The Ghost Fiend was mentioned in the Yinzhou Heterodox
Record; if the external incarnation is a ghost, then the Ghost Fiend is one of the necessary
conditions to become an External Nascent Soul.

The Ghost Fiend and the Corpse Demon belong to the same level; both can bear the evil
karma acquired against the rules of heaven and earth, and they were also once called
Ghost Gods ten thousand years ago. As for why it’s called Ghost Fiend, similarly, the
reputation of the word ’God’ is tainted with infamy.

However, there is no need to elaborate on these.



The important part is that with the Five Ghosts having an evolution direction, a thought
that Wen Jiu had been brewing in his heart surfaced once more.

Without an evolution direction, even if the Five Ghosts became an External Golden Core,
Wen Jiu wouldn’t dare to focus on cultivating the Five Ghosts. Because without a bloodline
transformation, the possibility of the Five Ghosts becoming an External Nascent Soul was
very slim.

Wen Jiu didn’t want to waste resources, so he would definitely prioritize cultivating the
Three Corpses.

"With a new evolution direction, after the Five Ghosts become an External Golden Core,
they can be primarily cultivated." Wen Jiu murmured.

This notion is that after the Five Ghosts become an External Golden Core, even if the
cultivation of the Blood Demon Undying Bone, or Three Thousand Blood Inks is put on
hold, the Five Ghosts must be prioritized. Because the feedback it brings can be much
stronger than the combined Four Corpses, yet the cultivation resources needed are
equivalent to that for one Corpse.

After settling in the West Mountain Floating Domain, the significant expansion and
increase in required resources prompted Wen Jiu to have this thought. Because this was
the optimal choice while ensuring the cultivation progress of the East Spring Undying
Bone.

Improving external entities.

While enhancing oneself.

Both advancing together.

The East Spring Undying Bone enhances cultivation to ensure safety and max out combat
ability. The Five Ghosts improve to feed back into oneself, advancing one’s cultivation
quickly and avoiding too large a disparity compared to external entities.

This brings up a thought Wen Jiu had long ago, one that emerged when the East Spring
Undying Bone achieved the Unmelting Golden Pill - that one’s cultivation is actually very
important.

An external entity can be re-cultivated if lost.

But the main body cannot.

"After the Five Ghosts undergo Crossing the Tribulation, I’ll set aside the realm
advancements for the Three Thousand Blood Inks, Blood Demon Undying Bone, and



Formless Demon Corpse," Wen Jiu immediately made the latest plans for future
cultivation, Corpse Nourishing, and Ghost Cultivation.

Chapter 603 - 298: Celestial Yin Ghost
Fiend, Lu Chan Joins

This is a hundred-year plan.
It will absolutely not change in the short term.

Following that, Wen Jiu took another look at the cultivation results of the Three Corpses.
As expected, whether it was the Five Ghosts or the Three Corpses, the cultivation effect
was only 1.5% of experience points. Currently, the East Spring Undying Bone has already
reached 12,500 experience points. If one wants to cultivate it into an Undying Corpse
Demon, it requires sixteen and a half pieces of third-tier Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine.

However, the current East Spring Undying Bone is absolutely incapable of devouring one
whole; it must divide the effect by fifty percent.

"The Three Thousand Blood Inks and the enhancement of the Blood Demon Undying Bone
Bloodline can also be postponed. Those fifty percent might as well be used entirely for
cultivating the Five Ghosts."

Wen Jiu made another decision.

With this, the total amount of third-tier lower-grade Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine
needed is thirty-six and a half pieces.

"Thirty-six and a half pieces. The amount of blood essence, demonic evil qi, and lifespan
that needs to be consumed is an alarming number, and I also need to cultivate Blood
Corpse Mushrooms and Five Ghosts simultaneously, which will be an astronomical
number."

The thought of the astronomical resources required gave Wen Jiu a headache.

Even though there’s a direct path to the Nascent Soul laid out before him, it’s still not easy
to grasp.



Fortunately, after stepping into the Golden Core stage, a lifespan of a thousand years
allows everything to progress slowly. There’s no longer a need to race against time for
safety and survival in chaotic times.

Wen Jiu set aside his thoughts and closed the calculation panel, cultivating the Blood
Corpse Mushrooms while pondering the path of the Life Spirit Stone.

Currently, he still has some foundation, enough to cultivate four to five pieces of Celestial
Yin Demon Blood Medicine, but it can’t last long.

If there’s still no income, a year later, his household would be emptied.

"It seems that relying solely on Fang Qian’s Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading
House is far from enough." Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on the Lu family.

It fell on Lu Chan.

A few days later.

Lu Chan left the East Pole Immortal City, moving with her disciples to the Cold Pool Mist
Valley. The Golden Core Dojo was built five miles away from the Cold Pool. Lu Chan did
this not to disturb Li Bai, and also because she was aware of her low cultivation, she
didn’t dare to establish a dojo around the Cold Pool, fearing the erosion of the Celestial
Yin Qi.

With Lu Chan came some disciples, but they were all arranged to handle the market
affairs in the Fog Valley. Only Lu Xinghe could enter the core cold pool area of the Yin
Vein. And Lu Xinghe’s cave mansion was built next to Feng Jue’s, obviously intending to
befriend Feng Jue. This did not surprise Wen Jiu, but when Lu Xinghe saw the cave
mansion in the core cold pool area of the Yin Vein, he was quite surprised.

When his master made him immediately cast a Silencing Spell, disallowing any mention of
what he saw today, he was even more shocked.

Whoever was in that cave mansion, not a single bit of news about their existence could be
leaked.

Because of this, when he looked at Feng Jue again, his gaze changed. And he was even
more grateful to his master.



On this day, Lu Chan came to visit. Seeing the Spirit Gathering Array without concealment
by the cold pond, and sensing the surging Celestial Yin Qi behind the array, her expression
immediately froze.

In astonishment, she exclaimed, "Fellow Daoist uses a tier three Spirit Gathering Array to
gather such a massive amount of Celestial Yin Qi. I'm afraid even General Lin, one of the
Spirit Suppressing Generals, wouldn’t dare to enter or stay long. What is Fellow Daoist
attempting?"

Even separated by the tier three Spirit Gathering Array, she could sense the surging
Celestial Yin Qi within and grew increasingly alarmed as she observed.

In an instant, she felt that staying five miles away from the Cold Pool was the wisest
choice. If this terrifying amount of Celestial Yin Qi were to burst forth, staying around the
Cold Pool would render her as good as dead, if not dead outright.

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone after ghost transformation to respond,
"Nothing, just for cultivation."

Hearing this, Lu Chan was horrified again, swallowing hard, "Fellow Daoist indeed
deserves to be called the first Top-Grade Left-Path Ghost Pill in the West Mountain
Floating Domain for thousands of years, able to cultivate using Celestial Yin Qi."

"Did Fellow Daoist come today just to flatter me a couple of times?" Wen Jiu did not
respond to Lu Chan’s compliment.

"Of course not, but I was truly shocked by Fellow Daoist." Lu Chan replied via
transmission and then spoke directly, "I have already received orders from the family,
and henceforth will reside permanently in the Cold Pool Mist Valley, responsible for all Lu
family affairs within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. If Fellow Daoist requires anything,
feel free to send a transmission. As long as it’s within my power, I will ensure to get it for
Fellow Daoist."

With these words, Lu Chan’s purpose for the visit was very clear.

Wen Jiu did not refuse, but neither did he immediately begin to demand, for after all, Lu
Chan owed him nothing at the moment.

"Fellow Daoist Lu has a keen understanding."

However, unexpectedly, the likewise cultivated Lu Chan suddenly saluted the East Spring
Undying Bone respectfully, "If Fellow Daoist forms a top-grade Ghost Pill, even beings as
exalted as the Domain Lord would strive to win over Fellow Daoist, so serving Fellow
Daoist is my blessing. To put it bluntly, if I don’t act today, in the future, when Fellow
Daoist steps into the Middle Stage of Golden Core or Late Stage of Golden Core, I, an



insignificant low-rank Golden Core with no potential, might not even be qualified to meet
Fellow Daoist."

The latter part of Lu Chan’s words was very candid. But they were indeed reasonable.
Honestly, Wen Jiu liked such individuals.

"Indeed, a smart person." Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to nod in
satisfaction.

Since Lu Chan was smart, it would save him much effort and trouble.

Otherwise, after the Five Ghosts Transformation Pill, he considered booking Lu Chan’s
soul for future cultivation resources. However, to ensure reliability, Wen Jiu would still
proceed with that, ensuring absolute trust.

Five Ghosts Soul Control does not control the soul directly but influences subtly to not
allow any thoughts of disloyalty to him, ensuring utmost loyalty. If Wen Jiu wished, he

could lift it at any time.

Thus, Wen Jiu had no psychological burden in controlling another’s soul, and as for
whether it was fair to Lu Chan.

To be honest, Wen Jiu didn’t care, nor did he need to. Neither Fang Qian nor Lu Chan
could be what they are without him; Fang Qian might forever only reach the Early Stage
of Foundation Establishment at most without him while Lu Chan might be stuck at the
Early Stage of Golden Core for life.

Neither of them was a Qi Fortune Taker, unable to reverse their fate like Feng Jue.
"Willing to serve Fellow Daoist."

Lu Chan saluted again.

This time, however, she bent at the waist.

Wen Jiu nodded slightly and then waved his hand.

"Go, if there is anything, I will send a transmission to you."

When the words fell.

Lu Chan slowly left.



After returning to her cave mansion, Lu Chan called Lu Xinghe to her side, speaking
earnestly, "I assume you have seen the cave mansion in the depths of the Yin Vein. You
have already established a good relationship with Han Li, so there is no need to
deliberately do more. As for Feng Jue, getting closer to him will only be beneficial for your
future."

Li Bai’s disciple, Han Li, a prodigy, reached the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment at
only fifty. Although Feng Jue is older, being brought into the Yin Vein by Li Bai clearly
indicates he is not simple.

In the future, when Li Bai soars to great heights, Feng Jue will certainly benefit too. Most
importantly, being kept by Li Bai’s side means he is undoubtedly a trusted confidant. Not
forging a relationship now may result in Lu Xinghe being left out in the future, just like
her.

Lu Xinghe nodded in understanding, "Rest assured, Master, your disciple will remember."
"There’s no need to frequently associate with people from the Lu family, but with Han Li
and Feng Jue, you must be close. Occasionally send over some items, but don’t make them
too costly, just some special things that can’t be bought on regular days. If there’s a
chance to provide timely help, don’t miss it." Lu Chan reiterated.

Lu Xinghe nodded, but was greatly shocked internally, for his master had never seriously
explained such things before. If not for knowing that his master had already formed a
True Pill, he would have thought that his master’s days were numbered.

Knowing his master still had many years ahead yet was still saying this truly shocked him.

Busy to engrave Lu Chan’s words in his memory, after leaving her cave mansion, he
headed straight for Feng Jue’s cave mansion.

This arguably made Feng Jue a bit hand-tied temporarily, but Han Tianxing did not mind
at all.

If it were him.
He would do the same.

That is why he frequently instructs Feng Jue to visit Han Li.

Chapter 604 - 299: The Fall of the Divine
and the Exposure of Identity



In the blink of an eye, three months passed.

Wen Jiu would control the Formless Demon Corpse to visit the He Family at the beginning
of each month, still maintaining a monthly delivery of a thousand strands of Demonic Evil
Qi. Whether it was He Changyi or He Qi, they repeatedly tried to give him something,
probing his preferences—be it Spirit Stones, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, or some special
Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects that enhance a Demon Cultivator’s cultivation.
Without exception, these were highly valuable, worth two to three million Low-grade
Spirit Stones at a time.

An Early Stage Golden Core Zhenren, without a major family’s support, would only have
about that much in wealth.

Nevertheless, Wen Jiu still didn’t accept even a single Spirit Stone or Evil Yin Spiritual
Medicine, though he was tempted to collect the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects.
Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects are produced by nature, and can only be found; unlike
Spirit Stones and Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, they don’t carry the taint of innocent lives
or karmic consequences, so accepting them wouldn’t have much impact.

Even if there were some, he could rely on the Four Corpses and Five Ghosts to withstand
it, and there wouldn’t be any negative impact on his future Core Formation. However,
after much hesitation, Wen Jiu still didn’t collect them and ultimately decided only to
make transactions with the He Family regarding Demonic Evil Qi.

Because he truly didn’t want to have too many connections with the He Family. If they
wanted to continue purchasing Demonic Evil Qi, taking something from them would make
him indebted. Accepting once would lead to a second and third time, and as it
accumulated, the He Family would inevitably have demands.

By then, would he still just leave like he did in Wind and Cloud Immortal City? That’s
certainly unrealistic in the short term. It was quite difficult to open up a channel for
purchasing Demonic Evil Qi, and leaving would mean finding another channel.

Look for Wuxinming?

Even more impossible.

Every time Wuxinming delivered the Demonic Evil Qi, he would immediately take his
leave, never getting entangled with him.

Wen Jiu had reason to believe that if it weren’t for He Changyi, Wuxinming would
definitely not do business with the Formless Demon Corpse posing as an Outer Hidden
Demon Sect affiliate.



As for changing his disguise, it’s even more impossible. The one buying Demonic Evil Qi is
only it, even a fool can guess some things. So Wen Jiu decided to maintain the status quo;
other than the transaction, not to take anything from the He Family.

Within these three months, Wen Jiu also received news about the Divine Fall Mountain
Range. The Lu Family and Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s Heaven-Reaching River
business completely ended, initiated by the Lu Family Ancestor.

Because Commander Lin had appeared in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, bringing a large
number of Spirit Suppressing Army, the Celestial River Guard completely blocked the road
to the Divine Fall Mountain Range, not even letting a fly pass through.

As for what exactly happened, Lu Chan and the entire Lu Family had no knowledge, so
Wen Jiu could only use the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. He divined about Pei
Wuxing, Bao Tiangai, and Di Shenhan, while also spying on Lin Zhuo, one of the Spirit
Suppressing Generals.

Pei Wuxing and the others were just in the Early Stage of Golden Core, without any
Celestial Secret Magical Artifacts, so the Corpse Fate Technique could easily divine their
recent situations. But Lin Zhuo, due to being covered by Celestial Secret Magical Artifacts,
was harder to divine.

But one does not even need to think to know. Given the confirmed remnants of the Blood
Demon Sect, it’s sure to alarm the high levels of the West Mountain Floating Domain
Lord’s Mansion. The presence at the Golden Core Peak might also be attracted there.

After all, it’s the legacy of the Blood Demon Demon Monarch.

Due to this, the current situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range had changed again.
Lin Zhuo revealed his identity and took the Spirit Suppressing Army to take over the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Bao Tiangai took advantage of the situation and
counter-attacked the Three Life Gates, unexpectedly driving them out of the Central Shen
Yun Mountain Range within a short time, forcing them to retreat to the Far West, Far
North, and Far South.

However, the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect quickly sent Golden Core powerhouses to
stabilize the situation, not allowing the previous efforts of the Three Life Gates to come to
naught. Of course, the most important thing was preserving the Far West and Far South.

Because since Pei Wuxing was forced to abandon the Little Demon Realm upon his
departure, the powerhouses of the Three Life Gates were already certain that the Dark
Evil God’s Cave Heaven also had the legacy of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, just like
the Celestial Extinction Ruins.



Notably, Wen Jiu during his divination discovered a familiar person.
The Celestial Left Alliance Leader.
Ku Yue.

Ku Yue had now entered the Foundation Establishment Stage and joined the Three Life
Gates. Due to obtaining the complete inheritance from Celestial Extinction Mountain and
refining the Celestial Extinction Ruins, he was accepted by Di Shenhan of the Three Life
Gates as a disciple.

It can be said to be a meteoric rise.

However, no matter how well he did, he was ultimately just at the Early Stage of
Foundation Establishment. Even if he could advance to the Middle Stage of Foundation
Establishment in the future, it might be three or four decades later. By then, Xu Record
might not even remember such a person.

Maybe when the Divine Fall Mountain Range is no longer so chaotic, he might pass by and
conveniently kill him, since Ku Yue was responsible for the deaths of many at Deadman
Peak.

Wen Jiu vaguely remembered that the Elder Bai Jianxin of Deadman Peak was driven to
ruin by Ku Yue, thus harboring deep hatred towards the Heterodox Dao.

Now Elder Bai Jianxin had already died in the war against the Three Life Gates, unable to
avenge his family’s grudge even as he drew his last breath.

At this moment, Wen Jiu remembered another person, "Speaking of which, Bai Jianxin’s
only direct disciple Wang Xianzhi is still in the Fang Family in Divine Fall Mountain
Range. If revenge is to be taken, perhaps it’s more fitting for him to do it."

After a sigh, Wen Jiu put away his thoughts.

The Divine Fall Mountain Range will become increasingly chaotic, with these major
powers fighting over the legacy of the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch, surely resulting in
fierce battles. One can imagine how many Foundation Establishment and Golden Core
cultivators might lose their lives because of it.

n Hmm? n

"Did the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch lay out such plans in the Divine Fall Mountain
Range just to cause these forces to fight each other fiercely?"



Previously, Wen Jiu couldn’t understand why the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch created
trap after trap in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. But now, perhaps there’s this reason. Of
course, it’s just a guess of his.

Chapter 605 - 299: Divine Fall Incident,
Identity Exposed

"The Nascent Soul Demon Monarch’s thoughts are hard to guess; the real reason is
probably known only to him." Wen Jiu withdrew from the Dark Realm, no longer
concerning himself with the Divine Fall Mountain Range, continuing to cultivate the Blood
Corpse Mushroom, and also purchasing from Lu Chan some Tier Two Top Grade, and even
Tier Three Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms sold by the He Family.

The effect of Corpse Nourishing was quite good, and the experience points, already more
than half, increased by twenty thousand in just a few months.

The gap to breakthrough to Tier Three Middle Realm was just over twenty thousand
experience points.

East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Three (Lower Realm 72000/100000)]

Once the East Spring Undying Bone steps into the Tier Three Middle Realm, he can take
the Five Ghosts, Law-Devouring Yin Insect, and Four Corpses into the depths of the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range to Cross the Tribulation. First the Five Ghosts, Law-
Devouring Yin Insect, and then the true self to Cross the Tribulation.

The true self is the Golden Core.
Enjoying a thousand years of longevity.

It won’t be long now.

Over the past few months, Lu Chan also frequently came by, sometimes bringing Lu
Xinghe, and even helped Feng Jue acquire some opportunities that only the He Family core
could access. To avoid attracting the attention of Lu Family’s high-ranking members, Lu
Chan made Feng Jue her disciple. As for Han Li’s disguise, Lu Chan used the same
concealment method.



Lu Chan also had thoughts of seeking opportunities for Han Li, but was repeatedly refused
by Wen Jiu, as there was no need; having an identity was already enough. But in Lu
Chan’s eyes, it seemed Li Bai looked down on Lu Family’s opportunities.

This perplexed Lu Chan greatly; she dreaded such situations, that even at the Foundation
Establishment stage, there was nothing left to offer. If Han Li achieves the Golden Core,
how will she maintain the relationship?

If Wen Jiu knew Lu Chan’s thoughts, he would surely chuckle. Of course, Wen Jiu will
never know.

Then, two or three months later, as Wen Jiu was cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom,
a familiar Golden Core aura quickly approached the Cold Pool Mist Valley. Mid-stage
Golden Core, traveling alone.

This person was Lu Feng.
The Lu Family Ancestor.

Upon sensing Lu Feng’s arrival, Lu Chan immediately flew out of the Yin Vein core to
greet him, "Lu Chan welcomes the honored ancestor."

Lu Feng’s arrival made Lu Chan somewhat nervous, because the Cold Pond housed Li Bai’s
grotto.

Should Lu Feng step into the Yin Vein core, he would undoubtedly discover it.

"Ancestor, your visit is timely; I happen to have something to discuss with you. The
business of selling demon beast flesh from Cold Pool Mist Valley is expanding rapidly,
infringing upon Qi Family’s territory. If we drive the Qi Family out, the business could
theoretically multiply two or threefold. Moreover, the Qi Family controls a Tier Three Yin
Vein in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range far superior to that of Cold Pool Mist Valley;
should we take it?"

Lu Chan hurriedly spoke.

Lu Feng stroked his beard, pondering for a moment, "Lately, although disputes with the Qi
Family have been frequent, seizing their Tier Three Yin Vein cannot be rushed. The Tier
Three Yin Vein is foundational to their power; acting hastily would amount to total war
between the two families. Capturing the Qi Family should be done with minimal loss, not
with mutual destruction."

"The ancestor’s foresight is most prudent,”" Lu Chan quickly flattered him, "But the Qi
Family has been acting exceptionally strange within their Yin Vein, not allowing Loose



Cultivators entry. My spies have all gone silent, and the Life Soul Lamp has extinguished.
We had no choice but to investigate personally, but barely five hundred miles in, a Golden
Core from the Qi Family noticed me, preventing further intrusion. I considered forcing my
way through, but the Qi Family promptly dispatched Golden Core reinforcements."

"Why was I not informed earlier?" Lu Feng scowled.

Lu Chan explained, "This happened just recently. Ancestor, you are burdened daily with
countless affairs; I dared not disturb you with such ambiguous matters. Yet I worry the Qi
Family might not want to admit defeat to the Lu Family and might use their heritage to
forcibly cultivate a mid-stage Golden Core. The current patriarch of the Qi Family has
been at the Golden Core for over six hundred years, possessing deep foundations. If they
invest all their resources, they might indeed push him into the mid-stage of the Golden

Core."

To prevent Lu Feng from entering the Yin Vein core area, she fabricated a hypothesis most
displeasing to the Lu Family.

Fortunately, the Qi Family had been acting peculiarly lately, so even if baseless, it was
credible enough that the ancestor would investigate immediately.

"Such deeds are not beneath the Qi Family," Lu Feng remarked cautiously, "However, this
matter must wait; my sole purpose here today is to ask you one thing."

Lu Chan’s heart skipped a beat.
"Ancestor, what is it?"
"On the day of the Core Formation, who was your Guardian Golden Core?"

Lu Chan grew tense, knowing this matter would eventually be exposed, yet she had
already prepared an explanation.

"A Golden Core Wanderer from the eastern region of West Mountain Floating Domain,
named Gu Zuo... previously owed me a favor from Foundation Establishment times, but
still charged me ten thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones for guarding."

"Gu Zuo..."

Lu Feng lapsed into silence, either pondering or reminiscing.

Lu Chan maintained a calm facade, though internally she was nervous. Unfortunately, the
event she dreaded most unfolded the next moment.

"Yet I’ve consulted Lin Langtian of Qi Guang Sect and his Guardian Golden Core, who
claims never to have seen such a person."



Lu Chan found herself speechless.
And somewhat at a loss.

Unexpectedly, the ancestor even went to Qi Guang Sect for this, despite avoiding
involvement with them amidst escalating infighting.

"Could the Guardian Golden Core be within?" Before Lu Chan could speak, Lu Feng’s gaze
fell upon the Yin Vein core area.

Lu Chan hastily denied, but was interrupted halfway, "Could it be the Guardian Ghost
Cultivator in the Yin Vein?"

Lu Chan remained silent.
Silently signaling Wen Jiu.

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu, having witnessed the commotion, was aware this day would come,
but now he had the Formless Demon Corpse. Disguising as someone else was trivially
easy, be it Jue Xing or Zang Qianjian, within their soul memories were several Golden
Core Ghost Cultivators, all Loose Cultivators.

Wen Jiu casually chose a Loose Cultivator who had secretly retreated to the Lifeless Abyss
for disguise.

Li Qing.

A century ago, he was a notorious Golden Core Wanderer in the eastern region of West
Mountain Floating Domain, who secretly fled to the Lifeless Abyss after offending Lin
Zhuo. This knowledge was limited to Lin Zhuo and Zang Qianjian.

Because Li Qing once captured a Fake Pill Female Cultivator, refining her soul to become
his Dual Cultivation Cauldron.

Unbeknownst to many, she had an affair with Lin Zhuo, even bearing him a son.

Upon learning this, Lin Zhuo flew into a rage but kept the matter quiet to avoid becoming
gossip. Li Qing, realizing he was in serious trouble, fled to the Lifeless Abyss immediately.

In the next moment.

Wen Jiu had the Formless Demon Corpse transform into Li Qing’s appearance, uncertain if
Lu Feng was familiar with him, likely having had limited contact. Li Qing lived
predominantly in the eastern region of West Mountain Floating Domain, never visiting
East Pole Immortal City.



However, there had likely been several meetings.
After all, to a Master Dan in the West Mountain Floating Domain, it wasn’t very large.

"Senior Lu Feng, please do not blame Fellow Daoist Lu Chan; I, too, was left with no
choice but to seek refuge with Lu Chan." Wen Jiu added, "If Senior Lu Feng finds this
situation disagreeable, I shall take my leave."

As he spoke.

The Formless Demon Corpse, pretending to be Li Qing, flew out of the cave abode,
greeting Lu Feng in the high air above the Yin Vein.

Lu Chan’s face tightened, but upon seeing the Formless Demon Corpse’s appearance, she
shot a glance at Lu Feng. Observing that Lu Feng’s Divine Sense scanned with no unusual
reaction, she relaxed.

"Li Qing, the Nightmare Ghost?"
Lu Feng furrowed his brows.

The Formless Demon Corpse forced an awkward smile, "Senior Lu Feng, please refrain
from mentioning my former reputation; now I, Li Mou, am but a down-on-his-luck Loose
Cultivator fleeing disaster. If Senior Lu Feng finds my presence unacceptable, I will depart
immediately."

"Hold on," Lu Feng halted him, scrutinizing the Formless Demon Corpse once more with
his Divine Sense, ever so cautious and meticulous.

Nearby, Lu Chan quickly interjected, "Ancestor, Fellow Daoist Li and I share life-and-
death camaraderie; without his aid, I could not have achieved Pill Transformation
Rebinding. Now he seeks refuge here, merely wishing for a temporary place for
cultivation. Please grant him clemency. I pledge with my life that Fellow Daoist Li will
never betray the Lu Family."

Chapter 606 - 300: Coordinating the Act,
Depths of the Yin Realm

Lu Chan was very nervous, fearing that the ancestor might notice something amiss. But
Wen Jiu was indifferent, as Zang Qianjian’s Divine Sense couldn’t even detect the



Formless Demon Corpse’s location, let alone Lu Feng or see through the disguise of the
Formless Demon Body.

The Formless Demon Body, capable of transforming into both tangible and intangible
things, is adept at mimicking other auras. As long as Lu Feng doesn’t act directly, even a
few more Lu Fengs wouldn’t be able to see through the illusion created by the Formless
Demon Corpse as a Nightmare Ghost.

Just as Wen Jiu had predicted, Lu Feng retracted his Divine Sense after a moment, but the
vigilance in his eyes remained, "If this old man is not mistaken, your Nightmare Ghost
Body has already reached the Tier Three Realm, equivalent to a Golden Core Body
Cultivator. Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique has entered the Golden Core, yet still
seeks refuge on my Lu Family’s territory?"

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to respond, "Dual Cultivation of Body and
Technique has entered the Golden Core, but it’s just the Early Stage of Golden Core."

"In that case, if you hide in my Lu Family and bring us trouble that is hard to resolve,
what then?" Lu Feng continued, "I am truly grateful for your protection of Lu Chan and
assisting her in achieving a Golden Core, but that is another matter entirely."

"I understand. Please give me ten days, within which I will surely pack up and leave,"
Wen Jiu responded decisively.

Lu Chan’s expression changed slightly, "Fellow Daoist Li... Ancestor, Fellow Daoist Li is
the one who helped me achieve Core Formation. Without him, there wouldn’t be the Lu
Chan you see now. I hope you can show some leniency. Moreover, with Fellow Daoist Li’s
help in overseeing the Cold Pond Mist Valley, the Qi Family wouldn’t dare make any
moves, and the Cold Pond Mist Valley will only prosper further."

"Fellow Daoist Lu, it matters not. If one place doesn’t keep me, another will." Wen Jiu
replied nonchalantly, "The road ahead is long; we will surely meet again. After I break
through and resolve the trouble, I will certainly return to share a drink with you."

Having said that.

Wen Jiu, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse, cupped his hands to Lu Feng, then
turned and headed back towards the cave residence.

Lu Feng was just about to speak to persuade, but upon hearing "realm breakthrough," he
had a moment of realization, though he still pretended to persuade.

The Formless Demon Corpse did not stop.

After entering the array, Lu Chan could only speak helplessly, "Fellow Daoist Li, I truly
apologize. I wish you success in your realm breakthrough. In the future, I will definitely



bring a fine wine to atone. The favor of protection during Core Formation will certainly be
repaid a hundredfold."

Having said that.

Lu Feng frowned and was taken aback, then immediately transmitted a message to Lu
Chan, "Li Qing has thoughts of a realm breakthrough?"

Lu Chan did not immediately nod but hesitated for a few breaths before nodding slightly,
"Fellow Daoist Li has long been preparing for a breakthrough in dual cultivation of body
and technique, but he came to me only to avoid trouble."

Lu Feng stroked his beard without speaking further.
But his mind was already whirling with thoughts.

The Nightmare Ghost Body entered the Golden Core Realm through dual cultivation of
body and technique. Although it’s a low-rank Golden Core, it has a great chance of
successfully breaking through. In the next breath of time, Lu Feng contemplated
repeatedly before asking, "Do you know who Li Qing’s enemies are?"

"This..."

Lu Chan was at a loss for words.

How could he make this up?

"But go ahead and speak." Lu Feng pursued.

With no other choice, Lu Chan could only make something up, "Fellow Daoist Li didn’t tell
me, but from his brief words, I gathered it involves a mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator. If
it weren’t so, Fellow Daoist Li wouldn’t have mentioned resolving the trouble after
breaking through."

"Did he ever mention how confident he is about a breakthrough?" Lu Feng asked, though
not aloud but through transmission.

Lu Chan knew her ancestor was weighing the options, especially after the incident with Li
Bai, and dared not trust outsiders lightly again, so she hurriedly added, "Fellow Daoist Li
never mentioned this to me, but considering the assistance of a Tier Three Nightmare
Ghost Body, the likelihood of a breakthrough isn’t many... Ancestor, I feel that regardless,
we shouldn’t drive Fellow Daoist Li away. Being a friend in adversity is always more
important than adding to success.



Fellow Daoist Li has been here for several months, no one knows his whereabouts, and
only my trusted aides are deep within the Yin Vein. They have all made Heart Demon
Oaths and taken a Silencing Spell, so the chance of Fellow Daoist Li’s location being
exposed is very small. In this way, if we assist him at this moment, we are bound to gain
great rewards. In the future, when he breaks through, with his abilities in dual
cultivation, he might spend ten or twenty years to catch up with you, Ancestor."

Lu Chan did not say anything more, stopping at the right moment to let Lu Feng ponder
carefully and slowly.

Beside the Cold Pond, Wen Jiu watched this scene and couldn’t help but want to give Lu
Chan a thumbs-up. Lu Chan’s analysis was so thorough that as long as Lu Feng wasn’t
foolish, he would surely carefully weigh and reconsider his decision.

Wen Jiu had actually thought of simply using force to avoid worrying about what Lu Feng
thought and to prevent future distrust and trouble. However, with the East Spring
Undying Bone about to break through, the next step involved the Five Ghosts, Law-
Devouring Yin Insect’s tribulation crossing, plus his main body’s Core Formation. He
really didn’t want any accidents to occur.

A moment later.

Lu Feng finally made his decision and took Lu Chan to the edge of the Cold Pond.

Wen Jiu naturally opened a corner of the large array, simultaneously removing the Tier
Three Concealment Array outside the Spirit Gathering Array.

Before, showing Lu Chan was deliberate.
Now showing Lu Feng.
It was also deliberate.

Since revealing his presence, as well as his "identity," he might as well put out a bait to
make Lu Feng more resolute.

After re-entering the array, when Lu Feng saw the Spirit Gathering Array and felt the
Celestial Yin Qi, he felt the same shock Lu Chan did upon first seeing it and asked the
same question she did, "What are you doing?"

"Please forgive me, Senior. I occasionally use Celestial Yin Qi for Body Refining," Wen Jiu
replied lightly, not revealing much.

Yet the more nonchalantly he spoke, the more unusual it seemed to Lu Feng. Even though
he could see nothing particular, the six words "Celestial Yin Qi Body Refining" were



already shocking enough. After all, in the past, whenever he encountered Celestial Yin Qi,
he would always steer clear.

"This person has disappeared for these years, it seems he has gained some opportunity,"
Lu Feng said inwardly, the vigilance in his eyes gradually fading significantly. "Using
Celestial Yin Qi for Body Refining, but the Nightmare Ghost Body shows no sign of Yin
erosion, the method must be extraordinary. If such a method can enter the Lu Family’s
treasury, the Lu Family could certainly rise to greater heights."

Chapter 607 - 300: Playing Along, Deep
within Tianyin

At this thought, Lu Feng quickly spoke, "Earlier, Lu Chan pleaded for you many times,
even at the risk of arguing with me, her elder. Fine, fine, you may stay here to cultivate as
if I saw nothing on this trip."

Lu Chan couldn’t help but feel delighted at these words, and hurriedly followed Lu Feng’s
lead, "Thank you, Elder!"

"You can stay, but you must conceal your whereabouts well," Lu Feng stared at the
Formless Demon Corpse, solemnly reminding, "If you need anything, feel free to ask Lu
Chan. Since you have helped our Lu Family to achieve the Golden Core, you have done us a
favor. If she cannot repay it, I, the old man, will repay it on her behalf, and you will not be
wronged."

Lu Feng’s words were full of grand gestures.

If it weren’t for the Divine Sense of East Spring Undying Bone easily penetrating his
Sound Insulation Shield, he would have almost believed it.

Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to expose him, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to
express gratitude with a bow, casually making a couple of promises to ease his mind. Lu
Feng’s demeanor remained as grand as ever, even repeatedly praising the Formless

Demon Corpse for its protective actions.

As for the condition of staying, Lu Feng did not mention a word, but Wen Jiu knew that
such an old fox couldn’t possibly say nothing at all.

It was just not mentioned today.

That suited his intentions perfectly.



After sending off Lu Feng, Wen Jiu continued to cultivate the Blood Corpse Mushroom, as
if nothing had happened earlier.

In the following days, Lu Feng did not come again.

However, he had Lu Chan send over some things on the pretext of expressing gratitude on
behalf of Lu Chan for the favor of protecting the path.

The intention was obvious.

But Wen Jiu didn’t care, he gladly accepted everything. The things from the He Family
would not accumulate bad karma or cause-and-effect, so he would not refuse no matter
how much came.

At the same time, Wen Jiu also started gathering and calculating information regarding
the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. After much deliberation, he set his sights fifteen
thousand miles into the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, where it borders the northern
demon tribe gathering area of the West Mountain Floating Domain.

The plan was still to proceed according to the original plan, to depart immediately once
East Spring Undying Bone advanced in its realm.

Crossing the Tribulation and after Core Formation, he would use the Escape Technique to
leave at the first opportunity.

The only unexpected element in this plan was the demon tribe in the depths of the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range. During Wen Jiu’s information-gathering efforts, he received
news of a disturbance among the demon tribe at the core area of the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range, where Golden Core Great Demons roamed rampant. Although they did
not leave the core area, it indeed posed some trouble for Wen Jiu’s plan.

Change the Core Formation Land?

Change the plan?

Wen Jiu planned to do neither. Firstly, without entering the depths of the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range, it was impossible to achieve the utmost discretion for Core Formation,
let alone disappear completely in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range before other Golden

Core Zhenren arrived.

Secondly, within the West Mountain Floating Domain, he could only choose the Celestial
Yin Mountain Range, as it was the only place with such a range underground. If he wanted



to change, he would have to leave the West Mountain Floating Domain and head to the
two adjacent Floating Domains.

The situations in the Golan Floating Domain and the Wuling Floating Domain were
unclear, and they seemed to have more serious conflicts with the Outer Path Hidden
Demon Sect.

Rashly going there would require a period of familiarization, and unless there was a life-
threatening danger in the West Mountain Floating Domain, doing so would not be worth
the effort.

On this day, Lu Chan brought Wen Jiu some information about the deep region of the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

"Fellow Daoist Li, regarding the reason for the disturbance in the core area of the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range that I mentioned last time, I have found out some reasons,"
Lu Chan said.

"What reason?"

"It’s related to Elder Chi Mu of the Qi Guang Sect, as well as the situation in the western
part of the West Mountain Floating Domain. Currently, there are three forces with late-
stage Golden Core power in the western West Mountain Floating Domain: the Qi Guang
Sect closest to the Traceless Mountain Range, the Longteng Family that occupies the
number one Yaoguang Immortal City among the ten immortal cities, and Lin Jiang’s Spirit
Suppressing Army."

"Go on."

"Lin Jiang’s Spirit Suppressing Army certainly has no time to manage the Qi Guang Sect’s
territory, as Lin Jiang has already gone to the Divine Fall Mountain Range. So the
Longteng Family covets the Qi Guang Sect’s territory. Seeing that the Elder’s lifespan is
nearing its end and his Divine Soul is withering, to continue the Qi Guang Sect’s path, he
has gone into the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. It seems he intends to seize the newborn
cub of a late-stage Golden Core Great Demon in the area. Upon receiving this news, the
Longteng Family immediately reported it to the Celestial Yin Mountain Range."

"Where did the information come from?" Wen Jiu inquired.

Lu Chan communicated via transmission, "The information came from within the Qi
Guang Sect, as well as from the Spirit Suppressing Army."

Wen Jiu asked once more, not in a hurry to predict, but rather wanting to hear how the
outside world conveyed this information, "Can merely seizing a cub protect a Qi Guang
Sect without a late-stage Golden Core master?"



"Fellow Daoist Li, you may not know, that the Elder of the Qi Guang Sect is not only one of
the few late-stage Golden Core Great Cultivators in the western West Mountain Floating
Domain, but also the only Tier Three Top Grade Demon Tamer. Fifty years ago, this elder
of the Qi Guang Sect also had a demon servant that was a Tier Three Superior Great
Demon. Unfortunately, when he went to the Lifeless Abyss, he was attacked by Demon
Cultivators, lost the demon servant, and was left with only seventy or eighty years of his
two hundred plus years of lifespan."

"So he wants to get a cub, to raise another Tier Three Superior Great Demon?"

"Indeed, it’s quite astonishing. Even if the bloodline of the Great Demon in the Celestial
Yin Mountain Range is exceptional, it might take two or three decades to raise a Tier
Three Superior Great Demon, perhaps exhausting all of the Qi Guang Sect’s resources.
Demons are not like vegetation; they do not grow just because you water them.
Cultivating a demon is much harder than cultivating oneself, which is why there is only
one Tier Three Superior Demon Tamer in the western West Mountain Floating Domain.
However, regardless of how unbelievable it is, the Longteng Family would not allow that
Elder of the Qi Guang Sect to succeed, which is why this is happening."

"I see."

After sending off Lu Chan, Wen Jiu immediately used the Corpse Fate Technique to
predict, directly applying it to that Qi Guang Sect’s Elder, Lin Yingyun Mountain.
Unsurprisingly, there was a celestial secret magical artifact obscuring the celestial

secrets.

Though unable to predict too much, with the current abilities of the Three Thousand Blood
Inks, predicting his location was still easy.

Celestial Yin Earth Pool?
"What is this place?"

Wen Jiu immediately went on to predict this Celestial Yin Earth Pool, and the result made
Wen Jiu’s eyes light up.

Innate Forbidden Land.

The Celestial Yin Qi that has settled for ten thousand years forms an Earth Pool, located
thirty thousand feet below the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. After
exhausting the corpse energy of the Three Thousand Blood Inks, Wen Jiu obtained the

celestial secret information of the Celestial Yin Land destiny.

[Celestial Yin Earth Pool]



[Acquired Death Land, formed by Celestial Yin Qi settling for ten thousand years, nurtured
by the Heaven-Reaching River Water for a thousand years. The Yin Qi condenses into a

liquid, thick and mucky. Living beings that touch it see their spirits extinguished and souls
perish. Dead creatures contaminated by it have their bodies broken and spirits destroyed.]

"So perilous, and yet the Elder Lin Yingyun Mountain of the Qi Guang Sect still dares to
approach; it seems he is no small fortune. Now it seems the rumors of him going for the
Demon Beast cub might be entirely false."

Wen Jiu was speechless.

Truth or falsehood actually didn’t matter to him.

What mattered was that this false news ended up causing him some trouble, but
fortunately, East Spring Undying Bone still needed at least half a year, perhaps even a
year to break through.

It purely depended on the progress of cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom.
Currently, the high-tier Blood Corpse Mushrooms that the He Family could release had
been fully collected by Lu Chan, so for now, he could only rely on himself for cultivation.
However, the Tribulation Cultivators around the Cold Pool Mist Valley were becoming
fewer, and the lifespan accumulated by the Blood Demon Undying Bone was also
dwindling, naturally slowing the progress of cultivating the East Spring Undying Bone.
"The Celestial Yin Mountain Range is unsettled; I might as well take it slow," Wen Jiu
decided, yet his mind still lingered on Lin Yingyun Mountain. After multiple failed
predictions, Wen Jiu could only give up.

In the end, it’s all the fault of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. If it weren’t for them
having some fate techniques, how could these Golden Core Cultivators have crafted so
many celestial secret magical artifacts?

In the blink of an eye, two months passed.

The western West Mountain Floating Domain remained generally calm, with only
occasional news coming from the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

On this day, Lu Feng came again.
People don’t come to the treasure hall without a reason.
Wen Jiu understood that Lu Feng must have a reason this time.

As expected, this time he must be here to ask for something.



Chapter 608 - 301: Lu Feng’s Intentions,
Voluntarily Exposing Himself [Seeking
Monthly Tickets!]

However, unexpectedly, when Lu Feng returned, although his aura seemingly remained
unchanged, and he appeared more spirited than ever, the East Spring Undying Bone
Divine Sense detected something different.

There was an injury.
To be precise, Lu Feng was critically injured.

However, this injury was different from conventional internal or external injuries.
Internal injuries affect the Golden Core, meridians, viscera, and Divine Sense, while
external injuries concern the Spirit Body. Lu Feng’s injury was a soul injury—ordinary
Golden Core cultivators’ Divine Sense could sweep over Lu Feng without noticing any
signs, but the East Spring Undying Bone possesses Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine
Techniques, making it particularly sensitive to souls.

As soon as the East Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense probed, it could easily detect the
damage to Lu Feng’s Three Souls and Seven Spirits. Although controlled, supplemented,
and fortified with a large amount of Soul Power by Elixir Pills, it was merely a temporary
measure.

With the foundation of the Lu Family, it might be suppressed for three to five years, or
even ten years, but a hundred years? When the suppression fails, the consequences would
be unimaginable.

"Ancestor."

Li Chan sensed something and immediately greeted him.

Lu Feng waved his hand, "I have not come today to see you; if you have duties to attend,
go and see to them."

"Yes, Ancestor."

Li Chan’s eyes flashed with a hint of doubt, but it quickly faded. After raising her hand in
salute, she retreated to her cave abode.



As she quietly withdrew, Lu Feng sent a Divine Sense reminder, telling her to activate the
trapping array and attack array at the Yin Vein’s core after returning. Whether it was
Feng Jue or Lu Xinghe, they were both removed from the Yin Vein’s core.

Both Lu Xinghe and Feng Jue were taken aback; Lu Xinghe transmitted a question
immediately but received a temporary refusal. Having received this answer, the two
exchanged glances and silently headed to the Market’s tavern.

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to meet Lu Feng outside the
array. He had used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine the nature of Lu Feng’s injury,
who did it, how, and when. To be very frank, the worse Lu Feng’s injury, the better for
him. Because the resources Lu Chan could muster from the Lu Family were exceedingly
limited.

The Blood Corpse Mushroom is one example, and things like Demon Blood were even less
worthy of mention, as Lu Chan was merely a newly ascended Golden Core.

"Elder Lu, please have a seat." Wen Jiu had the Formless Demon Corpse escort Lu Feng
into the ancient pavilion recently set up by the Five Ghosts at the Cold Pond.

Wen Jiu disguised himself as Han Li standing by.

"Fellow Daoist Li, could you let your disciple take a stroll to the Market?"
Lu Feng changed the form of address.

And he changed his tone.

No longer the proud Lu Family Ancestor, the Middle Stage of Golden Core.

But Wen Jiu firmly disagreed, "This is my sole direct disciple; he knows ninety-nine out of
a hundred of my concerns."

Lu Feng was somewhat surprised, taking a few moments to scrutinize "Han Li," but
without being overly persistent, he directly stated, "I have come today with a matter in
which I hope to collaborate with Fellow Daoist, potentially securing resources for a Realm
Breakthrough. Even if the breakthrough fails, one could nourish themselves and attempt
numerous times thereafter without worrying about cultivation resources."

He knew that Loose Cultivators worried about resources, and he also knew about Li
Chan’s limited capacity to mobilize the Lu Family’s resources. The more this was the case,
the more pleased he was. The more Li Qing lacked cultivation resources, the better for
him because this meant he could be utilized.



Resources sufficient for several attempts at a breakthrough, no matter the major
influence, even in the Domain Lord’s Mansion, would tempt anyone. Because for a typical
Golden Core, a single failure at breakthrough would deplete their family’s foundation for
decades or even a hundred years before making a second attempt, where would they find
SO many resources?

Even within the Golden Core Major Influences, those large sects with abundant family
wealth still struggle to amass such resources.

Furthermore, for Low-Rank Golden Cores, failure is common; therefore, even Golden Core
cultivators of grand sects hesitate to attempt a second time after a failure. Those
resources are often sufficient to cultivate several False Cores.

With good fortune, one might even produce a true Golden Core.

Such abundant conditions and opportunities before him, despite Li Qing’s cautious nature,
Lu Feng did not believe he wouldn’t be tempted.

However, Lu Feng anticipated that Li Qing would either agree, or feign indifference,
testing the waters before making a decision. Yet, he didn’t expect the next words from Li
Qing, leaving him speechless.

Because of the shock.

"Elder Lu, standing behind the Qi Family is Longteng’s Longteng Qianyue, a bona fide
Middle Stage Golden Core Soul Cultivator. Such a presence, in the entire West Mountain
Floating Domain, does not exceed five fingers in number.

Compared to Magic Cultivators and Body Cultivators, Soul Cultivators differ. If you
cultivate Divine Soul Defense Techniques and possess profound knowledge or have
exceptionally strong Spirit Soul Defense Spiritual Artifacts, then they are weaker than
Magic Cultivators or Body Cultivators.

But if lacking in both, then Soul Cultivators—even if just in Early Stage or Middle Stage of
Golden Core—must circumvent them. Spirit Soul Defense Spiritual Artifacts are scarce; if
I’'m not mistaken, Elder Lu does not possess one, right?"

After a long silence, Lu Feng asked in shock, "The matter of Longteng Qianyue aiding the
Qi Family is known to only two or three people; in the Lu Family, only I am aware. How
do you know of this?"

"Just overheard, that’s all," Wen Jiu deflects.
Yet Lu Feng pressed further, "Fellow Daoist Li indeed has remarkable means; no wonder

you vanished for years, only to return having undertaken Dual Cultivation of Body and
Technique into Golden Core. But my purpose here is certainly not to have Fellow Daoist



confront Longteng Qianyue. Besides, although I lack Spirit Soul Artifacts, I possess
Talismans, equally unafraid of Soul Cultivators."

Lu Feng was confident that the incident with Longteng Qianyue ambushing him would not
be known to a third party, and as his Divine Soul remained strong, no one could have
guessed his Divine Soul had already endured severe damage. Thus, although astonished by
Li Qing’s words, he was not overly worried. Instead, reflecting on it thoroughly, he
realized that seeking out Li Qing was unquestionably the right choice.

Chapter 609 - 301: Lu Feng’s Intentions,
Taking the Initiative to Reveal Himself

Li Qing knew about the affairs of Longteng Qianyue; either Qi Guang Sect or the Qi Family
had spies, or they were collaborating with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s Dark
Altar. No matter which it was, the Lu Family could accept it at present.

If Li Qing was also collaborating with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Altar, that would be
even better.

"I have no intention of involving myself in the conflict between you and the Qi Family,"
Wen Jiu rejected once more, not out of any pretense of indifference but genuinely desiring

not to be involved.

Lu Feng hurriedly spoke, "Isn’t a Tier Three Yin Vein of exceptionally high quality and ten
percent of the Qi Family’s assets enough?"

"It’s not that it’s not enough; I’m just not interested."

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse as he spoke coolly.

Even though he could control the Formless Demon Corpse and participate in the conflict
between the two families without any harm, the struggle between such massive Golden
Core forces would not reach a conclusion in anything less than several decades.

The so-called ten percent, to him, amounted to nothing.

"Then I wonder what form of collaboration Fellow Daoist is interested in," Lu Feng
glanced at the third party Han Li beside him with some displeasure in his heart, but still

said nothing more, "Name your price at will."

"Only here, in the Cold Pool Mist Valley," Wen Jiu pointed to the ground beneath his feet.



Lu Feng’s eyes flashed with a peculiar color as he pondered before responding, "Alright,
but Fellow Daoist must understand, the reward corresponds to the effort. The less you do,
the less you get, even Lu Chan won’t be an exception."

"If Fellow Daoist speaks in such a manner, then it’s better to find someone else more
skilled. It’s no loss if I don’t stay at the Cold Pool Mist Valley. There’s always another
place one can stay if not here." The Formless Demon Corpse remained expressionless, but
Wen Jiu laughed mockingly in his heart. It’s you who needs me, not the other way around.
If I gain nothing from the Lu Family, I can control the East Spring Undying Bone and go
directly to the Qi Family; I'm sure the Qi Family will be willing to pay the price.

Lu Feng’s face stiffened, "Fellow Daoist can’t expect to do nothing and have my Lu Family
assist you in a Realm Breakthrough?"

As the words fell.

The Formless Demon Corpse was already standing.
"I’ll inquire with the Qi Family before giving Fellow Daoist a response."

Lu Feng’s eyes suddenly filled with anger, "What’s the meaning of these words, Fellow
Daoist? I have consistently shown you respect, remembering your kindness to my Lu
Family members. I’ve turned a blind eye even if Lu Chan mobilizes Lu Family resources
for you. Yet now you threaten me with the Qi Family, do you really think I dare not act
against you?"

"There have been many Middle Stage of Golden Core who threatened me, and I’ve killed a
few, but among those like you who appear strong but are weak inside, with a severely
injured Divine Soul, you’re the first." In the next moment, the Formless Demon Corpse
swiftly retreated, blending into the shadows to vanish.

Wen Jiu directly used his Escape Technique to return to his sanctuary.

With this motion, the disguise naturally collapsed. The method he utilized became
obvious, and Lu Feng couldn’t overlook it.

"Formless Demonic Qi, aren’t you..." Lu Feng’s face abruptly tightened, a trace of killing
intent flashed in his eyes, but recalling the words of the Formless Demon Corpse, the
killing intent instantly dissipated and was replaced by urgency.

"Fellow Daoist!"

"Hold on, Fellow Daoist!"



If news of his severely damaged Divine Soul were to spread, the consequences would be
unimaginable, likely shifting the offense-defense stance in a matter of days. The Lu
Family couldn’t bear such a loss, nor could he.

"As long as Fellow Daoist is willing to cooperate with the Lu Family, my Lu Family will
certainly show sincerity," Lu Feng hurriedly said again.

Previously, when Longteng Qianyue ambushed him, he used a damaged Tier Three High-
Grade Divine Soul Defense Talisman from relics, disguising it as a Divine Soul Spiritual
Artifact to block the majority of the impact, and used that talisman to pretend to be
unharmed, deceiving Longteng Qianyue. Whether or not he collaborated with the Outer
Path Hidden Demon Sect was no longer critical. If this matter leaked out, or if Longteng
Qianyue knew, it would cause major trouble.

"Had you spoken like this from the beginning, I wouldn’t have needed to say anything,"
Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse which gradually reappeared.

This time he didn’t bother disguising himself as Li Qing, simply revealing his Formless
Demon Body silently behind him.

Lu Feng was taken aback.
He swiftly turned around.

His heart was already filled with immense caution, his vigilance toward the Formless
Demon Cultivator before him surged.

Wen Jiu was indifferent, controlling the Formless Demon Corpse to sit, "If you wish to
cooperate, at least ten million Low-grade Spirit Stones worth of essence blood every
month. But I’'m not one to be insatiably greedy. Since I’m receiving your resources, there
will definitely be a return. If there are any critical intelligence gathering on the Qi
Family’s Golden Core, I will have Lu Chan pass it to you at the first opportunity."

"Fellow Daoist, what do you mean by critical intelligence?" Lu Feng hurriedly inquired.

Wen Jiu replied, "It’s quite simple. Some movements of the Qi Family’s Golden Core that
could help you weaken them gradually."

"But if there never is..." Lu Feng stopped mid-sentence, evidently worried.

Similarly to Wuxinming’s fear of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, it’s a common fear of
collaborating with demon cultivators.

Their reputation seems to precede them.



Now pondering, what exactly was the He Family after by collaborating with demon
cultivators?

Seeking demon cultivators who betray their word?
Seeking demon cultivators who become untraceable?

Wen Jiu spoke directly, "I, Mr. Li, am definitely not the kind of person you think. If you
don’t trust me, the Qi Family surely will!"

"I trust you! I trust you!"

Lu Feng hurriedly responded.

"Mutual trust is the foundation of lasting collaboration." Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction,
"If my intervention is needed, you’ll have to add Spirit Stones. As long as you’re willing to
pay, even Longteng Qianyue can be dealt with."

"No, no, Fellow Daoist Li, better not," Lu Feng quickly said. If a demon cultivator
intervened, the Lu Family’s troubles would worsen. In such a case, if revealed, the Lu

Family might face extinction the next day.

Killing an Early Stage of Golden Core might be feasible, but killing a Middle Stage of
Golden Core would have such a high risk of exposure.

Most importantly, he didn’t dare trust the demon cultivator.

At this moment, bitterness welled up within Lu Feng.

Damn it.

This person was never here to avoid calamity.

Clearly, he was here targeting the Lu Family.

Longteng Qianyue, being the Spellcaster, was deceived, but not the Outer Path Hidden
Demon Sect; evidently, they’ve had their sights on him for a while. Today, he effectively
delivered himself, placing the Lu Family into the hands of the Outer Path Hidden Demon
Sect.

Yet, not collaborating isn’t an option either.

Not collaborating.

The Lu Family would face a major issue as well.



"No worries, should you need anything in the future, feel free to reach out," Wen Jiu
controlled the Formless Demon Corpse, returning a smile filled with anticipation.

Sweat began to form on Lu Feng’s back as he quickly raised his hand in a gesture of
respect, not daring to remain in the Cold Pool Mist Valley.

"Elder Lu, you seem to have forgotten something," Wen Jiu reminded him casually.

Lu Feng halted, quickly casting the Silencing Spell and taking a Heart Demon Oath onto
himself, "Fellow Daoist Li, I shall visit again another day."

With that,
Lu Feng left in haste.

As he watched Lu Feng’s rapidly accelerating flying speed, Wen Jiu smiled contentedly, for
he had secured his future supply of essence blood.

Deciding whether to cultivate Blood Corpse Mushroom or Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine was now the question. As long as he wasn’t overly aggressive, it would be
sufficient. Regarding increasing demand in the future, there’s always a way forward.

The idea of seeking out the Qi Family, this sort of thing, he certainly wouldn’t do. After
all, with cooperation, integrity comes first.

Heterodox Evil Cultivators aren’t all deceitful and treacherous.

Take me, for example.

After Lu Feng left, Lu Chan came to inquire about the situation but was easily brushed off
by Wen Jiu’s brief words.

In the following days, Wen Jiu continued with Corpse Nourishing, now adding the monthly
income of one million Low-grade Spirit Stones worth of essence blood to his operations
compared to before. Coupled with his previous foundation, Wen Jiu began accelerating the
pace of Corpse Nourishing.

Within two months, the friction between the Qi Family and the He Family grew
increasingly intense, initially escalating into a battle between Golden Core cultivators.
Blessings of resources were ostensibly the cause, such as Spirit Veins, Spirit Ore,
Cultivation Blessed Lands, and similar assets.

However, when directly using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination to check the fate,
Wen Jiu could easily see the purpose behind the Qi Family’s True Pill.



Testing.

More accurately, not testing the Lu Family, but Lu Feng.

The thread of destiny behind this connected to the Longteng Family’s Longteng Qianyue;
evidently, even without wasting corpse energy on detailed divination, Wen Jiu guessed
this was an order from Longteng Qianyue.

Several months quickly passed.

Even though Wen Jiu didn’t provide any actionable information, Lu Feng still delivered
essence blood each month.

This even made Wen Jiu feel a bit embarrassed.

But Wen Jiu reasoned that he’s not someone who cares about face, so he focused on
Corpse Nourishing, eventually raising the East Spring Undying Bone to Tier Three Middle
Realm, achieving the Middle Stage of Golden Core level by year’s end.

"It’s finally time for the main body to undergo Core Formation."

Wen Jiu was filled with anticipation.

Chapter 610 - 302: Celestial Yin Qi
Absorption, Yin Five Elements Earth Palace
[Revised!]

However, before this, some preparations are still required. The Undying Celestial Yin
Golden Core Formation Technique given by Han Tianxing is not merely a method; there
are other preparations needed. The primary reason is that the Celestial Yin Qi is
distributed underground and is quite dispersed. This is also why a Spirit Gathering Array
needs to be set up to cultivate the Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine.

If one wishes to form a core, the Spirit Gathering Array is simply not enough. A Tier Three
Lower Grade Spirit Gathering Array would take at least ten years to gather the Celestial
Yin Qi to a concentration dense enough for core formation, even with a conservative
estimate.

Using a Tier Three Middle Grade Spirit Gathering Array can cut down on some time, but it
would still take another two to three years. Therefore, Wen Jiu plans to use the Celestial



Yin Qi-Eating Technique from the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core given by Han
Tianxing.

This technique is not a method, does not belong to the Five Elements, nor is it of the array
type. Strictly speaking, it is a demonic evil technique. Of course, by today’s standards, it is
considered a demonic evil technique. However, when the Undying Celestial Yin Golden
Core Formation Technique was first created, it was considered a normal technique.

Because tens of thousands of years ago, Demon Dao and demon cultivators were not so
extreme. It was only after the path of murder to enhance cultivation was discovered that
it gradually evolved into its current state, making it completely incompatible with the
righteous path.

Thus.
The Demon Dao has become synonymous with evil.

Although the Celestial Yin Qi-Eating Technique is a demonic evil technique, like the

Silencing Spell, it does not require years of cultivation. A Foundation Establishment
Perfection Cultivator can practice it a few times and perform it, but it requires more
caution compared to the Silencing Spell.

For example, timing.

It cannot be done during the day, as it does not align with Celestial Yin, and can only be
performed after midnight.

Also, location.

A random place won’t do; it requires a Yin Five Elements Earth Palace. An Earth Palace is
a natural cave formed within Celestial Yin Qi. Within these caves, Yin Five Elements
Power and Yin Five Elements Objects coexist, forming a complete postnatal Celestial Yin
Land.

It is worth mentioning that the Five Ghosts are also suitable for cultivation in such places.
Even without the Ghost-faced Butcher, they can advance by leaps and bounds. However, it
requires Tier Three Five Ghosts, as Tier Two Five Ghosts would be counterproductive.

If the location is found, one must also pay attention to the final aspect, which is the items
needed for the Celestial Yin Qi-Eating Technique. Unlike worldly treasures, Heaven and
Earth Spiritual Objects have no tiers and are even rarer. The technique requires nine
types of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects.



The nine types of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects are considered legendary items
below the Golden Core, and even with enough Spirit Stones, they cannot be bought by
disciples of non-major sects. However, for a Golden Core major influence, purchasing
these items is very easy, especially in a big city like East Pole Immortal City, where buying
these items is even more feasible.

So before the East Spring Undying Bone entered the Tier Three Middle Realm, Wen Jiu
had already tasked Lu Chan with acquiring nine types of Heaven and Earth Spiritual
Objects. As for whether it would be exposed, there’s no possibility. Perhaps the Domain
Lord of the West Mountain Floating Domain might detect something, as a Golden Core
Perfection would have some contact with Nascent Soul level major influences.

Of the nine types, eight have already been acquired, costing Wen Jiu nearly one million
Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to one hundred million Low-grade Spirit Stones.

The last of the nine most precious Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects is called Heaven-
Reaching Floating Wood.

Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood doesn’t originate from the source of the Heaven-
Reaching River, but from places where Spirit Wood fell into the river during its flow.
Ordinary Spirit Wood, without the protection of an array, would quickly be corroded by
the Heaven-Reaching River Water and turn to ash. However, Heaven-Reaching Floating
Wood is different.

They belong to the type that the Heaven-Reaching River Water cannot corrode. Any kind
of Spirit Wood could potentially be preserved, purely depending on luck.

Of course.

The so-called luck is just because no one has yet discovered a pattern.

Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood has an extremely high Qi-attraction effect because it
shares similarities with the origin of Celestial Yin Qi. Both are born from the Heaven-
Reaching River, so under the Celestial Yin Qi-Eating Technique, its effect surpasses that of
a Tier Three High-grade Spirit Gathering Array. The only drawback is that the Heaven-
Reaching Floating Wood, valued at three to four hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit
Stones, becomes a consumable when used for the Celestial Yin Qi-Eating Technique.

To this, Wen Jiu can only say.

Quite extravagant!

While waiting for Lu Chan to acquire the Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood, Wen Jiu also
searches for the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace using the Corpse Fate Technique. The



Earth Palace cannot be directly divined using the Corpse Fate Technique; the reason for
this is unknown to Wen Jiu, so he can only search and peel back layers area by area using
the technique.

At the same time, he dispatches the Formless Demon Corpse to stealthily scout the
underground of the Celestial Yin Land, searching and probing in the darkness.

Meanwhile, the conflict between the Qi and Lu families is growing increasingly intense.
Although the two sides have not yet gone to war within East Pole Immortal City, outside
the city, the clashes are becoming more intense and fierce.

Besides the patriarch Lu Feng holding the fort in East Pole Immortal City, all other Golden
Core cultivators of the Lu family have been sent out.

The Lu family controls three Tier Three Spirit Veins and three Tier Three Yin Veins, with
no less than five hundred Tier Two Spirit Veins. Disputes over Tier Two Spirit Veins are
handled by vassals and subordinates, but disputes over Tier Three Spirit Veins concern
the very foundation of both families and always involve Golden Core cultivators.

Of course.

These disputes don’t involve directly attacking the Tier Three Spirit Veins, as these veins
typically stretch hundreds or even thousands of miles.

Instead, the two families usually target parts of the veins, looting industries born from
them. Currently, the Qi family’s offensive is more aggressive. If it were just that, it
wouldn’t be too bad.

Without deploying Middle Stage of Golden Core cultivators, both sides are evenly
matched. The addition of Lu Chan creates some disparity, but the gap is not unbridgeable.

After all, with enough Spirit Stone resources, finding Golden Core wanderers is not
impossible, thus allowing for retaliation.

Chapter 611 - 302: Celestial Yin Qi
Absorption and Yin Five Elements Earth
Palace

But the trouble is, the Qi Family actually sold a lot of properties within the Tier Three Yin
Vein to the Longteng Family.



This is akin to destroying their own foundation.
It’s also equivalent to inviting a wolf into their home.

The Lu Family is aware of this but is helpless, unable to imitate it, because the Lu Family
Ancestor is still present.

Whereas the Qi Family Ancestor has passed away.
The Qi Family has no choice but to do so.
But the Lu Family is different.

Therefore, many Tier Three Yin Veins of the Qi Family have Golden Core cultivators from
the Longteng Family appearing. In such situations, Lu Family members can only retreat
obediently, not daring to cause conflict.

Helplessly, Lu Feng secretly called all Golden Core cultivators back to East Pole Immortal
City to discuss a solution.

"Is the Qi Family mad? Acting like this, inviting a wolf into the house. If we cease the war,
they can only be eaten away step by step by the Longteng Family." The Sixth Elder of the
Lu Family, Lu Zhang, pounded the table in rage.

The Seventh Elder, Lu Shouren, sat silently on the side, saying in a deep voice, "Cease the
war? The Qi Family’s current purpose is to turn defeat into victory, it’s impossible for
them to stop the war. The current plan might require the Ancestor to take action
personally."

The Great Elder Lu Taixuan stroked his beard and silently responded, "Impossible, we still
don’t know the Longteng Family’s attitude. Rashly having the Ancestor intervene, if the
Longteng Family uses tricks, our Lu Family cannot bear such losses."

"Then we can only look for the Qi Guang Sect."

"No way. Not to mention the current situation of the Qi Guang Sect, involving them would
be akin to inviting a wolf in. The Ancestor spent two to three hundred years getting rid of
the Qi Guang Sect’s influence. If we involve them now, we’ll only push the Lu Family into
another abyss. When the Qi Guang Sect drinks our blood, they’ll disregard the
grandmother."

Listening to the constant debates below, Lu Feng closed his eyes and did not speak, as he
was contemplating whether to ask his wife to approach the Qi Guang Sect. The Longteng



Family, although not openly involved, had already sneak-attacked him and had clearly
sided with the Qi Family.

With the Qi Family acting like this, it is certain they’ll face annihilation, but he fears that
before they are annihilated, the Lu Family might follow in their footsteps.

It’s a pity.

Unfortunately, the Qi Guang Sect Ancestor, Lin Yingyun Mountain, is currently unable to
protect himself and his whereabouts are unknown.

If he were willing to speak, the Longteng Family surely would not dare to act this way, at
least not openly.

"Wait, where’s Lu Chan?"

Lu Family’s Third Elder, Lu Hongying, suddenly spoke, then looked displeased at Lu
Shouren, "Shouren, we’re all here, why is your disciple so late? Doesn’t she know that
today concerns the future of our Lu Family?"

Lu Shouren quickly explained, "I’ve already sent a sound transmission, she should be
arriving soon."

"Are you sure? Why do I hear that your disciple isn’t in the Cold Pond Mist Valley, and the
people you sent to search for her were refused entry, unable to even enter the core area,
being stopped outside like a loose cultivator?" Lu Hongying chuckled lightly, seemingly
mocking Lu Shouren.

Lu Shouren replied without haste, "Lu Chan is now the Lu Family’s Eighth Elder, equal to
us, so of course her domain cannot be entered casually, nor can her whereabouts be easily
disclosed."

"Shouren, stop deceiving yourself, the master-disciple relationship between you two has
long been nominal. Today they can’t even enter her domain, tomorrow you’ll have to visit
in person just to see her." Lu Hongying laughed again.

Lu Shouren remained silent.

He closed his eyes, as if out of sight, out of mind. Whether he had any thoughts in his
mind unspoken is unknown.

The Great Elder Lu Taixuan also spoke at this moment, "What’s Lu Chan doing these days?
Not guarding the Cold Pond Mist Valley and running outside all day. The Cold Pond Mist
Valley is right next to the Qi Family’s Tier Three Yin Vein, controlling five-tenths of our Lu
Family’s Demon Beast supply. The Ancestor entrusted her to manage it, and if something
happens, then what?"



"Indeed, if something happens, and we want to reclaim the Cold Pond Mist Valley, it
would be difficult. The valley is quite distant from us, and if anything happens, we won’t
be able to aid quickly. Yet she isn’t guarding it and is running around, isn’t this a bit too
much?"

The Sixth Elder of the Lu Family glanced at Lu Hongying and suddenly stood up, speaking
indignantly, condemning Lu Chan’s actions.

Lu Hongying smiled at the corners of her mouth and spoke again, "I don’t wish to say
much, and I'm pleased that our Lu Family gained a new Golden Core cultivator. But as a
Golden Core Elder, one must prioritize the Lu Family. Everyone here is working tirelessly
for the family, spreading themselves thin. I don’t expect a newly entered Golden Core girl
to match us, but she shouldn’t hold us back."

The words ended.

Lu Hongying looked at Lu Shouren.

Lu Shouren still remained silent, seemingly consenting to all this occurrence. In Lu
Shouren’s eyes, Lu Chan indeed was being excessive.

Now, at this time, not guarding the Cold Pond Mist Valley and having unknown
whereabouts truly is somewhat ignorant.

He coincidentally also wanted to use the opportunity to subtly criticize Lu Chan.

To remind her not to forget her identity, and not to forget that she reached today wholly
because of his cultivation.

Just at this moment, as the situation was growing increasingly intense, Lu Feng angrily
raised his hand, interrupting everyone’s words, "Rather than waste time arguing, why not
spend some thought on how to address the current situation!"

The words fell.

Everyone was speechless.

Ten days later.

Lu Chan quietly returned to the Cold Pond Mist Valley, arriving at the entrance of Wen
Jiu’s Cave Mansion.



"Fellow Daoist Li, I have obtained the Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood. It’s a millennium-
old, formed from Moonlight Ghost Wood, and it will surely benefit Fellow Daoist’s
cultivation greatly."

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and came out, carefully examining the
black Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood preserved by talisman seals, its moonlight faintly
shimmering like streaming light. The wood itself was filled with the aura of Heaven-
Reaching River Water and ghostly qi; most importantly, when it appeared, the celestial
yin qi in the Spirit Gathering Array seemed to be summoned as if they had grown eyes,
surging towards the direction of the Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood. Without the array,
they would probably rush over like waves.

"Thoughtful." Lu Chan sought not only the Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood but one that is
highly suited to the Heterodox Dao.

It shows her dedication.

Lu Chan did not show joy at the praise but calmly said, "It is my fortune to serve Fellow
Daoist."

"Go attend to your own matters," Wen Jiu spoke again, "I will be secluded for a few days,
do not disturb me no matter what."

"Understood."
Lu Chan raised her hand to leave.

After departing from Wen Jiu’s Cave Mansion, Lu Chan took out the Sound Transmission
Talisman, carefully listening to the various transmissions from the Lu Family. Upon
hearing about Lu Hongying and others their recent constant criticisms of her while Lu
Shouren remained indifferent, Lu Chan was momentarily silent. She anticipated that their
relationship would change as she entered the Golden Core stage. However, she didn’t
expect that he would not even defend her anymore.

Yet, Lu Chan did not dwell on this matter but rather contemplated which of these critics is
the traitor.

Who revealed her movements?

Meanwhile, after Lu Chan left, Wen Jiu began to pack up, preparing to enter the core area
of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. Three Thousand Blood Inks remained in the cave
mansion while the other two corpses followed Wen Jiu into the core area of the Celestial
Yin Mountain Range.

The purpose of leaving Three Thousand Blood Inks behind in the cave mansion is solely to
maintain abundant corpse qi, ready to use the Corpse Fate Technique at any moment.



He found the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace yesterday, though luck was slightly
unfavored as it was located near the Celestial Yin Earth Pool, just a mere hundred miles
away.

The Core Formation Land is only a hundred miles from that Qi Guang Sect ancestor. The
momentum of Core Formation will likely attract attention immediately. As for using the
five ghosts to draw away this Qi Guang Sect ancestor during tribulation crossing, Wen Jiu
finds it unlikely. At this moment, anything would not supersede the importance of his own
matters.

"Indeed, letting the East Spring Undying Bone step into the Tier Three Middle Realm first
was a wise choice."

With the East Spring Undying Bone present.
Wen Jiu indeed isn’t worried about any possible happenings.
The East Spring Undying Bone at the Tier Three Lower Realm defeated Zang Qianjian,

while in the Middle Realm, dealing with a late-stage Golden Core with little longevity
definitely poses no problem.

Chapter 612 - 303: Reunion with Lin
Langtian, Entering the Underground Palace

Three days later.
Wen Jiu entered the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

All the way forward, Wen Jiu finally understood deeply why the Celestial Yin Mountain
Range had not been occupied by those Golden Core major influences. The place was full of
monsters and beasts. The further you went in, the denser and stronger they became.

At the same time, whether it was in the mountain or in the sky, it was extremely
dangerous. The Human Race cultivators created arrays, talismans, and other protective
methods, while the Monster Race also devised many special techniques to guard the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

For example, there were mazes formed by tree demons, flower demons, and other
monsters that were impervious to wind and water.



Although it was not a big deal for Golden Core cultivators, due to the influence of Celestial
Yin Qi, Golden Core cultivators were not completely unhindered here. A slight oversight
could still cause some trouble.

In the sky, there was wind. The wind carried various Gu insects, poison insects, and
barely detectable toxic spores, in overwhelming numbers. If they sensed a cultivator
passing by, they would swarm in masses.

Even ants can bite an elephant to death, let alone those Tier One and Tier Two poison
insects and Gu insects.

Especially those toxic spores, which even a Golden Core divine sense could hardly detect.
Although their lethality was not strong, they could still be inhaled into the body. For those
with a weak spirit body, they could easily fall victim, but a Golden Core can avoid this.

This is because Golden Core cultivators have the power of the Golden Core to protect
themselves.

"The monsters of these Hundred Floating Domains are much smarter and more dangerous
compared to those of the Divine Fall Mountain Range. If I were merely a Foundation
Establishment Perfection Cultivator, even with the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core
Formation Technique, I wouldn’t be able to delve deep into the Celestial Yin Mountain
Range, let alone find the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace."

Wen Jiu sighed. When he had been flying forward without risk for less than a hundred
miles, the Golden Core combat aura was captured by the East Spring Undying Bone.
Reaching the Tier Three Middle Realm, the divine sense of the East Spring Undying Bone
could cover eight thousand miles of land, probably stronger than most in the Late Stage of
Golden Core. Whether it could match Golden Core Perfection was still unknown, for even
Zang Qianjian’s soul memory had little on Golden Core Perfection, only knowing that over
a hundred from the late-stage couldn’t match one from perfection.

The Golden Core combat involved not just one person, but two Golden Core cultivators,
along with a towering ancient tree hundreds of feet tall. Its massive vines and gnarled
roots coiled like giant pythons in the dense forest, with some parts attacking the two
Golden Core cultivators in midair like octopus tentacles.

"Tier Three Lower Grade Ten Thousand Vines Cyan Wood." Wen Jiu easily found the
information from Zang Qianjian’s soul memory, but what attracted Wen Jiu’s attention
most were not the tree demons, but the two Golden Core cultivators.

The two concealed their auras and appearances with magical artifacts, but the divine
sense of the East Spring Undying Bone could easily see through them.



The two were none other than the eldest son, Lin Langtian, of the Third Elder of Qi Guang
Sect, whom East Spring Undying Bone had seen while protecting Lu Chan, and a Guardian
Golden Core. They didn’t return to Qi Guang Sect but suddenly appeared in the Celestial
Yin Mountain Range.

Why was this?
Could it be related to the ancestor of Qi Guang Sect?

"Young Master, I will use a Tier Three Middle-Grade Giant Flame Talisman to hold off this
Ten Thousand Vines Cyan Wood later. The task the Elder entrusted us with must not be
delayed; you should leave now." The Guardian Golden Core Elder wielded flames all
around, turning the area into a sea of fire, but with the hundreds of giant vines lashing
out, the flames were diminishing.

Lin Langtian nodded deeply, "Uncle Que, do not linger in battle; I will wait for you a
thousand miles north."

"Young Master, stay safe." The Guardian Golden Core Elder cautioned, revealing a Tier
Three Middle-Grade Fire Attribute Talisman that raised the temperature sharply. After
activating it with a hand gesture, a sea of fire erupted.

From the sea of fire, a giant flame figure rose, igniting hundreds of massive vines at a
wave, causing the Ten Thousand Vines Cyan Wood to bellow continuously. The giant vines
and gnarled roots in the forest swarmed out, blotting out the sky as they charged at the
Guardian Golden Core Elder.

But they were all blocked by the flame giant with its blazing flames.

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by this scene, considering the eldest son of the third elder of Qi
Guang Sect, a mid-stage Golden Core cultivator.

Whether it was this Guardian Golden Core or Lin Langtian, Wen Jiu did not believe for a
moment that they would not have late-stage Tier Three talismans or even precious
talismans on them, which was why Wen Jiu hadn’t intended to help from the start.

Wen Jiu was just curious why the third elder sent his newly core-formed son into the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Without hesitation, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the Three Thousand Blood Inks to
divine. As expected, the third elder had a celestial secret magical artifact beside him, and
Lin Langtian also had one, so did the Guardian Golden Core, all were obscured by celestial
secret artifacts.



"Damn Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect." Wen Jiu cursed again, "But neither of these two’s
celestial secret artifacts are stronger than Yi Nian Guan Shan. Forcefully consuming
corpse Qi, I can still divine some information."

After exhausting the Three Thousand Blood Ink’s corpse Qi, the result of the fateful
celestial secret finally appeared in the Dark Realm. Unsurprisingly, they came for the
ancestor of Qi Guang Sect, as the third elder directed, but the reason they came to seek
the Qi Guang Sect ancestor surprised Wen Jiu a bit. Qi Guang Sect believed the circulating
news that Ancestor Lin Yingyun Mountain was trapped deep in the heart of the Monster
Race in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, so they sent the two into the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range to find specific clues.

After closing the Dark Realm, Wen Jiu immediately fully restored the corpse Qi of the
Three Thousand Blood Inks, his divine sense observing Lin Langtian, who had already
escaped for a hundred miles. With only a few more glances, Wen Jiu decided to pause his
observations.

Chapter 613 - 303: Farewell to Lin Langtian,
Entering the Underground Palace

He didn’t care about Lin Langtian, only about the Core Formation.

He had anticipated that the Five Ghosts Transformation Pill, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect
advancing to Tier Three, and his main body forming the core would cause a significant
commotion, likely making the entire West Mountain Floating Domain aware and quickly
spreading to other floating domains as well.

But all this required a process, and the people of Qi Guang Sect would greatly accelerate
this process.

Letting more people pay attention to the western part of the West Mountain Floating
Domain.

They would also notice the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

It was uncertain how long the Cold Pond Mist Valley could remain stable.

"Forget it, I won’t worry about it. I’ll take it one step at a time. At worst, I’ll find another
place to cultivate. Besides, they wouldn’t expect a Core Formation cultivator to remain in

the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. But to be safe, after I return, I need to make use of that
Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact obtained from Yi Nian Guan Shan."



Of course.
The main body wouldn’t use it.
Wen Jiu would only let the Formless Demon Corpse control it.

Because if something happened, he could abandon the Formless Demon Corpse.

Avoiding Lin Langtian and his companion, Wen Jiu headed straight for the Core Formation
Land divined using the Corpse Fate Technique. It was known as the Acquired Death Land,
created by the demon tribes, suitable for the Five Ghosts Transformation Pill, and perfect
for the Law-Devouring Yin Insect’s tribulation crossing.

However, the Core Formation Land of the Five Ghosts was ten thousand miles away from
the Yin Five Elements Imperial Palace, so Wen Jiu had to act separately from them. The
East Spring Undying Bone followed Wen Jiu, while the Blood Demon Undying Bone and
the Formless Demon Corpse went with the Five Ghosts.

After making a plan, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone,
casting the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment towards the Yin Five Elements Underground
Palace.

The Five Ghosts headed straight for the Core Formation Land.

After arriving and making preparations, under the protection of the Blood Demon Undying
Bone and the Formless Demon Corpse, the Five Ghosts and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect
began to assault the Golden Core. The Five Ghosts and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect were
different; the Five Ghosts could form the core directly, while the Law-Devouring Yin
Insect, having become an external possession after reaching Tier Two, also could form the
core.

In fact, this issue didn’t exist in the Yinzhou Heterodox Record; otherwise, how could Yi
Nian Guan Shan not create an External Golden Core until death? But due to daily
mutations of the panel involving the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, an exception occurred,
breaking the constraints of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record.

However, the cost was significant, enduring even fiercer thunder tribulations. But with
the Blood Demon Undying Bone, the Formless Demon Corpse, Three Thousand Blood Inks,
and even the East Spring Undying Bone, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect feared no
tribulation.

Two days later, the momentum of core formation took shape.



The thunder tribulation manifest.

Even across ten thousand miles, one could see the thunder clouds atop the sky and hear
the sound of divine thunder resonating through the heavens.

"It’s started."

Wen Jiu also headed towards the Yin Five Elements Underground Palace, using Three
Rivers Ghost Concealment and Hidden God Technique for protection. Upon entering the
vicinity of the Celestial Yin Earth Pool within a thousand miles, without detecting any
activity, Wen Jiu finally relaxed.

Entering caverns and descending caves, going further down, the Celestial Yin Qi became
increasingly intense. Before reaching the Yin Five Elements Underground Palace, its
concentration already exceeded that of the Celestial Yin Land within the Tier Three Spirit
Gathering Array at Cold Pond Mist Valley.

Fortunately, with Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi protecting him, Wen Jiu felt no discomfort
whatsoever. Even after descending fifty miles underground, it remained the same. Upon
passing through a narrow stone crevice, the Yin Five Elements Underground Palace was
near at hand.

But entering the underground palace was not an easy task.

A vast Celestial Yin Land blocked the way, its concentration extraordinarily terrifying.
Never mind a Foundation Establishment cultivator, even a Golden Core would have their
spirit body instantly collapse upon entering. Luckily, Wen Jiu had the East Spring Undying
Bone for protection; the Celestial Yin Qi subdued living beings, but the East Spring
Undying Bone was a dead object, providing him safe passage through this Celestial Yin
Land.

Nonetheless, it was still quite consuming.

For a thousand-zhang journey, the East Spring Undying Bone took half a day and
consumed nearly thirty percent of its corpse qi. This thirty percent at a Tier Three Middle
Realm level could easily compare to the previously full corpse qi, an act of terror.

Yet upon entering the underground palace, the sight that met Wen Jiu’s eyes left him
somewhat astounded, making him realize why the Corpse Fate Technique couldn’t discern
anything.

The underground palace wasn’t large, at its widest merely a hundred zhang, with only a
narrow stone crevice for entrance, and no other exit.

But the Yin Five Elements Qi surging within was so pure that it left Wen Jiu astonished.
The Qi had already liquefied, dense like a swamp, even beginning to crystallize.



However, what truly left Wen Jiu in awe were the Yin Five Elements objects within the
underground palace.

In the spirit of Zang Qianjian, he had seen three kinds of items here: Tier Three Top-
Grade Yin Stone Wood, Tier Three Top-Grade Hidden Yin Gold, and Tier Three Top-Grade
Soulless Black Water. These were priceless items across the entire West Mountain
Floating Domain, difficult to find even within the Immortal City where the Domain Lord’s
Mansion was located.

Once, half a chi of Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Stone Wood had fetched a high price of seven
hundred thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones, acquired by a late-stage Golden Core
cultivator. Yet in the Yin Five Elements Underground Palace, Tier Three Top-Grade Yin
Stone Wood rose like a stone forest, each piece three zhang high, totaling thirty in
number.

Their value was self-evident.

The rest goes without saying; the value of any Yin Five Elements object was extremely
high.

But unfortunately, none of the Yin Five Elements objects within the underground palace
could be taken or destroyed. If destroyed, the balance of Yin Five Elements Power in the
underground palace would instantly break, leading to its collapse. As for those Yin Five
Elements objects, they would immediately lose all spirituality.

Because they were born with the palace, in a symbiotic relationship; if the latter perished,
they would dissipate along with it.

"What a pity."
Wen Jiu lamented.

If he could take them away, he would never have to worry about Spirit Stones in the
future. Even if he couldn’t sell them all at once, he could sell a little each year.

The Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Five Elements objects in this underground palace alone
could cultivate the Three Corpses, Five Ghosts, and Law-Devouring Yin Insect to the Tier
Three Peak, on par with Golden Core Perfection.

A moment later.

Wen Jiu gathered his thoughts and decided, after confirming even the Divine Sense of East
Spring Undying Bone couldn’t penetrate the Yin Five Elements Underground Palace, to
start arranging the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique, waiting for the success of the
Five Ghosts in forming their core to nourish himself.



Meanwhile, Lin Langtian and the Guardian Golden Core Elder suddenly turned their
attention to the Core Formation Land of the Five Ghosts.

The two were quite surprised.
"It is indeed the momentum of core formation!"
The Guardian Golden Core Elder exclaimed in astonishment.

Lin Langtian also looked gravely towards the sea of lightning, "Uncle Que, could this be
the momentum of a Top-Grade Golden Core’s formation?"

"That’s not the point, my astonishment isn’t at the Top-Grade Golden Core." The Guardian
Golden Core Elder hurriedly took out a Communication Stone, not caring for much else.

Lin Langtian was somewhat puzzled, "Uncle Que, aren’t you surprised by the Top-Grade
Golden Core?"

If he remembered correctly.

Top-Grade Golden Cores could be found across the entire West Mountain Floating Domain,
possibly only a few appearing every thousand years.

And for a Top-Grade Golden Core to appear in the West Mountain Floating Domain, it was
something not seen for thousands of years.

This legendary scene appearing before their eyes, and Uncle Que wasn’t surprised?

The Guardian Golden Core Elder quickly explained, "Young Master, you misunderstand.
You were always busy preparing for Core Formation and did not know. Recently, two Top-
Grade Golden Cores have already appeared in the western part of the West Mountain
Floating Domain. First was Li Bai of the Lu Family from East Pole Immortal City, and then
a notorious Heterodox Wanderer.

Now there’s another Top-Grade Golden Core. The last time Top-Grade Golden Cores
appeared in the West Mountain Floating Domain was thousands of years ago. Why has it
become a blowout phenomenon? What is happening, is the sky over the West Mountain
Floating Domain about to change?"

Upon hearing the Guardian Golden Core Elder’s explanation, Lin Langtian was
momentarily frozen, unable to believe as he looked at the distant thunder tribulation.

Uncle Que,



are you not lying to me?
However, even if Lin Langtian could not believe it, he could only accept this reality.

"This person intentionally formed the core in the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain
Range, evidently trying to hide. We merely came seeking the ancestor, yet accidentally
witnessed this scene." The Guardian Golden Core Elder was quick to communicate with
the sect.

In his view, regardless of this person’s identity, it was an unprecedented opportunity for
Qi Guang Sect.

If they could win him over,
Qi Guang Sect would surely rise another level.

Even if they couldn’t win him over, forming a good relationship with him would still be an
enormous boon for Qi Guang Sect.

After all, anyone who could form a Top-Grade Golden Core, as long as they didn’t die
prematurely, has never appeared in history as anything but below Golden Core Perfection.

Chapter 614 - 304: All Golden Cores,
Frenzied Feedback

After the transmission, the Guardian Golden Core Elder did not rush to the Tribulation
Crossing Land, because he had orders to follow, even if a Top-Grade Golden Core lay
ahead, he must prioritize the search for the ancestor clues. But Lin Langtian did not hold
the same view.

"Uncle Que, let’s first see who is crossing the tribulation. How many chances in our
lifetime do we have to witness a Top-Grade Golden Core crossing tribulation? The search
for the ancestor is not something that can be completed overnight, but this person’s
tribulation will end today."

Lin Langtian was full of anticipation, especially since he had exhausted his family’s
resources to form a Low-Rank Golden Core, he yearned even more for the Top-Grade

Golden Core.

If success is unattainable, observing is also beneficial.



Lin Langtian seemed to feel that his words were inappropriate, hurriedly adding, "If this
person succeeds, we might try to recruit them, or at least establish a connection. For the
Qi Guang Sect, it’s undoubtedly a great boon. Most importantly, if this person is hiding
here to avoid enemies, or has animosity against my Qi Guang Sect, we can then act
accordingly, eliminating potential threats to the sect."

"That is acceptable."
The Guardian Golden Core Elder hesitated repeatedly, nodding in agreement.
With these words.

The two sprinted toward the Tribulation Crossing Land.

In the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace.

Wen Jiu calmly manipulated the Five Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insects to resist the
falling Divine Thunder, each strike of Divine Thunder would make the yin five elements
ghost qi disperse slightly, and would also annihilate some Law-Devouring Yin Insects.

However, with four corpses replenishing, it was no hindrance.

The yin five elements ghost qi constantly filled to the brim, while Law-Devouring Yin
Insects continued to devour the five ghosts’ ghost arts, regenerating without stopping.

Of course, Wen Jiu also used the Formless Demon Corpse to notice Lin Langtian’s
approach, as well as the closeness of the Golden Core Great Demon. Besides, he also
detected the aura of other Golden Core Human Race Cultivators.

Yet, Wen Jiu didn’t have time to worry about such things, nor was he bothered. The
thundercloud covered an area of a hundred miles, if anyone or any force dared to intrude,
they must endure the Thunder Tribulation, it’s unlikely to harm the Five Ghosts and Law-
Devouring Yin Insects.

To truly cause disturbance, whether a monster or a Golden Core Zhenren, they must at
least be of the Middle Stage of Golden Core. Wen Jiu had anticipated this, so the Formless

Demon Corpse had long surveyed the surroundings within a thousand miles.

There are indeed, but it would take at least half a day to approach, by then the five ghosts’
tribulation would have ended.

As for distractions like curses affecting mental state, he need not worry.



The Five Ghosts are dead things, the Law-Devouring Yin Insects are Gu Insects,
completely unafraid of spell-like interference.

As time gradually passed, after the Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying
Bone had exhausted their corpse energy, the five ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insects’
tribulation was finally nearing its end. The Five Ghosts Transformation Pill was also
taking shape, unfortunately, it was not a Top-Grade Golden Core.

Five Ghosts transformed entirely into a Ghost Pill, its color being a dark black, its quality
in the upper grade, the total ghost qi of one ghost incomparable to any one of the four
corpses, but the five ghosts united, their total ghost qi was extremely considerable.

Only a Tier Three Middle Realm East Spring Undying Bone could rival them, but this was
no longer of such importance to Wen Jiu. What’s crucial was the metamorphosis of yin
five elements ghost qi, and the enhancement of the Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze.

Though the Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze is still in its great completion, it has received
substantial improvements alongside the elevation of levels.

Even without the daily settlement, Wen Jiu could directly feel the rise in the limit of Five
Ghosts Soul Control.

Middle Stage of Golden Core!

"Although the Middle Stage of Golden Core is hardly worth mentioning to me now, if I can
control a few souls for my utilization, they will provide abundant cultivation resources."
Wen Jiu first thought of Lu Feng.

Lu Feng is not like Lu Chan, nor like the He Family. Lu Feng, being an old fellow, harbors
deeper thoughts, even if deceived by Wen Jiu’s Formless Demon Corpse masquerade, it

cannot last long. Wen Jiu doesn’t need much pondering to know, once the Lu Family and
Qi Family’s disputes end, the other party will surely sever ties.

"Before leaving Cold Pool Mist Valley, regardless of the Lu Family or Qi Family’s trends,
such incidents must absolutely not transpire."

Wen Jiu immediately made up his mind.

Oh.

There’s also He Changyi from the He Family.

However, unlike He Changyi, with Lu Chan and Lu Feng, upon leaving Cold Pool Mist

Valley, Wen Jiu will remove soul control, as he had done previously in the Divine Fall
Mountain Range.



Vice City Lord Lin’s adopted daughter, Lin Jianxia, along with Li Yan of the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks, when departing Divine Fall Mountain Range, Wen Jiu lifted
the soul control. Once the control is lifted, if apart from the soul control there are still
grievances, they’ll immediately generate resentment, but if there’s no prior conflict,
everything returns to normal.

After lifting the soul control, the controlled person will not forget the deeds done for Wen
Jiu. Therefore, if there was enmity before, to ensure safety, either continue the soul
control indefinitely or eliminate them after lifting the soul control.

Setting aside these thoughts, Wen Jiu felt once again the transformation of the five ghosts,
the yin five elements ghost qi also experienced a qualitative leap. Originally, the yin five
elements ghost qi complemented each other, once the five ghosts united, it could surpass
boundaries to defeat foes. After stepping into the Golden Core, the yin five elements ghost
qi received a huge enhancement; a single ghost qi’s destructive power could already
compare to top-tier Early Stage of Golden Core, and if the five ghosts united, they could
certainly confront the Middle Stage of Golden Core head-on.

Wen Jiu carefully sensed a change in the Ghost Body, the enhancement was moderate, and
not particularly remarkable.

Finally, Wen Jiu’s attention shifted to the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, now at the third tier,
the insect’s stealth consumption had risen another level, allowing it to enter the Golden
Core Cultivators’ bodies more undetected.

Other than that, the change was not substantial, compared to the five ghosts, the pill
formed by the Law-Devouring Yin Insect appeared much weaker. Middle-Grade Golden
Core, not considerably bad, yet not exceptional either, this had been within Wen Jiu’s
expectations.

Chapter 615 - 304: All Golden Cores,
Frenzied Backfeeding

After all, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect had merely undergone a mutation, and its
bloodline was nothing special. Achieving a Middle-Grade Golden Core was already very
fortunate. Normally speaking, if not for the mutation, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect’s
limit would be Tier Two.

Even if a cultivator went to great lengths, it could only be Tier Two.



However, even though it was only a Middle-Grade Golden Core, with the daily settlement
panel in place, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect could still continue to improve. Although it
wasn’t as strong as the Five Ghosts, Wen Jiu originally used it just to prevent enemies
from using their trump cards before they died. Whether it was strong or not didn’t matter
as long as it could stop the enemy from using magical power for a moment.

Even ten breaths would be enough time for the East Spring Undying Bone. Because the
Divine Soul Defense Technique is also a method and requires the use of magical power.
Magical Artifacts are the same.

"With a Tier Three Law-Devouring Yin Insect, not a single one of these Golden Core
Cultivators will escape." Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction.

Then he quietly waited for the Thunder Tribulation to end.
The Thunder Tribulation ended.

Then the feedback began.

Tribulation Crossing Land.

With more than ten Golden Core Great Demons gathered, Lin Langtian and his companion
dared only to hide in the shadows and watch from afar.

When the Thunder Sea gradually dissipated, Lin Langtian and the Guardian Golden Core
were too shocked to speak. Especially after knowing that the one crossing the tribulation
was a Ghost Cultivator, their hearts became even more complicated.

Regardless of the type, Celestial Thunder generally has a restraining effect on ghostly
entities, especially Divine Thunder. Yet today, they witnessed an event that defied all
logic. A Ghost Cultivator actually resisted Divine Thunder and successfully formed a Top-
Grade Golden Core. This is exceedingly rare, whether in the West Mountain Floating
Domain or across the entire Hundred Floating Domains.

"First there was Li Bai, now there’s him." The Guardian Golden Core Elder couldn’t
believe his own eyes. "The Heterodox Dao has consecutively produced three Top-Grade
Golden Cores. Could the fortune of heaven have tilted in favor of the Heterodox Dao? Is a
grand event for the Heterodox Dao approaching? Without heavenly fortune, how could
Top-Grade Golden Cores emerge in succession? The West Mountain Floating Domain
hasn’t seen one for thousands of years, yet in just a year or two, they keep appearing."



Lin Langtian’s heart was also full of waves, but at this moment he couldn’t care anymore.
"Elder Que, now is not the time to think about this. We can be sure that this person is not
an enemy of the Qi Guang Sect. Given that those Golden Core Great Demons are eyeing
him, shall we go and offer help immediately, providing timely assistance!"

"Alright."

The Guardian Golden Core Elder immediately took out his Magical Artifact, ready to fight.
Through the Formless Demon Corpse, Wen Jiu saw the actions of the two and also noticed
the movements of another Golden Core Human Race Cultivator. Without exception, the

three wanted to help the Five Ghosts fend off the Golden Core Great Demons’ assault.

If it were before, Wen Jiu would have been happy to make friends with Lin Langtian and
the others through this matter.

The Qi Guang Sect is one of the three major forces in the West Mountain Floating Domain.
Befriending them could be beneficial.

But when Wen Jiu casually looked at the third person with the Corpse Fate Technique, he
abandoned that thought.

That person was from the Longteng Family.

The Longteng Family was also seeking the whereabouts of the Qi Guang Sect’s Ancestor in
the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

The two families were probably bound to compete with each other, and Wen Jiu only
wanted to profit, not get involved in the disputes between the two great forces. Especially
since their conflict would surely attract the attention of the Domain Lord’s Mansion, Wen
Jiu wanted no part of it.

The next moment.

"Fellow Daoist, I am Longteng Xiu, a Golden Core Cultivator of the Longteng Family, here
to offer my help." The third person in the forest was the first to step out.

Lin Langtian and his companion’s expressions changed drastically.
But they couldn’t care much about it.

Lin Langtian immediately spoke, "I am Lin Langtian, the eldest son of the Third Elder of
the Qi Guang Sect, here with my senior from the same sect to assist you in breaking out of
the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. This place is not suitable, and your tribulation must
have already alarmed the Middle Stage Golden Core Great Demons, possibly even Late
Stage ones. If we don’t hurry, more trouble will arise."



After the words fell.

Longteng Xiu and Lin Langtian locked eyes, both showing killing intent.

Wen Jiu didn’t pay attention to the two and immediately had the Formless Demon Corpse
manifest, carrying the Blood Demon Undying Bone, the Five Yin Ghosts, and the Law-
Devouring Yin Insect, swiftly fleeing in the opposite direction of Wen Jiu.

"Demon Cultivator!"

"It’s actually a Demon Cultivator!"

The three people’s faces stiffened.

They didn’t expect such a turn of events and were momentarily at a loss whether to
advance or retreat.

However, after hesitating for a few breaths, both Longteng Xiu and Lin Langtian reported
the matter immediately.

The Heterodox Path Hidden Demon Sect producing a Top-Grade Golden Core.
This was no small matter.

If it were to escape back to the Lifeless Abyss, the future troubles could be immeasurable.

At the same time.

The feedback reached Wen Jiu’s true body.

First was the feedback from the Five Ghosts. The Spirit Body Wen Jiu had already reached
Tier Two Peak and was no longer within the scope of feedback. So the feedback was only
received by the Spirit Root and his cultivation, as well as the enhancement of Spiritual

Power and Divine Sense.

Apart from Divine Sense, wherever the feedback landed was the best result. However, at
the moment, Wen Jiu preferred it to land on cultivation.

The next moment.

Wen Jiu’s cultivation began to soar, and the improvement of the Yin State Heterodox
Record also rapidly increased.



Among the Five Ghosts, the feedback from three ghosts fell on the Yin State Heterodox
Record, filling the experience of the Foundation Establishment Scroll to full.

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yin State Heterodox Record Foundation
Establishment Scroll: Perfect (after Core Formation, the Golden Core Scroll progress will
be unlocked)]

Meanwhile, the feedback from the other two ghosts fell on the True Spirit Root, but the
True Spirit Root did not transform from middle-grade to high-grade. How much it
improved was unknown, and could only be seen at the daily settlement.

However, with the increase of the black secret text of the True Spirit Root and the
continued growth of its branches and leaves, Wen Jiu found that his Dao Foundation
underwent huge changes. Firstly, the Yin Technique capacity of the Dao Foundation

increased several times beyond the level of Foundation Establishment Perfection.

Despite reaching Foundation Establishment Perfection, the total amount of Yin Technique
the Dao Foundation could store had reached a level comparable to that of a Golden Core.

And not just any Golden Core.

It could compare to the Blood Demon Undying Bone, the Formless Demon Corpse, and any
one of the Five Ghosts.

Wen Jiu felt this change originated from the True Spirit aura produced by the Dao
Foundation and also from the sudden connection between the True Spirit aura within the
Dao Foundation and the True Spirit Root. However, this connection was intangible.

It could only be seen during the daily settlement.

At midnight during the daily settlement, the improvement brought by the feedback made
Wen Jiu both surprised and delighted.

The improvement of the True Spirit Root still had no experience bar, but the success rate
of the Golden Core Celestial Daoist Infant increased to ten percent. As for the formation
success rate of a common Human Dao Nascent Soul, it had reached sixty percent.

In other words.

Wen Jiu’s fingertip was already touching the skin of the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit.

However, with the Five Ghosts, the Four Corpses, and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect
present, Wen Jiu certainly didn’t want to form an ordinary Human Dao Nascent Soul.

Then, Wen Jiu immediately looked at the changes in the Dao Foundation as recorded in
the daily settlement.



"My feeling was indeed correct. My Dao Foundation has also undergone some changes,
transforming from the original ordinary Dao Foundation to a True Spirit Dao Foundation."
Wen Jiu carefully examined the information on the True Spirit Dao Foundation.
[Postnatal True Spirit Dao Foundation]

[Caused by the transformation of the True Spirit Root. From now on, the Dao Foundation
is the earth, and the True Spirit Root is the tree, both as one. When the True Spirit Root
blooms and bears fruit, its True Spirit Fruit will become the second Dao Foundation, the
third Dao Foundation, and so on. Similarly, if the Dao Foundation forms into a Golden
Core and transforms into a Nascent Soul, the True Spirit Fruit will become the second
Golden Core, the second Nascent Soul.]

"This..."

Wen Jiu stood in place, shocked.

Even with his steady mindset, he couldn’t help but be overwhelmed.

The second Golden Core.

The third Golden Core.

The second Nascent Soul.

The third Nascent Soul.

If this growth continues endlessly, how strong will he become?

"External objects nurturing the self. Originally, my true body was limited by aptitude and
could only rely on external objects for feedback. External objects were the strongest
means. But if the True Spirit Root bears True Spirit Fruit, then my true body will surpass
these external objects, which will become just means rather than my greatest reliance."

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be excited, but he also understood that the True Spirit Root
bearing fruit would not be an easy task.

Because there are currently no signs of blooming.
Actually, there is another thing that surprised Wen Jiu, also brought about by the Dao

Foundation’s transformation. Initially, it wasn’t such a strong feeling. But after some
time, when the Spirit Body was affected by the Dao Foundation, Wen Jiu realized that the



Celestial Yin Qi for him had become somewhat gentle, gradually like the blood qi and
death qi, becoming fascinating and engrossing.

[Finally about to form my true body’s Golden Core.

At least I will be a Golden Core Zhenren.]

Chapter 616 - 305: Qi-Eating Trap, Demon
Soul Unleashed [Asking for Monthly
Tickets!]

Earlier, relying on the protection of the Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi from the East
Spring Undying Bone, I barely managed, but now I can do it on my own. After dispelling
the protective Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi, Wen Jiu even couldn’t help but take two deep
breaths of Celestial Yin Qi.

"Chilling to the bone."

With a grin on his lips, Wen Jiu contentedly continued to review the daily settlement
results, ending with the feedback from the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. The feedback from
the Law-Devouring Yin Insect was quite ordinary, inferior to any of the Three Corpses.

However, since both the Spirit Body and Yinzhou Heterodox Record couldn’t be enhanced
for now, it naturally fell onto the Divine Soul.

His Soul Origin inherently possessed Four Souls and Seven Spirits, becoming incredibly
powerful due to the Four Corpses and Five Ghosts, far surpassing the Golden Core Demon
Soul Three Karmic Demon Luo he encountered initially in the Traceless Mountain Range.
Even if a Golden Core Cultivator were to employ Divine Soul Techniques, without the
Three Souls Flawless turning the Divine Soul into a cauldron, Wen Jiu could withstand the
attack of a Golden Core Divine Soul.

With the feedback from the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, not only did it compensate for the
backlash from breaking the Spirit Contract when leaving Wind and Cloud Immortal City,
but it also strengthened Wen Jiu’s Divine Soul by seventy to eighty percent. The range of
his Divine Sense even reached three thousand miles.

Three thousand miles is nothing for the Three Corpses, especially for the East Spring
Undying Bone.



But this largely represents the strength of the Divine Soul, and currently, Wen Jiu has just
stepped into Foundation Establishment Perfection.

If he were to achieve the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core...
He wouldn’t dare to imagine how powerful he would become.
Could the Divine Soul of an Early Stage of Golden Core rival a Late Stage of Golden Core?

In that case, those cultivators proficient in curse techniques and other heretical
techniques would find it hard to deceive him anymore.

"The further one progresses, the longer one lives, naturally becoming more insidious and
cunning, even righteous cultivators. Therefore, a strong Divine Soul is an indispensable
element."

"Moreover, if the Divine Soul is strong, I can practice curse techniques in the future,
killing from ten thousand miles away, invisibly. With the protection of the Four Corpses,
Five Ghosts, and Tier Three Top-Grade Demon Artifact, monks practicing fate techniques
and divination techniques below Nascent Soul wouldn’t be able to discern any information
about me, perfectly complementing the curse techniques."

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu was filled with expectation again, and most importantly, if he
could truly achieve this step in the plan.

He could even subtly influence certain situations. For example, in the conflicts between
the Lu Family and the Qi Family, directly cursing the Qi Family’s Golden Cores would
allow the Lu Family to win without a fight. If the Lu Family wins, for him as the supporter
behind the scenes, it is also a victory, and this victory would directly reflect in his
acquisition of cultivation resources.

"Next is consolidating my cultivation level, preparing to assault the Undying Celestial Yin
Golden Core." Wen Jiu sat cross-legged, while the East Spring Undying Bone vigilantly
watched the surroundings.

Several days later.

Under the cover of the Formless Demon Corpse, the Five Ghosts and the Law-Devouring
Yin Insect smoothly arrived in the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace.

They began using the Celestial Yin Qi within the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace to restore
corpse qi, also preparing Wen Jiu for Core Formation.



Meanwhile.

In the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, when the news of Lin Langtian and Longteng Xiu
reached the Qi Guang Sect and the Longteng Family, at the edge of a large silvery, viscous,
ice-cold pool, an elderly man in green robes with a face full of wrinkles sat before a Tier
Three High-grade Bead-shaped Spiritual Artifact, which was fluctuating with unusual
colors. The messages from Longteng Xiu and Lin Langtian transmitted into the bead,
causing this elderly man in green robes to slowly open his tightly closed eyes.

Although he appeared old and decrepit, with an air of decay around him, his golden eyes
were still sharp. Especially after seeing the transmission from those two, his eyes
radiated a brilliant expression.

This person was the patriarch of the Qi Guang Sect.

A Late-Stage Golden Core Cultivator who had stood at the peak of the West Mountain
Floating Domain for nearly a thousand years.

Lin Yingyun Mountain!

However, once a great cultivator who wielded immense power and dominated millions of
miles in the West Mountain Floating Domain, now he was running out of time, seemingly
drawing strength from the Celestial Yin Earth Pool to prolong his existence.

But at this moment, he didn’t care about himself.

"The Ghost Cultivator of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect enters such a dangerous place
in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range to form a Top-Grade Golden Core; there is most likely
something suspicious. However, this is not the main point, but rather the recent frequent
occurrences of Top-Grade Golden Cores, which are indeed puzzling.

But unfortunately, I am running out of time, my eyes have seen the end of the immortal
path, and my Divine Soul has already dispersed. If I were to leave this place recklessly, my
last plan would be in vain. If not for this, I would have really liked to investigate how this
came to be."

Lin Yingyun Mountain sighed, raising his hand to wipe away the contents of the
transmission depicted in the Tier Three High-grade Spiritual Artifact before him.

The immortal road is difficult.
As difficult as ascending to heaven.
Countless cultivators envy him for achieving the Late Stage of Golden Core, looking down

on the West Mountain Floating Domain, yet they do not know that he possesses only a
Middle-Grade Golden Core.



A Middle-Grade Golden Core, even after struggling for hundreds of years, the Late Stage
of Golden Core is the limit, and further advancement is impossible. If only I could achieve
a Top-Grade Golden Core, perhaps it would not be so hard.

With a Top-Grade Golden Core, one could aspire to the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit.

Once one enters Nascent Soul.

A lifespan of ten thousand years.

Free and at ease between heaven and earth.

Changing with the days and months.

With the passage of time.

Nascent Soul cultivators still stand proudly in the world.

Truly making people yearn for and envy.

"But why, why did they not form a core later, and why not do it around me. If only they
had waited another year, I could have used this Celestial Yin Earth Pool to gather my
Divine Soul and seized the opportunity to snatch a body, retracing the Golden Core path
again."

Retracing once.

He had absolute confidence in obtaining that Nascent Soul Dao Fruit.

However.

Fate plays tricks, and such an opportunity was missed.

This person has already entered the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range to form
a core, yet they do not come to this area rich in Celestial Yin Qi.

How truly heartbreaking.

"Forget it, it seems fate has nothing in store for me," Lin Yingyun Mountain sighed
deeply, stabilizing his spirit and preparing to continue his cultivation. When the distress
transmission from Lin Langtian, trapped by a Golden Core Great Demon, passed before
him, Lin Yingyun Mountain merely glanced at it before wiping it away, continuing his
steady cultivation.



Chapter 617 - 305: Qi-Devouring Trap,
Demon Soul’s Might

Upon entering this place, he was determined that no matter if heaven and earth collapsed,
or if change came to the Qi Guang Sect, he would not leave until his divine soul was
reassembled. Only when his divine soul was restored could he seek someone to possess.

A Golden Core cannot possess another Golden Core, but it can find a Foundation
Establishment genius and walk the cultivation path anew.

To just die like this.

He felt unwilling.

To just end his life span like this.
Even more, he could not die in peace.
Therefore, he must live another life!

After clearing his mind, Lin Yingyun Mountain became completely calm, forgetting the
events from just now, and instead focused entirely on using the Celestial Yin Earth Pool to
refine his soul and cultivate. He dared not be careless, act recklessly, or lose
concentration.

The Celestial Yin Earth Pool, an acquired Land of Death, was formed from the
sedimentation of Celestial Yin Qi over ten thousand years, and nurtured over another
thousand years by the Heaven-Reaching River Water. The Yin Qi turns into a liquid, thick
as mud. Living beings that touch it will have their spirits extinguished and souls perished.
Dead objects tainted by it will have their bodies destroyed and spirits vanished.

Fortunately, he had been to the midstream of the Heaven-Reaching River once, entering
the ruins of a former Nascent Soul level great influence in Wan Chai and obtained a
heterodox evil technique that allows one to survive in a Land of Death and be reborn,
enabling him to use the Celestial Yin Earth Pool for soul refining.

Otherwise.

He would not only be unable to use the Celestial Yin Earth Pool for cultivation, but
stepping into it might also lead to his demise.



Even with that heterodox evil technique for protection, he dared not be careless. If he
didn’t need to guard against that old thing from the Longteng Family finding his way into
the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, he wouldn’t even dare to split his attention to intercept
transmissions from within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Yin Five Elements Earth Palace.

With the passage of time, half a month went by in the blink of an eye. During that time,
Wen Jiu consolidated his cultivation state to its peak and took out the Black Demon Soul,
which had already entered its mature stage.

The Three Corpses and Five Ghosts hid a hundred miles away from the Yin Five Elements
Earth Palace, masked by the Formless Demon Corpse, while the Tier Three Devouring
Magic Yin Worm Powder surrounded the Celestial Yin Earth Pool, establishing a different
kind of defense line in the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace.

After making all the preparations, Wen Jiu prepared to implement the Celestial Yin Qi
Absorption Technique. After arranging the nine Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects
around him in a zigzag formation, Wen Jiu performed incantations to invoke the Yin
Technique, primarily led by the Heaven-Reaching Floating Wood, to communicate with
the other eight Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects and consequently form a Celestial Yin
Qi Absorption Array composed of the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects.

In an instant, the Celestial Yin Qi in the vicinity and underground frantically surged into
the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace. Initially covering ten miles, it then expanded to thirty,
a hundred miles, and continued to grow.

However, although the effect was strong, the consumption and cost of performing the
Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique were not small. The consumption of the Yin
Technique was difficult even for a Golden Core Cultivator to sustain, but fortunately, he
had the Four Corpses and Five Ghosts by his side.

It seems Han Tianxing only obtained the Core Formation Technique for the Undying
Celestial Yin Golden Core and didn’t understand the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique. If he knew the tremendous cost of the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique,
he probably wouldn’t entertain the idea of letting Feng Jue also form an Undying Celestial
Yin Golden Core. Of course, it’s possible Han Tianxing wasn’t being honest.

But this possibility is very small. After all, Feng Jue has no acquaintance among Golden
Core Cultivators, and no Heterodox Golden Core is willing to expend Yin Technique to
perform the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique for him. Trust is the hardest thing to
establish in this world.



If Han Tianxing truly wanted Feng Jue to try forming an Undying Celestial Yin Golden
Core, he would have to rely on him, thus making it almost impossible to hide this matter.
Moreover, the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique requires another cost, which is the
consumption of Divine Soul Power. The rate of this consumption is also unbearable for
ordinary Golden Core Cultivators.

Only the Middle Stage of Golden Core is acceptable.

Of course, a Golden Core at the Early Stage soul cultivator could also provide protection,
but such cultivators at the Early Stage of Golden Core are as rare as those at the Late
Stage.

"It must be intentional by those Great Nascent Soul Cultivators; with just this move, they
ensure that even if ordinary Golden Core influences accidentally gain the Core Formation
Technique for the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, they will find it difficult to achieve

it.

Were it not for my True Spirit Dao Foundation, which allows me to be fearless, coupled
with the vast amount of Celestial Yin Qi needed, I would never perform the Celestial Yin
Qi Absorption Technique before the Core Formation might manifest. If truly waiting until
the Core Formation might formed before performing it, without a Middle Stage Golden
Core to protect, even a genius has nine out of ten chances of failing.

As for temporarily recruiting a Golden Core Middle Stage to help, not to mention finding
someone absolutely trustworthy, even if found, the formation of Core might already
completed would only lead the incoming stranger Golden Core Middle Stage to stir up
Celestial Thunder violently, elevating the destructive power of Divine Thunder to
unimaginable levels.

Previously, when I attempted to form a foundation with external objects, even with
objects linked to my soul assisting, there was a certain impact, let alone a stranger. The
Golden Core Early Stage protection already elevated the Thunder Tribulation to another
level, having an additional person, the cultivator might die without knowing how.

Those Great Nascent Soul Cultivators are truly insidious, laying such traps to prevent the
prodigies of small influences from impacting the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.
Moreover, this small devious strategy would even make it difficult for the ordinary Top-
Grade Golden Core to stabilize, ultimately leaving only regrets as an Upper-Rank Golden
Core."

Wen Jiu lamented helplessly. These Great Nascent Soul Cultivators, none of them are
decent people.

Fortunately, he has a daily settlement panel, at least showing whether there’s a
fundamental flaw in the Core Formation Technique for the Undying Celestial Yin Golden



Core. So long as there is no fundamental issue, the consumption of Celestial Yin Qi
Absorption is just a minor concern.

As time progressed the richness of Celestial Yin Qi within the Yin Five Elements Earth
Palace had reached the level of forming water droplets. Seeing the time was ripe, Wen Jiu
left some Yin Technique to continue sustaining the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption, with the
rest used to refine the Black Demon Soul while simultaneously shattering the True Spirit
Dao Foundation.

The process of shattering the Dao Foundation went smoothly, without a hitch, as Wen Jiu
had formed a Golden Core with external objects multiple times. But what Wen Jiu had not
expected was that when refining the Black Demon Soul and its Yin Sha Evil Spirit power
started to form a Golden Core, the Black Demon Soul suddenly turned into wisps of
purple-black Spiritless Demon Soul.

The so-called Spiritless Demon Soul, simply put, is a demon soul without intelligence.
Aside from lacking intelligence, it has a significant difference from a true demon soul. It
can complement the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique, aiding the Golden Core to
devour Celestial Yin Qi while, as the Celestial Yin Qi becomes scarce, enhancing the
devour speed of the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique, releasing vast demon souls
that plunge into the ground, frantically and violently extracting surrounding Celestial Yin
Qi along with the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique.

The Celestial Yin Qi within dozens of miles was emptied in an instant, directly sent into
the Golden Core by the Black Demon Soul utilizing the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique. Meanwhile, the massive Yin Five Elements Object within the Yin Five Elements
Earth Palace was also drawn by the Black Demon Soul, transforming into Yin Five
Elements Spiritual Qi and rushing into Wen Jiu’s Golden Core.

Wen Jiu’s Golden Core had not yet taken shape, but the quality of Golden Core Power had
risen from lower to middle-grade, then soared to upper-grade, drawing close to Top-
Grade. As time gradually passed, the quality successfully ascended to Top-Grade, and
thunderclouds appeared in the sky, beginning to accumulate force.

Also, from this moment, the Black Demon Soul unleashed its potent abilities expected of a
Tier Three High-Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit, maneuvering the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique to expand the devouring range from a hundred miles instantly to three
hundred, five hundred miles, and extending towards a thousand miles. And this was even
before the Core Formation might manifested.

As the Core Formation might gradually took form, the devouring range reached as far as
three thousand miles, terrifying indeed.

The vast Celestial Yin Qi continuously injected into Wen Jiu’s Black Golden Core,
consistently elevating the quality of the Top-Grade Golden Core.



Within three thousand miles, the Celestial Yin Qi was thinning at a visibly fast pace,
resembling a phenomenon of heaven and earth.

And the Celestial Yin Earth Pool, with its millennial sedimentation and abundant Celestial
Yin Qi, became the second target of the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique and the
Black Demon Soul. The millennia of accumulation was being consumed rapidly at a pace
visible to the naked eye.

This abrupt change caused Lin Yingyun Mountain, who had been calmly consolidating and
refining his divine soul, to abruptly open his eyes. Seeing the Celestial Yin Earth Pool
being rapidly depleted, Lin Yingyun Mountain found himself momentarily stunned,
helplessly watching the Celestial Yin Earth Pool grow shallower.

Lin Yingyun Mountain’s golden eyes showed panic as he hastily spread his divine sense.
Upon perceiving that the Celestial Yin Qi within a range of two to three thousand miles
around was being devoured by something, he was shocked as if his mind had been heavily
struck by a hammer.

"What’s happening? Why is a large amount of Celestial Yin Qi fleeing the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range, and why is even the Celestial Yin Earth Pool, accumulated over
millennia, also being affected? Could this disappearance of vast Celestial Yin Qi hint at the

emergence of a world-shocking treasure?"

Lin Yingyun Mountain exclaimed in astonishment.

Chapter 618 - 306: Yunshan’s Stirring, True
Form Becomes a Golden Core

Suddenly.

Lin Yingyun Mountain gradually discovered that the flowing Celestial Yin Qi was surging
crazily in one direction, and it was only a hundred miles away. However, he had carefully
explored the surroundings with his Divine Sense before and found nothing unusual.

Because of this, Lin Yingyun Mountain became particularly excited. Not even his Divine
Sense could detect anything unusual. Could it be a world-shattering treasure? Though he

didn’t know what it was, he was in the best position to obtain it.

However.



Just as Lin Yingyun Mountain wanted to make a move, a chilling Core Formation power
suddenly erupted, making his hair stand on end, rising from a hundred miles away,
reaching into the clouds. The speed at which Celestial Yin Qi was flowing away surged
several times, and the rate of decline in the Celestial Yin Earth Pool became faster and
faster.

"Core Formation?"
"Someone is forming a core!"

Lin Yingyun Mountain tried to push his Divine Sense forward but couldn’t go through,
"Not absorbing Spiritual Qi or Yin Spirit, yet swallowing the Celestial Yin Qi that even
Golden Core Perfection cultivators dare not rashly ingest to form a core... Why do I feel
like I’ve heard of this Core Formation Technique before. Wait, wait..."

Lin Yingyun Mountain hurriedly searched his memory for information about such Core
Formation, and upon looking, he was greatly shocked.

Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

It’s precisely the legendary Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core of the West Mountain
Floating Domain.

It’s said the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core forms using the Celestial Yin Qi, thereby
achieving the finest among the finest. Once dominated the Hundred Floating Domains,
subjugating all living beings, whether Heterodox Dao, Orthodox Dao, or Demon Cultivator,
can only willingly submit under its transcendent existence that established the pastoral
realm of Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

Of course.

There must be other blessings among them.

But what can be confirmed is that the possessor of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core
holds in front of them the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit that countless beings envy and aspire to,
as easily attainable as a snap. When core formation succeeds, it is destined to become a
transcendent existence that laughs at the shifting seas and sands, renewal and alterations,
and celestial transformations.

As for early demise?

The greatest strength of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core lies in its ability to deploy
Escape Techniques without limitation. Although I don’t know why, no matter what



Nascent Soul, even if it’s just at the Early Stage of Golden Core, the Late Stage of Golden
Core probably can’t catch up with it.

If it reaches the Middle Stage of Golden Core, even Golden Core Perfection can do nothing
about it. Unless you find an opportunity to deliver a fatal blow. Yet having cultivated to
the level of Golden Core, there are no reckless fools, no idiots, who would put themselves
in a dangerous situation.

"Wait, this is my chance... my chance!" Lin Yingyun Mountain suddenly became extremely
excited, his mouth nearly grinning up to his eyebrows, "The core formation power hasn’t
dissipated, the thunder tribulation isn’t gone, this person, even with a Golden Core
present within, still counts as Foundation Establishment Realm. I can totally use the Qi
Guang Sect Secret Technique, forcibly consume remaining lifespan to deploy Five Yang
Soul-Stealing Technique, abandon the physical body, and seize him while he is weakened
from crossing the tribulation. Even if there’s an accident, as a last resort, there’s still the
possibility of ending up with a Top-Grade Golden Core.

At worst, at worst, even if it ends up being only Upper-Rank Golden Core, I still have one
chance to transform the pill anew. Extending lifespan by a thousand years, I merely need
to spend a hundred years laying a groundwork to safely transform the pill. Re-form once,
with its foundation, surely can charge at the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core again,
even if failing, it is still a Top-Grade Golden Core."

Lin Yingyun Mountain was wildly joyful at this moment.

He was extremely excited.

So thrilled that his Spirit Body was continuously trembling.

This surely is Heaven’s tempering.

It surely is.

Missing the Top-Grade Golden Core, never expected that another Undying Celestial Yin
Golden Core would appear before me.

Inside the Yin Five Elements Cave.

Above, Divine Thunder was preparing to strike, with unprecedented power, enveloping
the whole five hundred miles of land beneath thunderclouds.

Yet Wen Jiu was not concerned, with Four Corpses, Five Ghosts augmenting, and the vast
Celestial Yin Qi assisting, crossing the tribulation was effortless.



If even he couldn’t pass the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core’s thunder tribulation, then
there likely wouldn’t be many in these Hundred Floating Domains who could.

Thus for him, the greatest threat wasn’t the thunder tribulation, but Lin Yingyun
Mountain, who was already observing from a hundred miles away. But as long as he
didn’t use the corpse energy of East Spring Undying Bone, it wouldn’t be considered a
threat.

Soon.

Wen Jiu, through the Divine Sense of East Spring Undying Bone, captured the approach of
seven or eight Golden Core auras.

Golden Core Great Demons.
And Golden Core cultivators.

Though not including Lin Langtian or Longteng Xiu, there were other Golden Core
cultivators from Qi Guang Sect and Longteng Family.

Even Demon Cultivators.
Demon Cultivators from the Dark Altar Lineage.

But all of this was within Wen Jiu’s expectations, by the time they arrive, he would have
already crossed the tribulation and departed.

As time incrementally advanced, Wen Jiu’s core formation power grew ever more
substantial, the first wave of Divine Thunder swiftly descended, covering the fifty-mile

area where Wen Jiu was located. Not wide but very concentrated.

The Divine Thunder from the continuing five hundred miles of thunderclouds only fell
within the fifty-mile range, it’s imaginable how perilous it was within these fifty miles.

Boom—

Divine Thunder descended.

Ground shattered.

Mountains and rocks within the fifty-mile area instantly turned into powder.

Divine Thunder annihilated everything, reaching directly into the Yin Five Elements Earth
Palace. Fortunately, all Black Demon Soul, Yin Five Elements Objects within the palace

were already entangled and absorbed; otherwise, they would have entirely been wasted
under this strike of thunder tribulation.



In an instant, the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace also turned to powder, only the Celestial
Yin Qi Absorption Array around Wen Jiu remained intact. But this was entirely thanks to
Wen Jiu deploying all Yin Techniques for defense; in a single strike, fifty percent of Yin
Techniques vanished completely.

However, it was still possible to replenish with Celestial Yin Qi, so Wen Jiu didn’t rush to
utilize Three Corpses and Five Ghosts.

Thunder roared, shaking the heavens and earth.
Thunderlight further illuminated the sky.

Originally daring to stand at the Celestial Yin Earth Pool, Lin Yingyun Mountain was
forced to retreat, watching as the Celestial Yin Earth Pool he had sought for fifteen years
gradually dried up. Although heartbroken, the thought of greater opportunity lying ahead
won over hesitation.

Chapter 619 - 306: Cloud Mountain’s
Apprehension, True Form Forms the Core

"When you’re at your weakest, that’s when my opportunity arises," Lin Yingyun Mountain
retreated a hundred miles, quietly observing the movements within the Thunder Pool,
ready to make a desperate gamble at any moment.

As time passed, the first wave of the Thunder Tribulation, which lasted for a hundred
breaths, gradually subsided. But upon seeing Wen Jiu, whose aura was still at its peak, Lin
Yingyun Mountain paused his actions and couldn’t help but feel a sense of admiration.

"As expected of a monstrous existence, even the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine
Thunder, which makes even those at the Middle Stage of the Golden Core avoid its edge,
wasn’t able to injure him. But I don’t believe you can endure the second and third waves."

The Core Formation Thunder Tribulation of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core
consists of a total of four waves, each stronger than the last. The final wave is said to be
capable of even killing those in the Middle Stage of the Golden Core, and not even the
power of a Late Stage Golden Core’s protective Golden Core can withstand it.

Lin Yingyun Mountain suppressed the impatience in his heart, quietly watching from afar,
but couldn’t help but let the corners of his mouth rise.

There’s no way around it.



Such a great opportunity smashing onto one’s head.

It’s hard not to be overjoyed.

Moreover, this person has no protector, which made him even more delighted.
Before long.

The second wave of Thunder Tribulation descended.

It was still the Jade Splendor Cyan Wood Divine Thunder, but this time it was even thicker
and lasted a bit longer. If it were an ordinary Golden Core Zhenren, they might have
already perished in this Thunder Tribulation, with their Divine Soul existing no more.

However, Wen Jiu managed to endure by using the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique
to devour a large amount of Celestial Yin Qi, keeping his Yin Technique in a full state. In
fact, if not for the transformation of the Dao Foundation before reaching Core Formation,
rapidly converting Celestial Yin Qi into a Yin Technique like Yin Evil Qi, Wen Jiu would
indeed find it difficult to withstand the second wave of the Thunder Tribulation, and
would almost certainly need to resort to the Three Corpses during the second wave.

Upon witnessing this, Lin Yingyun Mountain, though unaware of the situation, was
somewhat surprised and gradually grew uneasy when he sensed with his Divine Sense
that Wen Jiu’s aura was still at its peak after the Thunder Tribulation dissipated. The

Celestial Yin Earth Pool had already dried up; he feared missing this one and only
opportunity. Once lost, he would completely lose his chance.

Perhaps he could only seek out an ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivator to
possess, uncertain if he could even achieve a True Pill.

Even if he could achieve it.

He might just lead a wasted life for a thousand years, ultimately ending up at the Early
Stage or, at best, the Middle Stage of the Golden Core.

If that were the case.
Living again would merely be waiting for death.

But upon further thought about the two remaining waves of Thunder Tribulation, he
reluctantly suppressed the rising unease in his heart.

Soon, the third wave of Thunder Punishment descended. The Divine Thunder began to
assault the Divine Soul, but thankfully Wen Jiu’s Divine Soul was inherently strong, so he



barely managed to hold on. However, the speed at which the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique devoured was no longer keeping up with the consumption rate under the
Divine Thunder; Wen Jiu had to use the corpse Qi of the Blood Demon Undying Bone.
Within merely a hundred breaths, the Yin Technique within Wen Jiu’s Undying Celestial
Yin Golden Core was about to reach its limit. Wen Jiu hurriedly utilized the corpse Qi of
the Blood Demon Undying Bone but could only hold on for seventy to eighty breaths
before it was depleted.

Controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to place it into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin,
Wen Jiu immediately resorted to the ghost Qi of the Five Ghosts.

After depleting two ghosts among the Five Ghosts, the third wave of Thunder Tribulation
was finally endured without mishap. However, the Yin Technique within the Undying
Celestial Yin Golden Core was bottomed out, and the consumption of soul power was also
exceedingly great.

With no other choice, Wen Jiu had to employ the other three ghosts.

And at that moment, Lin Yingyun Mountain, hidden in the dark, burst into a frenzy of joy
in his golden eyes.

Just as the third wave of Thunder Tribulation passed, his heart skipped a beat, but upon
sensing with his Divine Sense that Wen Jiu’s aura had hit rock bottom, Lin Yingyun
Mountain was filled with unprecedented happiness. He was immediately prepared to
employ the Five Yang Soul-Stealing Technique.

However.

Just as he was preparing to cast it, he watched in disbelief as Wen Jiu’s aura rapidly
returned to its peak in a mere ten breaths.

"What is happening?"
Lin Yingyun Mountain was stunned.
His gestures and incantations came to an abrupt halt.

With the Yin Technique already exhausted, and even the Divine Soul power reaching a
nadir, how could this person return to peak condition in just ten breaths?

Impossible.
Absolutely impossible!

After three waves of Thunder Tribulation, this person was miraculously unscathed.



This is the Core Formation Thunder Tribulation of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.
Looking across the entire Hundred Floating Domains over thousands of years, there have
been many who could form the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, but those who could
pass the Thunder Tribulation were very few, a testament to its peril.

Witnessing it with his own eyes, he deeply believed so, yet after three waves, this person
was unscathed, which utterly defied logic.

Even if such a heaven-defying existence exists.
It should not appear in the lower reaches of the Heaven-Reaching River.

Rather, it should manifest in the upper reaches of the Heaven-Reaching River, amidst
those top-tier Nascent Soul Major Influences with tens of thousands of years of heritage.

"No, no, no... Impossible, I was already prepared to make an all-or-nothing gamble; why
would heaven play such a joke on me?" Lin Yingyun Mountain grew increasingly anxious
and progressively more uneasy.

If he waited for the fourth wave of Thunder Tribulation to arrive, he would have
completely lost his opportunity. Once the fourth wave descended, any subsequent
movement of the Divine Soul would also have to endure the Thunder Tribulation. If he
waited for the fourth wave to pass, this person would either perish, or successfully form a
core; any further attempt with his Divine Soul would be utterly futile and would instead
be obliterated by the other party.

Therefore, the opportunity was only present now.

"But this person remains in a peak state,"

Lin Yingyun Mountain’s eyes grew increasingly sharper; an opportunity lost now may
never return. The Celestial Yin Earth Pool has already dried up; finding another would be
as difficult as reaching the sky, making a normal cultivation of the Divine Soul and
subsequent possession to live another life utterly impossible.

No matter what, he could only resort to the Five Yang Soul-Stealing Technique,
overdrafting his remaining life to forcibly possess someone. Finding an existence as

monstrous as the one before him would be far more difficult than finding another
Celestial Yin Earth Pool.

Chapter 620 - 306: Cloud Mountain Stirs,
True Form Forms the Core



If I give up the current opportunity, I can only return to the sect and find a sect genius to
possess and be reborn.

However, in the Qi Guang Sect, there are not many who are extraordinarily talented, with
only a few having the potential to successfully form a Golden Core.

The options are limited, and it’s very likely that after possessing, the Early Stage of
Golden Core would be the end of another life.

It’s the same saying.
If so.
It’s equivalent to living another life, slowly waiting for death.

There’s even a great chance of dying at the hands of an enemy, hard to see a peaceful end
to life.

If it really comes to that.

Might as well stake it all on one throw.

"Place yourself in the Land of Death and then be reborn, stake it all on one throw, even if
you lose, it’s worth it." Lin Yingyun Mountain steeled his heart, immediately casting a
spell again, and at the same time, a Tier Three Top-Grade Attack Talisman appeared in his
hand.

Using the talisman to attack and severely injure the opponent, even though he would also
be affected, he planned to abandon the physical body anyway, so being affected didn’t
matter. As long as the Divine Soul remained, the possibility of successfully possessing
another body existed.

However.

The next moment, a voice abruptly sounded in his ear.

"I’'ve been watching you for a long time. If you knew better and retreated, I wouldn’t
bother to make a move, but why do you insist on acting?"

With the end of the sentence.



Lin Yingyun Mountain’s brow furrowed as his Divine Sense hastily scanned the
surroundings. Not afraid of powerful enemies, but afraid of those undetectable by Divine
Sense. Among such beings, nine out of ten he couldn’t deal with.

"Giving you a chance, retreat now." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to
perform a Blood Corpse Escape, appearing behind Lin Yingyun Mountain, without rushing
to act. After all, at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, there are many hidden
means.

If you truly force him to the brink, cornered and desperate, the opponent is very likely to
react unpredictably, perhaps even leading to mutual destruction.

Lin Yingyun Mountain suddenly turned around, staring at the Mid-stage Golden Core
Corpse Cultivator who had suddenly appeared behind him.

"Mid-stage Golden Core Corpse Cultivator?"

Lin Yingyun Mountain dared not be careless.

Not afraid of a Late Stage of Golden Core facing him.

Just afraid of a Mid-stage Golden Core that lets you see only when they want you to see.
If it were an ordinary Mid-stage Golden Core, he would definitely sneer, but the other is
linked with the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Cultivator and dares to
threaten a Late Stage of Golden Core like him, showing the opponent’s strength must be
extraordinary.

But there’s no choice.

He only has this one chance.

He really doesn’t want to miss it.

"Daoist friend, regardless of your strength, this old man wants to give it a try. If I lose,
this old man is willing to accept it!"

"Not afraid of death?"

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and retorted.

Lin Yingyun Mountain slowly yet firmly nodded, withdrew his gaze from the Core
Formation Land, a Tier Three High-grade Spiritual Artifact suddenly appeared in his hand,

and with a raised hand, a vast expanse of golden light surged towards the East Spring
Undying Bone.



"Daoist friend, please teach me!"

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, neither retreating nor dodging, "I dare
not call it teaching, but I hope you won’t disappoint me."

Lin Yingyun Mountain’s body rose with a mixture of twilight aura and sharp Sword Intent,
followed the golden light and transformed into a Startled Swan, moving with a speed that
was the fastest Wen Jiu had seen so far, even beyond that of one of the Spirit Suppressing
Generals, Lin Zhuo. This was without using the Flying Escape Technique. If the Flying
Escape Technique were used, the speed would only increase to another level.

As the golden light wove through, its speed increased, continually skimming past the East
Spring Undying Bone, with each pass leaving behind a sword stroke. Each sword strike,
the Sword Qi spanned tens of thousands of feet, tearing apart the thunderclouds in the
sky.

If it were only that, it would be nothing, merely being fast and sharp. But as the speed
increased, Lin Yingyun Mountain’s swordsmanship became increasingly perilous. The
sword light, due to its speed, turned into a golden net that continually fell. Within the
thousand-foot area surrounding the Core Formation Land, entire landscapes were slashed
apart by the cascading gold light. Within the sword net’s area of ten thousand feet, an
enormously powerful force of restraint suppressed the corpse aura of the East Spring
Undying Bone, simultaneously hindering it from using Escape Techniques for evasion.

Even if one were a hundred miles away, Wen Jiu could feel the strong sense of oppression,
indeed something a Mid-stage Golden Core couldn’t possibly possess. If a Mid-stage
Golden Core Cultivator were caught within, unless they were adept in Body Cultivation,
even if they excelled at escape techniques, they would likely be cut to pieces before long
due to the existence of the restraint.

Wen Jiu initially only used corpse aura to block, wanting to see Lin Yingyun Mountain’s
killing move and also to buy some time. As soon as the fourth wave of Thunder
Tribulation descended, Lin Yingyun Mountain couldn’t endure any longer regardless.

"This old man’s sword is called ’Celestial Net.” Ever since the old man entered the
Foundation Establishment stage, I’ve been cultivating it, spending nine hundred years
honing it to elevate it to the pinnacle of the Sword Dao in the West Mountain Floating
Domain. Although it can’t match one of the six great secret techniques of the West
Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, the Celestial Roar Sword Array, this old man
has cultivated it to perfection. Unless the previous lord of the West Mountain Floating
Domain Lord’s Mansion, who created the Celestial Roar Sword Array, is reborn, I dare say
second to none in the West Mountain Floating Domain Sword Dao."

Lin Yingyun Mountain spoke in a deep voice, with the sound continuously resonating in
the thousand-feet sky along with the sword light.



"Indeed, not bad." Wen Jiu praised, seeing the corpse aura being sliced apart by the
golden sword light over and over, simply withdrew the corpse aura and directly used the
power of the Top-Grade Undying Golden Core, as well as the Undying Bone Body to resist.

Lin Yingyun Mountain’s sword was indeed very powerful, its destructive power far
exceeding Zang Qianjian’s Celestial Roar Sword Array by unknown measures. Though it
couldn’t achieve the same spectacle, it won in sharpness and speed. In the situation where
escape techniques couldn’t be used, if trapped in the sword net, it would be hard to escape
even with wings.

Therefore, he wanted to try and withstand it.

As the sword light rained down, Wen Jiu simply controlled the East Spring Undying Bone,
punching towards the swiftly falling sword net. The golden sword light, upon striking the
power of the Top-Grade Undying Golden Core and the Undying Bone Body, shattered
precisely like raindrops on a stone slab, suppressing the menacing power of the sword net
that overshadowed even the might of the Thunder Tribulation on the spot.

Chapter 621 - 306: Yunshan’s Alarm, True
Form Condenses the Core

"Top-Grade Golden Core Power!"
"Undying Bone Body!"
Witnessing this, Lin Yingyunshan couldn’t help but exclaim in shock.

Wen Jiu didn’t bother with Lin Yingyunshan’s astonishment, nor did he care about being
exposed, because from this point on the East Spring Undying Bone would thoroughly hide
away and would absolutely not be used recklessly before leaving the Cold Pool Mist
Valley.

"Where do you originate from? Not only have you refined yourself into a corpse, but
you’ve achieved the East Spring Undying Bone Body, which is extremely hard to
accomplish within the Corpse Dao, and achieved such a powerful Top-Grade Golden Core
through it. With such profound heritage, you certainly shouldn’t appear at the lower
reaches of the Heaven-Reaching River..."

Even though Lin Yingyunshan had already esteemed and regarded the Golden Core Middle
Stage Corpse Cultivator before him highly enough, he still underestimated him in the end.
With just these two heritages, not to mention that he wouldn’t fear him, even if another



Late-Stage Golden Core cultivator came, he probably wouldn’t be intimidated. This is the
value of the Top-Grade Golden Core and the East Spring Undying Bone Body.

Wen Jiu didn’t respond further, nor was he interested in replying. He controlled the East
Spring Undying Bone to burst forth at full speed, beginning a melee against Lin
Yingyunshan. Lin Yingyunshan dared not be careless and attacked with full force, yet as
each sword struck the East Spring Undying Bone Body and shattered with a boom, the
resolve to try that lingered in his heart gradually disintegrated.

"What relation do Du Guan and Shi Zhen have with you?"

Lin Yingyunshan had already inquired, the two Corpse Cultivators who previously formed
Upper-Rank Top-Grade Golden Cores were named Du Guan and Shi Zhen.

That’s right.

He had heard before that Du Guan and Shi Zhen had a master, a Golden Core Corpse
Cultivator.

0Old Ancestor Qi Qiantian of the Qi Family met his end at their hands.
"Wait, might you be the rumored master of Du Guan and Shi Zhen?"

Wen Jiu still didn’t respond. Since the other party had already guessed some things, he
simply stopped concealing the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, which erupted fiercely and
instantly enveloped an area of several miles around.

When his body came into contact with the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, Lin
Yingyunshan hastily repelled it with the Golden Core Power, not daring to let it
contaminate him one bit.

He already understood that the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi along with the Spirit-
Extinguishing Ghost Qi could devour all Spiritual Qi and Magical Power, transforming
everything around into Spirit-Extinguishing Qi. It was a type of corpse energy never
documented in the West Mountain Floating Domain.

"Who exactly are you?" Given his understanding, he believed that Li Bai, who controlled
the Spirit-Extinguishing Ghost Qi, was definitely related to the person before him. "And
what connection do the Ghost Cultivators who formed Top-Grade Golden Cores thousands
of miles away have with you?"

Lin Yingyunshan asked question after question, sensing that there was some connection
among these Top-Grade Golden Cores.



Otherwise, how could so many Top-Grade Golden Cores emerge in such a short time?
If that were truly the case.

His discovery might shock the entire West Mountain Floating Domain, with even those
Nascent Soul Major Influences with tens of thousands of years of heritage unable to

remain unaffected.

A hidden force capable of continually nurturing Top-Grade Golden Cores must have
incredibly powerful backing.

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by Lin Yingyunshan’s inquiries, having long anticipated that
someone would think like this.

"You certainly ask a lot of questions."

After a quip.

Wen Jiu continued controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to attack Lin Yingyunshan
with full force. The Undying Bone Body clashed fiercely with the Tier Three High-grade
Spiritual Artifact without pressure. This further confirmed the current strength of the
East Spring Undying Bone.

Though it had just entered the Tier Two Middle Realm, at full effort it surely surpassed
many Late-Stage Golden Cores. As for whether there were stronger Late-Stage Golden
Core cultivators than Lin Yingyunshan in the West Mountain Floating Domain, Wen Jiu
was indifferent.

Even if there were, the East Spring Undying Bone could take a clash, if it couldn’t prevail
it could at least retreat quickly. In the end, should anything happen in the future, he could

swiftly leave the West Mountain Floating Domain, and no one could stop him.

As for the Domain Lord of the West Mountain Floating Domain, he certainly wasn’t an
opponent at present, but given time he was sure he could contend with him.

"Feeling fully secure."

Wen Jiu smiled contentedly, then raised his head to gaze at the thundercloud above. The
fourth wave of Thunder Tribulation had already reached completion and was about to
descend.

As long as it descends.

Everything would be settled.

Lin Yingyunshan wouldn’t be able to resort to desperate measures.



Of course.
Lin Yingyunshan also saw this scene.

"Fellow Daoist, don’t push me." Lin Yingyunshan could no longer afford many
considerations and unexpectedly retrieved a Tier Three High-grade attack talisman. Its
destructiveness far surpassed a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman, and if nourished long
enough, it could even equal a Tier Three Top-Grade Talisman, comparable to the power of
Golden Core Perfection.

East Spring Undying Bone stared calmly, "Already anticipated.”
"What?"
Lin Yingyunshan was taken aback.

Before he could react, his face tightened in surprise because just at the moment East
Spring Undying Bone finished speaking, Lin Yingyunshan suddenly felt something unusual
rising within his body. His entire Golden Core seemed to be sealed tightly by something,
with not a trace of Golden Core Magical Power able to escape. The meridians were
likewise blocked, without the slightest flow of Magical Power. What further shocked Lin
Yingyunshan was that his externally spread Divine Sense suddenly dissipated, and his
Divine Soul Power was also constrained by a type of Power of the Five Elements.

The originally stable figure in the air fell like a kite with a broken string, unable to
perform even object flight.

"This is... Law-Devouring Yin Insect!"

"Tier Three Law-Devouring Yin Insect, impossible... The abilities of Law-Devouring Yin
Insect contradict natural laws, so its bloodline limit is Tier Two, with those able to
cultivate it to perfection being very few, how could there possibly be a Tier Three Law-
Devouring Yin Insect."

As he fell, Lin Yingyunshan hastily tried to control his Golden Core, striving to break free
from the Law-Devouring Yin Insect’s restrain.

However.

It was all in vain.

If he had a Non-Elemental Pill on him, or cultivated Non-Five Elements Techniques like
Thunder Punishment, he could dispel it easily, though it would also take time, but all his

items were stored in a storage pouch, and he hadn’t cultivated techniques like Thunder
Punishment. Because he was purely a Sword Cultivator.



Chapter 622 - 306: Cloud Mountain Stirred,
True Form Forms the Core

Without such things, one can only rely on Golden Core Power to forcefully break through
the constraints, but when this will succeed is hard to say.

Because the West Mountain Floating Domain has never appeared a Tier Three Law-
Devouring Yin Insect, not even in legends.

A Tier Three Law-Devouring Yin Insect, from the perspective of rarity, is even rarer than
the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

After all, someone can still form an Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.
But no one has ever cultivated a Tier Three Law-Devouring Yin Insect.
Boom—

In the ten breaths it took to fall, the first bolt of Divine Thunder crashed down, and before
it even landed on his body, it had already broken Lin Yingyun Mountain’s defense.

"No..."

Divine Thunder descended.

This meant that he no longer had any chance.

Whether the Tribulation Crosser succeeded or not, it was no longer his concern.

Bang—

As Lin Yingyun Mountain fell to the ground, the sharpness in his eyes completely
dissipated, the look of despair gradually resonating with the twilight aura around him.
Wen Jiu initially wanted to directly capture his spirit, not giving his Golden Core a chance
to break the constraint of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, but seeing this scene, Wen Jiu

instead didn’t want to act.

Because the opponent was no longer controlling Golden Core Power to impact the Law-
Devouring Yin Insect, the despair in his eyes was by no means an act.



"No..."

"Heaven wants me dead."

"Heaven wants me dead..."

Lin Yingyun Mountain murmured incessantly, even painfully closing his eyes.
So be it.

Let me die like this.

At least dying for a rightful cause.

Being killed by a future Top-Grade Golden Core Corpse Cultivator who would dominate
the entire West Mountain Floating Domain didn’t disgrace him.

Just thinking about it, it was really a joke by Heaven, making him feel somewhat
laughable and a bit heartbroken.

"Friend, do it."

Lin Yingyun Mountain closed his eyes tightly, with a trace of hopeless calmness in his
tone, and a sense of helplessness.

Wen Jiu did not act, nor did he remove the Law-Devouring Yin Insect within his body, just
raised his hand to take his Magical Artifact, that Tier Three Top-Grade Treasure Talisman,
and storage bag. After confirming that there was nothing else on his body, Wen Jiu
controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to withdraw to the side, quietly waiting for his
own Core Formation.

Divine Thunder kept falling, changing the color of the sky and earth. Originally quietly
waiting for death, Lin Yingyun Mountain sighed and opened his eyes when he saw that he
hadn’t died yet, "Friend, do not pity this old man, this is my fate. Even if I seize another’s
body to rebuild, how would it differ? In the end, I will still be stuck at the Early Stage,
Middle Stage of Golden Core, quietly waiting for death. A life of struggling desperately to
climb, yet facing only despair again and again, is something this old man no longer wants
to continue. Besides, if you don’t kill me, I will certainly spread today’s events. No matter
what you’re planning, you will eventually be exposed in the light."

Not paying attention to Lin Yingyun Mountain, concentrating fully on coping with the
Thunder Tribulation, Wen Jiu could sustain only thirty breaths before the Yin Technique
was exhausted, and the Divine Soul Power was about to be depleted. Forced, Wen Jiu
could only use the Two Corpses’ corpse aura.

However.



The aura of the Two Corpses was depleted within fifty or sixty breaths, yet the
thundercloud showed no sign of shrinking.

"It seems I can only use the corpse aura of East Spring Undying Bone." Wen Jiu didn’t
hesitate, injecting the corpse aura of East Spring Undying Bone into his body. The total
corpse aura of East Spring Undying Bone surpassed the sum of the Three Corpses and Five
Ghosts in Chaoyang Gully plus his true self. Originally, Wen Jiu didn’t want to use it, to
keep an easy escape, but plans couldn’t keep up with changes.

The Thunder Tribulation of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core was indeed monstrous,
no wonder there were so few in the entire Hundred Floating Domains who could achieve
it.

Just this fourth wave of Thunder Tribulation.

Even those at the Late Stage of Golden Core would probably end in regret within it.

And to possess a foundation at the time of Core Formation that surpasses the ordinary
Late Stage of Golden Core is even more difficult than ascending to the heavens.

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh, "It seems Han Tianxing indeed doesn’t know the specific
situation of forming the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core."

With the help of East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu’s consumption of Yin Technique and
Divine Soul Power gradually stabilized, and after persisting for a hundred breaths, the
thundercloud quickly began to shrink, making the success of Core Formation a certainty.
"Finally..."

Wen Jiu’s mind inevitably surged with excitement.

But it was immediately suppressed, maintaining an absolutely calm heart to deal with the
lingering power of the Thunder Tribulation.

At the last moment.
There can be no negligence.

At the same time, Lin Yingyun Mountain raised his eyes to see this scene, and endless
envy burst forth in his eyes.

The more desperate before.

The more envious now.



"Once the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core is formed, it’s like having one hand grasping
the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit, truly enviable."

Lin Yingyun Mountain sighed, but the more envious he was, the more his heart ached.
Gradually.
The thundercloud dissipated.

The power of Core Formation also gradually transformed into the power of the Undying
Celestial Yin Golden Core.

When the last piece of thundercloud finally dissipated, the power of the Undying Celestial
Yin Golden Core peaked at this moment.

The thundercloud dissipated.

Yet the heavens and earth still changed colors.

However, in the next moment, all auras instantly vanished, and Wen Jiu’s aura also
disappeared into the already unrecognizable Yin Five Elements Imperial Palace.

Immediately, the East Spring Undying Bone retracted the Law-Devouring Yin Insect.

Lin Yingyun Mountain’s expression tightened, about to say something, but the East Spring
Undying Bone already spoke: "Erase your ownership imprint."

No threat.

Just calmly spoken words.

Lin Yingyun Mountain bitterly smiled, not refusing, and once his Divine Sense recovered,
erased the imprint of ownership with the wave of his hand. But perhaps due to
unwillingness, or sheer curiosity, just as he was about to ask again, the East Spring
Undying Bone had already disappeared from the scene, leaving only half a sentence
echoing in the air.

"Friend, can you tell this old man your origin, even if this old man were to die..."
Turning back.

The land for miles around was a mess.

But no matter how his Divine Sense scanned, he could no longer perceive any trace of a
Golden Core Cultivator.

After a few breaths.



Lin Yingyun Mountain collapsed once more into the chaotic stones.

A slight breeze lifted a bit of dust, brushing over his cheek, and Lin Yingyun Mountain’s
eyes slowly closed once more.

Chapter 623 - 307: Undying Celestial Yin
Golden Body Shakes West Mountain

On the western side of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, Wen Jiu controlled the East
Spring Undying Bone to continuously cast escape techniques in different directions
towards the Cold Pool Mist Valley. The East Spring Undying Bone had stepped into the
Three Spirits Middle Realm, with unchanged depletion of corpse energy, yet one escape
covered a hundred miles, and Wen Jiu flew for thirty thousand miles before stopping.

With three successive escapes of thirty thousand miles, the remaining corpse energy of
East Spring Undying Bone was nearly exhausted, but fortunately, after Wen Jiu
successfully formed his Core, his Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core was full, allowing him
to replenish corpse energy for East Spring Undying Bone anytime, anywhere.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, once the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core was formed, the total
amount of Yin Technique within his Golden Core could already rival that of the current
East Spring Undying Bone. Honestly speaking, it was quite astonishing, because the total
corpse energy within East Spring Undying Bone had already surpassed most cultivators at
the Late Stage of Golden Core. In other words, his total amount of Yin Technique had also
surpassed most at the Late Stage of Golden Core, yet he had only just stepped into the
Early Stage of Golden Core.

However, this was not the transformation Wen Jiu was most thrilled about; what truly
delighted him was the safe flight of his Spirit Body over thirty thousand miles. If it were a
Body Cultivator at the Late Stage of Golden Core, they would probably struggle to endure.

Although the daily settlement results are not visible yet, and it’s unclear what changes
have occurred to his Spirit Body, Wen Jiu could clearly feel that the resistance and
pressure of the space barrier on his Spirit Body were minimal.

Every time he cast escape techniques with the East Spring Undying Bone, a faint power
from the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core would envelop him, blocking the squeeze of
the space barrier, almost like a layer of lubrication, allowing him to glide smoothly
through the space barrier.



"Now, I may not be able to defeat everyone, but at least I can easily escape when facing
Golden Core Perfection Cultivators." Wen Jiu was full of confidence, but not complacent.
As the saying goes, if someone has a clever plan, there’s always a countermeasure.

Many powerful Golden Core Techniques possess restrictive abilities that can limit the use
of escape techniques within a certain range.

Not mentioning others.
Just when facing Lin Yingyun Mountain, it was thus.

Although he could escape the restrictive range and then use escape techniques, who can
guarantee that he will definitely get out?

However, this is ultimately the worst-case scenario. Wen Jiu never acts when he is unsure
against an enemy, nor will he expose himself to those he cannot handle.

As long as an invincible enemy steps into the Divine Sense range of the East Spring
Undying Bone, Wen Jiu will escape without hesitation.

Of course.

Besides such changes, Wen Jiu currently could also feel many transformations, most
notably the change in lifespan.

One thousand five hundred and seventy-three years!

A thousand-year lifespan.

"Whether it’s the Four Corpses, the Five Ghosts, or the Law-Devouring Yin Insect and
formation of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, these are protective means, yet
lifespan is the foundation. With over one thousand five hundred years of lifespan, in the
Mortal World, this is enough to witness several dynastic changes." Wen Jiu looked at his
personal information panel, feeling unprecedented excitement.

From the mortal beginning.

Then onwards to Deadman Peak.

And then the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Countless mortals and countless cultivators dream of stepping onto the Golden Core Dao
finally stood before him.



Although increasingly stronger afterward, Wen Jiu’s desire for longevity didn’t grow as
fervent as when he first crossed over, but it doesn’t mean he forgot the original goal.
Today’s achievement still made him tear up.

"With over one thousand five hundred years of lifespan, I can steadily progress, one step
at a time, to pluck that Nascent Soul Dao Fruit." He was infinitely hopeful at the thought
of enjoying ten thousand years of lifespan after acquiring the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit.

However, even with over one thousand five hundred years of lifespan, Wen Jiu would not
forget his initial plan.

No Dao companions.

No offspring.

No family establishment.

At most, cultivate forces behind the scenes to provide resources for cultivation.

This way, regardless of the changes in the Hundred Floating Domains’ situation, he could
retract immediately, seeking a secure place. A thousand-year lifespan, ultimately is but a
fleeting moment, and this time must not be wasted. Look at Lin Yingyun Mountain, when
reaching the end of life, nothing can reverse fate.

No struggle, no despair, heavens show no mercy. Either seize and start anew, or
reincarnate into another life. Seizing and starting anew can only happen once, unless
turning into a Demon Cultivator, transforming the Divine Soul into a Demon Soul, then
one can eternally start anew through the indestructibility of the Demon Soul. But
attempting to defy fate through seizing and starting anew is extremely slim.

Even Demon Cultivators with infinite rebirth cannot change this conclusion; as far as
those Demon Souls Wen Jiu captured, everyone is like this. Therefore, seizing and rebirth
might just lead to reliving the pains of the previous life once more.

"Although I have daily settlement panels and the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, the
future is ultimately certain, so stepping into Nascent Soul must be the first goal,
everything else should not be touched."

Wen Jiu made a firm resolution and continued flying away.

He left the Celestial Yin Mountain Range from the west, then switching to ride the
Immortal City Flying Ship. Assuming the identity of a Lu Family member, over ten days,
he crossed a hundred thousand miles back to East Pole Immortal City, keeping his
apparent cultivation level at the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment.



During this period, Wen Jiu observed the information on his Spirit Body transformation
from the daily settlement results.

[Body Refining: Undying Celestial Yin Golden Body (Tier Three Early Stage 0/100000)]
[Undying Celestial Yin Golden Body]

[A Spirit Body transformation triggered by the fusion of Celestial Yin Qi and Undying
Celestial Yin Golden Core. It has three abilities. First, possesses extremely strong space
barrier resistance, though the resistance ability has its limits; second, the ability of
undying self-healing, regardless of the severity of injuries, as long as the Golden Core is
intact and Divine Soul unbroken, healing can occur in a short time, but during self-
healing, it enters a restriction state, unable to cast any techniques, and unable to use
Divine Soul; third, possesses a tenfold chance of forming a Golden Core Infant, thus
forming a Human Dao Nascent Soul, but does not increase chances of higher level Nascent
Soul success.]

Chapter 624 - 307: Undying Celestial Yin
Golden Body Shakes the West Mountain

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with this Undying Celestial Yin Golden Body, although its
endurance had limits, it could be continually improved. Even if it couldn’t be enhanced in
the short term, it wouldn’t be much impacted in the lower Heaven-Reaching River. After
all, the spatial barriers in the lower Heaven-Reaching River were all about the same.

The undying self-healing ability essentially gave him a second life-preserving capacity.
Although he would enter a forbidden state, he had external objects to rely on. Even if he
couldn’t control them, he could still issue commands to the four corpses through the
Corpse Nurturer panel, and they would remain absolutely loyal, guarding him.

However, this third ability would probably make any other Golden Core Cultivator laugh
out loud for a good eighty years even in their dreams.

Yet, Wen Jiu’s heart remained calm.
He was not after a Human Dao Nascent Soul.
He wanted that Heaven-Reaching External Dao Nascent Soul to lay a stronger foundation

for the path of longevity. Because his goal was not just the Nascent Soul, the Nascent Soul
was merely a stage-based goal.



Since coming into contact with the Golden Core, Wen Jiu understood that Spirit Roots only
determined the speed of cultivation and influenced the foundational stages of Qi
Cultivation and Foundation Establishment. After entering the Golden Core stage, the
foundation became more crucial instead.

The foundation determines the upper limits.
The Spirit Root determines the lower limits.

Therefore, Wen Jiu’s short-term plan was to enhance the four corpses, the five ghosts, and
the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, to improve the success rate of forming an External Dao
Nascent Soul.

After entering East Pole Immortal City, Wen Jiu inquired about the movements in the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range but found that not many people knew about it, as expected.
Even Lu Chan from Cold Pool Mist Valley only knew that two top-grade Golden Core
cultivators had emerged, and that the Longteng Family and Qi Guang Sect had fought a
major battle in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

At the same time, Wen Jiu also intentionally inquired about Lin Yingyun Mountain’s
whereabouts. After the Longteng Family and Qi Guang Sect waged a major battle in the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range, resulting in the fall of several Golden Core cultivators, Lin
Yingyun Mountain returned to Qi Guang Sect.

After returning to Qi Guang Sect, they began a reprisal against the Longteng Family with a
reckless vigor.

Wen Jiu understood that this was Lin Yingyun Mountain’s complete despair, wanting to
drag someone down with them before they die.

As for whether Lin Yingyun Mountain would seize a new body to cultivate again.
Wen Jiu thought it was highly unlikely.

If willing to seize a new body, Lin Yingyun Mountain would not have been so desperate in
the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Interestingly, Qi Guang Sect’s madness indirectly helped the Lu Family, easing the
pressure brought by the Longteng Family’s mid-stage Golden Core cultivators. Under Qi
Guang Sect’s frenzied attack, who has time to care about a so-called He Family?



However, even such a big incident couldn’t suppress the news of four consecutive top-
grade Golden Core appearances within a year or two. The news began to spread wildly in
the West Mountain Floating Domain, reaching beyond the west after just a few days.

By the time Wen Jiu arrived at East Pole Immortal City, all major cities and Golden Core
influences in the West Mountain Floating Domain were aware of it.

The first change was that more and more people wanted to come to the western West
Mountain Floating Domain to form their cores, hoping to catch some fortune, even though
the Qi Guang Sect and the Longteng Family, these two behemoths, had already started
fighting and could spill over at any moment.

Even so, it didn’t prompt any major actions from the Lord’s Mansion in the West
Mountain Floating Domain, but rather its borders were strengthened. Because the news
from the Longteng Family and Qi Guang Sect claimed that the first top-grade Golden Core
from the Celestial Yin Mountain Range was likely a Demon Sect cultivator, the Lord’s
Mansion strengthened its blockade.

This made it somewhat difficult for the He Family to enter the Lifeless Abyss, directly
leading to the West Mountain Floating Domain being easy to enter but hard to leave.

Fortunately, the He Family had its own channels, so the impact wasn’t major—it just
wouldn’t have demonic evil qi for the next two or three months.

Another influence was within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. When Wen Jiu returned
to Cold Pool Mist Valley, the Lu Family had already issued a bounty in the Cold Pool
Market, seeking traces of Demon Cultivators in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Of course.

It wasn’t that the Lu Family wanted to issue this bounty.

It was the Domain Lord’s Mansion that wanted it.

Meanwhile, Cold Pool Mist Valley saw an influx of both outside cultivators and the Spirit
Suppressing Army.

"Staying in Cold Pool Mist Valley, doesn’t it count as hiding in plain sight?" Wen Jiu
thought and immediately returned to his Cultivation Cave Mansion.

On the very day Wen Jiu returned to his cave mansion, Feng Jue visited.

But Wen Jiu knew that it was probably not Feng Jue who was visiting, but Han Tianxing.



"Brother Han, I’'m planning to enter the mountains in a few days, care to join me?"
Feng Jue sincerely invited.

Wen Jiu was about to directly refuse, but then he noticed Feng Jue had some residual
Celestial Yin Qi inside.

Clearly.
Feng Jue had already started cultivating with Celestial Yin Qi.

Han Tianxing might have started his Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core cultivation plan;
the Earth Yang Dao Foundation complemented well with Celestial Yin Qi. Whether Han
Tianxing had any secret techniques he hadn’t disclosed, Wen Jiu was not inclined to ask.

But since Feng Jue was his friend, if Han Tianxing sacrificed Feng Jue’s future for his own
plan, that was something Wen Jiu did not want to see. Since Han Tianxing was here to test
him, he might as well ask a few more questions.

"Brother Feng, your cultivation has improved rapidly, just having entered the late stage of
Foundation Establishment, yet your aura is as stable as those elder cultivators." Wen Jiu
praised sincerely, not merely flattering as Feng Jue indeed progressed quickly cultivating
with Celestial Yin Qi.

Feng Jue burst into laughter, expressing, "It’s a pity, Brother Han isn’t an Earth Yang
Foundation Establishment; otherwise, I’d certainly pass this technique to you. A senior
within me passed onto me a heterodox technique from the sect that allows me to harness
Celestial Yin Qi, a secret within the sect. But who are we to each other, right? As long as
you don’t spread it, it remains a secret... And even if the old senior wanted to stop me, he
couldn’t. Hahaha..."

Han Tianxing was momentarily speechless.
Wen Jiu also laughed along, inviting Feng Jue into the ancient pavilion.

Amid their conversation, Han Tianxing silently mused: Boy, I truly wish I could tell you
the truth, but sadly, I can’t.

At the same time, Han Tianxing studied Wen Jiu, carefully sensing subtle changes in him.
However, he felt nothing unusual, still at the late stage of Foundation Establishment,
though he sensed something was amiss.

He couldn’t believe that the two top-grade Golden Cores and Han Li in the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range, or rather, Longevity Celestial Ruins, had no relation.



Producing a top-grade Golden Core in the lower Heaven-Reaching River was near
impossible, yet four emerged within two years.

Based on his external objects’ judgment, Han Tianxing suspected one occurrence
undoubtedly involved external objects.

Through Feng Jue, he’d learned from Pei Wuxing about Master Du’s origin, originating
from the Hundred Floating Domains. Combined with Han Li’s connection with the Lu

Family, it was almost as he’d speculated.

So, today, having Feng Jue meet Han Li, he also wanted a chat with Han Li, probing the
truth behind his speculations.

"Elder Han, enough probing, just speak your mind," Wen Jiu directly communicated,
unwilling to beat around the bush with Han Tianxing.

Han Tianxing gave an awkward smile, transmitting, "I only came to see if you need
anything."

"No longer necessary," Wen Jiu didn’t elaborate, adding, "Elder Han, if I haven’t mistaken,
you’ve started letting Feng Jue cultivate with Celestial Yin Qi, but Feng Jue is my friend."

Han Tianxing was taken aback, sensing an underlying meaning in the words no longer
necessary, but before he could ponder further, he hurriedly explained, "Rest assured, Feng

Jue is also my disciple, my only hope to reconstruct my body."

"That’s for the best." Wen Jiu trusted Han Tianxing’s words only partially, without reason
to trust completely.

Should he sense anything amiss with Feng Jue, he would mercilessly perform a soul-
extraction.

Without hesitation.

Wen Jiu continued, "By the way, a reminder: if you intend to use the Celestial Yin Qi
Absorption Technique, I’d advise abandoning that idea."

"Why?"
Han Tianxing was puzzled.

"I’'ve already tried it," Wen Jiu didn’t elucidate further, "Elder Han, after swearing a
Silencing Spell, a Heart Demon Oath, you may leave. Just remember my words."

"You already..." Han Tianxing murmured, then his soul’s eyes widened, an idea sprang up.



Indeed.

He wasn’t wrong in his conjecture!

Chapter 625 - 308: Feng Jue’s Choice, the Lu
Family’s Plan

The Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique can only be used at the time of Core Formation.
It consumes nine Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects with each use, a huge cost that could
drain the wealth of an ordinary mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator, making any form of
practice beforehand impossible.

"Fellow Daoist Han, is there something wrong with this Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique?" Han Tianxing asked eagerly.

Wen Jiu did not respond.
But it’s not that he didn’t want to answer.

"If you divulge your plan to cultivate Feng Jue and your own plans to me, I can then share
the concerns with you. Moreover, you will need to make a Heart Demon Oath, to ensure
you conceal nothing and cannot deceive a single word."

Han Tianxing was momentarily speechless and hesitated. After all, the plan to cultivate
Feng Jue and his plan to reconstruct his physical body were his last hopes. If he revealed
everything and Han Li intervened...

Wen Jiu spoke indifferently, "If you’re unwilling to say, just take the Silencing Spell and
Heart Demon Oath, and then you may leave."

Wen Jiu then emphasized again, "If Feng Jue encounters any mishap, you will disappear
from this world in an instant."

Han Tianxing grew anxious, "Fellow Daoist Han, but with Feng Jue’s talent and age, it’s
impossible for him to form the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core without some sacrifice.
Sacrifice is necessary, only by sacrificing certain things can he go further."

"It seems I guessed correctly."” Wen Jiu was not surprised, considering Feng Jue’s
foundation and fortune, achieving even a Middle-Grade Golden Core would already be the
limit, "What needs to be sacrificed?"



After much hesitation, Han Tianxing, worried about Han Li turning against him, finally
opened up, "The things that need to be sacrificed are known to Feng Jue, and he has no
complaints. Firstly, there must be abandonment, severing ties with blood relatives on the
path of ruthlessness; then there is transformation, once achieving Foundation
Establishment Perfection, Feng Jue must leave his physical body, using Nine Yin Soul-
Sealing Spirit Fire for soul refining, over three years, 1095 days, sealing his soul with
spirit fire to become a Soul Cultivator.

However, leaving the body does not mean abandoning the physical body, as I’ve obtained
a method for separate cultivation of soul and body from the ruins of a transcendent sect,
as if it were an external object. But unlike an external object, after the soul leaves the
body to become a Soul Cultivator, the body can still cultivate, and because it is Soulless
the body will transform into a soulless dead thing, but with the existence of the Earth
Yang Dao Foundation, Feng Jue’s body can be cultivated like an external object."

Feng Jue also understands that if he cultivates in the normal manner, he can never step
into the Golden Core Dao in this lifetime, much less achieve the Nascent Soul Dao Fruit, so
he is willing. Since Fellow Daoist Han treats him as a friend, he should also respect his
choice."

His words ended, and Han Tianxing anxiously awaited Wen Jiu’s reaction, for this method
essentially meant that Feng Jue would forsake human existence.

Neither human.
Nor soul.
More like an anomaly straddling between Human Race Cultivators and Soul Cultivators.

"Repeat what you said to me, to Feng Jue." Wen Jiu didn’t continue with questions,
wanting to see Feng Jue’s choice.

After the words of Divine Sense from Han Tianxing, Feng Jue, who was initially able to
talk and laugh with Wen Jiu, suddenly darkened in expression. After a brief silence, he
said, "Brother Han, thank you for your concern, but this is indeed my choice, it’s about
gain through loss. Elder Han has asked me many times about my thoughts, and I've never
hesitated."

"Since it’s your choice, I won’t interfere." Wen Jiu expressed respect, stating that being
human is not so imperative in this Cultivation Realm, then asked Han Tianxing again,
"What are the chances for success?"

Han Tianxing hurriedly responded, "As long as we prepare properly, there is a ten-percent
chance."



"And your plan?"
Wen Jiu asked again.

Han Tianxing seemed to have nothing to hide anymore, "My plan is to wait for the
successful formation of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core, then use the Soul
Cultivation Method I obtained along with Heaven-Reaching River Water and Tier Three
Flesh Tai Sui to reconstruct my own body. The Heaven-Reaching River Water nourishes
the body, the Meat Tai Water can assist in soul fusion, and the Soul Cultivation Method
can take my physical body a step further."

Han Tianxing quickly added, "As for the cost, it’s just a matter of costing Feng Jue a
hundred to two hundred years, but the lifespan of Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core far
exceeds that of other Golden Cores, so a hundred or two hundred years is nothing."

"Elder Han’s grace to me is as deep as the Celestial Demon Sea beyond the Divine Fall
Mountain Range, let alone a hundred to two hundred years, I’d willingly pay even five
hundred years." Feng Jue quickly said, "And I believe Elder Han will not harm me."

Feng Jue’s gaze was firm as he looked at Wen Jiu with much gratitude, knowing the latter
was considering his interest.

To have such a friend.
This life is worthwhile.

"Since it is your choice, I definitely won’t say much." Wen Jiu did not inquire further, nor
did he need to know the specific details, "Since you’ve said all there is to say, once you
take the Silencing Spell and Heart Demon Oath, I’ll tell you what’s amiss with the Celestial
Yin Qi Absorption Technique."

Han Tianxing did not hesitate and immediately cast the spell, taking the oath.

He was eager to know what exactly was wrong with the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption
Technique. After all, this Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique was
what he painfully obtained from the All-Heaven Supreme Spirit Tower of the Divine Wood
Celestial Sect after decades.

Wen Jiu transmitted sound, "The Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique is extremely soul-
intensive and technique-intensive, something unbearable for anything less than a mid-
stage Golden Core, but if a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator enters the Core Formation
Land to help with the technique, it will intensify the Celestial Thunder, likely causing
Feng Jue’s Core Formation to fail."

Once he said this, Han Tianxing was stunned.



Unbearable for anything less than a mid-stage Golden Core.

But also cannot allow a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator to enter and cast the technique.
Isn’t this blocking both ends?

Then how is Core Formation achieved?

Damn it.

He should have realized that the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core Formation Technique
wouldn’t be so easily acquired.

No, that’s not right.
If it’s so difficult, then how did Han Li achieve it?

"Fellow Daoist Han, what method did you use to resolve it?" Han Tianxing impatiently
asked.

Chapter 626 - 308: Feng Jue’s Choice, Lu
Family’s Plan

If there’s no solution.

All his plans will go down the drain.
"Rely on yourself."

Wen Jiu transmitted three brief words.

Han Tianxing was taken aback again, his heart inevitably stirred up by waves of shock.
Han Li could actually have his Divine Soul strength and the total amount of Yin Technique
comparable to a Mid-stage Golden Core Cultivator while only being at Foundation
Establishment Perfection!

This potential, probably looking across the whole West Mountain Floating Domain, there
wouldn’t be a second person like this; even the Nascent Soul Divine Seed with a Pure
Spirit Root from the Divine Wood Celestial Sect might lack such potential. What shocked
him even more was that the Longevity Celestial Ruins’ attitude toward such a prodigy was
letting him roam freely, rather than bringing him back to the sect for guidance.



Could it be that the Longevity Celestial Ruins doesn’t fancy Han Li?

While Han Tianxing was astonished, Wen Jiu added, "Don’t think about me helping Feng
Jue with his spells. If I enter the Core Formation Land, Feng Jue would be aware of the
possibility of Core Formation. The thunderstorm I can bring would only be stronger than
the Mid-stage Golden Core level."

"This..."

Han Tianxing was speechless.

"However, if you need to find the Yin Five Elements Earth Palace, I can help." Wen Jiu
could only offer this much assistance.

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Han."
After expressing his gratitude, Han Tianxing’s emotions gradually became chaotic. He
hadn’t anticipated that his plan would be interrupted by the Undying Celestial Yin Golden

Core Formation Technique of the Divine Wood Celestial Sect.

To make Feng Jue reach Han Li’s level is probably much more difficult than forming an
Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

Should Han Li’s words prove true.

Then he could only rely on the Longevity Celestial Ruins.
Han Li had no solution.

He had no solution either.

But the Longevity Celestial Ruins surely has one.

After sending off Feng Jue and Han Tianxing, Wen Jiu returned to his cave dwelling to
continue cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom and the Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine.

In the following two to three months, due to a lack of Demonic Evil Qi, Wen Jiu had to put
the cultivation of Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine aside.

However, as more Golden Core Cultivators entered the Celestial Yin Mountain Range and
unfamiliar Golden Core cultivators quietly increased in the western West Mountain



Floating Domain, Wen Jiu decided to devote this part of the time to improving the Corpse
Fate Technique from Three Thousand Blood Inks.

Because many times, potential threats are invisible, and Lu Chan and the others cannot
possibly pick up any news.

An accomplished Corpse Fate Technique cannot predict, after all, he doesn’t even know
where the threat is, how could he possibly predict? Therefore, he could only rely on the
perfection realm of Corpse Fate Technique, which, upon reaching perfection, can foresee
one’s own fortunes and misfortunes. It will provide a precise answer for when to leave
Cold Pool Mist Valley.

Simultaneously, cultivating the Corpse Fate Technique has another reason, namely that
the True Spirit Divine Trees need to consume each other to get stronger.

He could sense the presence of another True Spirit Divine Tree, and if the owner of that
tree was extremely powerful, it would be troublesome if they quietly approached.

Thus, achieving perfection in the Corpse Fate Technique is imperative.

During this period, Feng Jue’s cultivation gradually became a bit more diligent,
occasionally seeking Wen Jiu’s advice on certain issues. Feng Jue didn’t realize he had
entered the Golden Core Realm, yet whenever he gained something from his inquiries
with Wen Jiu, he would express amazement. In Feng Jue’s view, the two were at the same
realm and there shouldn’t be such a big difference in knowledge.

Of course.

Feng Jue’s intense cultivation was partly due to Han Tianxing’s encouragement, as Han
Tianxing believed that only by showing enough value would the Longevity Celestial Ruins

assist him; otherwise, they would have to find another solution.

Wen Jiu saw the truth but didn’t expose it. In reality, he hadn’t found a solution yet, but it
was only temporary.

As the East Spring Undying Bone grew stronger, the cultivators he encountered would
become increasingly powerful and he would eventually discover new solutions.

Having no solution at present is ultimately just a matter of limited perspective.
If there is the Celestial Yin Qi Absorption Technique.
Then there must be other methods.

There may even be similar Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects.



If Feng Jue truly reaches that point, possessing the potential to achieve an Undying
Celestial Yin Golden Core, Wen Jiu wouldn’t mind paying some price to assist him.

After all, in this world, Feng Jue is his only friend.

Meanwhile, the conflict between Qi Guang Sect and the Longteng Family was becoming
increasingly intense, and Lu Family Ancestor Lu Feng knew well that this was a once-in-a-
lifetime opportunity for the Lu Family. An opportunity to deal with the He Family without
seeking assistance from the Qi Guang Sect.

Thus, early that day, Lu Feng quietly arrived at Cold Pool Mist Valley again, and upon
meeting, offered three months’ worth of essence blood—all Pseudo-Tier Three and even
Tier Three Great Demon essence blood, illustrating Lu Feng’s attitude.

"Senior Lu Feng, you’re too generous. My relationship with the Lu Family is such that
even without these gifts, I would certainly help." Resolving the He Family issue would
allow the Lu Family to reign supreme in East Pole Immortal City, benefiting both his
Corpse Nourishing Materials and Fang Qian’s Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading
House without any harm. Especially as the Lu Family grows stronger, it helps him better
conceal himself.

Lu Feng squinted with a smile and said, "It’s deserved, absolutely deserved."
"May I ask what Senior Lu Feng needs me to do?" Wen Jiu inquired.

Lu Feng glanced at Lu Chan and said, "I need the whereabouts of all the Golden Core
cultivators of the Qi Family, and I also need you to assist Lu Chan in seizing the Tier Three
Yin Vein of the He Family located in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Ten days hence, the Lu Family will launch a full-scale assault on the He Family’s Golden
Core cultivators; I will also join. Once war breaks out, the Golden Core cultivator in the
Yin Vein will definitely go to support them. Compared to Golden Core cultivators, the Tier
Three Yin Vein is insignificant.

Fellow Daoist, you need to infiltrate the Yin Vein in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range with
Lu Chan, break the array, and set up a new Tier Three Array to resolve the He Family
members there while guarding it for some time. Once the battles settle, that Yin Vein can
serve as your temporary cultivation ground."

"The position is easy to find, it’s no trouble at all. But what if the Golden Core cultivators
in the Yin Vein don’t go to aid them?"

Wen Jiu questioned.



Lu Feng took out a storage bag containing one hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit
Stones and smiled, "Then I’d trouble you to handle it with care."

Upon seeing the Spirit Stones, Wen Jiu inevitably smiled, using East Spring Undying Bone
to collect them, promptly agreed.

"It will be done."
Lu Feng laughed heartily.

After Lu Feng left quietly, Wen Jiu immediately started using Corpse Fate Technique to
divine the precise locations of all the He Family Golden Core cultivators.

The He Family consisted of seven Early-stage Golden Core Cultivators, plus a Tier Three
Demon Beast, totaling eight Golden Cores. The Tier Three Yin Vein in the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range was guarded by a Heterodox Golden Core, while the other six, along with
the Golden Core Great Demon, were spread elsewhere, thus not stationed within the Tier
Three Spiritual Vein.

Because the He Family allowed the Longteng Family to station in every Spiritual Vein,
even going so far as to share some of the Spiritual Vein usage rights, launching an attack
on the He Family’s Tier Three Spiritual Vein equates to directly attacking the Longteng
Family.

This was something Wen Jiu did not find surprising.

As for the whereabouts of the Qi Family’s Golden Cores, once the Qi Guang Sect and
Longteng Family commenced fighting, each one inexplicably hid themselves, causing the
previous testing of the Lu Family’s power to dissipate as the Qi Guang Sect and Longteng
Family’s battle ensued.

"The Qi Family is smart, knowing that under such circumstances the Lu Family would
definitely take action, hence they simply hid away. As long as the Tier Three Spiritual
Veins remain undamaged, the He Family continues to have bargaining power. They need
only wait for the battles between Qi Guang Sect and Longteng Family to become less
intense, then the He Family could revive.

However, in doing so, the He Family remains merely a name. Would the Longteng Family
willingly return those Tier Three Spiritual Veins undamaged? As soon as the Qi Guang
Sect finishes its battles, the He Family would slowly be consumed by the Longteng Family.

But for the Qi Family, there is currently no other choice. The death of Qi Qiantian has long
predetermined the He Family’s imminent decline."



Wen Jiu set aside his thoughts, immediately divining the location of each individual, and
shortly thereafter obtained the locations of the Qi Family’s six Golden Cores along with
the Golden Core Great Demon.

The six from the Qi Family.

Hidden in various places.

Some hid in Independent Practitioner Immortal City, while others hid in cultivation
Blessed Lands, and some even hid in forbidden areas. As Wen Jiu relayed this information

to Lu Chan, Lu Chan beamed with joy at merely a glance.

In fact, there were things Lu Feng didn’t mention when he came, namely that the whole
Lu Family could not find the hiding spot of the He Family’s Golden Cores.

But Li Bai could easily locate them.
Li Bai’s expertise in divination could likely have long reached Tier Three.

A Tier Three Divination Master, coupled with a Top-Grade Golden Core, made her even
more grateful for choosing this path in the past.

Chapter 627 - 309: Lu Family Spy, Night
Assault on Qi Mountain [Revised ]

"There were still people who fled from the western part of the West Mountain Floating
Domain. It seems they anticipated that the Lu Family would seize the opportunity to act. I
wonder if it was the traitor who alerted them, or did the Qi Family figure it out
themselves."

Lu Chan examined it closely, silently committing it to memory, while the yellow paper in
her hand was incinerated by flames with a wave of her hand.

Following this, Lu Chan realized a problem, "Fellow Daoist Li, can you divine the Golden
Core position of the Qi Family using divination? Can you also use such techniques to
ascertain who the traitor is among the Lu Family? Excluding the ancestors and myself,
there are seven, all belonging to the main lineage, with no issues in their backgrounds."

"I have tried to investigate discreetly, but the seven elders are aged, the eldest nearly
eight hundred years, while the younger ones are about four hundred years old. Many
things are hard to verify. If the investigation goes too deep, it easily alarms the traitor."



Just the thought of a traitor hidden within the top ranks of the Lu Family ready to put the
family in the Land of Death at any moment made her uneasy.

Wen Jiu scrutinized Lu Chan with the East Spring Undying Bone, and a name instantly
surfaced in his mind.

Indeed.
He had long known who the traitor was.

And that person was the fake demon cultivator who had sent Lu Chan to the Dark Altar
outside the Hidden Demon Sect during the time at the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. As
for why that person, being a Golden Core of the Lu Family, would let demon cultivators
soul search Lu Chan to investigate Lu Family’s plans, Wen Jiu understood the reason
easily after some probing.

Because that person’s position in the Lu Family was rather special, though bearing the
title of Elder, they did not manage Lu Family affairs. They would not return to East Pole
Immortal City unless a significant matter arose and would usually wander like a carefree
nomad outside.

Such a person, claiming them to be a traitor of the Lu Family, likely no one would believe
it.

As to who this person was?

It was none other than the Lu Family’s Fifth Elder - Lu Changyin, a renowned Wandering
Zhenren in the entire western West Mountain Floating Domain.

Of course, the so-called wanderings were mere illusions. Wen Jiu had long used the
Corpse Fate Technique to divine; this person’s wandering served to assist the Outer Path
Hidden Demon Sect’s Dark Altar Lineage in setting up the True Spirit Demon Tree layout.

After all, demon cultivators could not act openly, hence needing someone with a clean
background and influence to carry out their deeds.

"You need not concern yourself with him; in this confrontation against the Qi family, he
will not intervene. When the time is right, I will reveal who he is." Wen Jiu did not
explicitly state it, knowing it would be of no use.

If the Lu family were to act against Lu Changyin, it would inevitably alarm the Outer Path
Hidden Demon Sect, adding unnecessary trouble both to the Lu family and himself,
shortening the time he could spend in Cold Pool Mist Valley.



After all, why expose Lu Changyin now when he has not been exposed for years?

Thus, to act against Lu Changyin, one needs another excuse, like suddenly being killed by
a tribulation cultivator outside.

Lu Chan’s face turned tense upon hearing this, "Fellow Daoist Li, you already knew who
the traitor was!"

"I know, but knowing it won’t do you any good, nor will it benefit the Lu family."
Wen Jiu continued.

"Why?"

Lu Chan asked with confusion.
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"There’s no "'why.”" Wen Jiu still did not answer.

Lu Chan was stunned, wanting to speak but held back, "Understood, thank you, Fellow
Daoist Li."

Though curious and anxious, Lu Chan ultimately chose to trust, but due to this trust, she
felt somewhat uneasy. Knowing who the traitor was brought no benefit to the entire Lu
family.

How deeply involved was this person?

"Focus on your own tasks first and come to meet me daily afterward." Wen Jiu had no
intention of saying more.

"Understood."
Lu Chan nodded.
Not pursuing the reason.

This made Wen Jiu momentarily dismiss the thought of controlling her soul. If Lu Chan
had kept asking "why," he would have controlled her soul without hesitation.

In his view, asking "why" repeatedly indicated a lack of trust deep down.
But not asking at all.
Either makes the person a fool.

Or treats him as a fool.



In the following days, Wen Jiu divined the Qi family’s Golden Core position daily.
Whenever there was any movement, he directly passed the position information to Lu
Chan, who promptly encrypted communication via secret techniques to Lu Feng back in
the cave.

True to Wen Jiu’s expectations, Lu Changyin indeed did not betray the Lu Family again;
despite some movement in the Qi family’s Golden Core position, it never shifted too far.
Clearly, the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect also wanted the Qi family eradicated.

After all, the stronger the Lu family becomes, the more convenient Lu Changyin’s actions
would be.

Upon receiving encrypted transmissions multiple times, Lu Feng felt it was worth the
blood essence sent over these days. Collaborating with a Tier Three Fate Master allowed
the Lu Family to avoid many unexpected events.

Days later.

As the ten-day period had only three days left, Lu Feng convened the Lu Family’s Golden
Cores again. However, Lu Chan was still excluded.

Lu Feng began with instructions, "I have learned of the Qi family’s Golden Core
placement. Taixuan, Old Xiu, you are the Great Elder and Second Elder, strongest among
everyone, most stable and proper in handling affairs; the Qi Family’s Great Elder Qi Huan
is entrusted to you two. His location is in the Ringless Mountain within the World’s Edge
Blessed Land."

"That old thing actually hid in the World’s Edge Blessed Land, which is merely a Tier Two
Blessed Land controlled by the Qi Family, usually visited by Foundation Establishment
Cultivators, with those beyond the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment seldom
going. Yet, within the depths of Ringless Mountain, the deepest part of World’s Edge
Blessed Land, it’s a place Early Stage Foundation Establishment dare not go but the
Middle Stage would be too lazy to visit... That old thing indeed knows how to hide, no
wonder the dark pawns planted within the Qi family showed no trace whatsoever." Lu
Family’s Great Elder Lu Taixuan uttered gravely.

Chapter 628 - 309: Lu Family Spy, Night
Raid on Qi Mountain



Beside him, Lu Family’s Second Elder, Lu Xiu, emanated a killing intent. "Ancestor, we
will definitely bring Fellow Daoist Qi Huan’s head to you."

Lu Feng nodded in satisfaction and spoke again, "Hong Ying, Xin You, as the Third and
Fourth Elders, although sometimes straightforward, you are meticulous and leave no
traces. You’ve crossed paths with Qi Yuelan multiple times, so I’ll leave the Qi Family’s
Third Elder Qi Yuelan to you two. She’s currently hiding in Black Moon Immortal City in
the south, one of the top ten Immortal Cities, so you must wait for her to leave the city
before you act."

Lu Hongying exclaimed in surprise, "Black Moon Immortal City is over 300,000 miles
from East Pole Immortal City, in the territory of Demon King Valley, one of the Eastern
top three Golden Core influences. She managed to hide there unnoticed."

Upon saying this, Lu Hongying couldn’t help but exclaim again, "Indeed, no wonder the
Ancestor has spies even in Demon King Valley’s territory."

Fourth Elder, Lu Xinyou, also sighed, "No matter how much the Qi Family’s Golden Core
can escape or hide, they cannot escape the Ancestor’s grasp. The Lu Family will surely win
this war and become number one in East Pole Immortal City!"

These days, she and Lu Hongying’s people have been frantically investigating the
whereabouts of Qi Family’s Golden Core, yet found no information. They even captured
two Qi Family Pseudo-Cores without any clues. This only deepened her admiration for the
Ancestor’s ability to easily pinpoint the Golden Core’s location and demonstrated the
Ancestor’s formidable methods.

"Naturally," Lu Feng did not elaborate, briefly enjoying the family’s praise.

Just then, Lu Hongying again questioned, "Ancestor, who will handle the Qi Family’s
Second Elder? The Fifth Elder is often carefree and not strong in combat. The Sixth Elder
and Seventh Elder have decent strength, but together can barely contend with Qi Family’s
Second Elder Qi Qiansha. Qi Qiansha is a formidable Heterodox Golden Core."

Although Sixth Elder Lu Zhang and Seventh Elder Lu Shouren found the comment
displeasing, they had nothing to rebut.

Qi Qiansha, as a Heterodox Golden Core, had transformed into a ghost, nurturing a
Pseudo-Tier Three Ghost Body, being Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique, ranked
third in power among the Qi Family Elders. The two of them together could only contend,
but had difficulty eliminating him.

"Someone will naturally take care of Qi Qiansha, no need to worry," Lu Feng said gravely,
not lingering on the topic, leading to speculation among the Lu Family.

Ultimately, they were left pondering without understanding.



Could it be the Ancestor himself intervening?

But when the Ancestor took the Qi Family’s strongest elder, the Sixth Elder, under his
wing instead, they were even more baffled.

It’s not the Ancestor.
Then who could it be?
Could there be outside assistance?

But among the forces allied with the Lu Family or those inimical to the Qi Family, there
seemed to be none with such capabilities.

"Alright, that’s all for now. If there’s any change, I will immediately inform you." Lu Feng
rose.

The Lu Family elders rose with him.

But as Lu Feng was about to dismiss everyone, Lu Hongying suddenly spoke up.

Because it was over, but Lu Chan hadn’t arrived.

"What on earth is she busy with every day, concerning the Lu Family’s future, yet she’s
absent again." Lu Chan’s gaze fell upon Fifth Elder Lu Changyin by the door, "Fifth Elder

is often elusive, but even he arrives on time for the Qi Family affairs. But Lu Chan!"

Leaning by the window, Lu Changyin smiled faintly without saying much, simply
observing Lu Shouren.

At this point, Lu Zhang spoke too, "Shouren, why didn’t Lu Chan come last time, and what
about this time? Regardless of how busy, concerning the Lu Family’s future, she should be
the first to come, especially when Cold Pool Mist Valley is just over 30,000 miles from

East Pole Immortal City. Does she not have that bit of time?"

Before Lu Shouren could respond, Lu Feng interrupted, "I have other arrangements for
her, so you need not worry."

"Look."
Lu Shouren waved his hand, saying no more, yet his heart was slightly stirred.

Lu Feng added, "For the Lu Family’s future, everyone must unite sincerely, leaving no
room for division and infighting. Therefore, I’ll tell you. Qi Qiansha and the Tier Three Yin



Vein Qi Mountain in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range are entrusted to Lu Chan. Her task
is heavier than yours, so naturally, she can’t come."

Lu Feng didn’t want to elaborate, but realizing that he promised Qi Mountain to Li Qing, it
would eventually be exposed regardless after the battle, he decided not to hide it.

"Lu Chan just entered the Golden Core, can she handle Qi Qiansha?" Lu Hongying
questioned the doubt in everyone’s heart.

Lu Feng replied, "There are others, but it’s inconvenient to disclose. Do not probe
further."

With those words.
Lu Feng gestured for everyone to scatter.

Although Lu Feng’s words deepened their curiosity about who could confidently join
forces with Lu Chan to kill Qi Qiansha.

Since the Ancestor said so, none questioned further.

However, upon leaving, after Lu Changyin left, his once-calm eyes flashed with a hint of
anomaly.

Three days later.

Nightfall.

The world silent.

Lu Feng visited, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone, stepping out of the cave.
The He Family’s Tier Three Yin Vein was located in Qi Mountain of the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range, but Wen Jiu was more interested in this Qi Mountain than confronting Qi
Qiansha. He divined using the Corpse Fate Technique two days ago.

This Qi Mountain had an innate death land, where the Tier Three Yin Vein was formed
alongside this innate death land. Compared to the Cold Pond Mist Valley, the innate death
land was more suitable for cultivating the Corpse Fate Technique.

It was also ideal for enhancing the Five Ghosts.

As the battle concluded, with Qi Mountain becoming his training ground, Wen Jiu planned
to relocate the Three Thousand Blood Inks and Five Yin Ghosts there.



As they journeyed to Qi Mountain, Lu Chan reminded, "Fellow Daoist Li, Qi Qiansha is
Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique with a Heterodox Ghost Pill. Although only at the
Early Stage of Golden Core, his foundation is far from ordinary."

HMm.H

Wen Jiu responded simply.

Lu Chan didn’t continue, but silently prepared for the worst, pondering how she could
assist in the Golden Core battle.

The next day.

Qi Mountain was in sight.

As expected, Qi Mountain’s Tier Three Array was activated. Wen Jiu didn’t rush to attack
but observed from beyond Qi Qiansha’s Divine Sense range, quietly awaiting Lu Feng’s
move.

Preferring not to use East Spring Undying Bone to draw out Qi Qiansha, since the reward
for assassination was only ten thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones. If not for Lu Feng’s

prior offerings of blood essence, such a sum wouldn’t compel him to act.

Thus, two or three days passed with Lu Feng and others already engaging, yet Qi Qiansha
remained holed up.

Wen Jiu was not hasty, lingering for another three to five days.

Until Lu Chan received a transmission that the Qi Family’s Sixth Elder had perished by Lu
Feng’s hand, Qi Qiansha still showed no sign.

"Why no movement?"
Lu Chan was puzzled.
Logically, with the strongest elder of the Qi Family dead, Qi Qiansha should have received
some message. Such events were not heavy secrets, nor dire plans. Amid crisis, how could

a Qi Family elder not dare to send transmissions?

"Looks like it’s not easy to earn Spirit Stones comfortably," Wen Jiu lamented in Cold
Pond Mist Valley.

It seemed he guessed something.

Another day passed, and Lu Chan spoke, "Fellow Daoist Li, shall we keep waiting?"



"No more waiting."
Wen Jiu responded.

Sure enough, when Lu Chan first rushed to Qi Mountain, she discovered Qi Qiansha
already waiting within the array. Besides him, Qi Family people were also prepared. From
Qi Family Qi Cultivators up to Pseudo-Cores.

"As I suspected, your He Family indeed hired a Tier Three Divination Master, some truly
cunning methods. In the entire West Mountain Floating Domain, there are only a few Tier
Three Divination Masters, either within major factions like Qi Guang Sect or under
Domain Lord’s Mansion, all lofty and demanding. I’m truly curious, what price did you

pay?ll
"Compared to what our Qi Family paid, what do you think?"

Lu Chan did not respond, coldly observing the Tier Three Middle Grade Array blocking her
path with several Tier Three Middle-Grade Talismans in hand.

Qi Qiansha sneered dismissively, "I thought it was Elder Lu Feng personally coming, but
it’s just you. As a rebounding Transformation Pill Golden Core, it’s improbable Lu Feng
would let you come alone; someone must be with you, right?"

Qi Qiansha’s cold gaze scanned the surroundings, searching for signs behind Lu Chan,

"Fellow Daoist, no need to hide any longer, come out. If not, I'll use the array to destroy
this Tier Three Yin Vein. Your Lu Family will get nothing!"

Chapter 629 - 310: Master of the Yin Vein,
Lu Shouren’s Doubt

Lu Chan’s expression froze as she was about to search for the presence of the East Spring
Undying Bone behind her and communicate to discuss the next steps. However, her Divine
Sense swept through and found nothing. Turning back, there was no trace of the East
Spring Undying Bone.

Where is Fellow Daoist Li?

Fellow Daoist Li asked him to go ahead, but why is he nowhere to be seen?

Suddenly.



A figure suddenly appeared within the Qi Mountain array.

It was Li Bai!

"Fellow Daoist Li!"

Lu Chan was secretly shocked.

How did Fellow Daoist Li cross this Tier Three Middle Grade Grand Array?

While Lu Chan was in shock, Wen Jiu’s icy voice had already resounded in the array.

"Originally, if you had left the array to help, you wouldn’t need to die, nor would these
people of the He Family."

With those words.
The cultivators of the Qi Family were all stunned.
As they looked up, the immense Soul Capturing Power that covered the entire Qi Mountain

suddenly descended. The Qi Family members, who were just about to respond, instantly
froze, unable to even cry out before losing themselves.

In a matter of moments, they turned into walking corpses.

Whether they were in Qi Cultivation Perfection, Foundation Establishment Cultivators, or
even Fake Pill Zhenren, there were no exceptions.

Qi Qiansha, with his External Golden Core, reacted the fastest, turning into a ghostly
shadow to escape the array immediately as a Ghost Cultivator. He had no time or courage
to ponder how the other person entered the array, for when the Soul Capturing Power
descended, even his Fake Pill Ghost Body trembled, and his Divine Soul erupted with an
unprecedented crisis.

This wouldn’t happen facing Lu Feng.
This wouldn’t happen facing Zang Qianjian either.

It only happened when confronting a powerful being who practiced Divine Soul
Techniques at the Late Stage of Golden Core Realm.

"Didn’t want to leave earlier, now it’s too late to escape." As he made his flying escape,
Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone’s Blood Corpse Escape to catch up, and



the Soul Capturing Power took the opportunity to seize him as Qi Qiansha’s Escape
Technique landed.

To prevent anyone besides Lu Chan from seeing, Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Corpse
Escape to bring Qi Qiansha back into the array.

Returning to Qi Mountain, Qi Qiansha struggled a bit more, but the Soul Capturing Power
consumed his Divine Soul within a few breaths. As for the remaining Qi Family members
in Qi Mountain, Wen Jiu spared none.

Young and old alike, their souls were captured entirely.

Because he planned to leave no survivors or witnesses in this battle, ensuring no reports
that might attract an investigation from the Domain Lord’s Mansion. After all, the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range had recently seen two Top-Grade Golden Core individuals
stirring up significant commotion.

Of course.

Drawing attention is unavoidable.

But at least keep the disturbance minimal and delay exposure.

Ten breaths later, within Qi Mountain, at the core of the Yin Vein, all thirty thousand
members of the Qi Family were annihilated without exception. Devoid of their Three Souls
and Seven Spirits, they became no more than walking corpses. Though still alive, they
were indistinguishable from the dead.

Outside the array, although Lu Chan heard nothing, she witnessed this heart-stopping
scene, and her heart, having lived for over two hundred years, beat with panicked thuds
like a novice.

In just a dozen or two breaths, tens of thousands of cultivators of the Qi Family, along
with Qi Qiansha, lost their souls. Even though she had entered the Golden Core Realm and
lived for over two centuries, with countless kills to her name, she couldn’t help but feel

uneasy at such a sight.

Especially after seeing Li Bai’s expressionless face after slaying tens of thousands, a sense
of unease arose in her.

This was her first time feeling fear towards Li Bai.
Such calm.

How many must he have killed before?



The ground must be a mountain of corpses, a sea of blood by now.

The next moment, a voice suddenly whispered in her ear, "Don’t just stand outside the
array, quickly enter to arrange the formation."

"Yes, yes, yes."

Lu Chan snapped out of her daze, quickly suppressing her unease, and after the grand
array opened a gap for her to enter, she couldn’t help but feel shocked once more upon
seeing the weakest among the Qi Family’s Loose Cultivators were in the Late Stage of Qi
Cultivation, many at Qi Cultivation Perfection or in Foundation Establishment.

Especially seeing Qi Qiansha, now turned into a Living Dead, left her in speechless shock.

Li Bai’s massacre was frightening, but ultimately, it was the Soul Capturing Power that
instantly killed thirty thousand people that terrified her.

Many understand the Soul Capturing Technique, abundant among the Heterodox Dao, yet
even the heterodox evil cultivators from the Lifeless Abyss can at most use it on one or
several people; a Soul-Catching Golden Pill is even more challenging.

But Li Bai, just entering the Golden Core Realm even as a Top-Grade Golden Core, could
cover the entire Qi Mountain with this technique, causing even Golden Core individuals to
perish instantly. This made her recall two words—Divine Techniques.

Comprehending Divine Techniques upon entering the Golden Core Realm.
What an astonishing feat?

She admitted she had tried to regard Li Bai highly, yet discovered she always
underestimated him.

"After arranging the formation, do what you need to, but remember, you killed the Qi
Family members, and Qi Qiansha escaped." Wen Jiu instructed, raising his hand to release
ghostly energy that once again engulfed Qi Mountain.

Divine Techniques of Soul Capturing.
Ghost energy that seizes life.

Thirty thousand cultivators fell one by one in the ghostly energy, their vitality fading, and
then all were collected into the Corpse Eye Spiritual Artifact by the East Spring Undying
Bone. Lu Chan stood there in shock, only coming back to her senses after another
reminder from Wen Jiu. At this moment, Wen Jiu could feel that Lu Chan had developed
some fear towards him.



However, thinking about it, with tens of thousands at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation, Qi
Cultivation Perfection, Foundation Establishment, Fake Pill, and True Pill, equivalent to
the foundation of an ordinary Golden Core Influence, all wiped out in a few breaths.

Anyone would be scared.

But Wen Jiu didn’t care whether Lu Chan was afraid or not, as long as she helped him with
tasks, he could control her soul anytime anyway.

As long as Lu Chan remained loyal.
Whether she feared or not didn’t matter.

Perhaps a bit of fear is better for getting things done.

Three hours later.
Outside the Qi Family’s Tier Three Middle Grade Grand Array, another Tier Three Middle
Grade Defense Array was set up again. Lu Chan hurriedly made a Heart Demon Oath and

cast a Silencing Spell, taking all the responsibility for the deaths in the Qi Family at Qi
Mountain on herself.

Chapter 630 - 310: Master of the Yin Vein,
Shouren’s Doubt

However, when leaving, there was still a lingering unease in the heart.
Shortly after Lu Chan left, several dozen Tier Two Flying Ships from the Lu Family
grandly moved from Cold Pool Mist Valley towards Qi Mountain. Under Lu Chan’s

instructions, they began to take over the Qi Family’s territory outside Qi Mountain.

Those Heterodox Wanderers and small force cultivators who originally rented the Yin
Vein instantly understood.

Qi Mountain.
The sky had changed.

The Qi Family was likely on the verge of extinction too.



And when it was discovered that within Qi Mountain thirty thousand cultivators,
including Qi Qiansha, were slaughtered by the Lu Family’s newly appointed Eighth Elder,
Lu Chan, shock and sighs were abound. After all, once the Qi Family cultivators were high
and mighty within the Yin Vein, but now they were completely wiped out, not one left
alive.

On that day, Lu Chan’s status rapidly rose among the circles of Loose Cultivators and
small forces.

The awe towards Lu Chan from both Loose Cultivators and Lu Family escalated to a peak.

Upon finishing off the Qi Family’s Sixth Elder, and preparing to pursue other Golden
Cores of the Qi Family, Lu Feng received this news with great delight. However, he didn’t
believe the claims that tens of thousands of the Qi Family were killed by Lu Chan.

Because Lu Chan wasn’t that kind of person.

"Nine times out of ten, it was Li Qing who did it, only the Demon Sect would act so
ruthlessly." Lu Feng couldn’t help but sigh, "It seems working with Li Qing was a very
wise decision. Unfortunately, with the matters of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, the
entire West Mountain Floating Domain’s attention is on the Celestial Yin Mountain Range,
keeping us from getting his help to completely root out all the Qi Family, otherwise my Lu
Family would be able to rest easy."

As for Qi Qiansha escaping, he didn’t believe it either.
How could the Demon Sect allow such a big flaw, but the fact that there was no sign of a

Golden Core battle outside Qi Mountain indeed puzzled him. Could it be that someone
stronger than Li Qing from the Demon Sect acted?

"Nine times out of ten, that’s the case." Lu Feng smiled in satisfaction.
Negotiating with a tiger is indeed dangerous.

But it is also an opportunity for the Lu Family.

Within Qi Mountain.

Wen Jiu delved deep into Qi Mountain’s underground, entering that Innate Death Land. As
predicted by the Corpse Fate Technique divination, the Innate Death Land had reached the
Tier Three level, perfectly suitable for Ghost Cultivation and practicing the Corpse Fate
Technique.



After resolving a dozen or so hidden dangers the Qi Family left in Qi Mountain, Wen Jiu
controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to return to Cold Pool Mist Valley, bringing back
five ghosts and Three Thousand Blood Inks to Qi Mountain in a day to establish a cave
dwelling.

But Wen Jiu did not let the East Spring Undying Bone return to Cold Pool Mist Valley.

Because who knows what tomorrow’s situation will be, Three Thousand Blood Inks and
five ghosts cannot perform escape techniques, if something happens, they cannot leave
immediately. His main body has already formed the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core,
and can use the Blood Corpse Escape without any worries, even without East Spring
Undying Bone’s assistance, he can leave at the first sign of trouble.

In the following days, Wen Jiu sorted through the spoils, richer than imagined.

More than thirty thousand people, the total number of Spirit Stones reached a staggering
level, six hundred seventy million Low-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to over six million
seven hundred thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones. The storage bag that had shriveled
due to Core Formation instantly filled up.

As for the revenue from Magical Artifacts and Talismans, the value was also considerable,
roughly estimated at at least three to four million Middle-grade Spirit Stones. Wen Jiu
planned to hand over this income transformation entirely to Fang Qian, not only could it
be transformed without risk, but it could also indirectly elevate the Eight Directions
Treasure Gathering Trading House even further.

"In the next two or three years, even with no income, I won’t lack Spirit Stones for
purchasing Demonic Evil Qi and Corpse Nourishing Essence Blood." Wen Jiu smiled in
satisfaction, but also couldn’t help admiring the current cultivation expenses.

Six million Middle-grade Spirit Stones, a Golden Core Influence selling everything they
have could probably gather that amount.

But it could only support him for two or three years.

At the same time, Wen Jiu also discovered a large amount of Demon Flesh in Qi Mountain,
the volume reaching a terrifying figure, and its value, though indeterminate, was at least
worth a million Middle-grade Spirit Stones, enough for Wen Jiu to cultivate Blood Corpse

Mushroom and Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine for half a year.

Looking at it this way, Qi Qiansha’s storage bag earnings were no longer worth
mentioning.

Ten days later.



Lu Feng and seven Lu Family Elders returned to East Pole Immortal City, causing a stir
across East Pole Immortal City. Meanwhile, the Lu Family gradually took over the Qi
Family’s industries, although they didn’t dare touch the Spirit Vein occupied by Longteng
Family, just the various industries of the Qi Family already made the Lu Family overflow
with riches.

As for the Lu Family’s Golden Cores, four out of six perished, the remaining two, along
with that Tier Three Great Demon, had already fled.

But Lu Feng didn’t pursue, firstly because they fled into the territory of other Golden Core
Major Influences, and secondly because continued pursuit might lead to unexpected
incidents, making it not worthwhile.

Only when Lu Hongying and others learned that Lu Chan actually let Qi Qiansha escape,
did they show some displeasure. When Lu Chan finally appeared, Lu Hongying couldn’t
help but voice her complaint.

"0Old Ancestor, Qi Qiansha, unlike the other two, will be an endless worry once he escapes.
If he continually assaults our Lu Family cultivators in the future, we would be helpless.
Even if we can rush to support in time, at most, we can only prevent further losses."

Although other elders didn’t speak, they nevertheless agreed.

Because they knew Qi Qiansha would definitely do it, and if it goes on for a long time, the
Lu Family would undoubtedly be plagued by fear and anxiety. They themselves didn’t fear
Qi Qiansha, but what if Qi Qiansha retaliated against their descendants?

Lu Chan wanted to speak but stopped, thinking of Li Bai’s instructions and ultimately
choosing to stand up and apologize, "For allowing Qi Qiansha to escape this time, I take
full responsibility, and will accept whatever punishment, without complaint."

Lu Hongying’s face turned cold, "What use is accepting? We need success, not failure."

"Punishment? Are we going to demote you back to pseudo-core?" the Sixth Elder, Lu
Zhang, also spoke up.

Lu Chan said nothing, but couldn’t help glancing at Lu Shouren, a slight expectancy in her
eyes.

Lu Shouren’s expression remained unchanged, he simply spoke coolly, "Lu Chan, this isn’t
entirely your fault. The Old Ancestor said there’s someone else helping you, that person
naturally has to bear some responsibility too."

Upon hearing this, Lu Chan abruptly withdrew her gaze, the last sliver of expectation in
her eyes dissipating.



It’s true.
Ever since becoming Golden Core.

Once she no longer followed their lead, they had become strangers completely. Though
still formally teacher and apprentice, in reality, they were separate at heart.

Lu Hongying continued, "If you couldn’t ensure killing Qi Qiansha, you shouldn’t have
taken the task!"

"Exactly!"

Lu Zhang followed, unable to restrain his anger.

It was at this moment that Lu Feng waved his hand dismissively, "Enough, Lu Chan has
taken over Qi Mountain, adding another Tier Three Yin Vein for our Lu Family, which is
no insignificant feat. Let’s call the punishment off."

This statement left Lu Hongying and others momentarily stunned.

None of them expected that the normally strict Old Ancestor would be so lenient towards
Lu Chan.

That Qi Mountain would belong to the Lu Family, with or without Lu Chan’s intervention,
so how could that be considered her credit?

What came next from Lu Feng was even more astonishing, "Lu Chan, from this day forth,
Cold Pool Mist Valley and Qi Mountain will be under your management, do not disappoint
me, nor the Lu Family."

HYeS!"

Lu Chan cupped her fists and nodded.

In her heart, she was not surprised by the Old Ancestor’s decision, for he was aware of Qi
Qiansha’s matter, something that could deceive others but not the Old Ancestor.

And since the Old Ancestor did not openly say to offer Qi Mountain to outsiders for a dojo,
it seemed he wanted to keep it concealed.

This aligned perfectly with her wish.
"Alright, disperse."

Though Lu Hongying and others hesitated to speak, Lu Feng still did not explain, standing
up to leave.



Lu Chan quickly bowed to send him off, "Farewell, Old Ancestor."

Lu Changyin deeply gazed at Lu Chan, then glanced at the uncontainable joy on Lu Feng’s
face, a slight smile formed at the corner of his mouth. A smile as if he had guessed
everything.

Lu Shouren watched this scene, quite surprised. He originally wanted to take this
opportunity to suppress Lu Chan, to make her realize the importance of having him to
look up to. Without him, there wouldn’t even be anyone from the Lu Family speaking up
for her.

But what he didn’t expect was that the Old Ancestor would support Lu Chan.

Why is that?

Chapter 631 - 311: Demon Realm Ideals,
Seeking Another Path

After leaving the discussion site, the Lu Family Elders dispersed one after another.
Although they didn’t quite understand the Ancestor’s leniency and generosity, they didn’t
dwell on it or feel envious, but instead hastened to leave the family land and head to the
Qi Family territory.

Each Golden Core Elder of the Lu Family represents a lineage, and as the head of a
lineage, they naturally had to quickly go and help their own people to profit.

Although Qi Mountain had already been given to Lu Chan, making it impossible for them
to reach for it no matter how tempted they were, outside the East Pole Immortal City lay
the thousand-year heritage of the Qi Family, rich with opportunities for profit. If they
were late, they wouldn’t even get a sip of soup.

Just as Lu Shouren was about to set off, Lu Changyin followed calmly and slowly,
"Shouren, why do you insist on this again? Lu Chan is destined to establish her own
lineage and become a Pulse Master; she can’t forever be an obedient disciple. If you refuse
to speak up for her today, once her lineage gradually forms, there will be plenty of people
willing to stand with her. When that day comes, the relationship between you two might
be irreparable."

Lu Shouren’s face was gloomy, "Elder Changyin, don’t you always refrain from involving
yourself in the Lu Family’s matters? Why are you bothering to lecture me today?"



"I don’t want to involve myself in the Lu Family’s matters, but I also don’t want to see you
and your disciple turn against each other, only to benefit others needlessly."

Lu Changyin sighed.

Then he continued, "Now, Lu Chan holds two Tier Three Yin Veins, which everyone
covets. Most of the Lu Family’s Demon Flesh business will be under her control in the
future. Do you really want to hand her over to others on a silver platter?"

"Do I really have to apologize and admit my mistakes to her?" Lu Shouren’s eyes showed
increased impatience, "To be honest, nowadays, whenever I give Lu Chan an order, she
always finds an excuse to refuse. Initially, she received the Cold Pool Mist Valley from the
Ancestor, which was a tremendous opportunity for my lineage. With her as a Heterodox
Golden Core stationed at the Yin Vein core, I could send people inside to cultivate a large
number of Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines, nurture special Spirit Beasts, and it would become
the best place to produce rare Tier Two Top-Grade Yin Talismans and even Tier Three Yin
Talismans. We could also train more powerful Ghost Cultivators, Corpse Cultivators, etc.

But what did she do? She refused me on the grounds of needing to enter seclusion, and not
only cleared out the core area of the Yin Vein, but also hypocritically prevented even her
own disciples from entering. Yet, why can that boy Lu Xinghe go in? Is it really true that
my people can’t compare to a great-grandson of the Fourth Elder, Lu Xinyou?

I confronted her, and she just gave excuses, even putting on the airs of a True Pill when
my eldest disciple Lu Tianhong went to see her. She’s clearly determined to cut ties with
me, Lu Shouren. What else can I do?"

Upon hearing this, Lu Changyin’s expression shifted, but he quickly recovered, then patted
Lu Shouren’s back, "Shouren, don’t be angry, don’t be angry. Maybe the girl just lost her
head for a moment. If I have the chance, I’ll definitely try to talk to her. After all,
ingrained kindness runs deep."

"Elder Changyin, I know you don’t want to engage in the Lu Family’s matters and prefer
not to see the family involved in anything, content to lead an unfettered life. This is a
personal matter for me, so I dare not burden you." Lu Shouren restrained his impatience,
unwilling to say more, but felt significantly relieved after voicing his concerns.

With others, he wouldn’t dare to speak so freely, but he trusted Lu Changyin’s character.

Having been in the Golden Core for over three hundred years, he doesn’t compete or vie;
any benefits he receives, he shares. When family members encounter issues, he doesn’t
hesitate to help. Though he appears a bit lax, his integrity is beyond doubt, and he
wouldn’t gossip about what’s been shared.



Lu Changyin sighed and said, "Alright then, since you insist, I won’t worry too much about
it. 'm sure as her master, you have more ways than me. However, if you ever need my
assistance, just ask. No matter where I am, I’ll immediately hurry back to help."

"Thank you, Elder Changyin."
Lu Shouren clasped his fists in gratitude, then took his leave.

Lu Changyin watched as his figure disappeared completely, a faintly sinister smile
forming at the corner of his mouth.

He then immediately turned and left East Pole Immortal City.
Heading towards the direction of

the east of West Mountain Floating Domain.

Three days later.
Within the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

Lu Changyin transformed into a Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator, his
appearance drastically changed. Standing under the shade of a sky-covering tree three
thousand miles away from the Cold Pool Mist Valley, he made hand seals, his black eyes
flickering with a strange light as he looked toward the Cold Pool Mist Valley.

In his gaze, the scenery of the Mist Valley slowly emerged, as if it were right before his
eyes. At the same time, a lone Heterodox Cultivator at the Foundation Establishment level
slowly entered the Mist Valley, and after reaching the market, found a window seat at a
restaurant, drinking alone, while the window faced directly toward the Cold Pool.

"Just as expected, the Cold Pond is covered by a Tier Three Array, and no one can
approach it, so Li Bai must be inside." When the Lu Family Ancestor Lu Feng mentioned
that Qi Qiansha was being dealt with by Lu Chan and another person, his first thought
was of the missing Li Bai.

Yesterday, he asked the Dark Altar Fate Technique Cultivator to divine whether Qi
Qiansha was still alive, and the result was that he had already died.

But when attempting to divine the person who killed him, even a Tier Three Fate
Technique Soul Cultivator was at a loss, the divination indicating grave misfortune. If not
Li Bai, whose destiny and celestial secrets could be so profound that even a Tier Three
Fate Technique Soul Cultivator couldn’t divine them?



If that weren’t enough to prove it, then what Lu Shouren said a few days ago was the best
evidence.

As well as Lu Feng’s leniency towards Lu Chan.

If not for Li Bai being there.

If Qi Qiansha hadn’t been killed by Li Bai.

Would Lu Feng be so magnanimous?

And how would Lu Chan dare to defy her master, Lu Shouren?

"Lu Feng, Lu Feng, it turns out that this was all a play orchestrated by you. If not for your

desire to completely destroy the Qi Family this time, perhaps no one would know that Li
Bai was never real, but has always been within the Lu Family."

Chapter 632 - 311: Demon Realm Ideals and
Seeking a New Place

"Trying to hide Li Bai, secretly nurture him, and further advance the Lu Family? What a
pity, you are far too greedy."

Lu Changyin’s expression revealed a vicious glint.

"That Li Bai can refine the True Spirit Demon Tree, posing the greatest threat to turning
the West Mountain Floating Domain into the Demon Realm, so he must die!"

Lu Changyin immediately took out the Communication Stone, preparing to transmit a
secret message, but the next moment, he suddenly felt his Divine Soul turn cold, as if he
had fallen into an endless ice cave. Before he could react, a powerful Divine Soul Power
descended upon him, holding him firmly, rendering even the slightest movement
impossible.

It was Li Bai!

These three words instantly popped into Lu Changyin’s mind.

This person already knew he was here, and had silently approached from behind.

"No..."



Lu Changyin screamed hysterically in his heart, yet his mouth made no sound.
In the next moment.
Suddenly, his view changed.

A voice sounded by his ear, "Indeed, if you want no one to know, unless you do nothing
yourself."

The voice came from Wen Jiu.

Just yesterday, after feeling the divination of the Fate Technique, Wen Jiu urgently
recalled the East Spring Undying Bone and the Five Ghosts back to the Cold Pond. The
sudden divination from the Soul Cultivator of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect was
unreasonable, so Wen Jiu suspected it was probably related to the Qi Family affairs. Using
the Corpse Fate Technique to divine Lu Changyin, it turned out just as expected.

When Lu Changyin disguised as a Ghost Cultivator approached eight thousand miles from
the Cold Pond Mist Valley, the East Spring Undying Bone had already detected him.

"It seems that the main body can’t stay in the Cold Pond Mist Valley anymore." Wen Jiu
spoke inwardly, beginning to ponder where to go.

Cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom and planting the Celestial Yin Demon Blood
Medicine could be handed over to the Blood Demon Undying Bone or the Formless Demon
Corpse. The Cyan Wheat Three Techniques for increasing the growth rate of Blood Corpse
Mushroom could be directly executed by the Blood Demon Undying Bone, as could other
techniques, so staying in the Cold Pond Mist Valley indeed wasn’t necessary.

Setting aside his thoughts, Wen Jiu controlled the Five Ghosts to manifest, leisurely
opening the Flawless Soul-Stealing Gaze, which fell on Lu Changyin’s Divine Soul.

But to Wen Jiu’s surprise, Lu Changyin showed no fear; instead, there was intense
resentment.

That resentment wasn’t a complaint against death.
Rather, it was a cry against unfulfilled wishes and the unfairness of fate.
"Interesting."

Wen Jiu curiously looked at Lu Changyin for a moment.



A moment later, the resentment in Lu Changyin’s eyes gradually faded, replaced by
respect towards Wen Jiu, similar to when Lin Jianxia and Li Yan were controlled by the
Five Ghosts. Of course, like Lin Jianxia, as soon as Lu Changyin harbored any murderous
intent towards Wen Jiu, it was instantly extinguished.

Any negative emotions or thoughts towards Wen Jiu were instantly replaced by genuine
thoughts of respect, admiration, and loyalty; even the smile at the corner of his mouth
unconsciously became flattering.

Before completely transforming into the shape of a servant, Lu Changyin was utterly
shocked in his heart—what kind of demonic technique was this?

"Master."
Lu Changyin spoke respectfully.

Wen Jiu nodded, "Before you came, how much of the situation here did you divulge to the
Dark Altar Lineage of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect?"

"I didn’t say much, just mentioned that Qi Qiansha might have already died due to
external reinforcements brought by the Qi Family people."

"Did you mention Li Bai?"

"I didn’t dare to mention it before confirming, because right now, the Celestial Yin
Mountain Range is full of people from the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s
Mansion."

"Yet you still came."

"I came to confirm and eliminate the hidden threat that hinders the transformation of the
West Mountain Floating Domain into the Demon Realm, regardless of whether I survive.
In my life, I do not seek fame or longevity; I only wish to create a world for all beings free
from the constraints of the Spirit Root and limitations of Spiritual Qi. The Demon Realm is
such a world, where even without a Spirit Root, one can cultivate. That kind of world is
the true Cultivation Realm."

Lu Changyin’s gaze was firm.

"I understand why you are so resentful now." Wen Jiu chuckled, but he had to admit that
Lu Changyin was remarkably insane, no wonder he, despite being a Golden Core, wanted
nothing, focusing solely on the True Spirit Demon Tree setup for the Outer Path Hidden
Demon Sect.

Suddenly, Lu Changyin knelt on one knee, "I was ignorant, daring to oppose you, the fault
is mine!"



"Alright, stand up."
Wen Jiu raised his hand.
"Yes!"

Lu Changyin stood.

Wen Jiu did not ask Lu Changyin more questions, although he was quite concerned about
the True Spirit Demon Tree, as it was the sole channel for the free Undying Corpse
Demon, and its corpse nurturing effect was exceptionally horrifying. But the Demon Sect
entrusted the matter of the True Spirit Demon Tree to Lu Changyin, which surely involves
many restrictions. As for directly soul-stealing Lu Changyin, it would not be a wise move.

If Lu Changyin died, it would confirm that the Lu Family had experts, and the Dark Altar
Lineage of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect might be like Lu Changyin, rather killing
wrongly than letting go, willing to pay any price to kill him.

After all, he was the only Cultivator capable of devouring the True Spirit Demon Tree.

"After leaving the Cold Pond Mist Valley, just do whatever you need to do. If there’s
anything, you can transmit a secret message to me with this." Wen Jiu handed over a
Communication Stone. Since he couldn’t kill Lu Changyin, he decided to make Lu Changyin
his pawn, to constantly learn about the situation of the Dark Altar Lineage of the Outer
Path Hidden Demon Sect.

He also had a great desire for that True Spirit Demon Tree.

If he could devour another one, countless Tier Three Blood Corpse Mushrooms and much
Celestial Yin Demon Blood Medicine could be saved. Previously, devouring one provided
fifty thousand Corpse Nurturing Experiences, while Undying Corpse Demon gave ten
thousand experiences.

Although the Corpse Nurturing Experience had been somewhat weakened, the evolution
experience of the Undying Corpse Demon’s bloodline surely wouldn’t be reduced.

"Yes, Master." Lu Changyin nodded but didn’t leave immediately, instead speaking again,
"Master, there are two things I need to report to you. Ever since you devoured the True
Spirit Demon Tree last, the Dark Altar Lineage began to strictly control various sub-altars,
placing numerous Killing Arrays surrounding the True Spirit Demon Tree, reportedly even
including Yin Arrays capable of suppressing late-stage Golden Core Cultivators."

"I guessed that."

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised.



If the Dark Altar Lineage didn’t do anything, that would indeed be strange.
Wen Jiu asked again, "What’s the other thing?"

"Another matter concerns the two top-grade Golden Core Cultivators recently appearing
in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range. From the Cyan Demon Lineage, it’s said that the
Celestial Yin Qi in the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, long accumulated
over millennia, suddenly became depleted, and the Domain Lord’s Mansion suspects that
someone formed the legendary Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. This information has
already reached the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, and it’s feared that they will focus on
the West Mountain Floating Domain, possibly sending numerous Demon Cultivators
there."

Upon Lu Changyin’s words, Wen Jiu was similarly unsurprised, expecting this day would
come, considering it involved the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. What he didn’t
anticipate was the deep infiltration of the Cyan Demon Lineage.

According to Lu Chan, the core area of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range had been sealed
off by the Spirit Suppressing Army, barring entry to anyone not from the Domain Lord’s

Mansion and not possessing a Golden Core.

For Cultivators from the Cyan Demon Lineage to obtain this information, they must hold
significant status within the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion.

"Seems like I need to quickly find another refuge." Wen Jiu murmured to himself,
knowing that as long as his main body moved away from the West, he would have no
further worries. Once the Corpse Fate Technique was perfected, he could regularly divine
fortunes and misfortunes, allowing the East Spring Undying Bone and others to withdraw
anytime.

But where to go, that’s a question.

The East of the West Mountain Floating Domain?

The South?

The North?

This movement not only was about finding a refuge but also planning for corpse
nurturing, ghost cultivation, and other practices.

"Any other intelligence?" Wen Jiu asked again.
Lu Changyin shook his head, "Not about the West Mountain Floating Domain, but it’s

worth mentioning the Divine Fall Mountain Range outside the Hundred Floating Domains.
Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch’s legacy has appeared in the Divine Fall Mountain Range,



leading to clashes between the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect and the Spirit Suppressing
Army. The war might soon spread to the West Mountain Floating Domain’s western
region. Since it involves the Blood Phoenix Demon Monarch’s legacy, the Outer Path
Hidden Demon Sect, to prevent the Domain Lord’s Mansion from reinforcing the Divine
Fall Mountain Range, will certainly try to cut off the route from the West Mountain
Floating Domain to the Divine Fall Mountain Range. For your safety, I'm afraid the
Celestial Yin Mountain Range is not a place to linger; you should plan ahead."

"Do you have any good destinations?"
Wen Jiu asked with intention.

For Lu Changyin, being a Carefree Zhenren, must have visited more places than all the
people Wen Jiu had soul-controlled combined.

Chapter 633 - 312: Divine Palace of
Dongning, Celestial Official Bai’s Rebirth

"Given your current situation, leaving the West Mountain Floating Domain for the nearby
Golan Floating Domain or Wuling Floating Domain is not very safe, as these two Floating
Domains are currently engaged in intense conflict with the Demon Dao. Although your
Top-Grade Golden Core can be concealed, it could actually lead you into deeper danger. As
for crossing beyond these two domains to venture further downstream of the Heaven-
Reaching River, individual power alone simply cannot achieve that."

Lu Changyin calmly analyzed, fully committed to considering every aspect for Wen Jiu.
"Why can’t individual power accomplish it?"

This point was mentioned in the soul memories of Zang Qianjian and others, but not in
detail. Yet Wen Jiu was not surprised; even for someone at the Middle Stage of Golden
Core, being part of a major influence means sacrificing personal freedom in exchange for
cultivation. Nine out of ten individuals might spend their entire lives confined to a small
corner of the world.

It’s not just being restricted by the sect, but bound by fame, family, clansmen, the land for
cultivation, cultivation resources, and so on.

Someone like Lu Changyin, who is within a major influence but remains unconfined, is
exceedingly rare.



Loose Cultivators, however, can be quite free-spirited.

But they will also be troubled by the places and resources for cultivation, leading to the
existence of various Independent Practitioner Immortal Cities.

Lu Changyin responded, "As far as I know, it’s related to distance and also the Heaven-
Reaching River, even due to the space storms. Regarding the distance, I know a bit. Unlike
the distance between the Traceless Mountain Range and the West Mountain Floating
Domain, as one travels upstream along the Heaven-Reaching River, the distance between
various Floating Domains becomes increasingly vast. Hundreds of thousands of miles is
the norm. It’s said that within the midstream of the Heaven-Reaching River, the gaps
between Floating Domains extend to millions of miles.

Reasonably speaking, millions of miles aren’t considered far for a Golden Core Cultivator,
but the Heaven-Reaching River area where there are no Floating Domains frequently
spawns all kinds of space storms that can, without warning, devour everything within
tens of thousands of miles. If a Golden Core encounters one, it’s a matter of life and death.
Moreover, considering other hidden dangers in the Heaven-Reaching River, using
individual Golden Core power to traverse multiple Floating Domains is practically
impossible."

"Then how do the various Floating Domains conduct trade?" Wen Jiu believed there must
be a way to cross multiple Floating Domains.

Take trade for example.

The essence of trade is profit. As long as profit exists, the various Floating Domains will
surely rack their brains to solve this problem.

Especially since each Floating Domain is different, and the natural treasures vary, profit
will certainly drive them to take action.

Lu Changyin praised, "You immediately hit the nail on the head. To traverse multiple
Floating Domains, one can only rely on trade caravans. Caravans not only conduct trade
but also business for cultivators crossing domains. However, those who can engage in
such business are the top one or two major influences in each Floating Domain."

"Does the West Mountain Floating Domain have such businesses?" Wen Jiu inquired, not
waiting for Lu Changyin to respond, and added, "Let’s change the way you address me.
Just call me Master Li. The term 'master’ feels awkward."

"Yes, Master Li." Lu Changyin nodded quickly, but he couldn’t answer Wen Jiu’s question,
"I don’t know. This type of business is generally not publicly disclosed, not only to prevent
Tribal Cultivators from fleeing but also to avoid other troubles. Thus, only those



cultivators with connections and background can board that ship. However, there is one
influence that I suspect has business in this area."

"Which influence?" Wen Jiu asked urgently, aiming to achieve the Heaven-Reaching
External Dao Nascent Soul, and leaving was only a matter of time. The place needed for
the transformation into a Nascent Soul, whether within the West Mountain Floating
Domain or its surrounding domains, simply does not exist.

This kind of planning must be done in advance; it’s impossible to reach Golden Core
Perfection and then start pondering.

That is simply not his style.

Lu Changyin paused for a few moments before slowly speaking, "East Splendor Divine
Palace, one of the three major influences in the eastern part of the West Mountain
Floating Domain, stronger than both the Longteng Family and Qi Guang Sect."

"It shouldn’t just be slightly stronger, right?"
Wen Jiu was doubtful.

Lu Changyin nodded, "You’re exactly right. I once heard a late-stage Demon Core expert
from the Dark Altar Lineage of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect mention this East

Splendor Divine Palace. On the surface, it appears to be a local force in the West Mountain
Floating Domain, but behind the scenes, it is supported by a more powerful major
influence located deep in the downstream of the Heaven-Reaching River, far stronger than
the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect. However, this influence is quite unique, engaging only
in business and never participating in any power struggles.

Reportedly, they have business in over fifty Floating Domains downstream of the Heaven-
Reaching River. While their connections and resources may not match the Nascent Soul
Major Influence from the midstream of the Heaven-Reaching River, they are a top-tier
existence downstream. Their presence extends even into the Lifeless Abyss, and they have
commercial dealings with the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect as well. Therefore, I think if
you wish to leave the West Mountain Floating Domain, you’ll likely have to approach this
East Splendor Divine Palace."

"East Splendor Divine Palace..."

Wen Jiu immediately searched for relevant memories of the East Splendor Divine Palace
within the soul memories of Zang Qianjian and others.

The East Splendor Divine Palace is located in the eastern part of the West Mountain
Floating Domain, holding the largest Independent Practitioner Immortal City in the
eastern region. It is more than three times larger than the Celestial Wave Immortal City
where Wen Jiu first helped Lu Chan with Core Formation in the southern part.



The population reaches sixty million, and the city’s span stretches over hundreds of miles.
It is also one of the most prosperous Immortal Cities in the West Mountain Floating
Domain, comparable only to the West Mountain Celestial City, the leading Immortal City
among the top ten where the Domain Lord’s Mansion is located!

After scrutinizing for a moment, Wen Jiu immediately determined the place his true self
intended to go—East Splendor Immortal City, the foremost Independent Practitioner City.
According to the spirit lake memories of Zang Qianjian, Qi Qiantian, and others, East
Splendor Immortal City is in a region even the Domain Lord’s Mansion cannot reach. Of
course, Zang Qianjian and the others are unaware of the reason, but it is likely due to
some backing mentioned by Lu Changyin earlier.

Chapter 634 - 312: Divine Palace of
Dongning, Celestial Official Bai’s Rebirth

"The days of chaos in the West Mountain Floating Domain won’t be far off, so I might as
well head to Donghua Immortal City first, pave the way, and find a way to leave the West
Mountain Floating Domain. If the Three Corpses and Five Ghosts can’t stay in the Celestial
Yin Mountain Range, we can look for other Celestial Yin Lands and Innate Death Lands in
the east."

Wen Jiu immediately made a decision and couldn’t help but take another look at Lu
Changyin, continuing to ask, "Lu Changyin, do you have a way to use the intelligence from

the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect within the Dark Altar lineage?"

Since East Pole Immortal City is an Independent Practitioner Immortal City, the Dark
Altar lineage of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect must understand it better than anyone.

After all, it’s a place that even the Domain Lord’s Mansion cannot interfere with.

"Yes, I’ve worked for the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect for hundreds of years. I can’t say
I’'ve been completely trusted, but it’s quite easy for me to detect the intelligence within
the Dark Altar lineage." Lu Changyin nodded without hesitation, demonstrating his value.
"Not bad."

Wen Jiu nodded with satisfaction.

Indeed.

Keeping Lu Changyin alive was the right choice.



Killing Lu Changyin would only yield a handful of soul memories, but keeping him offers
many uses.

For example, keeping track of the Dark Altar lineage’s movements, the plans from the
Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect, and who to foster relationships with after entering
Donghua Immortal City.

"Willing to serve Master Li."
Lu Changyin offered a sycophantic smile, bowing slowly.

Respectful and deferential.

After Lu Changyin left, Wen Jiu began tidying up and contemplating what identity to use
to visit Donghua Immortal City. As Lu Changyin mentioned, going to Donghua Immortal
City is not difficult.

However, approaching the cultivators of the East Splendor Divine Palace under the guise
of a Golden Core Cultivator and building good relations requires a clear, traceable, legal
identity. An identity clean enough for an East Splendor Divine Palace caravan willing to

carry him deep into the Lower Tongtian River.

Perhaps not all roots need to be known, as every Golden Core has a few secrets, but a
faction must be found to vouch for him, so if things go wrong in the West Mountain
Floating Domain, the East Splendor Divine Palace can be absolved of responsibility.

"The Lu Family definitely won’t work; after all, with the matter of the Top-Grade Golden
Core out, whatever the Lu Family does is rather sensitive." After careful consideration,
Wen Jiu decided to approach the He Family to get them to vouch for him.

Regarding the identity...

There’s no need to be overly meticulous; even a fabricated story will do, as long as the He
Family takes on this responsibility.

No one currently knows the He Family is a spy for the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect; as
long as I don’t speak of it, even after hundreds of years, there’s no risk of sudden
exposure.

"In that case, before leaving the West Mountain Floating Domain, I’ll make use of this He
Family again." Wen Jiu decided internally, planning to have the Formless Demon Corpse
reveal the entire story when he retrieves the Demonic Evil Qi in half a month.



Of course.

The Formless Demon Corpse told He Changyi that he needed to send someone to Donghua
Immortal City to infiltrate. Neither an Evil Cultivator nor a Demon Cultivator. Originally,
Wen Jiu thought He Changyi would hesitate for a while, given the involvement of East
Splendor Divine Palace, but surprisingly, He Changyi nodded without thinking, as if
hesitating would be disrespectful to the Formless Demon Corpse.

Wen Jiu controlled the Formless Demon Corpse to tentatively inquire about matters
regarding the East Splendor Divine Palace and Donghua Immortal City, and He Changyi
knew quite a bit. He also understood that if something went wrong, there would most
likely be a major problem for the He Family.

When He Changyi candidly expressed his loyalty, Wen Jiu suddenly realized, "Serving you
is the He Family’s honor, and an opportunity that the He Family particularly seeks. The
current situation in the West Mountain Floating Domain is quite unusual; the Demonic
Evil Qi might be cut off at any time, but you don’t need anything else from the He Family,
so today you spoke up, for your plan, the He Family is willing to pour all its strength to
fully support."

It turns out, they are afraid of losing their usefulness. These double agents sure see things
clearly; working for the Demon Cultivators, they must always maintain their usefulness.
Once you’re no longer useful, abandonment is likely to start.

Since He Changyi thinks this way, it’s perfect.

As for whether it’s sincere, or there’s another motive, Wen Jiu doesn’t care because when
He Changyi leaves the He Family to escort him to Donghua Immortal City, Wen Jiu will
use Five Ghosts Soul Control to turn He Changyi into a loyal servant.

When the Formless Demon Corpse returns, Wen Jiu had already settled on his identity for
going to Donghua Immortal City—the He Family’s newly advanced Golden Core, discreetly
sent out to avoid a clan extermination crisis. Given the He Family’s current situation, this
identity is quite reasonable. Also, using such an identity to ingratiate with the East
Splendor Divine Palace is very sensible.

However, this time, Wen Jiu plans to go alone, bringing nobody. Even his sister Wen Ya
will stay at the Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House. It’s not just because
he doesn’t plan to leave the West Mountain Floating Domain temporarily, but when the
moment comes to leave the West Mountain Floating Domain, Wen Jiu’s goal will be the
Heaven-Reaching Outer Dao Nascent Soul Fruit, and going alone is more appropriate.

Just as Wen Jiu was about to set off, he didn’t expect Lu Xinghe to suddenly bring him a
letter.



From Eastern Celestial City and Ye Chen.

Ever since Eastern Celestial City and Ye Chen joined Fang Qian’s Eight Directions
Treasure Gathering Trading House, they now jointly manage a small Immortal City’s
Treasure Tower. Although they don’t have personal profits, Fang Qian has provided them
ample cultivation resources, with their foundations and aptitudes, reaching the Middle
Stage and Late Stage of Foundation Establishment in the future is no problem.

Though they can’t possibly step into the Golden Core Dao, for them, this is the best
outcome.

Therefore, both are very grateful to him.

Eastern Celestial City is grateful to Wen Jiu; Ye Chen, unaware of the truth, is grateful to
Han Li, the disguise.

The fact that they suddenly teamed up to write a letter definitely isn’t just out of
gratitude; most likely, there’s something up, which made Wen Jiu curious. After carefully

reading through the letter’s contents, both start off with a stream of grateful words while
also expressing loyalty, which occupies the majority of the letter.

Chapter 635 - 312: Divine Palace of
Dongning, Celestial Official Bai’s Rebirth

Seeing the final part, Wen Jiu finally understood.

It turned out that the two of them had something to ask once again, but to be precise, it
wasn’t a big deal, nor was it for themselves.

Rather, it was for Celestial Official Bai.

Indeed.

The only reason they would ask again could only be for their master, Celestial Official Bai.
The remaining content was very concise and straightforward. It was simply that the
Celestial Hundred Officials were preparing to possess a new body for resurrection and

wanted Elder Han’s assistance. Once a teacher, always a teacher; strictly speaking,
Celestial Official Bai was like his grandmaster.



Even if Ye Chen hadn’t mentioned it, he would still have helped. Mainly because assisting
a Foundation Establishment cultivator to possess a new body and resurrect was not a
difficult task; any mid-to-late-stage Foundation Establishment would do the job. But they
still came to him, likely not because of their own idea, but because of Celestial Official Bai.
After the calamity of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Celestial Official Bai probably
no longer dared to trust outsiders, so naturally, he’d trust the one his disciples trusted
most.

Since there was such a matter, Wen Jiu conveniently decided to delay his trip to the East
Splendor Divine Palace until after the day of the Celestial Hundred Officials’ resurrection
through body possession.

Seven days later.
In the midst of the burial ground a hundred miles outside the Immortal City where the
Eastern Celestial City was located, on a yin day during yin time, and the burial ground

being a yin place.

When Wen Jiu appeared beside the two, Dongfang Tiancheng and Ye Chen hurriedly
stepped forward to pay their respects, very respectfully.

"Elder Han."
"Respectfully welcoming Elder Han..."

Ye Chen and Dongfang Tiancheng were filled with indescribable gratitude, immediately
kneeling upon speaking.

This time, Wen Jiu did not stop them.

At this moment, Celestial Official Bai also drifted out from Dongfang Tiancheng’s body,
presenting the image of a vigorous, robust old man, "Thank you, Elder Han, for coming
today to protect the way for this junior, and many thanks, too, for looking after my two
incompetent disciples on many occasions when I was absent."

"No need to be so courteous; you may start whenever you wish. If there’s any mutation,
I'll assist you with soul power to ensure your integration."

Wen Jiu spoke.

At the same time, he glanced at the young cultivator sealed underground in the stone
coffin, whose Divine Soul was about to dissipate from Yin Talisman and poisonous water
corrosion. The Corpse Fate Technique revealed that he was a Tribulation Cultivator who
killed for treasures, so Wen Jiu said nothing more.



If Celestial Official Bai were to kill an innocent person for his own resurrection, for the
sake of Dongfang Tiancheng and Ye Chen, he would not cut off Celestial Official Bai’s path
today. After all, finding a compatible soul for possession is not simple. It’s more
understandable with Golden Core, but quite difficult with Foundation Establishment;
Celestial Official Bai being able to encounter one indicates good fortune.

However, should he truly use an innocent being for possession and resurrection, from
then on, Celestial Official Bai would have nothing further to do with him.

Celestial Official Bai expressed deep gratitude and saluted again, also explaining to Wen
Jiu the origin of the cultivator in the coffin.

Upon receiving Wen Jiu’s nod, Celestial Official Bai began his possession and resurrection.
During this time, some Foundation Establishment cultivators passed by, attempting to
cause trouble, to take advantage of the situation, but were deterred by just a look from
Wen Jiu. As for the process of Celestial Official Bai’s possession, Wen Jiu occasionally used
soul power to assist, helping him to better integrate with the new body, ensuring no

rejection occurred.

A Foundation Establishment Divine Soul cannot achieve this, but his Divine Soul,
comparable to the late stage of Golden Core, could easily do so.

As the sky turned light, the young man within the stone coffin sat up, a smile on his lips,
his eyes filled with joy. Although his cultivation fell to the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation,
this was already a great fortune for Celestial Official Bai.

"Thank you, Elder Han!"

Celestial Official Bai, overjoyed, sat up from the stone coffin and promptly knelt down.

Dongfang Tiancheng and Ye Chen followed, kneeling down as well.

"No need for such courtesy; the road ahead, you must walk on your own." Wen Jiu left
with these words, then vanished.

Chapter 636 - 313: He Family Identity,
Approaching the Target



After Wen Jiu had left, Ye Chen hurriedly got up to inquire, "Master, how is the effect of
the Death Coffin Dark Yin Soul-Stealing Technique? Is there any discomfort? Should we
use more Yin Blood to nurture this body?"

"No need to worry, with Elder Han’s assistance, the soul fusion process was very smooth,
and the result exceeded my expectations."

Tian Guan Bai carefully sensed for a moment, feeling fortunate for making this decision,
while he couldn’t help but glance towards Eastern Celestial City. As the Master of
Deadman Peak, he was well aware that Deadman Peak had never shown any kindness to
Han Li. Even if there had been such kindness, it shouldn’t have warranted such care; it
should have been extended to those who had shown kindness to him, as not everyone at
Deadman Peak could have shown him kindness.

"Celestial City, speak honestly with me, what exactly is the matter between you and Elder
Han Li?" Tian Guan Bai asked.

Eastern Celestial City shook his head.
He couldn’t speak.

Not just because of the Silencing Spell.
But also because of a promise.

"You don’t know either?"

Tian Guan Bai furrowed his brows and sighed, looking towards the direction where Wen
Jiu disappeared.

Ye Chen did the same.

Eastern Celestial City, seeing this, nodded again. He was ready to take this secret to his
grave.

"Master, let’s go. Let’s return to the Immortal City first to help you recover to Foundation
Establishment cultivation. When the day comes that we advance further, we can rebuild

Deadman Peak."

"Hmm, hmm."

Tian Guan Bai nodded.



After the three left, Wen Jiu retracted his Divine Sense, transforming into a Startled Swan,
heading to the Independent Practitioner Immortal City where he had an agreement with
He Changyi. Actually, Wen Jiu had another reason for helping Tian Guan Bai.

It was appreciation.

Tian Guan Bai was unlike him; he did not have external aid, he was just an ordinary
cultivator struggling to reach Foundation Establishment.

Under the control of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and with the big sects
calculating against him, yet still surviving, indicated that he possessed cunning, scheming,
and fortune. Why say he had fortune? Because the chance of a Foundation Establishment
cultivator succeeding in soul possession and rebirth was very small. It’s not that the Death
Coffin Dark Yin Soul-Stealing Technique is difficult, but because suitable candidates are
hard to find.

Normally, Foundation Establishment cultivators who wish to possess others and rebuild
would seek among their own descendants, as the probability of finding a suitable
candidate may be slightly higher, but only slightly.

Of course.

This approach is used not only by the Heterodox Dao but also by many Righteous
Cultivators, for in the face of death, there is no distinction between Heterodox and
Righteous.

However, even with the heart to do so, it is ordinarily difficult to find a suitable
candidate, akin to elevating cultivation to the perfection of Foundation Establishment, or
even a pseudo-core.

Thus, Tian Guan Bai possesses a certain amount of fortune.

If he returns to Foundation Establishment in the future, with the assistance of Eight
Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House, his cultivation should advance further.

Though of little use to him, having already achieved Golden Core, he no longer lives in
those times of uncertainty, so he can do things according to his mood without too much
consideration.

The following day.

Wen Jiu reached the agreed Independent Practitioner Immortal City.

He Changyi was already waiting in the city. When Wen Jiu communicated via Divine

Sense, He Changyi immediately put down his wine cup and dashed towards him. Upon
meeting, He Changyi made a grand gesture, remaining respectful.



"I am He Changyi, Patriarch of the He Family of Sanhe Mountain. Greetings, Daoist friend.
While a Heterodox Golden Core is exceedingly difficult to achieve, Daoist friend has
reached Golden Core in the Corpse Dao using self-refinement, truly remarkable."

While speaking, He Changyi also sized up Wen Jiu a few times, and perceiving Wen Jiu as
a Golden Core Corpse Cultivator, couldn’t help but take a closer look.

After all, recently, the West Mountain Floating Domain Corpse Cultivators have been
producing top-grade Golden Cores, a rarity throughout history.

Wen Jiu raised his hand in salute, "Master He, there is no need to be so courteous. Since
we both serve the same master, we share a common path, perhaps even akin to the same
sect, naturally making us friends. On this journey to Donghua Immortal City, I will trouble
Master He."

"I wouldn’t dare, wouldn’t dare." Though He Changyi said he wouldn’t dare, his smile was
exceedingly bright.

After which, He Changyi said, "May I know how to address you, Daoist friend?"

"Han Li."

Wen Jiu replied.

"Master Han." He Changyi bowed once more, "On this journey to Donghua Immortal City,
I have already arranged a new identity for Master Han. Seventy years ago, the He Family
produced a relatively talented Corpse Cultivator, with mid-stage Foundation
Establishment cultivation. Later, I placed him as a hidden agent in another Golden Core
influence. After some time, he died mysteriously.

However, whether it is the He Family or others, they still believe this person is alive, so
Daoist friend can directly adopt his identity. During these years of disappearance, I will
use the excuse of cultivating him in secret. As for how he was cultivated, the He Family’s
Blood Corpse Mushroom is the perfect solution. Even if East Splendor Divine Palace
conducts a detailed investigation, they will find nothing."

"What was this person’s name?"

Wen Jiu asked.

"He Jiu."

"Then from now on, Master He should call me He Jiu, and treat the name Han Li as if you
have never heard it."

Wen Jiu deliberately reminded.



He Changyi solemnly nodded, "Naturally."
"Let’s go."

Wen Jiu did not speak further, transforming into a Startled Swan, flying towards the
eastern part of the West Mountain Floating Domain, with He Changyi following closely.

The journey to Donghua Immortal City was approximately seven to eight hundred
thousand miles, not very far. A Golden Core cultivator flying at full speed could reach it in
four to five days. As for the risks of this journey, if it were at Foundation Establishment
level, perhaps it would be fraught with difficulties, but for Golden Core cultivators, there
was no risk. Tribulation cultivators or monsters wouldn’t and wouldn’t dare to take on
Golden Core; especially with two Golden Core traveling together, those tribulation
cultivators should be the ones to fear.

Five days later.
Donghua Immortal City was within sight.

To a colossal Immortal City spanning hundreds of miles, seen from afar, it appeared like a
giant beast sprawling over the land, extremely magnificent. Spirit beasts flitted above,
cultivators traversed about, with even more cultivators coming and going below, and
landmark buildings such as a giant hundred-zhang high treasure coin could be seen.

Chapter 637 - 313: He Family Identity,
Approaching the Target

Wen Jiu merely swept his Divine Sense and sensed the presence of two or three late-stage
Golden Core auras, all comparable to the presence of Lin Yingyun Mountain from the Qi
Guang Sect. Truly worthy of being the first Independent Practitioner Immortal City in the
West Mountain Floating Domain.

During this visit to Donghua Immortal City, Wen Jiu did not alter his appearance, instead
showing his true face, for the purpose of this trip was the East Splendor Divine Palace.

Although the Hidden God Technique is indeed useful, as one’s realm progresses, the
Golden Core cultivators who practice the Divine Soul Technique increase in number,
making it easier for cultivators to see through the Hidden God Technique.

Moreover, Donghua Immortal City is a place even the Domain Lord’s Mansion cannot
intervene. Even though it does not have the Foundation Establishment Perfection like the



West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion, the Palace Master of the East Splendor
Divine Palace is certainly extraordinary.

Instead of being seen through later, it’s better to be honest and play a hand of sincerity.
Sometimes sincerity is also a strategy.

Regarding the entry of Golden Core cultivators into the city, Donghua Immortal City did
not treat them like ordinary Loose Cultivators. When Wen Jiu and He Changyi arrived,
several Golden Core cultivators came out to welcome and interrogate them, asking very
detailed questions.

Especially towards Wen Jiu.

Fortunately, along the way, He Changyi explained in detail the fabricated background and
experience, so it was not difficult to handle. Furthermore, the identity of He Changyi as
the Patriarch of the He Family was not fake, so the people of Donghua Immortal City did
not inquire too deeply.

When they learned that Wen Jiu intended to reside long-term in Donghua Immortal City,
they asked a few more questions. He Changyi responded with prepared answers. The He
Family is currently in a precarious situation, and leaving He Jiu in Donghua Immortal City
is to ensure the He Family has a hope for revival, so they won’t be completely destroyed
without a chance to rise again.

The Golden Core cultivator responsible for questioning in Donghua Immortal City, after
looking at the reports handed by subordinates, did not have any suspicions and
immediately processed a Long-term Residence Order for Wen Jiu. Moreover, upon
learning of Wen Jiu’s long-term residency, they generously gifted a grand mansion in the
city center of Donghua Immortal City as a gesture of goodwill.

The mansion wasn’t large, but being located in the center of Donghua Immortal City and a
Tier Three Top-Grade Large Spiritual Vein area, its value was extraordinary. Of course, it
seemed Wen Jiu gained a lot, but actually, the one gaining more was still the East
Splendor Divine Palace.

After all, having an additional Golden Core resident brings consumer benefits and
advancements that a single mansion cannot compare to. However, Wen Jiu did not
immediately accept it, intending to observe first.

What he needed was to approach people from the East Splendor Divine Palace,
particularly those who could converse with upper-level figures, and perhaps allow him to
board the big ship of the East Splendor Divine Palace at any time to head to the depths of
the lower Heaven-Reaching River.

Therefore, the decision on the mansion’s location, Wen Jiu decided to make after receiving
further information from Lu Changyin.



A few days ago, Lu Changyin had already gone to the Dark Altar Sub-Branch to investigate
the information collected by the Demon Sect, and should respond soon. In such a vast
Donghua Immortal City, Wen Jiu couldn’t believe there weren’t people from the Cyan
Demon Lineage.

After coming out of the City Lord’s Mansion of Donghua Immortal City, He Changyi
enthusiastically invited Wen Jiu to a tavern named Celestial Dance, one of the three most
luxurious taverns in Donghua Immortal City.

Including song performances and gambling, those willing to spend Flower Spirit Stones
could even invite a Fake Pill Female Cultivator to perform. Its extravagance deters
ordinary Foundation Establishment cultivators from entering.

Upon entering, several scantily-clad Foundation Establishment Female Cultivators warmly
greeted them. Even though Wen Jiu wasn’t fond of women, he couldn’t help but glance
more, too white, too soft.

Seeing this, He Changyi’s first words were to call for a few more, ultimately bringing
seven or eight Foundation Establishment Female Cultivators into the private room.

Wen Jiu didn’t indulge in such pastimes but wanted to experience it. However, not to see
the fair skin beneath the female cultivators’ garments, but because what they provided
wasn’t only dual cultivation, but also calming songs and spiritual music. If a cultivator
encountered a Heart Demon or Spirit Body damage, they could rely on the female
cultivators in the tavern with songs, music, and dual cultivation to recover. The effect was
far superior to most elixirs.

When He Changyi introduced this, Wen Jiu was somewhat curious. As he knew, the West
Mountain Floating Domain did not have such techniques or methods, clearly indicating it
originated from outside the West Mountain Floating Domain.

After several calming dance performances, Wen Jiu had to admire the mystique of this
cultivation method.

Unfortunately.

The effect wasn’t significant for him.

However, for Foundation Establishment cultivators with damaged Divine Souls, they could
probably recover significantly after just two performances, and with no side effects.

However, a single performance was of high value, not affordable for Foundation
Establishment cultivators.



"Fellow Daoist He, if there’s something, just say it outright." Wen Jiu, while drinking and
watching the performance, covertly communicated.

He Changyi, smiling broadly, replied, "Master Han is indeed straightforward. Actually, I
have an unreasonable request. Since you are now staying in Donghua Immortal City, as
the first Independent Practitioner Immortal City in the West Mountain Floating Domain,
although there aren’t many Heterodox Cultivators residing, the flow of them is unlike any
other Immortal City, so I’d like to ask you to help acquire something, and sell some Evil
Yin Spiritual Medicine."

Before Wen Jiu could refuse, He Changyi continued to communicate, offering an
unexpected reward, "As long as you agree, I’ll share fifty percent of the proceeds from
selling Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine as your reward. The He Family will handle the sales;
you only need to deter scoundrels, and you can use this opportunity to further conceal
yourself, without arousing suspicion."

"I fear I must disappoint Master He." Wen Jiu, without thinking further, directly refused,
not bothering to ask what He Changyi needed to acquire, "I came to Donghua Immortal
City under other arrangements by my superior. These matters, you’ll have to find another
way."

"I see; naturally, the superior’s tasks take precedence." He Changyi, without any
hesitation, instantly disregarded his previous words. This is the effect of the Five Ghosts
Soul Control, prioritizing the command of the controller above all.

Wen Jiu said nothing more. After staying in the tavern for a few more days, Lu Changyin
finally had news.

Early that morning, Lu Changyin quietly communicated the East Spring Undying Bone,
and Wen Jiu received the message immediately thanks to the effect of an external object.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, Lu Changyin had managed to obtain comprehensive information
about the East Splendor Divine Palace, with detailed data on the Golden Core cultivators.
Four late-stage Golden Core cultivators reside at the East Splendor Divine Palace; two are
locals from the West Mountain Floating Domain, while the others hail from different
floating domains.

Speaking of the four late-stage Golden Core cultivators, they aren’t many within the whole
West Mountain Floating Domain. For the West Mountain Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion,
the power of the Western Spirit Suppressing Army alone is sufficient to surpass them.

Not to mention there’s also the Celestial River Guard and the Spirit Control Department.
Information from the Dark Altar Lineage of the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect revealed

that the reason the West Mountain Floating Domain doesn’t dare interfere with Donghua
Immortal City is actually the Town Guardian Spirit Beast of Donghua Immortal City—a



Tier Three Top-Grade Spirit Beast Nu Zhen. Comparable to a Golden Core Perfection
Cultivator, and its overall strength even exceeds that of the West Mountain Floating
Domain Lord.

"But my Divine Sense hasn’t detected a Tier Three Top-Grade Spirit Beast," Wen Jiu
couldn’t help but be secretly amazed.

The power of this Spirit Beast is indeed fearsome, no wonder it allows someone
controlling nearly the entire floating domain to tolerate others sleeping peacefully beside
them.

This also piqued Wen Jiu’s curiosity about the forces behind the East Splendor Divine
Palace, but there was no related intelligence in the Dark Altar of the Outer Path Hidden
Demon Sect. However, it’s definitely not because the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect is
unaware, but because the Dark Altar Lineage simply doesn’t have it.

Subsequently, Wen Jiu carefully reviewed the information Lu Changyin provided, which
included identifying the most suitable Golden Core Zhenren he could approach based on
his needs, totaling five people, ranging from the Early Stage of Golden Core to the Middle
Stage of Golden Core.

Although their cultivation levels and strengths varied, all their masters were late-stage
Golden Core cultivators of the East Splendor Divine Palace.

However, mid-stage Golden Core individuals, with their higher status and influence, are
not easily approachable, and forming good relationships with them would be even more

challenging. Without revealing his strength, it would inevitably require a cost.

But this approach could easily make these mid-stage Golden Core cultivators, who
prioritize profit, see him as a fool to be taken advantage of.

Therefore, Wen Jiu’s choice was to target those in the Early Stage of Golden Core.

A total of three people.

Chapter 638 - 314: Farewell, Wuxinming—
An Opportunity Arises

After He Changyi left Donghua Immortal City, Wen Jiu spent two days concealing his
cultivation and inquired about the temperament and character of these three people from



the loose cultivators. Why investigate their character? Mainly because Wen Jiu did not
want to deal with people of good character.

People with good character are also particular about the character of their friends.
Building good relations with such people is not something that happens overnight, let
alone having them speak on his behalf to the high-ranking members of the East Splendor
Divine Palace in a short time.

Although there was no rush to leave at the moment, Wen Jiu didn’t want to spend three to
five years making friends.

So for Wen Jiu, someone who is neither entirely good nor evil suits him just fine.

However, just as Wen Jiu settled down in a Hua Mansion close to his target in Donghua
Immortal City, someone came to greet him early the next morning—a person he had
previously met.

This person was none other than Wuxinming, who had helped He Changyi escort and
suppress the demonic evil qi. During the few times Wen Jiu controlled the Formless
Demon Corpse to visit the He Family, he hadn’t seen Wuxinming again; according to He
Changyi, after receiving the gifted magical artifact from the Heart Demon Sect, Zuo
Xinming had gone on a journey.

As it happens, Wuxinming appeared in Donghua Immortal City. If not for knowing his
identity, Wen Jiu almost suspected this wasn’t a coincidence.

Wuxinming, shedding his previous timidity when facing the Formless Demon Corpse,
walked with the wind accompanied by seven or eight Foundation Establishment Servants.
When they arrived at the gate of the Hua Mansion where Wen Jiu stayed, the eight
Foundation Establishment Servants stood by the roadside.

Wuxinming strolled leisurely to the gate.
"Is this Fellow Daoist He Jiu?"

Wen Jiu was not surprised that the person called him directly by name. After all, even
though Donghua Immortal City was reputed to be the top loose cultivator city with three
Late Stage Golden Core cultivators and a Tier Three Top-Grade Spirit Beast sitting in
command, Golden Core cultivators were still as rare as phoenix feathers and unicorn
horns. Thus, despite Donghua Immortal City offering cultivation places in the core area of
the Tier Three Top-Grade Spiritual Vein, there weren’t many Golden Core Zhenren
residing within the city’s central fifty-mile radius.

It was because of this that Wen Jiu was able to find a Hua Mansion close to his target’s
residence.



"And you are?"

Wen Jiu came out, pretending to be puzzled.

Wuxinming clasped his hands in salute, "This one is a heterodox wanderer, Wuxinming.
It’s alright if you don’t know me, but I have a close relationship with your He Family’s
ancestor, He Changyi. Let me tell you, back in the secret realm, if I hadn’t helped pull your
ancestor along, how could he have achieved such a huge family enterprise?"

"Fellow Daoist Wu, I’'m truly sorry. The ancestor really didn’t mention it to me." Wen Jiu
chose to continue pretending.

Wuxinming didn’t mind, "That’s normal. If I hadn’t found out about your situation last
night, I wouldn’t have known that your He Family quietly cultivated a Heterodox Golden
Core. It’s a pity your ancestor doesn’t know I'm also in Donghua Immortal City; otherwise,
we could have had a drink or two together. But you and I are fated; unexpectedly, your
Hua Mansion is right next to mine. Rest assured, with my relationship with your ancestor,
feel free to come to me if you need anything!"

As he said that, Wuxinming patted his chest.
Apparently.

Wuxinming didn’t know anything and truly believed the version of events concocted by He
Changyi. If he knew about the Cyan Demon Lineage guise that I'm hiding under, who
knows if he’d still be so generous and normal.

But this also piqued Wen Jiu’s curiosity as to why Wuxinming chose this place. Maybe his
motives are the same as mine.

Both of us are probably here to get close to that Tier Three Yin Alchemist—Gongyang Fu.

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Wu." Wen Jiu raised his hand to invite him into the Hua
Mansion since the other was carrying gifts.

After entering and sitting down, Wuxinming noticed there were no servants in the Hua
Mansion and offered to introduce him to a servant trader. If the price is right, even Fake
Pill Servants are available for purchase.

There’s no need to worry about loyalty issues; it’s a business of the East Splendor Divine
Palace. Every servant has a spell in their divine soul called the Jialan Heart Scripture,
which will cause them to be instantly annihilated if they have any thought of betraying
their master.



Previously, he had bought more than ten Foundation Establishment Servants at once,
including two at Foundation Establishment Perfection. If he were to buy using his status,
he could get a nice discount—the more you buy, the more Spirit Stones you save.

"Thanks for your kindness, Fellow Daoist Wu. I’ll definitely contact you if I’m interested."
Wen Jiu declined politely, then couldn’t help but inquire, "Doesn’t the West Mountain
Floating Domain Lord’s Mansion manage these businesses of the East Splendor Divine
Palace?"

"If it could be managed, why would your ancestor send you here?" Wuxinming replied
with a slight smile.

"Then where do these Foundation Establishment and Fake Pill Servants come from?"
They can’t possibly all be cultivators from the West Mountain Floating Domain, can they?
If that were the case.

Would the East Splendor Divine Palace be tolerated?

Wuxinming chuckled, "They all come from other Floating Domains, either tribulation
cultivators or cultivators from family clans that have been wiped out. In short, they come
from all sorts of backgrounds. Reportedly, if you want a Golden Core servant, it’s not
impossible, but the price is quite high, starting at millions of middle-grade Spirit Stones.
Ten years ago, Donghua Immortal City had an auction where it was said the servant was
once the leader of a Golden Core Influence from the Returning to Truth Floating Domain.
The final bid was over four million middle-grade Spirit Stones."

"Even Golden Core cultivators become commodities?" Upon hearing Wuxinming’s
statement, Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised.

Golden Core Cultivators should be powerhouses wherever they are, yet they are reduced
to commodities for sale, truly leaving one with mixed feelings.

Wuxinming sighed, "Who wouldn’t say so, but you needn’t worry; the East Splendor
Divine Palace, being businessmen, wouldn’t tarnish their own reputation. There certainly

wouldn’t be situations where Golden Core cultivators become servants without just
cause."

Chapter 639 - 314: Farewell to Wuxinming,
Opportunity Knocks



"Who can say for sure?" Wen Jiu wasn’t quite convinced by these words; where there are
benefits, there are no rules.

If the East Splendor Divine Palace really did it, would you know about it?
Sell you off to other Hundred Floating Domains, impose a Silencing Spell, a Heart Demon
Oath, and the Jialan Heart Scripture—could you really tell the truth to others? This made

Wen Jiu more cautious about the East Splendor Divine Palace.

It seems that if I really board their great ship to leave the West Mountain Floating
Domain, I must cultivate the Three Corpses to be even stronger.

Not just Tier Three Peak.

At least Tier Three Upper Realm.

And not just the East Spring Undying Bone reaching such a realm.

"Enough about that, anyway, it’s nothing we need to worry about." Wuxinming no longer

fixated on this topic, clearly, he didn’t believe it either. He took out a black jade box from

his storage pouch, containing a pseudo-Tier Three treasure, estimated to be worth around

three to five million Low-grade Spirit Stones.

But as a gift for meeting, it carried substantial weight, especially since Wuxinming clearly
wasn’t here to ask for something.

"This Soul Jade is called Soul Hook, and with your Corpse Nurturing Soul, Fellow Daoist
He Jiu, since you are a Corpse Cultivator, I presume you can certainly use it." Wuxinming
continued, stating the purpose of his visit, "I have a close relationship with your family
elder, so in the future, if you’re mostly alone here in Donghua Immortal City, if there’s
anything you need, feel free to come to me, and I will definitely assist you."

The words were pleasant, but the implied meaning was not so simple.

Gifts are always given by those being helped, never the other way around, right?

So, Wuxinming’s implicit meaning is quite clear: both of us are mostly alone, and if
something happens, He Changyi won’t be able to help you. So if I need help, you must

assist me, and if you need help, I will do the same for you.

"Of course."

Wen Jiu accepted the gift without refusing.



As a cultivator from the Heart Demon Sect, Wuxinming hidden within Donghua Immortal
City must have a purpose.

Where there’s a purpose, there will be information to gather.

Indeed, I can use him to learn many things. If he truly targets Gongyang Fu, I might get
some information from him. After all, I can’t rush to meet Gongyang Fu first thing
tomorrow morning with gifts.

Being too purposeful would instead heighten others’ vigilance. Bringing a big gift all at
once might get you seen as a fool.

After seeing off a satisfied Wuxinming, Wen Jiu wandered out to purchase furniture for
the Hua Mansion and see what else could be bought in Donghua Immortal City. As for
cultivation, the Four Corpses and Five Ghosts were tirelessly working on it for him day
and night.

In the following month, Wen Jiu met with the other three Golden Core cultivators around
the Hua Mansion.

There’s one pair of Golden Core Dao Companions.

Belonging to the Heterodox Dao.

And another who is the master of a Golden Core Influence.

Also from the Heterodox Dao.

Even though Donghua Immortal City is a Spirit Vein, they often reside within, spending at
least two days a week here. All three are very sociable, much like Feng Jue. Clearly, they
view Donghua Immortal City as a place to build connections. After all, outside of Donghua
Immortal City, few places have so many Golden Cores gathering.

Another thing is, Donghua Immortal City offers Hua Mansion in the core area of a Tier
Three Top-Grade Spiritual Vein for free; even if they don’t utilize it, not all their
descendants will follow the Heterodox Dao. Outside of Donghua Immortal City, getting a

spot in a Tier Three Top-Grade Spiritual Vein isn’t easy, nor is it cheap.

In fact, Wen Jiu was curious as to why Donghua Immortal City was so wealthy. He later
learned from Wuxinming that Donghua Immortal City holds a grand auction once a year.

Golden Core cultivators are the main buyers.
This is akin to nurturing customers within one’s own home. The costs of the cultivation

land of a Vacuum Third-Grade Top-Grade Yin Vein will be recouped in probably just one
or two instances. Afterward, it’s all pure profit, and definitely not just a little bit.



Admittedly, Wen Jiu was genuinely impressed.
Of course.

Only the East Splendor Divine Palace could accomplish such a thing; other powers,
perhaps only the Domain Lord’s Mansion would dare to try.

Before I knew it, another two or three months passed.

During this time, Wen Jiu just wandered around Donghua Immortal City, occasionally
buying some refined blood, sometimes having drinks with Wuxinming. I have to say, it
was also quite leisurely, a rare relaxation since entering this world.

As for the movement in the Celestial Yin Mountain Range, increasing numbers of
cultivators entering the mountains caused the demon clans to finally break out, trying to
drive all cultivators out of the core region of the Celestial Yin Mountain Range.

For some reason, the Spirit Suppressing Army seemed reluctant to leave, instead sending
in more troops.

The battles raged on for over a month unknowingly.

Meanwhile, the Lu Family, after annexing most of the Qi Family’s assets, started thriving
vigorously and undoubtedly became the number one family in East Pole Immortal City.
Although other families had not lowered their heads, they dared not confront the Lu
Family either.

Fang Qian’s Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House also flourished once
more, especially after receiving the spoils from the East Spring Undying Bone, confirming
the truth that the Lu Family backed the Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading
House. Business grew smoothly, attracting more Loose Cultivators and cultivators willing
to shop there.

Regarding the situation in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, it worsened much faster than
Wen Jiu expected. The Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect began a war with the Celestial River
Guard at the edges of the Traceless Mountain Range’s Heaven-Reaching River, with daily
skirmishes.

Seizing this opportunity, Wen Jiu also secretly manipulated the Blood Demon Undying
Bone to pick up corpses and lifespans, coincidentally cultivating the Celestial Yin Demon
Blood Medicine and Blood Corpse Mushroom. As for the situation at Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks, Wen Jiu calculated the fate of Bao Tiangai and others using the Corpse
Fate Technique; despite experiencing some battles, they were largely unharmed.

Especially with Lin Zhuo around.



However, the situation in Wind and Cloud Immortal City wasn’t as good; caught in
conflicts between two sides, they had no choice but to cower. Initially, Pei Wuxing was
determined not to return to Qi Guang Sect, but now even he started contacting Qi Guang
Sect.

As for Elder Lin Yingyun Mountain of Qi Guang Sect, Wen Jiu calculated, and sure enough,
he wasn’t surprised by the result.

His days are numbered.
Perhaps in ten or eight years, he will make his way west.
If another battle or two happens, he could be gone in five years.

Finally, as for the situation in Cold Pool Mist Valley and Qi Mountain, although many more
entered the Yin Vein, no one spied on the Lu Family. However, Lu Chan faced criticism for
forbidding Lu Family members from entering the core areas of Cold Pool Mist Valley and
Qi Mountain; even with Lu Feng speaking on her behalf, people’s opinions linger, and in
time, even Lu Feng’s words might not quell the Lu Family’s resentment from the
Heterodox Dao.

Yet Lu Chan didn’t mind; she continued her own way, even almost clashing with the Lu
Family Elders over it.

Then one day, Wen Jiu suddenly received news from Lu Changyin that a new piece of
intelligence appeared in the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s Dark Altar: that one of the
four late-stage Golden Core cultivators of the East Splendor Divine Palace, also a Tier
Three High-grade Yin Alchemist, Master Witch’s disciple Gongyang Fu’s Dao companion is
about to give birth, within this month.

This intelligence truly surprised Wen Jiu—how did the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect’s
Dark Altar Lineage even manage to monitor when Gongyang Fu’s Dao companion would
bear a child? However, according to what Lu Changyin said, this was customary practice
and not specific targeting, so Wen Jiu felt relieved, immediately pondering what gift to
bring.

This was an excellent opportunity to approach and build connections with Gongyang Fu
concurrently. The gift couldn’t be too costly, but also not too humble.

Tailoring a gift to someone’s preference is tantamount to currying favor; once you curry
favor, the relationship between the two becomes unequal from the start.

Although changing this is easy—just show strength—but his persona was that of someone
who’d just formed a Golden Core, so what strength could there be?



"It seems sticking to the usual—offering something casual, then waiting for an
opportunity to see what he needs once I'm close to him, is best. If I can discover his needs,
then our relationship can start on a favorable footing."

Wen Jiu immediately made his decision.

Half a month later.

Wuxinming hurriedly visited.

He brought the news that Gongyang Fu’s Dao companion was about to give birth, also
discussing what gifts should be sent, yet Wuxinming suggested something high-quality,
valued at around twenty to thirty million Low-grade Spirit Stones.

For an early-stage Golden Core cultivator, such a gift was indeed quite extravagant.
"Fellow Daoist Wu, isn’t this perhaps too extravagant?" Wen Jiu chuckled helplessly. Just
with such a gift from you, plus your status as a Loose Cultivator, if you’re not labeled as a
fool, who would be?

However, Wen Jiu didn’t say this out loud.

Wuxinming gave a cunning smile, "But, but, do you know how many people now await
and beg Master Witch to help refine a Yin Pill? But Master Witch, as one of the four Palace

Masters of the East Splendor Divine Palace, with such a status, how could he readily agree
to help an ordinary cultivator with alchemy? Gongyang Fu is our only chance."

Chapter 640 - 315: Wuxinming’s Generosity
and Visiting to Offer Congratulations

Wuxinming admitted that he came for Gongyang Fu, a fact that did not surprise Wen Jiu,
but he was quite curious about Wuxinming’s deeper intentions, "Fellow Daoist Wu, what
kind of pill are you going to refine that requires a Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Alchemist to
take action?"

An early-stage Golden Core, aren’t those Tier Three Lower-Grade Yin Pills and Tier Three
Middle-Grade Yin Pills enough for you?

Do you really need to consume Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Pills?

"Can’t say, can’t say." Wuxinming gave a sly smile and did not mention another word.



Wuxinming did not wish to elaborate, and Wen Jiu was too lazy to ask further, yet he
always felt that Wuxinming’s purpose for seeking him out wasn’t that simple.

As expected, the next moment Wuxinming asked, "I wonder what Young Friend He Jiu
plans to give. Let me tell you, this is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. If your family elder
learns of this, he would surely ask you to prepare a significant gift. With Gongyang Fu’s
background, and his own foundation as a Tier Three Yin Alchemist and a Heterodox
Golden Core, if you can establish this connection, those Golden Core Influences that are
eyeing you covetously will have to hold back somewhat."

"Just send something, by all means."
Wen Jiu casually replied.

Wuxinming quickly said, "How can you just casually send something? If your family elder
knows about it, he will surely scold you harshly. You must understand, if you usually
bring gifts, Gongyang Fu would not even glance at you. After all, there are too many
people delivering gifts on regular days. This opportunity is truly rare, and to earn some
good will, Gongyang Fu can hardly refuse people from miles away.

Moreover, if you need to use elixir pills in the future, for refining any Yin Pill, you can
have him help. Among Tier Three Lower-Grade Yin Alchemists, Gongyang Fu is top-tier
within the entire West Mountain Floating Domain. Especially the Tier Three Celestial Yin
Pill, where can ordinary Tier Three Yin Alchemists have frequent chances to refine it?
Only such a major sect’s Alchemist has such a foundation. In the future, if your
descendants need to find a Tier Three Yin Alchemist for alchemy, Gongyang Fu would be

the first choice. If you go to others, neither quality nor quantity can be guaranteed."

Wen Jiu quietly listened; he did not believe Wuxinming was someone who would care and
consider for others so much.

Wait a minute.

Usually, if someone you’re not very familiar with or just getting acquainted with starts
caring for you in various ways.

There’s only one possibility.
Borrowing Spirit Stones!

Wen Jiu deliberately said, "Actually, it’s just mainly because I’m strapped for cash. I just
recently broke through a realm, and stabilizing my cultivation has consumed a lot. Given



the current situation of the He Family, they can’t offer me much help, so there isn’t much
I can do."

"See, I just knew it." Wuxinming wore an expression as if he had expected this all along,
"No worries, I and your family’s elder share a bond of true camaraderie. Spirit Stones and
such, I can lend them to you. Let me tell you, if you miss this opportunity, you just miss it.
Golden Core Cultivators don’t readily have offspring, and next time could be decades
away, or even a century later. Can you really afford to wait that long?"

"Huh?"

Wen Jiu was taken aback.

Forgot about this.

Before Wen Jiu could say anything more, Wuxinming poured on further temptation,
"Think about it, and once you figure it out, come find me. Don’t worry about any interest;
I and your family elder share a bond of true friendship. You won’t need to pay a single
cent. Just casually sign a Spirit Contract, and as long as you repay within a hundred years,
it will be fine."

No interest.

Repay within a hundred years.

Casually sign a Spirit Contract.

Is there really such a good thing in this world?

Something’s not right.

Something’s very wrong.

Afterwards, Wuxinming didn’t linger much, seemingly genuinely giving Wen Jiu some
time to think and ponder.

Under Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense, Wuxinming had no sooner left his door than he entered
another Golden Core Zhenren’s door.

Within one day, Wuxinming visited five or six families.

"It seems this is one of Wuxinming’s objectives in coming to Donghua Immortal City."
Wen Jiu thought of the no-interest, pay within a hundred years and felt something was
amiss. Surely it’s not some demonic evil technique that controls the soul if you owe Spirit
Stones?



"It seems quite likely the issue lies in the Spirit Contract; something casual is often a
trap."

Wen Jiu collected his thoughts, deciding not to dwell on it, no matter what Wuxinming
said, he wouldn’t change his own plans.

Half a month passed quickly.

Wuxinming came to see him twice more, but Wen Jiu always shrugged it off, mainly
striving for not wishing to borrow even a single Spirit Stone. Judging from Wuxinming’s
expression, neither angry nor pleased, it was likely that some people borrowed, yet others
did not.

During this period, the news of Gongyang Fu’s child spread throughout Donghua Immortal
City, and at the same time, Gongyang Fu announced that at the end of the month, he
would host a feast to celebrate the Circulation, albeit just a small family celebration.

So only Golden Core could visit.
Clearly.
Gongyang Fu also harbored his own thoughts.

On the day of the Circulation celebration, even though Gongyang Fu had explicitly stated
that only Golden Core Cultivators might visit, a large number of Foundation
Establishment Influences still sought to blend into the inner city, trying to break
Gongyang Fu’s rules with unique treasures offered as gifts, but Gongyang Fu did not give
them any opportunity; even Foundation Establishment Cultivators had no right to
approach the Hua Mansion.

In the absence of a way to deliver gifts, those Foundation Establishment Cultivators could
only leave helplessly. Of course, it’s not that they wanted to leave, but the inner city could
not be entered without a Golden Core’s command, and even with an entrance, one could
not remain long. As for those who trespass, it goes without saying, there was no
formation barrier, but even a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator who
trespasses would be immediately killed.

The cultivation area where the Golden Core Cultivators reside equates to an absolute
forbidden zone. The core region of the inner city of Donghua Immortal City is hundreds of
times more dangerous than any of the West Mountain Floating Domain’s forbidden areas
or cultivator’s forbidden zones.



Just as Wen Jiu hadn’t prepared to head out early, Wuxinming was already at the door,
seeming inclined to accompany him. With Wuxinming were another three individuals,
precisely that pair of Golden Core Dao Companions that Wen Jiu had encountered before.

Chapter 641 - 315: Wuxinming’s Generosity
and Doorstep Congratulations

While drinking, Wen Jiu had heard Wuxinming mention two people. The male cultivator
was named Zhong Qi, known as Mad Saber Zhenren, and he was the current sect leader of
the Cyan Moon Sect, a heterodox Golden Core influence in the eastern part of the West
Mountain Floating Domain.

The female cultivator was named Li Zhi, known as Blood Moon Zhenren, originally the
only daughter of the previous sect leader of the Cyan Moon Sect, and Zhong Qi was the
previous sect leader’s senior disciple. After Zhong Qi entered the Golden Core, becoming
the Cyan Moon Sect’s second Golden Core cultivator, he helped Li Zhi forge a low-rank
Golden Core, and the two then became Daoist partners.

The third person was an elder cultivator named Zhao Ya, known as Black Crow Zhenren,
who was also the leader of the Golden Core influence in the southern part of the West
Mountain Floating Domain. Wen Jiu had also met him once; he didn’t have much
impression of Zhong Qi and Li Zhi, as they were very polite upon first meeting, but he
remembered Zhao Ya quite vividly because his every action seemed overshadowed by an
air of decay, evidently not having much time left.

These three people coming together with Wuxinming, the decisive battle couldn’t be just
to offer congratulations because the Golden Core cultivators Wuxinming knows are more
than just these three. Most likely, these three have the same objective, or they’re all
heading for Master Witch behind Gongyang Fu. After all, if Wuxinming really plotted for a
Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Pill, it would be hard for him alone to gather the Yin Evil
Spiritual Medicine required.

Since it’s difficult for early-stage Golden Core cultivators to access late-stage Golden Core
cultivation resources, the four of them probably have a better chance working together.

Wen Jiu didn’t think too much about it, raised his hand to greet them.
Zhao Ya didn’t immediately respond, and seeing that Wuxinming had specifically come to

find Wen Jiu, he frowned and asked, "Fellow Daoist Wu, didn’t we agree? Just the four of
us, why are you suddenly adding another person?"



Aside from them, Zhong Qi and Li Zhi didn’t speak, but they were also watching
Wuxinming, waiting for his answer.

Wuxinming quickly spoke, "The three of you mustn’t overthink, that matter is only for the
four of us. I’'m here to find Master He because his ancestor and I share a life-and-death
bond, so I’'m just bringing him along. Since he’s reclusive by nature, he doesn’t buy
servants even when urged. If I don’t help a bit, who in Donghua Immortal City would help
him?"

"That’s fine then." Zhao Ya finally relaxed, raised his hand, and greeted Wen Jiu with a
nod, "Let’s go together then."

Zhong Qi and Li Zhi also nodded in greeting one after another without saying much,
heading towards Gongyang Fu’s residence.

Midway there, Zhao Ya suddenly asked, "Master He, do you have any expertise in the
hundred arts of cultivation?"

"Corpse Dao has already consumed too much of my time, I really don’t have time to delve
into the hundred arts of cultivation."

Wen Jiu replied.

Though he didn’t know why Zhao Ya suddenly asked that, Wen Jiu wasn’t keen on having
too much interaction with Zhao Ya.

Zhao Ya stroked his beard and nodded, "True, Corpse Dao is already quite challenging."

Zhao Ya didn’t say more, inwardly believing Wen Jiu’s excuse of seeking refuge in
Donghua Immortal City to avoid calamity. If it wasn’t truly to avoid disaster, why would a
heterodox Daoist, without any cultivation artistry to leverage, waste time residing in East
Pole Immortal City? If it was to broaden his connections, then Wen Jiu should not be
completely unknown even to his neighbors.

For someone like him, Zhao Ya had no interest and no future intention of visiting him.
Only feeling that sending small gifts during festivals would suffice.

Next to him, Zhong Qi and Li Zhi didn’t consider visiting during festivals, but they also
didn’t take Wen Jiu too seriously. In Donghua Immortal City, with so many Golden Core

cultivators, they had a sense of who was worth the effort to deepen ties with and who
wasn’t.



Someone like Wen Jiu, especially with his family in dire straits, truly wasn’t worth
investing heavily in.

Not offending would be enough.

Without knowing what the three thought, Wen Jiu walked behind them, and in no time,
they arrived at Gongyang Fu’s residence. There were quite a few Golden Core cultivators
coming and going, even mid-stage Golden Core cultivators were visiting.

Though Gongyang Fu was greeting guests at the door, he maintained a face of calm
enthusiasm, regardless of whom he faced.

Even mid-stage Golden Core cultivators.

Upon seeing that many Golden Core cultivators only had their disciples deliver
congratulatory gifts instead of attending personally, Wen Jiu had a moment of realization.

It seems all these visiting Golden Core cultivators each came with a purpose. Gongyang Fu
only allowed Golden Core cultivators to visit, likely for this reason. After all, how much
could one earn working for a Foundation Establishment influence?

Right at that moment, Wuxinming stepped forward, first offering the Tier Three Lower
Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine Blood Heart Hundred Lotus he had prepared. Although it
was only Tier Three Lower Grade, it was an extremely rare item.

Though its value wasn’t on par with Tier Three Middle Grade items, it was close enough
and rare in the market. Most importantly, it’s one of the main ingredients for refining
Tier Three Middle Grade Blood Heart Pill, extremely precious for heterodox Body Refining
cultivators.

Even an offering from a Golden Core influence would find it very valuable. The
introductory gift Wind and Cloud Immortal City provided was only slightly better. But the
situations were different; this time Gongyang Fu was merely celebrating the birth of a
child.

In fact, Gongyang Fu already had seven or eight children.

Possessing the manner of a dignified Alchemy Master from a great sect, Gongyang Fu
maintained a warm yet indifferent smile, "Fellow Daoist, please take a seat at table
number five."

Following that, Zhao Ya, Zhong Qi, and Li Zhi each presented their gifts, only slightly less
than Wuxinming’s. When Wuxinming mentioned that they were fellow Taoists, the three
were also assigned to table number five.



Wen Jiu only brought a Pseudo-Tier Three Corpse Evil Pearl, valued around five million
low-grade Spirit Stones.

Amidst the many Golden Core gifts, it was almost at the bottom tier.

Upon seeing the Corpse Evil Pearl, Wuxinming shook his head helplessly. Zhao Ya, Zhong
Qi, and Li Zhi didn’t pay attention and went straight into the residence. Gongyang Fu
couldn’t help but take another look at Wen Jiu and then carefully inspected the Corpse
Evil Pearl.

"Fellow Daoist, this Corpse Evil Pearl is quite well-refined, something ordinary Corpse
Cultivators can’t produce."

Gongyang Fu didn’t reject him and also seemed to realize that this person probably didn’t
have any requests for himself. Upon a sound transmission inquiry, it turned out he lived
nearby and was compelled to come and congratulate.

"Thank you for the Corpse Evil Pearl, it could be used while refining Yin Pills. Daoist,
please sit wherever you like."

Upon Gongyang Fu’s words, a maid from the residence immediately stepped forward to
escort Wen Jiu inside, though he wasn’t arranged to sit in a corner of the hall, it was quite
near the entrance. Those around him were all aged elder cultivators.

Wen Jiu didn’t mind, but Wuxinming suddenly sent him a secret message, "See, with that
gift of yours, your seat is practically at the threshold. I don’t even know what to say to

you, my Spirit Stones don’t cost you interest."

"Fellow Daoist Wu, if it weren’t for living nearby, I wouldn’t even want to come." Wen Jiu
replied calmly, not further engaging.

As time passed, another seven or eight Golden Core guests were seated, and when no
more Golden Core cultivators arrived after a while, Gongyang Fu entered the hall, raised a
few cups, and then began inviting each table’s Golden Core Zhenren to the backyard.
Clearly.

They were going to discuss transactions.

Before long, Wuxinming and the other three were also invited to the backyard. Wen Jiu
had already left a subtle corpse qi mark on his magic robe. Thus, the words spoken by the

three and Gongyang Fu reached his ears verbatim.

As expected.



They indeed came for the Tier Three Top-Grade Yin Pill, named Divine Storage Three
Thousand Spiritless Yin Pills.

Tier Three Top-Grade.

For an early-stage Golden Core cultivator, it was something they could only hear about.
Even for middle-stage Golden Core cultivators, obtaining one was difficult, and the
channels to acquire it certainly weren’t through purchase. The only way was to gather the
Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine.

Invite a Tier Three High-grade Yin Alchemist to perform alchemy!

Its effect is to increase Golden Core cultivators’ success rate in a realm breakthrough. If

an early-stage Golden Core cultivator breaks through to the middle stage, even if it’s just
low-rank Golden Core, the chance of success can increase by 50%. For those with a deep
foundation, it practically ensures a breakthrough.

However good the effect, the more difficult it is to gather the required Yin Evil Spiritual
Medicine. But Wuxinming, Zhong Qi, Li Zhi, and Zhao Ya really did pool resources
together. After accepting their collective gifts amounting to two to three million low-
grade Spirit Stones, Gongyang Fu finally nodded.

It’s a pity; he didn’t catch what Gongyang Fu said he needed. Even if he discreetly acted,
fiddling insidiously on most cultivators seeking Gongyang Fu’s aid, he still couldn’t find

useful information.

After those holding distinguished spots met Gongyang Fu, he found an excuse to disperse
the gathering.

But unexpectedly, he called him over.

"Master He, my master wishes to see you." The steward from Gongyang Fu’s residence
respectfully blocked Wen Jiu’s path.

Chapter 642 - 316: The Dignity of Corpse
Dao, Another Invitation

When the steward of Gongyang Fu’s residence spoke, quite a few Golden Core Cultivators
glanced over, their eyes filled with curiosity, considering Wen Jiu hadn’t even had the
chance to meet them before. Even the four people who were leaving, including
Wuxinming, did the same.



Wen Jiu didn’t mind these glances, instead, he was speculating the reason Gongyang Fu
sought him out.

"Please lead the way."

Walking all the way to the backyard, Wen Jiu pondered several possibilities, but
ultimately felt the greatest likelihood was the Corpse Evil Pearl. The Corpse Evil Pearl is
formed from Evil Qi during the process of Corpse Nourishing, similar to Demonic Evil Qi,
yet Cultivators find it difficult to refine, thus its greatest use is feeding True Demons.

The Corpse Evil Pearl is different; it belongs to a kind of Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine and
can also be used as a semi-finished Magical Artifact. If used in alchemy, the Corpse Evil
Pearl can serve as an auxiliary medicine for many Yin Pills. If as a Magical Artifact, it can
be directly detonated with Magical Power, and if a typical Righteous Cultivator is heavily
eroded, their Spirit Body might be ruined.

While pondering, the backyard was just a short distance away, and once the steward
delivered Wen Jiu to the entrance, he respectfully retreated. Wen Jiu leisurely stepped
into the courtyard. The layout inside was not particularly unusual, and even some rare
items were not significant to him. After all, he had experienced the Late Stage of Golden
Core, and had witnessed the He Family in Lin Yingyun Mountain with their storage bags.

However, the enormous toad lying in the murky pool within the courtyard caught Wen
Jiu’s eye, causing him to take a few more glances.

Neither demon, nor devil, nor beast, its aura was somewhat special. After carefully
deliberating for a moment, Wen Jiu immediately determined the nature of this unusual
aura. A Yin Pill, the aura of a Tier Three Yin Pill, and still of a high grade.

In the pavilion, Gongyang Fu smiled faintly and explained: "This is a Medicinal Spirit, not
from the West Mountain Floating Domain’s methods of alchemy, but from a rather special
Floating Domain deep under the Heaven-Reaching River. Yin Alchemy Masters are
numerous there, reaching a horrifying scale. Clearly, becoming an Alchemy Master in Yin
Pills is incredibly talent-demanding, nearly one in ten thousand, yet among ten people
there is still one Yin Alchemy Master.

Perhaps it’s related to the Floating Domain, but that’s not important. The important part
is their creation of the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill path. The Yin Pill transforms into a spirit,
capable of taking various beast forms and even developing some degree of spiritual
intelligence. It’s the only domain among the Hundred Floating Domains where pills can
increase in grade post-formation through nurturing."

Ribbit—

The toad’s croak resounded.



The aura of the Yin Pill rippled out like a wave but was soon swallowed back in by it.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, the Yin Pill aura that was taken back in seemed purer than the one
exhaled.

"Interesting."

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but exclaim.

Gongyang Fu continued, "Everyone who comes here laments for a while, and some even
express a desire to buy it. Unfortunately, the creation of Medicinal Spirit Yin Pills is
stringent, challenging even for the Yin Alchemy Masters who invented it, let alone
purchasing one. Yet they have a unique advantage, which is their ability to upgrade in
grade.

If someone needs a Tier Three Top Grade Elixir but cannot find a Tier Three Top-Grade
Alchemist, they can spend ten times the materials to create a Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill and
make a Tier Three Lower Grade Elixir, letting it nurture for two to three hundred years to
possibly reach Tier Three Top Grade. The total cost might exceed commissioning a Tier
Three Top-Grade Alchemist for alchemy, but it’s better than failing to find anyone for
alchemy or ending up with nothing but ashes of ingredients over two to three hundred
years."

"That’s indeed true."

Wen Jiu agreed.

Indeed.

When a road is impassable, someone will always have a novel idea and find another way.

However, after Wen Jiu pondered this, he suddenly realized a problem: why did Gongyang
Fu abruptly choose to explain this to him?

A mere act of kindness?
"Master He, have a seat."
Gongyang Fu spoke again, gesturing for Wen Jiu to take a seat.

Wen Jiu leisurely strolled into the pavilion, and after sitting down, Gongyang Fu stood
with his hands behind his back, looking at the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill.

He made no mention.



Wen Jiu knew he was waiting for him to speak first, so he cooperated, "May I know why
Fellow Daoist Gongyang invited me here? My gift isn’t significant enough for a solo
meeting with Fellow Daoist Gongyang yet."

Gongyang Fu did not explain, instead, he raised his hand to reveal the Corpse Evil Pearl
Wen Jiu had given, saying admiringly, "Your Corpse Evil Pearl is indeed exceptional. If I'm
not mistaken, your corpse is the East Spring Undying Bone, correct?"

"Fellow Daoist, your insight is remarkable."
Wen Jiu did not deny it.

This was one reason he gifted the Corpse Evil Pearl refined from the East Spring Undying
Bone.

To prove his value.

Without exposing too much, he wanted to engage with Gongyang Fu on equal terms, not
like other Golden Cores begging for his favor. Pleading, after all, subjects one to others’
control; only by engaging as equals could lead to collaboration.

If not on equal terms, who knows what troubles might arise upon boarding the ship of the
East Splendor Divine Palace in the future.

After all, who is to say that those controlled by the Jialan Heart Scripture among the
Golden Cores are not people from the ship?

If you escape aboard, nine out of ten times, you’ll meet this fate, as anyone seeking profit
would hardly relinquish it.

"Since you admit it, I’ll speak plainly. I've heard that the He Family is in turmoil, losing
quite a few Golden Core Cultivators, thus sending you here to evade disaster. There’s no
need to deny it, for otherwise, why would a Corpse Cultivator like yourself be willing to
stay within a Spirit Vein?"

Gongyang Fu spoke solemnly.

Wen Jiu was noncommittal, "Just temporarily."

"Temporarily? Master He, you are quite optimistic. Yet when a wall starts to collapse, no
matter how one tries to support it, it can only last for a time. If no one pushes them into

the abyss, it’s fine; but if someone comes to add a forcible shove, then the wall is fated to
fall."



Chapter 643 - 316: Corpse Dao Dignity,
Invitation Once More

Gongyang Fu affirmed again.

"If what Fellow Daoist Gongyang wants to talk about is just this, and that’s all you can
see, then I will take my leave."

With that, Wen Jiu was about to stand up.

He knew what Gongyang Fu intended to do, trying to undermine and belittle him, wanting
him to lose confidence and be manipulated. Unfortunately, Wen Jiu had long anticipated
Gongyang Fu’s actions, so he wouldn’t fall for it.

Moreover, he now understood what Gongyang Fu needed.

The initiative was lost the moment Gongyang Fu started probing about his East Spring
Undying Bone, and especially when explaining the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill.

He himself remained completely unfazed.

Gongyang Fu was a bit surprised but didn’t stop him, still wearing a confident light smile
on his face, "Then, Fellow Daoist, take your time. If you reconsider, you can come back to
find me, though my patience is running thin."

"Farewell."

Wen Jiu raised his hand to give a courtesy bow and left at his own pace.

Gongyang Fu watched Wen Jiu’s departing back and smiled faintly.

An impoverished Golden Core.

Still trying to preserve his laughable dignity.

What a pity.

If it weren’t for knowing He Family was in trouble, he might have given some face to this
laughable dignity.



He couldn’t believe it.

After He Jiu contacts the He Family ancestor, he wouldn’t come knocking again.

After leaving Gongyang Fu’s residence, Wen Jiu headed straight home. Upon reaching the
door, he encountered Gongyang Fu again, seemingly probing intentionally. Wen Jiu didn’t
say much, only mentioning Gongyang Fu had asked if he was willing to work for him.

Wuxinming was full of surprise, "You’re lucky. If you could work for Gongyang Fu, who
wouldn’t give your He Family some face in the future? If your family ancestor knew, he’d
likely grin from ear to ear."

"I refused."

Wen Jiu simply replied and pushed the door to return home, leaving Wuxinming stunned,
unable to react immediately.

When Wuxinming finally processed it, he remained silent for a long time before leaving
with a helpless remark.

"This guy, rejecting such a great opportunity. Such a chance is something others couldn’t
get even if they begged with gifts."

In the following days, Wen Jiu maintained his usual lifestyle, wandering around the city,
going east and west to look around, with the Four Corpses and Five Ghosts each
performing their duties. What he said to Wuxinming also spread within the Golden Core
circle.

Wen Jiu did this intentionally.
It was also to show Gongyang Fu that he truly didn’t care.

As for why he was so confident, it was because Gongyang Fu sought him out proactively,
and also because no one else in the entire West Mountain Floating Domain had cultivated
a Corpse Cultivator with Tier Three East Spring Undying Bone. Lifeless Abyss might have
some, but currently cooperating with the treacherous and insidious Abyss Corpse
Cultivator could never compare to finding a clean-background Corpse Cultivator.

In this way, one or two months passed in the blink of an eye, and Wen Jiu went about his
usual business, preparing to test Gongyang Fu’s patience. But during the wait, East Spring
Undying Bone received a transmission from Lu Changyin.

The Domain Lord’s Mansion of the West Mountain Floating Domain intervened to mediate
the war between Qi Guang Sect and Longteng Family, even signing a century-long non-



aggression pact. For a time, everyone in the western West Mountain Floating Domain was
shocked.

Although it was unclear how the Domain Lord’s Mansion persuaded Lin Yingyun
Mountain, the ancestor of Qi Guang Sect, it was certain that once the war between the two
families stopped, it would definitely be an unfavorable situation for the He Family.

Compared to this, Wen Jiu was more concerned about the reason the Domain Lord’s
Mansion acted this way; mediating two major Golden Core influences was definitely not
just out of goodwill, and it was most likely related to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect.

In Wen Jiu’s view, most likely the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect had gained the upper
hand, forcing the Domain Lord’s Mansion to act out of necessity.

Sure enough.

Half a month later, war reports came in stating that the Celestial River Guard army of
Domain Lord’s Mansion and the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect fought at the Traceless
Mountain Range, ending in a temporary stalemate with a major defeat for the Celestial
River Guard, due to the Outer Path Hidden Demon Sect releasing a large number of True
Demons.

As a result, the connection between the Divine Fall Mountain Range and the West
Mountain Floating Domain was severed. No wonder the Domain Lord’s Mansion would
mediate the war between Qi Guang Sect and Longteng Family. Immediately after, the
Domain Lord’s Mansion issued a notice requiring all Golden Core influences to send one to
five Golden Core Cultivators to join the Spirit Suppressing Army and Celestial River Guard
to participate in the war.

The Lu Family was required to send two early-stage Golden Core cultivators to
participate, causing chaos within the Lu Family.

Because no one was willing to go.
Also because who knows if those participating would return from the war.

Lu Changyin also mentioned that most of the Lu Family Elders were inclined to send Lu
Chan.

Some didn’t speak.
But it was also a tacit agreement.
The reason being Lu Chan used two portions of the Lu Family’s Core Formation resources

and occupied two Tier Three Yin Veins, doing nothing cannot make up for the benefits
taken. Moreover, during the war with the Qi Family, Lu Chan had no contributions.



Therefore, Lu Feng couldn’t say much; if he continued to favor Lu Chan, it would harm the
hearts of the Lu Family’s Golden Core.

"Lu Chan definitely can’t be sent; Eight Directions Treasure Gathering Trading House
needs him, and the Yin Veins also require her as a shield." Wen Jiu immediately
manipulated East Spring Undying Bone to transmit to Lu Chan, ordering her to arrange a
meeting with Lu Feng.

Since Lu Feng couldn’t make the request, he might as well control his soul and let him do

it. Lu Feng hesitated because others were members of the Lu Family, but Wen Jiu didn’t
care; if anyone persisted on their stance, there would be no choice but to act.

At the same time.

In Gongyang Fu’s residence, Gongyang Fu stood before the toad, asking the house
steward, "Has He Jiu shown any sign of action?"

"Reporting to the master, there has been no movement; he seems to have been idly
wandering around Donghua Immortal City for these days. When he’s not wandering in
Donghua Immortal City, he’s at home reading, listening to music, and tinkering with his
residence."

The old steward responded respectfully.

Later, he added, "Initially, I didn’t believe He Jiu could truly reject Master, but he’s
already informed others about it; now everyone within the Golden Core circle knows
about this matter. If it were merely for show, he shouldn’t have done this, right?"
Gongyang Fu nodded in contemplation, "Indeed. I initially thought he was just putting on
a show, stubborn like a dead duck, but now it seems he has some foundation. Since that’s
the case, I want to see what’s underpinning his confidence."

"Master, should I go invite him now?" The steward quickly suggested.

Gongyang Fu nodded.

But then immediately shook his head.

"Go after midnight."

At midnight.



Wen Jiu, engrossed in a book, heard a noise outside.

When the familiar voice sounded, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but smile, but he didn’t close his
ancient book, instead holding it while going to open the door.

When the door opened.

The steward of Gongyang Fu’s residence couldn’t help but glance at the ancient book in
Wen Jiu’s hand and took a couple more curious looks at him.

"Master He, my lord invites you."

Wen Jiu didn’t posture, but he didn’t immediately agree either, "Let me collect the brewed
spirit tea first; otherwise, when I return, it’ll boil dry."

"Master He, reading books and brewing tea late at night, you indeed have a refined taste."

"Before forming my Golden Core, I didn’t dare to rest for a moment. It’s rare to have
leisure time."

After speaking, Wen Jiu returned to the house and sat for a while before getting up,
leaving with the steward of Gongyang Fu’s residence to return to the mansion. However,
he was not directly taken to the back courtyard; he waited a bit before the steward led
him into the back courtyard.

Clearly.

This was to report the previous incident.

After entering the courtyard, Gongyang Fu didn’t sit and wait in the ancient pavilion as he
did last time, waiting for Wen Jiu to enter.

Instead, he actively came to the courtyard entrance to greet him.

"Master He, disturbing you late at night, my apologies, my apologies. I originally wanted

to invite you to the mansion for a chat some time ago, but I was tied up with alchemy for

too long and only now made time." Gongyang Fu smiled broadly, as if the previous events

had never happened.

Wen Jiu was a bit surprised, even without giving him an easy way out, Gongyang Fu came
down on his own.

He knows when to yield; he truly is remarkable.

It seems the matter he needs assistance with indeed requires someone irreplaceable.



"Fellow Daoist Gongyang is too polite. Actually, if it weren’t for you being busy with
alchemy recently, I would have visited long ago." Wen Jiu replied, then exchanged glances
with Gongyang Fu, sharing a knowing smile.

"I invited you here today to ask you two things. If you give me a satisfactory answer, we
can be friends." Gongyang Fu was straightforward, as the previous shared smile had
conveyed understanding.

Thus he was more eager to see what gave He Jiu his confidence and reliance.

"Please ask."

Wen Jiu answered calmly after taking his seat.

Gongyang Fu didn’t hesitate, "I’'m wondering if your East Spring Undying Bone has
achieved Tier Three? And if you practice the Dual Cultivation of Body and Technique as a
Heterodox Golden Core?"

Both questions were very direct.

For other cultivators, this would definitely be their trump cards. Who would willingly
reveal their trump cards?

But to Wen Jiu, neither of these things was significant, even a little exposure didn’t count.
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"If someone else asked me this, I’d tell them to get lost. If they didn’t, they’d at least lose
some skin even if they didn’t die. However, since it’s Fellow Daoist Gongyang asking, I
will naturally answer truthfully," Wen Jiu spoke.

Upon hearing this, Gongyang Fu couldn’t help but smile with satisfaction.

He knew these words were likely intentional, not to be taken seriously, but they were
pleasing to hear nonetheless.

Wen Jiu continued, "Indeed, my East Spring Undying Bone has reached Tier Three, and
both my technique and body have entered the Golden Core Realm."

"May I have the honor of witnessing it?"



Gongyang Fu pressed on.

"The East Spring Undying Bone is inconvenient, but the Golden Core Spirit Body can be
shown," Wen Jiu said, revealing his Tier Three Spirit Body but completely suppressing the
aura of the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core. Even a Late Stage of Golden Core cultivator
couldn’t perceive it.

Gongyang Fu carefully observed and praised, "Dual cultivation of body and technique into
the Golden Core doesn’t just rely on resources; it requires great talent. You, fellow Daoist,
have both your technique and body in the Golden Core Realm, far surpassing me."
"Fellow Daoist Gongyang, you overpraise."

Wen Jiu politely replied, retracting his Spirit Body.

"Please!"

Gongyang Fu personally poured a cup of Spirit Tea for Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu took a sip and quietly awaited Gongyang Fu’s next words. When this cup of Spirit
Tea was poured, their relationship approached equality rather than one being superior.
So, whatever Gongyang Fu said next, or whatever he wanted Wen Jiu to do, would be
approached cooperatively.

As long as it was doable, Wen Jiu wouldn’t refuse. After all, his main purpose in Donghua
Immortal City was to foster a good relationship with Gongyang Fu. As for cultivation,
Donghua Immortal City, being a Spirit Vein, was only suitable for cultivating the Three

Souls Flawless and Cyan Wheat Three Techniques. Helping Gongyang Fu with certain
tasks in his spare time from practicing these two techniques was no big deal.

However, Wen Jiu felt that the task Gongyang Fu wanted him to undertake was definitely
not simple, as he kept glancing at the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill.

As expected.

Gongyang Fu then said, "Master He, from this moment we might as well consider
ourselves acquainted. If you’re not adverse, let us become friends. If either of us needs
help in the future, don’t hesitate to ask."

Such words left no room for doubt.

The matter was definitely not trivial.



Wen Jiu set down his tea cup, "Fellow Daoist Gongyang, feel free to speak. As long as it’s
within my capability, I’'ll do my utmost to assist."

"To be honest, it’s about my Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill. Although I acquired a Tier Three
Middle Grade Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill through my master’s connections, raising it to Tier
Three Top Grade is not a simple task."

"Fellow Daoist, please continue."

"The refining method for the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill is unique, and the alchemical
environment differs from ordinary alchemy. The Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill uses the Innate
Death Land as the furnace, Deathless Death Fire as the pill fire, fuses with Innate Death Qi
and Extremely Yin and Evil Qi, and then, through a special alchemical method, sparks
intelligence, turning it into a living entity. Therefore, to cultivate its grade, the best
method is to cultivate a living elixir."

"Living elixir?"

Wen Jiu was hearing this term for the first time.

Are herbs really divided into living and non-living?

"A so-called living elixir isn’t about life or death, but about inducing a Demon Spirit from
an Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, transforming it into a living entity. With long-term
nourishment, it could even become a Great Demon. Such an Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine is
the best nurturing material for the Medicinal Spirit Yin Pill."

"Does Fellow Daoist have a living elixir for me to see?"

"I do."

Without hesitation, Gongyang Fu retrieved an herb-like Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine from
his storage bag, a Pseudo-Tier Three item with nothing notably special. However, if one
used their Divine Sense to explore, they could see a demon spirit, resembling a beast-like
soul entity, attached to the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine.

Due to its presence, when Gongyang Fu called out, the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine’s Divine
Sense would respond.

When instructed to nod, the herbaceous Divine Sense would mimic Gongyang Fu’s
nodding, like a newborn infant.

Indeed, it was quite magical.

But in reality, the most magical aspect wasn’t that an herb had a demon spirit.



In fact, in the world, there are indeed occurrences of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects
and heavenly materials and earthly treasures evolving into demons.

Although rare.
Such cases do exist.
These demonic entities are either backed by great fortune or have extraordinary origins.

Ordinary Evil Yin Spirits and heavenly materials and earthly treasures simply couldn’t
give rise to demon spirits and become demon entities.

Unless they lived for tens of thousands of years.

But given the number of cultivators in the Hundred Floating Domains, what heavenly
material or earthly treasure could survive that long without being harvested?

Thus, Wen Jiu marveled that Gongyang Fu actually possessed the methodology to directly
cultivate such demonic entities. If this Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine were cultivated for
several more decades, it could assuredly transform into a demon entity.

The transformation of vegetation into demons is not ordinary. Although most lack combat
power, they possess their own unique methods. Wen Jiu had seen related demon legends
in the soul memories of Zang Qianjian.

An Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine transforming into a demon spirit could possess the ability
to traverse space at will, comparable to the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

However, as Wen Jiu was astonished, his Divine Sense detected an unusual aura within
the demon spirit of the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. It was extremely faint, imperceptible
to the Divine Sense of an Early-stage Golden Core Cultivator.

This aura, thread-like and nearly invisible, revealed an exceedingly terrifying death qi
even in its tiny gray strands. This death qi was not the result of the demise of living

things.

It seemed birthed from the heavens and the earth, more refined than Innate Death Qi,
colder too, casting a chill as if plunging into an ice cave.

"Fellow Daoist Gongyang, there seems to be more you haven’t disclosed," Wen Jiu didn’t
directly reveal the existence of the gray aura.

"More?"

Gongyang Fu looked bewildered.



Wen Jiu was momentarily speechless.

This approach takes away the fun.
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But the existence of the gray aura cannot be openly discussed; if mentioned, his Divine
Sense would be completely exposed.

Exposing too much is never a good thing, especially when one’s apparent strength is only
at the Early Stage of Golden Core.

Though unafraid.
Wen Jiu doesn’t want trouble, nor does he want all his efforts to be for naught.
"Ah, the method of cultivation."

Gongyang Fu’s expression tightened, then he smiled easily, "Yes, yes, I almost forgot
about that. As long as Fellow Daoist is willing to help, the cultivation method will be
provided to you soon, and I will also offer the cultivation materials."

"Since we’re friends, naturally, I’ll help." Wen Jiu carefully probed the gray aura with his
Divine Sense, which slightly affected the detection, but when he employed a trace of the
Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core power, the influence was minimal.

If the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core power were used against it, the Golden Core
could even devour it. This means that ultimately, the gray aura cannot match the power of
the Undying Celestial Yin Golden Core.

Even if Gongyang Fu hadn’t mentioned it, Wen Jiu nodded and agreed.

No matter what Gongyang Fu has in mind, it’s of no consequence. But with this
arrangement, if not for concerns about the Late Stage Golden Core cultivator of Donghua
Immortal City and the Third-grade top-grade spiritual beast detecting any peculiarities
from Gongyang Fu’s Divine Soul, he would have liked to immediately send the Five Ghosts
for a soul-control operation at the East Spring Undying Bone.

"Then thank you very much, Fellow Daoist He. After organizing the pseudo-Tier Three
Spirit Medicine and materials needed for cultivating the elixir, they will be sent to your



residence immediately. As long as you cultivate one elixir, I will give you ten thousand
Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to one million Low-grade Spirit Stones." Gongyang
Fu spoke with boldness.

Wen Jiu shook his head, "There’s no need for Spirit Stones. Anyway, I'm idle, so if there’s
anything I need Fellow Daoist’s help with in the future, please be sure to assist. Rest
assured, it will absolutely be something within your power."

"Fellow Daoist truly knows how to ask for a reward."

Gongyang Fu praised with a sentence but wasn’t surprised.

Because when they exchanged smiles, he already understood He Jiu’s purpose.

But one must admit, He Jiu is truly patient. Does he assume that I will definitely seek him
out proactively?

"What, unwilling to give?" Wen Jiu retorted.

Gongyang Fu shook his head with a smile, "Absolutely not. That’s settled then. In the
future, if Fellow Daoist needs help, as long as it’s within my power, I will make every
effort to fulfill it, to repay today’s favor."

"Perhaps Fellow Daoist should swear a Heart Demon Oath, not that I don’t trust you, but
don’t take it the wrong way."

"Of course, of course."
Gongyang Fu continued to smile kindly, seemingly unconcerned.

Once the Heart Demon Oath was made, Wen Jiu had no desire to linger any longer. He
rose to take his leave.

Gongyang Fu didn’t attempt to retain him, but stood to escort Wen Jiu out of the
residence.

Yet, just as Wen Jiu left, Gongyang Fu turned back into the house, his friendly smile
vanished instantly.

In fact, there was one matter he hadn’t disclosed. Previously, he had an assistant, a
Heterodox Golden Core ghost cultivator, with three high-bloodline Ghost King apparitions.
However, within merely twenty to thirty years, they were injured by the Nine Abyss
Nether Qi needed for elixir cultivation, with the three Ghost Kings nearly having their
souls destroyed.



The original body survived but damaged the foundation, unable to progress any further.

Because the Nine Abyss Nether Qi originates from beneath the Ninth Abyss in the Lifeless
Abyss; even the First Abyss has reached thousands of meters underground, the depth of
the Ninth Abyss is even more terrifying, with no one knowing the exact depth.

No one dares to go down there.

He heard from his master that several Golden Core Perfection cultivators attempted to
enter the Ninth Abyss but never returned.

Probably only Great Nascent Soul cultivators could enter such a chasm.

Thus, Nine Abyss Nether Qi is scarcely recognized in the West Mountain Floating Domain,
so he dared not to mention it, not fearing exposure.

"East Spring Undying Bone is much stronger than Ghost Kings, plus He Jiu dual cultivates
his body and technique into the Golden Core Realm, surely to withstand longer than the
ghost cultivator. Just endure for ten or twenty years, what harm in doing you a favor?"

Gongyang Fu pondered internally, strolling back to the back courtyard.

At dawn, the old housekeeper brought the cultivation method and required materials for
nurturing the elixir to Wen Jiu’s door. Wen Jiu accepted them, his Divine Sense swept over
the cultivation method and settled on a long tube made of special crystal, where wisps of
gray evil aura resided.

The quantity, each wisp as fine as hair strands, was far more than Gongyang Fu had
shown him in the elixir, hundreds of times over.

The entire long tube contained more than a hundred wisps.
Not many.
Yet not few.

"What exactly is this?" Wen Jiu wondered throughout the night, until the following day at
midnight, seeing four characters on the display: Nine Abyss Nether Qi.

The daily settlement panel didn’t provide definite information, but Wen Jiu directly
controlled Three Thousand Blood Inks with the Corpse Fate Technique to divine. A glance
was shocking; Nine Abyss Nether Qi turned out to be a form of Innate Death Qi, more
advanced than ordinary Innate Death Qi, though lacking rank, it was something average
cultivators couldn’t acquire.



"Since it’s more intriguing than ordinary Death Qi, might it be used to cultivate elixirs and
likewise to nourish corpses?"

A sudden thought flashed in Wen Jiu’s mind.

Why this thought occurred was because of a phrase brought by Gongyang Fu’s mansion’s
old housekeeper.

These items were just for trial, if successful, as many materials as needed can be
available.

In the following days, Wen Jiu was engaged in cultivating elixirs within the mansion,
utilizing the Corpse Concealing method. Using concealed corpses as enhancement, plant
Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine inside the corpse for cultivation.

Cultivating concealed corpses resembles the Evil Corpse method; within two to three
days, all ten Foundation Establishment Perfection evil cultivators’ corpses sent over were
transformed into concealed corpses, followed by diligent planting of Evil Yin Spiritual
Medicine.

The process was rather lengthy, as Blood Demon Undying Bone was not alongside, so the
Cyan Wheat Three Techniques couldn’t be employed, proceeding slowly instead.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, Gongyang Fu’s old housekeeper’s visits drew attention from other
Golden Core cultivators, intriguing Wuxinming to visit, prompting Wen Jiu to brush them

off, opting for no explanations.

It was also at this juncture that Lu Feng finally arrived at Qi Mountain, accompanied by
Lu Chan.

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, withdrew the formation, permitting Lu
Feng to enter.

As for Lu Chan, Wen Jiu had no intention of controlling her soul now, so some scenes
couldn’t be revealed.

"Fellow Daoist Li."
Upon entering Qi Mountain, Lu Feng’s expression was indifferent.
Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone with enthusiasm, serving a fine tea, not

immediately broaching the subject, instead inquiring about the current situation in West
Mountain Floating Domain. Lu Feng maintained his indifference but answered each query.



But as the chat progressed, Lu Feng grew impatient and, before Wen Jiu could further
control East Spring Undying Bone to speak, directly stated: "Fellow Daoist Li need not to
beat around the bush, rest assured, even though Lu Chan is sent to the frontline, Qi
Mountain still belongs to Fellow Daoist. No second party will intervene."

"You’ve already decided?"

Wen Jiu controlling East Spring Undying Bone retorted.

Though a rhetorical question, Wen Jiu had already guessed the answer.

Lu Feng feigned helplessness, nodded slowly, "It’s a reluctant choice. After all, Lu Chan
enjoyed two Core Formation opportunities and possesses two Tier Three Yin Veins. If she
doesn’t go, likely no one else in the Lu family would go. The Domain Lord’s Mansion’s
orders can neither be refused nor dared. Ultimately, West Mountain Floating Domain
belongs to the Domain Lord’s Mansion."

"Since you’ve made a decision, then don’t blame me."

Wen Jiu’s expression turned cold.

The East Spring Undying Bone’s killing intent erupted instantly.

Lu Feng’s expression tightened, swiftly responding, raising his hand to activate the pre-
prepared Tier Three Escape Talisman, simultaneously speaking, "Fellow Daoist, stay calm.
The Lu family offers sincere collaboration. Without Lu Chan, our relationship remains
unchanged, even more so with me onboard, our partnership will only elevate."

"Always prepared with a Tier Three Escape Talisman, do you believe your own words?"
Wen Jiu refrained from letting the East Spring Undying Bone employ Blood Corpse Escape

in pursuit.

Because Lu Feng’s Divine Sense suddenly ceased, failing to activate the Tier Three Escape
Talisman, unable to release even a hint of Magical Power.

Lu Feng’s expression changed.
The East Spring Undying Bone vanished in a flash.

Wen Jiu’s voice followed, "You thought I kept circling around because I genuinely enjoy
conversing with you?"
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"Fellow Daoist!"

"Fellow Daoist?"

When the East Spring Undying Bone revealed its familiar Middle Stage of Golden Core
aura, and the Soul Capturing Power descended under its own control, an unprecedented
light burst from Lu Feng’s eyes, filled with astonishment and terror.

Of course.

More was astonishment.

You are not Li Qing!

You are Li Bai!

However, these two sentences could only be shouted in his heart. Once the Soul Capturing
Power descended and seized his soul, the Five Ghosts appeared, the Flawless Soul-Stealing

Gaze slowly opened, and the Acquired Divine Power entered his soul.

Before completely losing consciousness, the astonishment in Lu Feng’s eyes surged a few
more times.

Five Tier Three Ghosts, each also mastering Acquired Divine Techniques!
How could this be possible!

Amidst the shock, Lu Feng’s eyes completely lost consciousness and slowly closed. Even
though the control effect of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect had passed, Lu Feng had
temporarily lost control over his own body.

Lu Feng’s Divine Soul was already damaged, and it was difficult to recover even a little,
yet it was still vastly inadequate for the same realm. Therefore, the Five Ghosts’ Soul
Control was quite easy, not much more difficult than managing He Changyi and Lu
Changyin, who were at the Early Stage of the Golden Core.

When Lu Feng opened his eyes again, they were clear like the waters of a mirror lake. He
raised his hand and respectfully saluted East Spring Undying Bone and the Five Ghosts,



"Master’s methods and divine techniques are unparalleled among Golden Core
cultivators!"

"Still, just call me Fellow Daoist Li."
Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, reminded him.
Lu Feng hurriedly replied, "I dare not."

"What is the current situation with the Lu Family? Did you intentionally send Lu Chan, or
was it someone else?" Wen Jiu cut to the chase.

Lu Feng responded with shame, "I was blinded by selfishness, thinking of sending Lu
Chan away so you would have no one left in the Lu Family to rely on or command, forcing
stronger ties between you, the family, and me in the future. Of course, there was intent
from others as well. Lu Chan, a new Golden Core, possessed two Tier Three Yin Veins, but
does not allow anyone to touch the core area. Therefore, many in the Lu Family wanted to
push Lu Chan out. The Domain Lord’s Mansion order this time just happened to be a
chance."

"Who is the ringleader?"
The orders from the Domain Lord’s Mansion, the Lu Family could not ignore.

Now that Lu Feng’s soul was controlled, gaining leverage over the Lu Family’s upper
echelons, this was a problem he also had to face.

So whoever is the ringleader, let them go, and show the other Lu Family Elders Lu Feng’s
determination.

The Lu Family indeed belongs to everyone.
But who speaks for the Lu Family.
Can only be Lu Feng!

"The Third Elder, Lu Hongying, already had a feud with Lu Shouren and Lu Chan. Her
lineage practices the Heterodox Dao the most, and her son specializes in such arts. A few
days ago, they wanted to enter the Cold Pool Mist Valley’s core region for cultivation but
were refused by Lu Chan, so Lu Hongying frequently challenged Lu Chan at family
meetings. This person lacks a grand vision and is quite narrow-minded. This time, her
suggestion to send Lu Chan might also harbor intentions of wanting her to perish on the
battlefield."



Lu Feng truthfully answered.

"Then she is the first one." Regardless of Lu Hongying’s narrow-mindedness, even if she
brings novelty to the Lu Family and acts selflessly, as long as she’s a ringleader, one of the
two positions must go to her.

The time spent in the West Mountain Floating Domain won’t be long, naturally focusing
on maximizing benefits.

Any factors detrimental to cultivating the Four Corpses, Five Ghosts, and Law-Devouring
Yin Insects must be eliminated; if soul control doesn’t work, then kill.

The main self is not at Celestial Yin Mountain Range.
As long as it can be done, it will be dared to do.
Wen Jiu asked again, "Just her alone?"

Lu Feng shook his head in denial, "Everyone else is just following suit. If there’s someone
who has consistently agreed to send Lu Chan, it should be Lu Shouren. From what I see,
Lu Shouren’s grudge over the Tier Three Yin Vein is the source, and since Lu Chan reached
the Golden Core, she focused on following your orders, disregarding his commands.
Therefore, he did not obstruct this time, and even spouted some selfless words, believing
Lu Chan should contribute to the Lu Family, leading the other Lu Family Elders to
constantly target Lu Chan."

"Then add him as well." Wen Jiu still remembered Lu Shouren. Back when the East Spring
Undying Bone used the guise of Li Bai to cross the tribulation and form his core in the
West Mountain Floating Domain, it was through Lu Shouren that he met the Lu Family
Ancestor.

Lu Feng nodded.

"As you command."

Wen Jiu reminded, "If anyone is unwilling, as the clan leader, you should show some
authority. Take action when needed, and remember, the Lu Family is your family, not
theirs."

"I understand."

Lu Feng slowly bowed his head.

"If there’s nothing else, you may leave." Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring Undying
Bone, was about to return to the Cultivation Cave Mansion.



Lu Feng suddenly stopped him, "There’s actually one more thing I’d like to report about
the Longteng Family."

"Speak."

"Since making peace with Qi Guang Sect, the Longteng Family began taking over the Qi
Family’s Tier Three Spiritual Vein and even started rallying the remaining Qi Family
members. These remnants see them as a lifeline and cling tightly, even willingly offering
the Qi Family’s assets, including those the Lu Family controls. Longteng Qianyue, who
wounded me at the Middle Stage of Golden Core, seems to have seen through my disguise,
so they released word demanding the immediate return of all Qi Family properties outside
of East Pole Immortal City.

Inside East Pole Immortal City, the Qi Family’s assets are not much, only accounting for
about thirty percent of what we’ve taken from them, with the remaining seventy percent
outside the city. Longteng Qianyue’s action is undoubtedly pushing our Lu Family to the
brink. If we obediently hand over the gains from this battle, the Lu Family members will
certainly not be willing. Yet, if we don’t, Longteng Qianyue may seize this chance to cause
trouble for the Lu Family."

Wen Jiu did not respond.
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In his view, the difficulty of this matter doesn’t lie in negotiation; the opposition within
the Lu Family against Lu Feng can be utterly dismissed. The Lu Family’s current success is
credited to Lu Feng’s efforts, so if Lu Feng holds his ground, no one will dare openly
oppose him.

The real challenge lies with Longteng Qianyue, who, in Wen Jiu’s opinion, is eyeing the Qi
Family’s assets.

Rather, the target is the Lu Family.
The Qi Family conveniently provided him a reason.

Of course.



This matter is actually simple to handle; just go directly to the Qi Guang Sect, who should
be more than willing to get involved. After all, participation would bring benefits from
both the Qi Family and the Lu Family.

But once the Qi Guang Sect is involved, getting them to leave down the line won’t be so
simple.

The Qi Guang Sect has no intention of taking the Lu Family as a subordinate, but some
members of Qi Guang Sect are very much interested in absorbing the Lu Family.

The Qi Family dares to act this way.

It’s because they have already reached a point of no return.

If the Lu Family acts this way.

It’s truly a last resort.

"Perhaps the problem lies with Longteng Qianyue." Wen Jiu figured it might be necessary
to send the East Spring Undying Bone and the Five Ghosts to secretly resolve this trouble.

Of course, not to kill, but to control the soul.

Killing one Longteng Qianyue may manage the situation for now, but Longteng Baiyue will
follow.

One can’t keep killing endlessly.

"You should head back and handle the matter with Lu Hongying and Shouren properly; I
will make the necessary arrangements regarding Longteng Qianyue." Wen Jiu did not
continue talking.

Lu Feng nodded, took his leave, turned into a Startled Swan, and flew towards Lu Chan,
who was quietly waiting.

Lu Chan felt quite uneasy at the moment; he knew Li Bai had brought the ancestor
concerning the Domain Lord’s Mansion’s decree, but this time the opinion of all Lu Family
elders was unanimous, and the ancestor was not particularly forceful, making it hard for
Li Bai to persuade him. Even if persuaded, handling the other Lu Family Elders wouldn’t
be easy.

"Come with me back to East Pole Immortal City." As Lu Feng spoke, he transformed into a
Startled Swan and headed towards East Pole Immortal City.

Lu Chan respectfully bowed towards Qi Mountain and immediately followed suit.



Three days later.
Lu Feng once again gathered all the elders of the Lu Family.

Lu Chan was already there early; as he watched the elders enter the house one by one and
sit down, his heart was quite uneasy.

As Lu Hongying entered the room, she immediately focused on Lu Chan with a sneer, "I
didn’t expect you, Lu Chan, to arrive early for once. If you have any sense, you should
voluntarily apply to accept the Domain Lord’s Mansion’s decree. Core Formation
resources are precious; many of our disciples have waited ten to twenty years without
receiving them. Take Lu Tianhong, your master’s favorite disciple; she hasn’t enjoyed the
core formation resources twice, and yet you have. Shouldn’t you repay the family?

Without the family’s second share of core formation resources, how would you have
formed a core? How can you stand equal with us today? You think we’re targeting you by
asking you to go; you don’t seem to realize how little you’ve contributed to the Lu Family.
The Lu Family’s success today is thanks to our decades of hard work, while you reap the
benefits, but when it comes time to contribute, you hide faster than anyone."

The other elders quietly watched, their faces showing agreement; even Shouren remained
silent.

Implicitly agreeing with the sentiment.

Lu Chan’s unease stemmed from the ancestor, not Lu Hongying, so he immediately
retorted, "Firstly, the core formation resources were granted by the ancestor, not you.
Secondly, the Lu Family’s success today relies entirely on the ancestor; early stage Golden
Core cultivators in East Pole Immortal City aren’t exactly rare. Finally, how do you know I
haven’t contributed to the Lu Family? Not all contributions are made public or repeatedly
flaunted."

In his view, Lu Hongying has only done what’s expected; she might not dare say she’s
made enormous contributions to the Lu Family, but working for Li Bai now will benefit
the entire Lu Family in the future.

It might even elevate the Lu Family further.

If it weren’t for the fact that outsiders mustn’t learn of this, she would have loved to point
at Lu Hongying and scold her. If you truly care for the Lu Family, when the Longteng
Family causes trouble, you should be the first to act. Why are you hiding behind the
ancestor? Why do you remain silent when the Longteng Family is mentioned, pretending
to be deaf and ignorant?



"If the ancestor grants something, does that not count as the Lu Family’s resources?
You’re sharp-tongued. Shouren, look at what kind of disciple you’ve taught. The Lu Family
gave her what she has today, and instead of gratitude, she turns around to criticize us."

Lu Hongying spoke angrily.

Shouren, seeing this, faintly echoed, "Lu Chan, the ancestor has treated you well; you
should also contribute to the Lu Family."

"Alright, Master, as long as you’re willing to accompany me, I’'m willing to go." Lu Chan
spoke indifferently, directly meeting Shouren’s gaze.

Shouren’s expression darkened, his eyes finally revealing a hint of anger, "Knowing this, I
shouldn’t have persuaded the ancestor to give you the second share of core formation
resources! Whether it’s Tianhong or Leng Sect, they’re a hundred times better than you."
"Master, doesn’t it embarrass you to say that? Do you forget coming to me late at night to
ask for the Alchemy Method? If I hadn’t insisted, weren’t you planning to give the
Alchemy Method from Lin given to me to Senior Sister Tianhong?"

Lu Chan calmly fired back with three questions.

Shouren immediately slammed the table, "You, you, you...you are a rebellious disciple!"

"Master, I’ve done quite a few shady things for you over the years; are you sure you want
to turn against me completely?"

Lu Chan asked again.

Upon hearing this, Shouren blew his beard and glared in anger, wanting to lash out, but
when faced with Lu Chan’s threat, he could only manage a single word.

"You, you, you..."
Seeing this, Lu Hongying quickly chimed in, "No matter how sharp-tongued you are, it
won’t change our decision. One of you two must go; what you’ve done in the past was just

repaying the Lu Family for its cultivation, not an accomplishment. Now that the ancestor
has given you so much, we won’t agree unless you give back to the Lu Family."
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"Yes, we absolutely won’t agree."
The Sixth Elder, Lu Zhang, echoed.

Lu Changyin watched the scene without speaking, leisurely drinking a cup of spirit tea,
quietly waiting for Lu Feng’s appearance.

Just at this moment, Lu Feng strode in from outside, quickly entering the room, prompting
everyone to stand and greet him respectfully.

"Patriarch!"

"Patriarch!"

Upon entering, Lu Feng cast his gaze upon everyone.

Lu Hongying immediately spoke, but was interrupted by Lu Feng raising his hand, "Today,
I have gathered you all here to announce a decision. Regarding the decree from the
Domain Lord’s Mansion, I have made my decision.

If anyone refuses to follow my decision, they will have their Golden Core abolished, and
everything received from the Lu Family will be taken back. Their family will be expelled
from East Pole Immortal City, and everything belonging to the Lu Family will be fully
reclaimed. Do you have any objections?"

Lu Feng coldly swept his gaze over everyone.

Lu Hongying and the others were somewhat stunned, as the patriarch had never spoken
such harsh words before.

For many matters, the patriarch would consult with them, and this had been the case
during previous discussions regarding the decree from the Domain Lord’s Mansion.

Why has he suddenly become so firm?

Abolish the Golden Core.

Their family expelled from the Lu Family.
Such heavy punishment has never appeared since the founding of the Lu Family.

However, after exchanging glances with the others, Lu Hongying didn’t care, "We will
follow the patriarch’s arrangements."



The other seven people also spoke in succession.
"Follow the patriarch’s arrangements."
"We follow the patriarch’s arrangements."

Lu Feng nodded, speaking coldly once more, "Lu Hongying, Lu Shouren, you two will be
the ones to receive the decree from the Domain Lord’s Mansion this time."

The words fell.
There was a deathly silence among the elders in the room.

Lu Hongying and Lu Shouren looked at Lu Feng in disbelief, and couldn’t help but glance
at Lu Chan.

Why them?
Why not Lu Chan?

"Patriarch, Lu Chan has enjoyed two shares of Core Formation resources and exploited
two Tier Three Yin Veins, yet she has never contributed to the Lu Family. Why are we
receiving the decree instead of her?"

Lu Shouren hurried to speak, "Yes, patriarch, besides, traveling to the Traceless Mountain
Range this time, even for those at the Golden Core stage, the risk of danger is high.
Shouldn’t we send those less capable in order to prevent the Lu Family from suffering
more losses? Elder Lu Hongying and I are considered mainstays among the Lu Family
Elders, if..."

In Lu Chan’s surprised gaze, Lu Feng raised his hand to interrupt Lu Shouren’s words. A
terrifying pressure belonging to the Middle Stage of Golden Core suddenly swept forth, "Is
it because I have been too benevolent that you’ve become delusional? This is an order, not
a negotiation. The Lu Family depends not on you, but on me. If you are unwilling to go,
then when we go to war with Longteng Qianyue, both of you shall lead the charge!"

Lu Hongying was momentarily speechless, not daring to meet Lu Feng’s eyes directly.

She didn’t understand why, nor did she comprehend why the patriarch was acting so
atypically today. However, under the oppressive pressure of the patriarch, she found
herself unable to speak out, only able to glare at Lu Chan, "Patriarch, and what about Lu
Chan?"

"Do I need you to instruct me on how to conduct affairs? Are none of you aware of the
current situation within the Lu Family?" Lu Feng’s cold gaze fell, startling Lu Hongying
into retracting her gaze, not daring to speak anymore.



"Every single one of you, when things happen, you evade and even connive together to
force others. If I am defeated, the Lu Family will crumble instantly... Will you, at that
time, be like the Qi Family members and turn around to sell out the Lu Family?" Lu Feng
spoke coldly again, sweeping his eyes over the Lu Family members, frightening them into
barely breathing.

Some had intended to speak a word or two, but Lu Feng’s words pressed down like a
heavy mountain.

No one dared utter a single criticism.

Lu Hongying was like this.

Lu Shouren was the same.

The only thing both could do was bow their heads, nervous and silent, yet they still didn’t
understand why the patriarch suddenly changed his attitude and favored Lu Chan so
much. Whether they comprehend or not was no longer important.

The patriarch was already angered.

Angered more than ever before.

None dared question, not even had the courage to reply.

Though the patriarch was at the Middle Stage of Golden Core, and they were at the Early
Stage of Golden Core, with only a minor gap in stage.

But only those with Golden Cores know the immense disparity that such a minor gap can
create, what kind of chasm it is.

Lu Feng spoke again, "Lu Chan, continue managing the Yin Vein matters, the affairs of the
Lu Family temporarily don’t require your attention."

Lu Chan quickly nodded in affirmation.
"YeS!"
Even though confused at the moment, they understood it was related to Fellow Daoist Li.

Yet they couldn’t comprehend the reason behind the dramatic change in the patriarch’s
attitude. Could it be that Fellow Daoist Li has revealed something to protect themselves?

Quite possible!



Then, Lu Feng angrily declared again, "From today onward, whoever dares covet Cold
Pool Mist Valley or Qi Mountain Yin Vein will similarly be expelled from the Lu Family.
With the enemy at the door, still bickering over insignificant gains, truly laughable!"

The Lu Family members were further shocked and stunned by these words, glancing at Lu
Chan, finding the outcome unbelievable. How could Lu Chan have earned such favor and
protection from the patriarch?

Nonetheless, despite their confusion, none dared to refute.

Still dared not to speak.

Lu Shouren, Lu Hongying pondered even more now, suspecting that they had been chosen
as recipients of the decree exactly because of Lu Chan. Neither dared believe it, but there
was no other explanation.

After casting his eyes around the room, Lu Feng said no more, but just as he prepared to
leave, the hurried steps of Lu Tianhong halted abruptly outside the room, "Patriarch,
younger Lu Tianhong has a report."

The voice penetrated the magical barrier, entering the room.

The elders of the Lu Family, who had been apprehensive and dared not speak, were
stirred by Lu Tianhong’s abrupt entrance into the forbidden area of the Lu Family and his

audacity to disturb at this moment, yet they remained curious. But after a glance at the
patriarch, they still dared not utter a single word.
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Lu Feng raised his hand to remove the barrier of magical power and strolled to the door.
As the vermillion door opened, revealing Lu Feng’s cold face, Lu Tianhong sensed
something was amiss and quickly knelt on the ground with a thud, "Tianhong did not
mean to disturb the ancestor and the esteemed elders, please forgive me, it’s truly an
urgent matter!"

"No harm done, speak directly."

Lu Feng stood with his hands behind his back.



Lu Tianhong was about to speak, but upon glimpsing Lu Chan, his heart was filled with
mixed emotions.

Once a junior sister.

Now she is a Golden Core Elder.

And in this life, he could only simulate a false core.

Such is fate.

Setting aside his thoughts, Lu Tianhong respectfully began, "Reporting to the ancestor and
the elders, just now an Mid-stage Golden Core cultivator entered the East Pole Immortal
City. Although they didn’t seem to come for the Lu Family, I immediately went to
investigate and discovered it was Longteng Qianyue, a senior from the Longteng Family,

entering East Pole Immortal City. I don’t know what they intend."

This statement stirred a commotion among the elders of the Lu Family, who had been
silent and dared not speak.

Longteng Qianyue had previously threatened them to hand over the Qi Family’s assets to
the Longteng Family. Initially, they were considering delaying as long as possible, waiting
for the Domain Lord’s Mansion’s matters to settle before discussing and deciding.

But unexpectedly, Longteng Qianyue had suddenly entered the city.

The visitor harbors ill intentions.

Those with good intentions do not come.

The Lu Family’s Great Elder, Lu Taixuan, couldn’t help but ask, "Where is he now?"

"In the largest tavern in East Pole Immortal City, the Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower, which
was originally the Qi Family’s property, now under our Lu Family’s control. According to
the message from the Lu Family’s disciples, Longteng Qianyue is having a drink in the
tavern."

Lu Tianhong responded truthfully.

Upon these words, everyone’s expressions changed slightly once more.

Even Lu Changyin, who had been watching, seemingly indifferent to everything, was no
exception.



However, Lu Feng did not express any thoughts on this, instead he turned to Lu Chan and
said, "Go back to Qi Mountain directly, there’s no need for you to worry about the matters
of East Pole Immortal City. Whatever happens, I will handle it."

"Understood!"

Lu Chan frowned, but upon realizing that the ancestor was sending her back not to Cold
Pool Mist Valley but to Qi Mountain, she instantly understood something.

Watching Lu Chan leave, the elders of the Lu Family were incredulous. As the threat
approached, the ancestor actually let Lu Chan go, and the words spoken before her

departure...the ancestor had never said that to anyone else.

Could it be that Lu Chan didn’t form a low-rank Golden Core, but a Middle-Grade Golden
Core, deceiving everyone?

If it wasn’t that,

They couldn’t think of any other reason.

The Lu Family’s Great Elder, Lu Taixuan, set aside his astonishment, not daring to think
further, "Ancestor, Longteng Qianyue probably knows we are all in East Pole Immortal
City, so they seized the opportunity to enter the city. Now everyone knows the matter of
the Longteng Family demanding the Qi Family’s assets. If we ignore him completely,
outsiders might think our Lu Family is afraid. If we don’t assert ourselves today, he might
press forward and cause trouble for our Lu Family."

Lu Feng did not respond.

Assert ourselves?

How could he assert himself?

Longteng Qianyue dared to come, and surely he already knows. Perhaps Longteng Qianyue
is eager for him to show up.

"Let him stew for ten days or so."
Lu Taixuan nodded.
The other elders remained silent.

As for Lu Shouren and Lu Hongying, they were no longer inclined to think about this
matter, as the place they were going to was even more perilous.



In the blink of an eye, three days passed.

In these few days, Longteng Qianyue had been inviting other two Mid-stage Golden Core
cultivators from East Pole Immortal City to the Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower.

The presence of Longteng Qianyue also drew the attention of all the forces in East Pole
Immortal City to the Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower and the seemingly inert Lu Family. In
just one day, many rumors circulated that Lu Feng was already injured, with his strength
diminished significantly, appearing strong outwardly but weak within, not daring to meet
Longteng Qianyue.

Moreover, this rumor spread like wildfire, and within two days, everyone in East Pole
Immortal City knew.

When Lu Chan relayed the news of Longteng Qianyue entering the city, and Lu Changyin
shared the rumor with East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu’s first thought was that this
was likely another probe by Longteng Qianyue.

Spreading rumors was probably just the beginning, even if Lu Feng didn’t meet him,
Longteng Qianyue might directly come to their door.

A visit.
A probe.
Perhaps it would reveal the truth.

"It’s definitely not viable to take action in East Pole Immortal City, the disturbance would
be too big." Wen Jiu pondered, and then suddenly realized something. "I’'m controlling Lu
Feng’s mind, but I’'m not aiming to expand the Lu Family. Letting go of the Qi Family’s
assets would be fine. As long as I ensure the items for nourishing corpses I need aren’t in
short supply, the Lu Family taking a hit wouldn’t matter.

But giving them to Longteng Qianyue is surely not feasible. Longteng Qianyue targets the
Lu Family, likely intending not to let it end easily, so the best approach is to give them to
the Qi Guang Sect. The ancestor of the Qi Guang Sect has not much time left, would surely
accept, and would certainly use this opportunity to clash with the Longteng Family once
more. Otherwise, when his time is up, the Qi Guang Sect might have no more chances. If
the Qi Guang Sect is defeated, I’'m still here.

As long as the two sects quarrel, the Lu Family can rest easy and prosper, much stronger
than simply dominating Longteng Qianyue. After all, dominating Longteng Qianyue
requires handing over the Qi family’s assets. If not surrendered, and forcing Longteng
Qianyue, other Golden Core cultivators from the Longteng Family might also covet them,
and by then, I won’t be able to control each as they come. So, ultimately, it comes down to
making the two sects fight.



Thinking of this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but smile with satisfaction, but to be cautious, Wen
Jiu calculated the lifespan of Lin Yingyun Mountain once more.

Finding no changes indeed, and knowing that the people from the Domain Lord’s Mansion
hadn’t helped extend his lifespan, Wen Jiu was relieved. Immediately, he asked Lu Chan to
take his words back to the Lu Family. Lu Chan initially thought the ancestor wouldn’t care
at all about this plan since many years ago, the ancestor had severed ties with the Qi
Guang Sect.

Chapter 650 - 318: A Forceful Attitude,
Longteng Qianyue

But what Lu Chan did not expect was that when she learned that these words were from
Li Bai, Lu Feng agreed without hesitation.

That night.

Lu Feng quietly left the East Pole Immortal City.

The next day.

In the Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower, Longteng Qianyue, dressed in a blue-gold magic robe,
was drinking one cup after another with a mid-stage Golden Core cultivator, chatting
leisurely about past events, thoroughly enjoying himself. Many Golden Core cultivators
appeared at the Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower, wanting to watch the excitement, but they
were not interested in drinking; they only wanted to see the movements of the Lu Family.

However, in the Ancient Moon Tower, no Lu Family Golden Core cultivators had appeared
for several days, only some people with Qi Cultivation and Foundation Establishment
levels were entertaining them.

"Could it be true as the rumors say, that the Lu Family Ancestor, Lu Feng, is severely
injured, with his strength reduced drastically, so he dares not face Longteng Qianyue?"

"It’s probably worse than what was conveyed. After all, if he were in full strength, he
wouldn’t dare not show his face. I heard that just a few days ago, Lu Feng summoned all
the Lu Family Elders back to the Lu Clan Territory."



"The Lu Family seems unlikely to be the No.1 in East Pole Immortal City. Longteng
Qianyue is currently helping the Qi Family with a tough attitude. Although the Qi Family
is indeed just a name without substance, in this way, the Lu Family probably won’t have
an easy time. The Longteng Family isn’t benevolent, and having seized an opportunity, it
is definitely not just about regaining the Qi Family’s properties."

Many old Golden Core cultivators were discussing in low voices, not avoiding anything,
even getting more and more cheerful as they drank and chatted.

But those speaking were mostly loose cultivators. Other Golden Core cultivators, even if
they had the same thoughts, did not dare to talk openly, only dared to communicate
secretly. After all, the decline of the Lu Family was not yet a foregone conclusion.

Meanwhile, three thousand miles away from East Pole Immortal City, above the
Independent Practitioner Market in a Tier Two Top-Grade Spiritual Vein, the surviving
Fifth Elder of the Qi Family, along with the Qi Family people, suddenly attacked the
market, killing any Lu Family members they saw.

In just two or three days, the Lu Family members were either killed or fled. Apart from
this market, many properties that the Lu Family had seized from the Qi Family were also
attacked by the Qi Family. Without a Golden Core cultivator presiding, they all fell in a
short time without exception.

This news also spread to East Pole Immortal City at lightning speed and reached the
Phoenix Fairy Ancient Tower.

Those who were still speculating were now more convinced that the situation with the Lu
Family Ancestor was definitely worse than imagined.

Otherwise, there wouldn’t be no movement at all.

Not only was there no movement from the Lu Family Ancestor, but there was also none
from the Lu Family Elders, and they didn’t even dare to leave the city to provide support.

When Longteng Qianyue received the news, a satisfied smile appeared on his lips. He
raised his cup for another drink, but this time, he did not continue pouring wine. Instead,
he suddenly got up and said, "Fellow Daoist, let’s drink here today. Since Lu Feng doesn’t
come, I can only visit the Lu Family myself."

"All right."

The mid-stage Golden Core cultivator sitting opposite stood up to see him off.



When Longteng Qianyue acted, the news immediately spread to the Lu Family. Especially
knowing that Longteng Qianyue was heading towards the Lu Family, Lu Taixuan and
others all had a serious expression, hurriedly heading deep into the clan territory.

Because a few days ago, Lu Feng suddenly announced a closed-door cultivation session,
instructing everyone not to disturb him, and Lu Chan was guarding outside the door.

"Elders, the Ancestor won’t see anyone... and the Ancestor also said that those who
intrude will be expelled from the Lu Family."

With one word, Lu Chan stopped Lu Taixuan, who was ready to force entry.

"Lu Chan, with Longteng Qianyue on the way to the Lu Family, if the Ancestor doesn’t
come out, how do we handle it?"

Lu Taixuan was anxious.

Lu Family’s Second Elder, Lu Xiu, furrowed his brow and asked, "Lu Chan, is the Ancestor
really seriously injured?"

"Second Elder, I cannot comment on this matter."

Lu Chan responded.

Upon hearing this, Lu Hongying next to her was about to get angry, but thinking of Lu
Chan being the closest to the Ancestor in the Lu Family and the Ancestor’s anger in

protecting her, she held back her words.

"Great Elder, what should we do now?" Lu Hongying could only look at Lu Taixuan, with
anxiety in her heart.

If the Ancestor is truly seriously injured and Longteng Qianyue suddenly strikes, the Lu
Family may follow in the Qi Family’s footsteps.

Losing the Ancestor as a big tree would lead to unbearable consequences. Over the years,
she had made a lot of enemies.

If the Ancestor is gone.

She would have to live like the He Family, like a rat, fleeing from the East Pole Immortal
City to survive in the remote mountains and forests.

"Be calm, we can only brace ourselves to deal with it. The Ancestor must be more anxious
than us now." When he felt Longteng Qianyue’s aura getting closer, Lu Taixuan took on
the demeanor of the Great Elder.



Second Elder Lu Xiu also quickly followed.

As everyone left one after another, Lu Changyin took a deep look at Lu Chan but said
nothing more.

Because, from Lu Chan’s face, Lu Changyin saw calmness.



