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The numerous military officers heard this and looked at Ding Ye with some confusion, 
then each raised the binoculars in their hands and looked towards the first line of 
defense. 

Even Commander Li Liyue, upon hearing Ding Ye speak, changed her expression and 
raised her binoculars. 

After a few seconds, 

Li Liyue’s adjutant couldn’t help but speak again: "Deputy Commander Ding is right, this 
man in all black is definitely also an Immortal; a normal human being, even if beaten to 
death, could not possibly achieve such terrifying speed. This momentum seems to 
entirely rival that of the ’Immortal Venerable’ Liang Butong just now! This... this is truly 
heaven’s blessing for our Great Yan Kingdom, for the countless civilians behind 
Chaokou Pass! Commander Li, now it seems that our Chaokou Pass has hope again!" 

The other officers took a few seconds and their previously plummeting spirits started to 
lift a little. 

Because they saw, 

At this moment, a black-clad ’Immortal Venerable’ was rushing at a remarkable speed 
towards the position of ’Immortal Venerable’ Liang Butong and that Demon Dongtan 
Twelve! This black-clad ’Immortal Venerable’, in his sprint, stirred the dust from the 
ground, creating a long trail of yellow dust resembling a ’dragon’! 

Commander Li Liyue naturally saw this scene as well, but her tightly furrowed brows did 
not immediately relax, 

Because in her understanding, those Immortal Venerables hidden within the ’Grotto 
Heaven Blessed Land’ rarely participated in worldly conflicts, if not for the powerful 
’demon’ appearing in the Ai race’s invasion forces, even the already captured Immortal 
Venerable Liang Butong might not have come to assist the garrison troops at Chaokou 
Pass! 

Moreover, according to the information Commander Li Liyue had gathered, these 
powerful Immortal Venerables from Great Yan’s two Hidden Cultivation Sects, Blood 
Cloud Sect and Ancestral Soul Sect, seemed to each have their own target to contend 
with, after all, among the invading Seven Kingdoms’ army, more than one force had 
demons disrupting and influencing worldly battles! 



"Normally, Chaokou Pass here already has the extremely powerful Immortal Venerable 
Liang Butong, so there shouldn’t be other ’Immortal Venerables’ from Blood Cloud Sect 
or Ancestral Soul Sect coming over. Then who exactly is this Immortal in all black? 
From which sect does he hail? Is he a match for that demon Liang Butong?" 

Commander Li Liyue’s mind was filled with one question after another, 

As for this suddenly appearing black-clad Immortal Venerable, Commander Li Liyue 
dared not place all hope on this ’mysterious Immortal Venerable’, because not long ago 
Immortal Venerable Liang Butong had already suffered defeat! 

Amidst her doubts, Commander Li Liyue suddenly spoke to the guards beside her: 

"As for the strength of this suddenly appearing Immortal, whether he can defeat the 
demon from the Ai Clan’s Invincible Corps, we still do not know! But with this black-clad 
Immortal suddenly showing up, at least it can bring some morale and spirit to the 
soldiers of the first line. Immediately take advantage of this opportunity and contact the 
first line’s commander, Hong Futian, to keep an eye on the situation!" 

Clearly, Commander Li Liyue was still uneasy about the sudden appearance of the 
black-clad ’Immortal Venerable’! 

Meanwhile, at the first line of defense, 

In black clothing and wearing a ghost face mask, Lin Xuankong flowed smoothly as he 
ran to within several hundred meters of Liang Butong. 

All the soldiers at the first line had already focused their gaze on Lin Xuankong. For this 
suddenly appearing black-clad ’Immortal Venerable’, the numerous soldiers and officers 
were not as excited as they were when they first encountered Liang Butong, but their 
eyes nonetheless carried a sliver of hope. 

Demon Dongtan Twelve, sitting atop a paper bird from the Ai Clan’s Invincible Corps, 
had long locked his elongated eyes onto Lin Xuankong, and the ghostly white paper 
birds surrounding him were all aimed at Lin Xuankong. Regarding this suddenly 
appearing cultivator, Dongtan Twelve was evidently a bit confused and cautious. 

After studying Lin Xuankong for a while, 

Demon Dongtan Twelve spoke: "What brings you here, fellow cultivator? May I know 
which Immortal Sect you hail from? You don’t appear to be from Blood Cloud Sect, 
clearly not demonstrating the Blood Cloud Step, nor do you seem to possess Ancestral 
Soul Sect’s body techniques!" 

Lin Xuankong, showing no patience towards this demon leading the Invincible Corps 
which had rampaged through dozens of cities in Great Yan, 



Coldly replied to Dongtan Twelve’s questions: "For something about to die, I have no 
interest in speaking of sects. Besides, I’ve come to claim your head!" 

The demon Dongtan Twelve from the Ai Clan’s Invincible Corps, upon hearing this, 
immediately turned cold and sneered, 

"Seeing as your strength is merely on par with Liang Butong, what gives you the 
courage to utter such boastful words? Come, come, I want to see how you’ll remove my 
head!" 

Before his words fell, 

Of the twenty-odd ghostly white paper birds around him, a full six carried aviation 
bombs weighing hundreds of pounds and dove towards Lin Xuankong! 

Simultaneously, 

The demon Dongtan Twelve laughed maniacally: 

"By the way, I have no interest in your head, just wish to tear you to pieces! Hahaha!" 

For this black-clad, ghost-face-wearing cultivator who spoke in such a manner, Dongtan 
Twelve had already decided to kill him on the spot, not even intending to leave his body 
as an artifact for the Ghost Servant Sect! Given that among the billions of people in the 
Ai Clan, who doesn’t know of Dongtan Twelve and who wouldn’t revere him, the Third 
Disciple of the Ghost Servant Sect’s Master, as a god? How could he endure such 
disrespect towards him! 

Those six ghostly white paper birds, driven by Dongtan Twelve, dove at Lin Xuankong 
with the same terrifying speed used against Liang Butong, weaving waves in the air! 

This scene, 

Was witnessed by thousands of soldiers at the first line, 

Everyone’s face became tense, their hearts leaping to their throats! 

Just now, the Immortal Venerable Liang Butong was full of prestige and incredible 
strength, yet under simultaneous attack by four paper birds and four aviation bombs, he 
was directly defeated, nearly killed on the spot, and now, the demon Dongtan Twelve 
had driven six paper birds.....carrying six bombs weighing hundreds of pounds! 

Considering this, if Dongtan Twelve had used six paper birds and six bombs against 
Liang Butong earlier, Liang Butong might have died on the spot from the explosion! 

In the tense atmosphere shared by thousands of soldiers and officers, 



They saw Lin Xuankong suddenly raise his right hand, leisurely pointing towards the 
sky! 

Instantly, the thousands of soldiers showed dramatic changes in expression, their eyes 
practically bulging from their sockets! 

Because at this moment, before their very eyes, all the stones within a thirty-meter 
radius of Lin Xuankong’s position unexpectedly began to fly into the air! 

Regardless of whether it was a massive stone weighing hundreds of pounds or a 
smaller stone weighing eight taels, 

They all simultaneously levitated and quickly flew towards the sky, heading for those 
diving paper birds and aviation bombs! 

There were hundreds or thousands of stones, large and small, soaring into the sky at a 
speed nearly equivalent to bullets! 

This kind of magic is, of course, among the various Immortal Techniques Lin Xuankong 
practiced, one of the rather Low Tier Five Elements Technique. If Lin Xuankong’s True 
Qi was not just at Transcendence’s fourth layer early stage, making it impossible to 
unleash truly overwhelming magic, he would hardly be bothered with using such a 
seemingly flashy, yet not very powerful low-tier technique! 

Still, this kind of low-tier Five Elements Technique, which in Lin Xuankong’s eyes is 
extremely low-tier, appeared completely different in the eyes of those thousands of 
Great Yan soldiers! 

 


