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Chapter 2361: Brotherhood

"Fen Yue is my daughter! Born sixteen years ago!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor casually said.

"You actually... have a daughter?"

Fang Bai was stunned, not expecting that the always lazy and carefree Variable Immortal Emperor
actually had a daughter. Seeing his anxious expression, the Little Fairy named "Fen Yue" must be very
dear to him.

"What are you waiting for? Go save your daughter!"

Fang Bai wasted no time, first riding the Auspicious Clouds into the sky.

Fang Bai knew that Myriad Demons Mountain was located tens of thousands of miles away on the side
of the Demon Realm, adjacent to the Immortal Realm. Because there were many demonic flowers and
fruits used as Cultivation Resources there, they also assisted immortals in cultivation, so immortals often
ventured across borders to gather them.

As the name implies, Myriad Demons Mountain is home to many demon clans. Although not all demon
tribes are hostile toward immortals, for those who intrude into the Demon Realm and infringe on the
interests of demon clans, the demons absolutely do not welcome them.

Especially those fierce and bloodthirsty demon tribes, they are known for consuming the flesh and blood
of immortals to aid their cultivation. If they encounter an immortal entering the Demon Realm, they will
immediately initiate a merciless hunt.

Fang Bai guessed that the Variable Immortal Emperor’s daughter Fen Yue might have encountered the
fierce and bloodthirsty demon clans, which led to her being besieged. If their strength was insufficient
and help did not arrive in time, they might very well become a meal for those fierce demons.



Qin Yaorao, seeing Fang Bai fly up, also stepped on the Auspicious Clouds and followed closely.

Fang Bai originally did not want Qin Yaorao to adventure with him, but considering it as a training
experience and that he would be there to protect her, she wouldn’t be harmed, so he did not voice
opposition.

"Let’s go! Together, let’s save Fen Yue and the others!"

With a loud shout from the White Crane Immortal Emperor, more than two hundred immortals from
Junior Immortal Village were excited and all rode the Auspicious Clouds into the sky.

The mischievous and charming Fen Yue Fairy was not only the daughter of the Village Chief Variable
Immortal Emperor, but also adored by all the villagers of Junior Immortal Village. She and several
villagers encountered danger, making everyone very anxious.

The Variable Immortal Emperor stomped his foot, his figure soared into the sky, and said solemnly,
"Villagers with a Cultivation Level below the fifth grade Immortal King Realm, stay behind in Junior
Immortal Village. The rest of you, brothers and sisters, come with me to save Fen Yue and the others!"

About fifty villagers with a Cultivation Level weaker than the fifth grade Immortal King Realm couldn’t go
to Myriad Demons Mountain, which made them a bit disheartened. Still, they understood the Village
Chief was doing this for their own good, and with a sigh, they landed back in Junior Immortal Village.

The Variable Immortal Emperor glanced over the remaining hundred villagers’ faces, expressing
gratitude, "For Fen Yue, I'll have to trouble you brothers and sisters!"

The White Crane Immortal Emperor said, "Enough talk, hurry to Myriad Demons Mountain! Every
second counts!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor nodded and gave Fang Bai a look, thinking that although his brother’s
Cultivation Level was far inferior to his former self, having him along might prove advantageous, which
steadied his anxious heart a little.



A hundred immortals, each urging the Auspicious Clouds beneath their feet, flew in the direction of
Myriad Demons Mountain.

"I remember there is a small Teleportation Array in the nearby Purple Flame Immortal City, which can
teleport over thirty thousand miles at the farthest. If we take it to Myriad Demons Mountain, we can
save a lot of time!"

During the flight, Fang Bai suddenly said.

Upon hearing this, the hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village looked at each other, revealing a
bitter smile.

The Variable Immortal Emperor sighed, "Brother, the Teleportation Array is now controlled by the forces
under the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor. Immortals wishing to use it must pay a hefty amount of
Cultivation Resources. We Junior Immortal Village's villagers lack enough Cultivation Resources even for
normal cultivation, how could we afford it?"

Fang Bai waved his hand, "I have Cultivation Resources! Everyone head to Purple Flame Immortal City to
use the Teleportation Array!"

Earlier, Fang Bai harvested the Chaos Lotus and dove into the Emperor Realm Dragon Bone at the
bottom of the Endless Ocean, pursued by tens of thousands of Immortal Kings and even Immortal
Emperor Realm Experts. Many perished in the assault from the Dragon Bone’s murderous intent, and
among the fallen immortals’ Space Immortal Rings, many came into Fang Bai’s possession, containing
abundant Cultivation Resources.

The amount needed for over a hundred villagers to use the Teleportation Array was enormous, but to
Fang Bai now, it was just a drop in the ocean.

"Brother, can you really produce that many Cultivation Resources?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor caught up with Fang Bai and asked quietly.



Fang Bai irritably responded, "Nonsense! At this moment, would | joke around?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor took a deep breath, suppressing his excited emotions, and spoke
solemnly, "Brother, thank you! When | gather enough Cultivation Resources later, | will repay you!"

Fang Bai laughed, "What’s all this talk about repayment between brothers? Just lend me a hand when |
need it in the future!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor nodded earnestly, "No matter how dangerous, | will be there without
hesitation!"

Purple Flame Immortal City was only ten thousand miles away from Junior Immortal Village, so the
immortals soon flew over. Upon entering the city, they went directly to the small Teleportation Array in
the center.

There were many immortals waiting to use the Teleportation Array. To reach Myriad Demons Mountain
quickly, Fang Bai handed a significant amount of Cultivation Resources to the two disciples from City
Lord Mansion guarding the array, allowing them to go first.

Although the other immortals were unhappy with Fang Bai and the others cutting in line, they could do
nothing, given that the City Lord Mansion’s backing was the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor.

The small Teleportation Array transported Fang Bai and the other immortals directly outside Myriad
Demons Mountain. Led by Miaoyin Fairy, they entered the Demon Realm’s side of Myriad Demons
Mountain, flying towards a towering peak.

According to Miaoyin Fairy, Fen Yue and several Junior Immortal Village villagers were trapped on that
mountain.

"It’s Fen Yue! It’s her! | can sense her aura! She’s still alive! This is great... so great... Fen Yue! Can you
hear my voice? Daddy is here to rescue you!"



As they approached the mountain peak, the Variable Immortal Emperor suddenly became extremely
excited and shouted loudly.

His voice, like thunder, spread toward the mountain peak still unseen by the naked eye

"Daddy, I'm here... please save us..."

A moment later, when they were about a hundred miles from the mountain peak, they heard a weak
female voice responding.

Including the Variable Immortal Emperor, more than twenty Immortal Emperor Realm Experts from
Junior Immortal Village seemed to instinctively accelerate their flight, leaving Fang Bai and the other
immortals far behind as if disappearing from the original spot.

"After all, they are Immortal Emperor Realm Experts. There’s still a long way to reach their realm..."

Fang Bai watched the disappearing figures of the Variable Immortal Emperor and the other Immortal
Emperors, shaking his head reluctantly.

Despite being slower, the Immortal King Realm Experts’ flying speed wasn’t sluggish, and in just a few
breaths, they reached the mountain peak, sensing the aura of the Variable Immortal Emperor, Junior
Immortal Village’s strong ones, and many demon tribe experts.

Chapter 2362: This Is a Disaster

"Whoosh!"

IIBang!II

"Boom!"



Immortal Qi and demon Qi continually clashed, Spiritual Artifacts collided frequently, deafening
explosions echoed endlessly within Myriad Demons Mountain.

Fen Yue Fairy and six other villagers from Junior Immortal Village, together with newly arrived Variable
Immortal Emperor and other experts, engaged in a fierce battle of attack and defense against numerous
members of the Demon Clan atop a peak over several thousand feet high.

Only sixteen-year-old Fen Yue Fairy, possessing an Innate Fire Spirit Root, had already reached an
Immortal King Realm Cultivation. In the Immortal Realm, she was considered an extraordinarily gifted

prodigy.

Trapped alongside Fen Yue Fairy were five other villagers from Junior Immortal Village, including one
Immortal Emperor Realm Expert and four fifth-grade Immortal King Realm Experts.

This combination had formidable strength overall, and since the initial demonic attackers weren’t
numerous, nor were there any demon experts comparable to the Immortal Emperor Realm, they
managed to hold out until now.

Otherwise, before Variable Immortal Emperor and the other villagers from Junior Immortal Village
arrived to assist, they would have become a feast for the Demon Clan.

When Fang Bai and the other villagers from Junior Immortal Village approached the mountain peak,
they found Fen Yue Fairy and the other five villagers badly wounded with chaotic auras, who had already
retreated behind Variable Immortal Emperor and twenty other Immortal Emperor Realm Experts,
beginning to consume Immortal Pills and restore their injuries.

The arrival of Variable Immortal Emperor and the villagers quickly changed the dynamics of attack and
defense, allowing the Junior Immortal Village to shift from defense to offense, while the demon experts
retreated one after another.

Seeing his daughter Fen Yue Fairy injured, although not seriously, Variable Immortal Emperor felt
heartbroken, his eyes reddened, and he let out continuous roars, frantically wielding his Immortal
Artifact, sending stunning rays slicing through the void, carrying the majesty of an Immortal Emperor,
attacking the demon experts.



Possessing four types of Innate Spiritual Roots, Variable Immortal Emperor had extraordinary abilities to
challenge higher levels. Under his fierce assaults, many demon experts were sliced by his Immortal
Artifact into blood mist, dying on the spot.

Covered in blood and with a ferocious visage, Variable Immortal Emperor not only intimidated the
demon experts but also boosted the morale and fighting spirit of over a hundred villagers from Junior
Immortal Village.

White Crane Immortal Emperor saw Variable Immortal Emperor and other villagers fighting bloodily and
recklessly, thinking that this is Myriad Demons Mountain, territory of the Demon Clan. As time went on,
more demons would gather, and if they got surrounded, escaping wouldn’t be easy.

"This is not a place to linger, let’s quickly return to Junior Immortal Village!"

White Crane Immortal Emperor gathered energy and raised his voice to remind the villagers from Junior
Immortal Village.

Just then, several demon experts who had retreated to a distance let out howls towards the sky, urgent
and sharp, filled with a killing aura as if playing a battle song of the Demon Clan.

"This is bad!"

White Crane Immortal Emperor’s face changed immediately, stomping his foot and shouting: "If we
don’t leave quickly, it will be too late!"

He knew that the howls from those demon experts were summoning their kin, and in this Myriad
Demons Mountain the number of demon experts was endless, including those with strength comparable
to the Immortal Emperor Realm, enough to crush them.

The villagers from Junior Immortal Village, who were bloodthirsty, finally woke up.

However, at this moment, "Boom boom" sounds erupted, and the surrounding peaks seemed to shake
and tremble. In the distant sky, large patches of dark clouds pressed down quickly.



Tens of thousands of demon birds and beasts surged from the sky and ground simultaneously, encircling
the peak where the villagers from Junior Immortal Village stood, like casting an inescapable net, eyes
cold and bloodthirsty fixed on the villagers atop the peak.

These demon birds and beasts, some had transformed into human shapes, some maintained their
original forms, each releasing a fearsome aura.

Especially the front-row hundred giant-bodied demon birds and beasts had cultivation comparable to
Immortal Emperor Realm experts like Variable Immortal King and White Crane Immortal Emperor.

"This is a disaster..."

Variable Immortal Emperor had now calmed down from his excitement and, seeing the continuously
approaching demon birds and beasts from all directions towards the peak, couldn’t help but gasp,
regretting his earlier bloodthirstiness that prevented a timely departure from Myriad Demons Mountain.

"Brother, you're still as impulsive as before, getting hot-headed without considering anything!"

Fang Bai appeared beside Variable Immortal Emperor, saying with a sigh.

Variable Immortal Emperor glanced at him and smiled bitterly: "Actually, over the millennia, my
personality has changed a lot. | just couldn’t control myself when | saw Fen Yue injured!"

His gaze fell on his daughter, seeing that after a brief recovery, her complexion had improved
significantly, he felt relieved, displaying rare tenderness and affection and said: "Back then, Fen Yue’s
mother fell to save me, before she perished, she urged me to take good care of Fen Yue, not let Fen Yue
be wronged or harmed... If something happens to Fen Yue, how can | face her mother..."

As he spoke, his expression became dazed, seemingly recalling something, his eyes reddened slightly, his
voice also choking.

"Dad..."



A soft voice sounded behind Variable Immortal Emperor.

Upon hearing this, Variable Immortal Emperor turned around to see his daughter Fen Yue, clad in a
green dress, standing smartly in front, her large eyes glistening with a layer of mist as she looked at him.

"Did you think about Mom again?"

Fen Yue Fairy stepped forward, wiping away the tears at the corner of Variable Immortal Emperor’s
eyes, blinking as she asked.

"Yes, | was thinking of her..."

Variable Immortal Emperor nodded, then looked his daughter up and down, and asked concernedly:
"Fen Yue, are you alright now?"

Fen Yue Fairy said: "Yes, my injuries are mostly healed, | can join you in battle!"

Variable Immortal Emperor knew the upcoming battle would be exceptionally fierce, for a first-grade
Immortal King Realm expert like his daughter to get involved would be akin to courting death, so he
gestured for her to step behind him, saying: "The enemies are strong, this battle is difficult! You stand
behind Dad, Dad will protect you!"

He glanced around, seeing more and more demon experts, each towering as a mountain, pressing
forward constantly, his expression more solemn, whispering to Fang Bai: "Brother, my daughter is also
your niece, if something happens to me, | entrust Fen Yue to you!"

Fang Bai saw a heroic expression on his face, seeming to think this battle was fraught with danger,
chuckling and shaking his head: "You should take care of your precious daughter yourself!"

Variable Immortal Emperor sighed: "I’'m serious! This battle is too unfavorable for us, villagers from
Junior Immortal Village, probably more than half will perish here. Among all the Immortals, your



cultivation may not be high, but | know you have the best chance to escape...l will give my all to assist
you, my wife and Fen Yue to flee from Myriad Demons Mountain. If so, I'd die without regrets!"

Fen Yue Fairy sensed from Variable Immortal Emperor’s words that he harbored the intent to die, was
stunned, tightly grasping his sleeve, anxious: "Dad! What are you saying! How could you die? | won't
escape, | want to be with you..."

Chapter 2363: The Curiosity of the Immortals

Sure, here is the translation:

Variable Immortal Emperor looked at his anxious-faced daughter, a sour feeling filled his nose, and he
sighed deeply: "Obey my dear daughter, follow your uncle in a moment. From now on, father... | fear |
can’t accompany you anymore..."

Fen Yue Fairy saw that her father was not joking, and she burst into tears, tightly holding onto one of his
arms, refusing to let go no matter what.

The other villagers in Junior Immortal Village also realized that this battle would most likely have few
chances of good outcomes, watching the scene of the chief and his daughter separated by life and
death, each of them felt their chests filled with sorrow and anger.

"Chief, Fen Yue can’t be without you! Take her with you! We, these hundred immortals, will fight to
protect you both and ensure you escape!"

White Crane Immortal Emperor said loudly with a resolute look on his face.

"Yes! Chief, take Fen Yue and leave!"

More than a hundred villagers from Junior Immortal Village said passionately, holding their Immortal
Artifacts tightly, battle intent rising in their chests, ready to fight to the death against the Demon Clan.

Variable Immortal Emperor grinned and said, "What a joke! How could I, Variable Immortal Emperor,
abandon you good brothers and sisters? Listen to me, when the conflict with the Demon Clan starts,
let’s do our utmost to protect my brother Fang Bai and those three to escape. And we must not just



fight to the death, if there’s a chance, escape if you can, don’t hesitate! Don’t forget, there are dozens of
villagers back in Junior Immortal Village waiting for us to return!"

At this moment, the Demon Clan surrounding the mountaintop kept closing in, thousands of pressures
descended on the more than a hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village atop the mountain. Some
villagers with cultivation level only at the first or second grade of Immortal King Realm could not
withstand the overwhelming pressure, gathering around the twenty Immortal Emperor Realm experts
including Variable Immortal Emperor.

Fang Bai silently observed the surrounding situation, already having a plan in mind, and transmitted a
message to Variable Immortal Emperor: "Brother, you transmit a message to everyone, let them restrain
their Immortal Qi, and no matter what happens next, don’t use Immortal Power to resist... Hmm, | have
a way to get everyone out!"

Variable Immortal Emperor’s eyes lit up, knowing Fang Bai’s statement carried great confidence, given
his understanding of Fang Bai.

He had unwavering trust in Fang Bai, feeling extremely excited, and immediately transmitted Fang Bai’s
message to the more than a hundred villagers around him.

The villagers of Junior Immortal Village were also deeply trusting of Variable Immortal Emperor. Though
they didn’t know what the chief planned to do, they still immediately restrained their breath.

In the next moment, more than a hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village along with Qin Yaorao all
felt a sudden darkness before their eyes, then they found themselves in a vast and enclosed space. The
mountain they were on and the thousands of Demon Clan experts surrounding them vanished without a
trace.

What shocked them even more was that in this space, countless Spatial Rings were scattered, and the
area was piled high with various Cultivation Resources and treasures, some treasures they had never
even seen before, not even knowing their names.

Especially in the center of the space stood an enormous tree, lush and vibrant, continuously releasing
pure Immortal Qi from its roots, stems, and leaves, filling the entire space.



Beside the giant tree was a small pond, the water as black as ink, containing surging and powerful life
force, with many Immortal Flowers, Immortal Herbs, and Immortal Fruits over ten thousand years old
growing around.

In this space spanning hundreds of miles, there were mountains and water, grass and flowers, and many
harmless Immortal Birds and Immortal Beasts flying and running around, a harmonious and peaceful
scene, akin to paradise in the Immortal Realm, even better than some Cultivation Holy Lands in the
Immortal Realm.

A Single-Horned Dragon Horse was leisurely grazing on Immortal Grass on a distant hill, upon seeing
these suddenly arriving immortals, it raised its head to look, then let out a cry as if in defiance.

"It’s so beautiful here..."

Fen Yue Fairy felt her eyes couldn’t take it all in, she held onto her father’s sleeve tightly, her eyes
constantly scanning the surroundings, and almost instantly fell in love with this place.

"Such pure Immortal Qi... Cultivating here for a day is equal to three or five days outside..."

"It continuously releases such pure Immortal Qi, never seen such a miraculous Immortal Tree..."

"The black water in that small pond contains extremely potent life force, what might happen if someone
drinks a little..."

"Is that Peach Tree the legendary Peach Immortal Tree?"

More than a hundred villagers from Junior Immortal Village were captivated by the space before them,
looking here and there, eyes filled with excitement, momentarily forgetting they had just faced the
danger of being surrounded by thousands of Demons.



Some villagers dared to walk up to the giant tree, wanting to touch it; others approached the pond,
squatting down to scoop up a handful of water to taste...

"Don’t move!"

Variable Immortal Emperor immediately shouted upon seeing this, thinking that the more extraordinary
the treasure, the stronger its ability to resist external intrusions. If the giant tree and pond perceived the
villagers as threats and counterattacked strongly, the consequences could be dire.

"Brother Fang Bai, what is happening here? Where are we?"

Knowing that this unknown space must be something Fang Bai created, Variable Immortal Emperor
raised his head and loudly asked the void.

"Brother, this is the internal space of my Five Elements Space Ring; you all stay here for now. After |
break out of Myriad Demons Mountain, I'll let you out..."

Fang Bai’s voice echoed gently from above them: "If you have nothing to do, you can sit and cultivate
under that giant tree for double the effect. Also, the water in the pond can help you rise one small
realm. However, an Immortal King Realm Expert can only drink one drop at a time, while an Immortal
Emperor Realm Expert can drink a small sip, remember not to be too greedy, or you might explode and
die! Remember! Remember!"

After saying this, Fang Bai did not respond further, clearly focusing his energy on dealing with the
Demon Clan outside.

"Five Elements Space Ring? Are we really inside a Space Immortal Ring?"

"A Space Immortal Ring can contain living beings? Incredible!"

"It’s said that some ancient Great Emperors possessed such miraculous Immortal Rings!"



"Such an Immortal Ring is very rare throughout the Immortal Realm, isn’t it? Who could have thought
brother Fang Bai had such fortune!"

"If he can break out of Myriad Demons Mountain, we’ll be safe!"

The villagers of Junior Immortal Village felt either greatly excited or concerned upon hearing Fang Bai’s
words.

The villagers who felt excitement thought there was hope to escape calamity.

The concerned villagers worried that if Fang Bai fell, they might be trapped inside this Immortal Ring
forever.

"One drop or one small sip of water can raise one small realm? Can it really be that miraculous?"

Some villagers, upon hearing Fang Bai’s words, all had their eyes fixed on that black pond, their eyes
showing brilliant lights.

"What my brother says must be true! Just wait, I'll try it first!"

At this time, Variable Immortal Emperor, filled with confidence about Fang Bai breaking out of Myriad
Demons Mountain, naturally felt relaxed. He strode over to the pond filled with Water of Life and drank
a small sip in front of more than a hundred villagers from Junior Immortal Village.

Chapter 2364: Safe and Sound

A small sip of the Water of Life entered his stomach, and in an instant it transformed into torrents of
immense and domineering immortal power, surging through the limbs and bones of the Variable
Immortal Emperor. Even though the Variable Immortal Emperor was a combination of four types of
Innate Spiritual Roots, with an extremely strong physique, he was still startled by the immortal power
that nearly tore his body apart.



He knew that this kind of immortal power really had the potential to break through to an even higher
realm, and couldn’t help but be both surprised and delighted. He immediately flew beneath the gigantic
World Tree, crossed his legs, and entered a cultivation state.

The other villagers of Junior Immortal Village saw that after the Variable Immortal Emperor drank that
small sip of Water of Life, his body swelled and his face contorted in apparent pain, so they didn’t dare
to touch the pool of Water of Life for the time being. Instead, they chose to watch from a distance to
see if the Water of Life could indeed aid the Variable Immortal Emperor in advancing, as Fang Bai had
claimed.

Fang Bai brought Qin Yaorao and more than a hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village into his Five
Elements Space Ring, then stood alone on the peak of the mountain, with a stern brow, facing
thousands of demon clan experts.

The thousands of demon clan experts were already closing in to within several hundred feet of the peak,
preparing to commence the massacre, when they noticed that aside from the white-clad young
immortal, the more than one hundred immortals had suddenly vanished without a trace, causing great
suspicion.

"Could it be that an Immortal Emperor has silently descended, torn the space apart, and taken the more
than one hundred immortals away?"

The hundreds of Demon Emperors standing in the front row faced this possibility, and their expressions
involuntarily changed slightly, their divine senses spreading out to probe their surroundings.

They would never have thought that Fang Bai would actually possess such a legendary treasure of the
Immortal Realm, like the Five Elements Space Ring.

Moreover, when Fang Bai collected the more than one hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village, he
used his hand as a blade to quickly make an illusory cut in the air, generating ripples of space, so that the
demon clan experts would mistakenly believe that an Immortal Emperor had torn the space and taken
the more than one hundred villagers away.



The demon clan experts truly assumed this when they saw the more than one hundred villagers
suddenly vanish into thin air, and then saw the ripples appearing in the void.

The reputation of a person, the shadow of a tree.

As the supreme existence in the Immortal Realm, the deterrence of an Immortal Emperor Realm expert
is not something an Immortal Emperor Realm expert can compare to.

Hundreds of Demon Emperors concluded that an Immortal Emperor Realm expert had suddenly
appeared and taken away the more than one hundred immortals from the mountain peak, showing
signs of apprehension on their faces.

Though the hundreds of Demon Emperors working together could contend with an Immortal Emperor
and might even have a chance to slay one, the price would be devastatingly high, and none wished to
take that risk.

Seeing the white-robed immortal proudly standing on the mountain peak, still appearing composed in
the face of these demon clan experts, the hundreds of Demon Emperors began considering retreating.

They worried that the Immortal Emperor might not have left yet but was hiding somewhere nearby,
ready to launch a surprise attack on them.

An Immortal Emperor’s strike is earth-shattering, and at that time, some of the Demon Emperor Realm
experts might fall.

"We wanted to kill a few Immortal Emperor Realm experts to feast, but they actually escaped. Now,
there’s only a solitary young Immortal of the fourth rank of the Immortal King Realm left, which is truly
unappetizing. Let’s go..."

The hundreds of Demon Emperors found an excuse and left one by one, no longer concerning
themselves with Fang Bai.



To these Demon Emperors, a young immortal of the fourth rank of the Immortal King Realm didn’t really
tempt them, so they simply left it to the other demon clan experts to resolve.

Some powerful experts of the Immortal King Realm also left after a glance at Fang Bai.

In the end, only several hundred demon kings with cultivation levels similar to Fang Bai’s remained,
surrounding the mountain peak, eyeing Fang Bai with their green, covetous eyes.

Those demon kings, primarily with first or second rank Demon King Realm cultivation, viewed an
immortal with a fourth rank Immortal King Realm cultivation as a delightful delicacy for flesh and bone.

Seeing the few and weaker demon clan experts left around him, Fang Bai laughed.

If it were an ordinary fourth rank Immortal King Realm expert surrounded by hundreds of first and
second rank Demon King Realm demon clans, they would definitely find it extremely troublesome to
escape, but to Fang Bai, it was exceedingly easy. He didn’t even need to use his hands; a word from his
mouth could easily resolve this threat.

After all the Demon Emperors and most Demon Kings had left, the remaining few hundred weaker
Demon Kings began howling or screeching, opening their blood-red mouths, baring their fangs, and
charging swiftly toward Fang Bai on the mountain peak.

They moved at an incredible speed, their momentum astounding, and when they were still a hundred
feet away from Fang Bai, the pressure from their enclosing auras already ruffled and lifted his clothes
and hair.

"Chirp..."

Suddenly, Fang Bai lifted his head to the sky and let out a long how! similar to that of the demon clan.

His cry overshadowed the roars of the hundreds of demon clans, threading like fine strands into the ears
of the hundreds of demon kings.



Some demon kings, their massive bodies twitching as if shocked, suddenly had a look of confusion in
their eyes, halting their surging momentum.

Fang Bai’s howl! then turned sharp and urgent, and in the confused eyes of some demon kings, a layer of
bloodred mist covered them, their surrounding auras growing frenzied.

"Roar..."

A Lion Clan Demon King, three zhang in length, roared to the sky, crashing fiercely into a fellow Lion Clan
demon king ahead.

As he sent his fellow tribal demon king flying, another Elephant Clan Demon King, charging from the
side, used its long trunk to catch him, flinging him far away, where he crashed into a mountain several
hundred zhang away, causing a corner of the mountain to collapse and fragments of stone to fly
everywhere.

The same scene played out amongst the other several hundred demon kings.

In fact, Fang Bai, using the Beast Taming Scripture, could only control a few dozen demon kings, but it
was these few dozen demon kings, recklessly charging and attacking, that ignited a chaotic battle among
the hundreds of demon kings.

Some of the still rational demon kings, faced with the frenzied attacks of other demon kings, had no
choice but to take defensive measures and counterattack.

Soon, demon kings began to fall, and the sight of severed limbs and dense, pungent blood incited the
brutality of those demon kings controlled by Fang Bai’s Beast Taming Scripture, causing greater chaos
that nearly engulfed all the demon kings.

Meanwhile, Fang Bai, in the chaos among the demon clans, summoned his dragon horse, mounted it,
and swiftly fled into the distance.



After leaving Myriad Demons Mountain, Fang Bai released the villagers of Junior Immortal Village from
the Five Elements Space Ring, keeping only the Variable Immortal Emperor, who was still cultivating
under the World Tree.

"Uncle, have we already escaped Myriad Demons Mountain?"

Fen Yue Fairy looked around, then excitedly looked at Fang Bai.

When Fang Bai nodded, some young villagers of Junior Immortal Village, including Fen Yue Fairy,
couldn’t help but cheer.

Even the White Crane Immortal Emperor and other Immortal Emperor Realm experts showed signs of
excitement.

They had thought they would all perish in Myriad Demons Mountain, but never imagined that all the
villagers of Junior Immortal Village would escape unharmed, and the sworn brother brought back by the
village chief from outside had single-handedly saved everyone, turning the tide of events.

Chapter 2365: Is My Dad Really That Powerful?

The villagers of Junior Immortal Village couldn’t figure out how Fang Bai managed to lead them
successfully out of Myriad Demons Mountain.

It's hard for them to believe that Fang Bai fought a brutal battle to break through the heavy
encirclement of the Demon Clan’s experts.

Because with Fang Bai’s cultivation level, he simply couldn’t contend with tens of thousands of Demon
Clan experts.

Moreover, Fang Bai’s calm demeanor and unscathed appearance didn’t match someone who had just
been through a fierce battle.

But if it wasn’t by breaking through, how did he manage to lead everyone out of Myriad Demons
Mountain?



Could it be that a powerful immortal lent assistance?

This is somewhat possible, but to break out of an encirclement including two hundred Demon Emperors
and myriad Demon Clan experts, perhaps only an Immortal Emperor realm expert could achieve it?

Then a question arises, why would an Immortal Emperor lend aid to Fang Bai?

The villagers of Junior Immortal Village pondered endlessly but couldn’t come up with an answer, so
they decided not to dwell on it anymore.

No matter what, Fang Bai helped them escape a calamity, and it’s an unimaginable miracle—they were
full of gratitude toward Fang Bai.

"Uncle, is it true that drinking the water from your Immortal Ring’s space pool can really raise my
father’s realm by a small level?"

Fen Yue Fairy, now full of curiosity and gratitude toward her father’s sworn brother, felt he always
radiated mystery despite his young age, and she couldn’t see through him.

Fen Yue Fairy knew her father had extensive connections and many friends, but before Fang Bai
appeared, she had never heard her father mention such a sworn brother.

This Fang Bai, whose immortal age appears not far beyond her own, possesses such terrifying combat
power that he can defeat immortals two realms higher than him. The title "Wushuang Immortal King"
suits him perfectly, overshadowing her own brilliance as a heavenly prodigy.

At this moment, Fen Yue Fairy already developed a bit of admiration for Fang Bai, her eyes now filled
with little stars when she looked at him.

Fang Bai said with a smile, "The water in that pool is the Water of Life, containing powerful life force.
After consuming it, it has a transformative effect on an immortal’s physique. As long as one’s potential
isn’t too poor, a single drop can raise a realm by one small level."



"If that’s true, it would be wonderful!"

Fen Yue Fairy clenched her pink fists excitedly and said, "Father’s cultivation level has been stuck at the
initial stage of the Immortal Emperor realm for hundreds of years. Although he has high potential, he’s
too lazy and slack in cultivation, so he hasn’t advanced further. If Father advances, wouldn’t he be in the
mid-stage of the Immortal Emperor realm?"

Fang Bai nodded and said with a smile, "Your father is indeed too lazy; otherwise, with his innate
potential, his current cultivation level might have already reached the Immortal Emperor... Fen Yue, you
must urge your father diligently!"

Fen Yue Fairy knew her father’s potential was high, but she didn’t know just how high. Hearing Fang
Bai’s words left her jaw dropped in amazement; stammering, she said, "Immortal... Inmortal Emperor?
Uncle, is this true? Is my father really that formidable?"

Fang Bai replied, "He’s far more formidable than you imagine!"

Regarding the Variable Immortal Emperor, Fang Bai feels truly frustrated by his lack of progress; if he
invested effort in cultivation, perhaps upon Fang Bai’s return to the Immortal Realm after his rebirth, he
would have an extra Immortal Emperor to support him.

Almost all immortals in the Immortal Realm strive to attain the Immortal Emperor status as their life’s
goal and work diligently towards it, while the Variable Immortal Emperor is unusual in his disinterest in
cultivation—a source of frustration for Fang Bai in his past life.

Having said that, thanks to the Variable Immortal Emperor being endowed with four Innate Spiritual
Roots and having rare potential through the ages, despite his laziness, he still managed to reach the
Immortal Emperor status, which is incomparable to ordinary immortals.

Fen Yue thought she must inquire clarity from her father once he emerged from Fang Bai’s Space
Immortal Ring after cultivation. If her father is indeed as formidable as Fang Bai suggests, she’ll ensure
to earnestly urge him to cultivate in the future.



The thought of her father potentially ascending to become an Immortal Emperor left Fen Yue excited,
and Junior Immortal Village would no longer lack cultivation resources with such protection. At that
time, with an Immortal Emperor’s guidance and sufficient resources, the village’s immortals’ cultivation
levels would quickly elevate, and their overall strength would undergo a substantial transformation.

The immortals used auspicious clouds or Immortal Artifacts to fly in the direction of Junior Immortal
Village, covering a journey of hundreds of thousands of miles in just a few days.

White Crane Immortal Emperor was quite curious about how Fang Bai led them out of Myriad Demons
Mountain, but since Fang Bai didn’t elaborate, he also felt awkward asking. He thought to wait until they
returned to Junior Immortal Village and the village chief finished cultivating; knowing the chief’s
character, he’d definitely inquire fully with Fang Bai, and since they’re sworn brothers, Fang Bai
shouldn’t conceal it, thereby revealing the truth to White Crane Immortal Emperor.

More than a hundred immortals returned to Junior Immortal Village and reunited with several tens of
villagers who had been anxiously awaiting news. They warmly embraced each other, overwhelmed with
emotion, thankful that not a single villager fell.

"The fault is mine; if | hadn’t been so willful to enter Myriad Demons Mountain in search of cultivation
resources, none of this would have happened..."

Fen Yue Fairy admitted her error in front of all the villagers, thinking how fortunate it was that no
villagers fell this time; if otherwise, she’d feel deeply guilty, unsure of how to face them.

As for her father, the village chief, being reluctant to punish her; not punishing her might build
resentment among the villagers, placing her father in a difficult position.

Luckily, Fang Bai saved all the villagers from Junior Immortal Village, sparing her father from being
caught in a dilemma.

Thinking of this, Fen Yue felt even more grateful toward Fang Bai.



"Fen Yue, don’t blame yourself too harshly! Which immortal in the Immortal Realm hasn’t acted willfully
or done reckless things? Like me, for instance, I've done my fair share of willful things and stirred up
quite a bit of trouble!"

As the sworn brother of the Variable Immortal Emperor and "uncle" to Fen Yue, Fang Bai could easily
stand in the role of an elder, chastising Fen Yue to prevent her from repeating the same mistakes in the
future.

But Fang Bai chose not to do so.

First, Fang Bai is very protective; Fen Yue, being the daughter of the Variable Immortal Emperor and his
niece, was beyond reproach for Fang Bai.

Secondly, in Fang Bai’s view, as long as immortals adventure out, they’ll inevitably encounter various
risks. The villagers of Junior Immortal Village faced the Demon Clan’s assault at Myriad Demons
Mountain because it was meant to happen, not because of Fen Yue’'s fault.

Life and death among immortals are quite common in the Immortal Realm, and unless the act is
malicious, there’s no need to cause a stir and attribute blame to a particular immortal.

As for the treacherous ambush by eight supreme Immortal Emperors a millennium ago to destroy Fang
Bai’s Emperor Palace—an act of malicious betrayal by friends and a ruthless massacre—for this, Fang Bai
cannot forgive and vows vengeance.

Chapter 2366: You've Made Things Hard for Me

Listening to Fang Bai’s comforting words, Fen Yue felt warmth in her heart, but her nose tingled with
sourness, and tears couldn’t help but fall.

Most of the villagers in the Junior Immortal Village are reasonable people, and naturally they wouldn’t
blame Fen Yue for this; instead, they gathered around her with kind words of comfort.

"Your father is about to come out; you wouldn’t want him to see you crying, would you?"

Fang Bai stroked Fen Yue's head and said with a smile.



"Really?"

A joy surged in Fen Yue’s heart, and she immediately stopped crying, wiping away her tears.

Just then, the Five Elements Space Ring worn on Fang Bai’s left hand flashed, and in the next moment,
the Variable Immortal Emperor appeared before the immortals.

"Such a powerful aura..."

"Could it be that he really advanced to the mid Immortal Emperor Realm?"

The White Crane Immortal Emperor and other experts in the Immortal Emperor Realm present all
showed expressions of surprise looking at the Variable Immortal Emperor.

They felt a much stronger aura emanating from the Variable Immortal Emperor compared to before,
and could no longer see through the Variable Immortal Emperor’s cultivation level.

This indicated that within just a few days, the Variable Immortal Emperor, who had consumed the Water
of Life, indeed successfully advanced.

For a moment, all the villagers of Junior Immortal Village who knew Fang Bai possessed the Water of Life
turned their excited and eager gaze toward Fang Bai.

The Variable Immortal Emperor had already proven the magical effect of the Water of Life, so as long as
they drank it too, wouldn’t they similarly advance?

Among all immortal beings, the twenty or so immortal emperors with the same cultivation level as the
Variable Immortal Emperor were the most delighted.



Most of them were limited by their own talents and knew that the prospect of advancement was bleak,
so they were reluctant to go out and train. They planned to stay in Junior Immortal Village, with devoted
guidance for the younger generation in the village, while leaving their own fate to chance.

Previously, when Fang Bai said consuming the Water of Life could advance them a small realm, they had
some doubts. However, the advancement of the Variable Immortal Emperor presented them with great
hope, filling them with immense joy.

"Haha... I've advanced... hahaha... brother, that Water of Life of yours is truly miraculous!"

Emerging from the Five Elements Space Ring, the Variable Immortal Emperor felt the surging, vast
immortal power within himself and couldn’t help but laugh loudly.

He previously had little interest in Immortal Dao Cultivation, but since Fang Bai reincarnated and
returned to the Immortal Realm, he hoped for his strength to rapidly grow so that he could assist his
brother and help rebuild the Emperor’s Palace, avenging the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors.

"Father!"

Fen Yue cried out joyously and rushed into the Variable Immortal Emperor’s arms.

The Variable Immortal Emperor patted her back, soothing her for a moment, then conveyed a message
to Fang Bai: "Brother, now that the Water of Life has such an effect, you should give some to the
villagers of Junior Immortal Village to consume. They are all grateful immortals who will remember your
kindness today. In the future, when you take revenge on the eight Immortal Emperors, I'll lead them to
support you!"

"Yes, | know."

Fang Bai nodded.



The Water of Life in his Five Elements Space Ring was limited, but giving it to Immortal Emperor Realm
experts required only a small sip, and even less for Immortal King Realm individuals—a single drop
would suffice. For the over two hundred villagers in front of him, one bucket would be enough; Fang Bai
would certainly not be stingy.

Soon, the over two hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village received the Water of Life they needed
from Fang Bai and carefully consumed it.

Fang Bai and the Variable Immortal Emperor acted as protectors for all the villagers of Junior Immortal
Village, allowing them to sit cross-legged by the large lake in the village, focusing on their cultivation.

"Brother, how would you like to teach Fen Yue? Fen Yue has decent talent, and with you teaching
Immortal Technique Secrets, she might very well become an Empress!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor messaged Fang Bai.

Though Fang Bai’s current cultivation level wasn’t high, he was the unparalleled War Emperor in a
previous life, with countless top-tier Immortal Technique Secrets still in his mind. The Variable Immortal
Emperor thought that if his daughter Fen Yue were taught and guided by Fang Bai, it would be far better
than if he taught her himself.

Becoming a disciple of the Emperor’s Palace Master and unparalleled War Emperor is an incredible
opportunity, which the Variable Immortal Emperor naturally understood; he had to seize it for his
daughter.

Fang Bai glanced at Fen Yue, who was sitting and cultivating, and nodded: "Alright! Ill teach her!
However... | must continue to search for friends and family who’ve ascended from the lower realm, so |
can’t keep Fen Yue by my side for now."

The Variable Immortal Emperor already knew about some of Fang Bai’s affairs in the lower realm,
thought for a moment, and said: "Let’s do this, pass on some Immortal Technique Secrets to Fen Yue
before you leave and have her cultivate on her own. Once you're settled, I'll send Fen Yue to you. |
wasn’t able to become an Immortal Emperor, which is regrettable, so I'll place my hopes on Fen Yue."



Fang Bai smiled and said: "You yourself can do it too! I've already instructed Fen Yue to urge you to
cultivate, so it’ll be harder for you to slack off now!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor was taken aback and said with a pained expression: "How could you do
this... you’re really putting me in a difficult spot..."

Thinking that his daughter would now be watching him every day, protesting "Father, no slacking
allowed" if she ever saw him leisurely, the Variable Immortal Emperor felt a headache.

Though the task of helping Fang Bai rebuild the Emperor’s Palace and take revenge on the eight top-tier
Immortal Emperors gave the Variable Immortal Emperor some motivation for cultivation, expecting him
to be as diligent as other immortals seemed far-fetched. After all, habits developed over thousands of
years aren’t easy to change.

Fang Bai knew Fen Yue was the Variable Immortal Emperor’s Achilles heel; with Fen Yue supervising, the
Variable Immortal Emperor would find it difficult to slack off. Fang Bai hoped the Variable Immortal
Emperor wouldn’t disappoint him and would quickly become strong enough to be his reliable ally.

"With nothing else to do, let me explain some Immortal Technique Secrets to you... In a past life, you
always found all sorts of reasons to leisurely roam the Carefree Immortal Realm, making it difficult for
me to find you. Now, you have no excuse, right?"

As Fang Bai spoke, he started explaining the Immortal Technique Secrets based on what the Variable
Immortal Emperor cultivated, not allowing him to refuse.

The Variable Immortal Emperor understood that Fang Bai’s actions were for his own good, and his
explanations were a stroke of luck that others would seek but hardly find; hence, he had to listen
carefully.

The villagers of Junior Immortal Village didn’t have the same talent as the Variable Immortal Emperor,
so although they consumed the Water of Life, their advancement process wasn’t as rapid as that of the
Variable Immortal Emperor.



It wasn’t until half a month later that some experts in the Immortal Emperor Realm started successfully
advancing, and after a month, all over two hundred villagers in Junior Immortal Village had advanced.

During this time, a few experts in the Immortal King Realm encountered difficulties while advancing, but
with Fang Bai’s support, they ultimately succeeded.

When the last villager of Junior Immortal Village emerged from the cultivation state, the village was
filled with jubilation.

Thanks to the Water of Life, all over two hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village had advanced a
small realm, greatly enhancing their overall strength.

"Had we possessed such strength a month ago, those demon clan experts in Myriad Demons Mountain
would never have trapped us!"

An immortal recalled the events at Myriad Demons Mountain and remarked with emotion.
Chapter 2367: Relocation

"Don’t get too excited too soon! Your strength has grown now, but it’s far from strong enough! If an
Immortal Emperor were to invade Junior Immortal Village at this time, you still wouldn’t be able to
resist!"

Seeing the villagers of Junior Immortal Village full of pride, as if from now on they could roam the
Immortal Realm, Fang Bai couldn’t help pouring cold water on them.

"Our Junior Immortal Village doesn’t contend with the world, why would an Immortal Emperor invade
us?"

Some villagers of Junior Immortal Village dismissed this notion, and many nodded in agreement,
believing that an Immortal Emperor invading Junior Immortal Village was absolutely impossible.

Fang Bai said, "Nothing is absolute! In the Immortal Realm, anything can happen! Just like a month ago,
could you have imagined that all the villagers of Junior Immortal Village would advance one small
realm?"



Those villagers who expressed different opinions were left speechless upon hearing this.

Fang Bai continued, "Some of you immortals will inevitably go out to train in the future, in search of
more opportunities. And as long as you’re out training, there’s a possibility of conflicts or even grudges
with immortals with strong backing! For instance, a strong person like my brother, when training, is
most likely to provoke Immortal Emperor Realm experts of equal cultivation level. If one of those
experts has an Immortal Emperor backing them, then an Immortal Emperor descending upon Junior
Immortal Village to argue could very well happen!"

What Fang Bai said was not opposed by the villagers.

Although Fang Bai was only hypothesizing, if such a thing were to happen in the future, how should
Junior Immortal Village respond?

"Some things indeed need to be anticipated, otherwise when disaster strikes, it’ll be too late to think of
a solution."

Variable Immortal Emperor deeply agreed with Fang Bai’s words.

"Then what should we do?"

Some villagers of Junior Immortal Village looked at Fang Bai and asked.

"Brother, | know you surely have a solution, right?"

Variable Immortal Emperor knows Fang Bai, knowing that since he brought up this issue, he must have a
way to deal with it.

The gazes of other villagers of Junior Immortal Village also fell on Fang Bai.



Although the overall strength of Junior Immortal Village has made significant progress now, compared
to an Immortal Emperor, it still falls far short. Even if more than two hundred villagers join forces, they
cannot contend with an Immortal Emperor.

Fang Bai flew up into the air, glanced around, and then beckoned Variable Immortal Emperor.

"l'intend to set up a formation that can resist an Immortal Emperor’s attacks. If an Immortal Emperor
truly invades, with the formation’s protection, the villagers can escape the disaster. However, your
location here at Junior Immortal Village is not so good, the difficulty of setting up the formation is quite
high. So... find another location and relocate soon!"

After Variable Immortal Emperor flew to his side, Fang Bai said to him.

Before Variable Immortal Emperor could express anything, the villagers standing on the ground were
already in an uproar.

Junior Immortal Village was built by the lake and mountains, with beautiful scenery and tranquility.
Every day the villagers would practice by the lakeside, absorbing immortal gi from all directions. So
although it’s not a Cultivation Holy Land, they have lived here for thousands of years and have grown
attached. Suddenly relocating, they’re truly unwilling.

However, in the heart of Variable Immortal Emperor, the safety of the villagers is above all else, so he
asked, "Where do you think is suitable?"

"How about that mountain peak? It’s surrounded by hills, making it easier for setting up formations. And
it’s not far from the lake either, it’s just right!"

Fang Bai raised his hand, pointing to the east side of the lake.

Though Variable Immortal Emperor doesn’t know how to set up formations, he has good judgement; he
followed Fang Bai’s gaze, seeing several mountains surrounding a low peak, forming a majestic
landscape — truly an ideal place for arrays.



"What formation are you going to set up?"

Variable Immortal Emperor knows Fang Bai’s mastery of the Array Path is unmatched in the Immortal
Realm. If he wishes, he could set up thousands of different formations. But with his current cultivation
level, it’s unknown whether he can establish a grand array to defend against an Immortal Emperor’s
attack.

"Hundred Slaughter Formation!"

Fang Bai casually said as he observed the terrain.

The area is full of mountains, each mountain can have its own formation, and these small formations
can be linked together to form a massive grand array.

Among all the grand formations Fang Bai can set up, the Hundred Slaughter Formation is one of the
most menacing. Once completed and activated, forming a protective barrier, even an Immortal Emperor
would find it hard to break.

"Hundred Slaughter Formation... Setting up this formation is quite costly! However, there are abundant
cultivation resources in your Space Immortal Ring, so it’s not a big deal."

After Fang Bai’s previous recognition, Variable Immortal Emperor understood the power and immense
expense of such a formation. But now Fang Bai can easily bear it.

Once completed, during an invasion, the villagers can maintain the array’s operation. This exquisite and
unrivaled array will amplify their combined strength dozens, even hundreds of times, and contend
against an Immortal Emperor’s attack without a hitch.

With the protection of the Hundred Slaughter Formation, Junior Immortal Village fears no threat from
an Immortal Emperor and can truly be a peaceful utopia in the Immortal Realm.

Hearing that they wouldn’t relocate far and it was beneficial for self-preservation, the villagers were
somewhat persuaded, and with Variable Immortal Emperor’s encouragement, they agreed.



Thus Fang Bai set off first to the mountain region to busy himself setting up the Hundred Slaughter
Formation, while the villagers, under the direction of their leader Variable Immortal Emperor, relocated
in an orderly manner.

Although they said it’s a relocation, there’s not much to take. The villagers returned to their respective
homes in Junior Immortal Village, packed briefly, and then as per Variable Immortal Emperor’s words,
they completely erased Junior Immortal Village, leaving no trace, then came to the low peak dozens of
miles away to build new homes from trees and stones.

The relocation of Junior Immortal Village was quickly completed, but it took Fang Bai more than half a
month to set up the Hundred Slaughter Formation. Then Fang Bai activated the array for testing,
allowing twenty newly advanced Immortal Emperor Realm mid-level experts to attack, the result was as
expected — their combined attacks couldn’t shake the Hundred Slaughter Formation.

Hence, the villagers’ confidence in the formation’s defensive capability greatly increased.

"Fen Yue, my sworn brother is an extraordinary immortal. He's knowledgeable in all things, Alchemy,
Artifact Refining, Array, Beast Taming, none of which he doesn’t understand. If you can learn even a bit
from him, your future achievements may surpass mine..."

The day Fang Bai successfully set up the formation, Variable Immortal Emperor encouraged his daughter
Fen Yue to seek out Fang Bai to learn the Dao of Cultivation.

Although Fang Bai promised to teach Fen Yue Immortal Technique Secrets, he also mentioned to
Variable Immortal Emperor that he’d soon leave Junior Immortal Village to find immortals he met in the
mortal realm that have ascended to the Immortal Realm. Thinking it uncertain when he’d return,
Variable Immortal Emperor wanted his daughter Fen Yue to seize the opportunity to learn something
before Fang Bai left.

Chapter 2368: We Will Meet Again Someday

The Variable Immortal Emperor understood that Fang Bai’s mastery of Immortal Technique Secrets, as
well as his understanding and insight into the Immortal Dao, were unmatched by the immortals of the
Immortal Realm.



Regardless of any immortal, even if their aptitude was poor, if they were fortunate enough to learn a
move or two from Fang Bai, or to listen to his explanations for a few days, their cultivation level would
certainly make a breakthrough.

The Variable Immortal Emperor thought that his daughter, possessing an Innate Spiritual Root, was a
chosen daughter of the heavens in the Immortal Realm and was diligent in cultivation. If Fang Bai
earnestly taught and guided her, in time, her cultivation level would undoubtedly surpass his own,
becoming his pride.

As for Fen Yue, who initially had some admiration for Fang Bai, now heard such high praise from her
father, her gaze grew brighter, and she joyfully approached Fang Bai to express her intentions.

Fang Bai, considering that Fen Yue was the daughter of his sworn elder brother, was already inclined to
teach her. Now seeing her following him, calling "Uncle" repeatedly, clearly trying to flatter him,
couldn’t help but smile and say, "Just for those few ‘Uncle’ you called, I'd feel embarrassed if | didn’t
earnestly teach you. Come with me!"

He led Fen Yue to a small valley in the back mountain, and then, based on her physique, taught her a set
of Immortal Technique Secrets, followed by an explanation of the Dao of Cultivation.

In this valley, there was a Gathering Immortals Array that Fang Bai had set up a few days ago, capable of
gathering Immortal Qi from all directions, making the Immortal Qi in the valley exceedingly rich,
providing future cultivation for the villagers of Junior Immortal Village.

Fen Yue, truly worthy as the daughter of the Variable Immortal Emperor, not only possessed an Innate
Spiritual Root, but her Wuxing was also remarkably high. After listening to Fang Bai’s explanations, in
just a few days, her strength had significantly advanced, exceeding Fang Bai’s expectations.

Fang Bai thought that if the Variable Immortal Emperor continued to be complacent and didn’t diligently
cultivate, then within ten years, his cultivation level might very likely be surpassed by Fen Yue, forming a
situation of a weak father and a strong daughter.

However, this seemed to be the result the Variable Immortal Emperor hoped to see.



During this time, when the Variable Immortal Emperor came to visit and discovered his daughter’s
progress, he couldn’t help but feel elated.

"Fen Yue, go call the villagers of Junior Immortal Village over and let them hear your Uncle Fang Bai’s
explanations... Tell them, this is a great opportunity, missing it would be a lifelong regret!"

After obtaining Fang Bai’s consent, the Variable Immortal Emperor said to his daughter Fen Yue.

In the Variable Immortal Emperor’s view, Fang Bai had saved most of the villagers of Junior Immortal
Village, and the village, having received Fang Bai’s Water of Life gift, was grateful to him. If Fang Bai
could further teach and guide them, they would have a teacher-student relationship... Through various
connections, Junior Immortal Village and Fang Bai had already established a close connection.

Someday, if Fang Bai rebuilds the Emperor’s Palace and avenges the top eight Immortal Emperors, then
the two hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village would become a support for Fang Bai.

The Variable Immortal Emperor hoped the villagers would listen to Fang Bai’s explanations, hoping their
strength would grow, providing greater support and help to Fang Bai in the future.

Soon, over two hundred villagers of Junior Immortal Village gathered around Fang Bai.

In the eyes of the villagers of Junior Immortal Village, Fang Bai possessed the legendary Five Elements
Space Ring that could store living things, had the miraculous Water of Life, a giant tree that continuously
released Immortal Qi, and the ability to set up powerful formations capable of countering Immortal
Emperors... These were unimaginable to the villagers of Junior Immortal Village.

Regarding Fang Bai, they could no longer see him as an ordinary immortal, to the point that in the
villagers’ hearts, Fang Bai’s abilities had surpassed those of the Variable Immortal Emperor, White Crane
Immortal Emperor, and other experts.

Over twenty Immortal Emperor Realm Experts, including the White Crane Immortal Emperor, also
admired Fang Bai. Upon hearing that Fang Bai would explain the Immortal Dao, they rushed over,
hoping to gain inspiration and harvest insight from Fang Bai’s lecture.



Seeing the presence of the White Crane Immortal Emperor and other experts in the valley, the Variable
Immortal Emperor felt quite gratified and smiled, "I thought you old fellows would consider yourselves
too high to come over! But why join in the commotion when my sworn brother is only of the Fourth
Rank Immortal King Realm, and you are all mid-tier Immortal Emperors?"

The White Crane Immortal Emperor replied, "Brother Fang Bai repeatedly performs astonishing deeds.
Perhaps he has extraordinary insights into the Immortal Dao? Missing it would be a pity, wouldn’t it?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor’s expression turned solemn as he spoke, "Since you’ve come, listen
carefully! I won’t hesitate to tell you, my brother’s understanding and insights into the Immortal Dao
don’t fall short of any current Immortal Emperor. If you harbor any disdainful thoughts towards him,
you’re gravely mistaken! You might not take my words seriously, but if you listen carefully for a few
moments, you’ll know if what | said is true or not!"

With this he nodded towards Fang Bai, indicating he could begin explaining.

As for whether the villagers of Junior Immortal Village were willing to listen to his explanations, Fang Bai
held an indifferent attitude, never forcing them, thinking that those willing to listen would gain greatly,
while those unwilling would miss a remarkable opportunity.

The Immortal Emperor Realm Experts like the White Crane Immortal Emperor were somewhat
incredulous about the Variable Immortal Emperor’s remark "My brother’s understanding and insights
into the Immortal Dao don’t fall short of any current Immortal Emperor," as achieving parity in
understanding and insights into the Immortal Dao with Immortal Emperors with mere Fourth Rank
Immortal King Realm cultivation would be beyond extraordinary.

However, since they saw the unprecedented seriousness in the Variable Immortal Emperor’s expression
and no hint of joking, they straightened their attitude, concentrated their minds, and listened intently to
Fang Bai’s explanation of his understanding and insights into the Immortal Dao.

Fang Bai’s teachings were always simple and straightforward, so even the villagers present with the
poorest cultivation level could easily understand.



But for the Immortal Emperor Realm Experts like the White Crane Immortal Emperor, Fang Bai’s simple
and straightforward words contained Great Dao Principles that were akin to an Ambrosia Baptism,
shaking them to the core.

As Fang Bai’s explanation deepened, all the villagers from Junior Immortal Village entered into a mystical
state of self-forgetfulness, entranced, as if in ecstasy and madness.

No one knew how long it had been before some villagers gradually emerged from that mystical state.
When they looked towards Fang Bai again, he was nowhere to be seen.

"Father, where is Uncle Fang Bai?"

Fen Yue’s Divine Sense Diffused in all directions, unable to detect Fang Bai’s presence, couldn’t help
feeling lost, seeing the Variable Immortal Emperor standing on a peak nearby, looking into the distance,
she couldn’t help but ask with a childish voice.

The Variable Immortal Emperor flew down beside her, let out a light sigh, and said, "He’s gone... He left
with Qin Fairy! | wanted to keep him for a few more days, but he seemed quite eager..."

Seeing his daughter looking a bit despondent and uninterested, he smiled and said, "But don’t worry,
you’ll meet him again in the future."

Fen Yue’s eyes then gained some spirit and she asked, "Really?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor nodded forcefully and said, "Really! And it won’t be too long before
then."

Chapter 2369: The Legend of Chiyan Mountain

Fen Yue never doubted her father’s words.

Therefore, when the Variable Immortal Emperor mentioned that she would meet Fang Bai again in the
near future, joy appeared on her face.



"Then | must continue my cultivation."

Fen Yue said seriously, "Although the time Uncle taught me was short, | feel I've learned a lot. | hope
that by the next time | meet Uncle, my cultivation level will have greatly improved. By then, | will tell
Uncle that | haven’t been lazy or slacking off; I've been diligently cultivating without bringing shame to
his name. Hmm, Uncle will surely be happy, won’t he?"

When the Variable Immortal Emperor heard the words "lazy and slacking off," his old face flushed red.
He tapped Fen Yue’s nose and said, "Lazy and slacking off... huh huh, is this girl hinting at something?"

Fen Yue giggled and said, "Father, | didn’t mean it that way; you’re the one sticking those words onto
yourself! But Father, you shouldn’t keep being lazy either! | think Uncle Fang Bai seems to have high
hopes for you! Besides, you’re Uncle Fang Bai’s sworn brother; as an elder brother, you should set an
example for your brother!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor scratched his head and said, "Makes sense... alright, | will work hard on
cultivation with you!"

Fen Yue suddenly thought of something, her eyes twinkled as she asked, "Father, what is the
relationship between Sister Qin, who is always by Uncle Fang’s side, and Uncle Fang?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor laughed and said, "You little rascal, with so many clever tricks, can’t you
tell what their relationship is? Let me tell you, she’s not Sister Qin; in the future, when you see her, you
should call her Auntie Qin..."

Fen Yue pouted, her smile somewhat forced. She lowered her head and muttered, "So they really are
immortal companions..."

Suddenly she looked up, her eyes shining with hope, and asked, "By the way, Father, male immortals in
the Immortal Realm can have many immortal companions, right?"

The Variable Immortal Emperor was startled and immediately grew alert, widening his eyes as he looked
at his daughter and said, "Why are you asking this? Let me tell you, Fang Bai is my sworn brother and



also your elder; you two are not suited for each other... Besides, he is quite fickle, with many close
companions... Hmm, you two being together wouldn’t be suitable..."

Fen Yue blushed and stomped her foot, saying, "Father, what are you talking about? | didn’t mean it like
that!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor snorted and said, "Then what do you mean?"

Fen Yue lifted her foot and kicked a small stone away, saying, "I... I... | was just asking out of curiosity;
you’re making such a fuss! | don’t like fickle male immortals... I’'m not talking about it anymore! I'm
going to the lakeside to cultivate!"

The Variable Immortal Emperor watched his daughter fly toward the lake, stroked his chin, and
muttered to himself, "Next time | see Fang Bai, | must warn him in advance not to have designs on Fen
Yue... She is his niece..."

"Ah...choo!"

Fang Bai, who was flying, suddenly felt an itch in his nose and couldn’t help but sneeze.

"Who's speaking ill of me behind my back..."

Fang Bai rubbed his nose and said casually.

Qin Yaorao smiled and said, "Perhaps Ruhua and Rushi are thinking of you and mentioning your name!"

Fang Bai laughed and said, "l think that’s likely!"

Qin Yaorao glanced at him with her beautiful eyes and asked with a smile, "So, do you miss them?"



Fang Bai thought quickly, put his arm around Qin Yaorao’s waist, turned his head, and gently kissed her
cheek, saying, "With such a beautiful female immortal by my side, | am too happy to think of them
much!"

Qin Yaorao pinched him lightly and said coquettishly, "Smooth talker! If you were with Ruhua and Rushi,
you would say the same thing, wouldn’t you?"

Even though she knew Fang Bai was speaking to please her, Qin Yaorao still felt a wave of happiness
filling her heart.

"By the way, when we were in the Junior Immortal Village, | noticed you seemed a bit flustered. What
exactly happened?"

Qin Yaorao suddenly asked.

As soon as Fang Bai heard her mention this, he put away his smile and said with some concern, "After
we became immortal companions and cultivated together, the sensory connection between us became
very strong. If any of you encounter danger, | will feel uneasy..."

Qin Yaorao deeply understood Fang Bai’s words because she also shared this sensory connection with
him. The closer the distance, the stronger this connection; when too far apart, the sensation becomes
very weak.

"If you can sense them, it means they aren’t too far from us. Who could be in danger?"

Qin Yaorao looked at Fang Bai, a trace of worry appearing on her pretty face.

Fang Bai couldn’t clarify who might be in danger, but he felt a vague sense of unease.

After aimlessly flying for tens of thousands of miles with Qin Yaorao, Fang Bai saw a group of dozens of
immortals flying southward one evening.



Fang Bai observed them, noting that all these immortals were cultivating fire-based technique secrets,
releasing a continuous aura of heat.

"May | ask, fellow immortal, where are you headed?"

Fang Bai sped up to catch up with the last of the group and asked with a smile.

The immortal, having a cultivation level only at the first rank Immortal King Realm, sensed the profound
aura emanating from Fang Bai, knowing his cultivation level was much higher. He responded promptly,
"Greetings, Upper Immortal. We are headed to Chiyan Mountain..."

"Chiyan Mountain?"

Fang Bai murmured this name, and suddenly, a spark of inspiration flashed in his mind. He said, "It’s said
that there are ancient feathers of Emperor Feng and Emperor Huang at Chiyan Mountain. Perhaps some
immortals have discovered them?"

The immortal nodded and said, "Indeed! The word has spread throughout the Immortal Realm, and
many immortals are heading there, eager for this opportunity!"

Emperor Feng and Emperor Huang were a demon clan couple from ancient times. During the epic battle
between immortals and demons that occurred millions of years ago, they stood firmly on the side of the
immortals, engaging in fierce battles, which led to their demise.

It’s rumored that their bodies ultimately merged into a single feather, falling into Chiyan Mountain.
However, despite countless searches by immortals over the past millennia, it hasn’t been found.

Emperor Feng and Emperor Huang, both at the Immortal Emperor Realm, had their lifelong cultivation
encapsulated in the feather, drawing envy from countless immortals who practiced fire-system immortal
techniques.



Thus, when the news of the Phoenix Emperors’ feather appearing at Chiyan Mountain spread, regardless
of its truth, it attracted numerous immortals.

The immortals seen here were just one group among many.

The emergence of the Phoenix Emperors’ feather made Chiyan Mountain a converging spot for many
immortals during this period. Combining this with his own premonition, Fang Bai felt it would be wise to
go there too, hoping to find a close acquaintance.

Immediately, Fang Bai and Qin Yaorao joined the group of immortals, traveling with them toward Chiyan
Mountain.

Chapter 2370: Abandoned Teleportation Array

Chiyan Mountain, situated in a vast, boundless desert, towers ten thousand feet high and spans over a
hundred miles, being the only peak in that desert.

Because the mountain mouth of Chiyan Mountain continuously spews flames, the entire area of a
thousand miles centered around it is shrouded in Fire Immortal Qi, incredibly scorching.

Within a thousand miles of Chiyan Mountain, only those immortals who have cultivated fire system
Immortal Technique Secrets can easily enter, whereas other immortals, whose strength is weaker than
the Immortal King Realm, can only expend immortal power to form a Defense Qi Shield to withstand the
surging heat waves, in hopes of approaching Chiyan Mountain.

It is said that there originally was no Chiyan Mountain in this desert. Later, when Emperor Feng and
Emperor Huang both fell, the Phoenix’s Feather formed from the essence blood of the two Immortal
Emperors fell in this desert, causing the flat desert of over a hundred miles to rise up into a peak, with
the Phoenix’s Feather hidden within the mountain, continuously spewing flames, drastically changing
the environment within a thousand miles.

Chiyan Mountain is a terrifying place in the eyes of other immortals, yet it is a treasured cultivation site
for those immortals who practice fire system Immortal Technique Secrets.

For millions of years, countless immortals practicing fire system Immortal Technique Secrets have
cultivated around Chiyan Mountain. Some immortals claimed to have sensed a hint of the Taoist Rhyme



left by the Immortal Emperors Emperor Feng and Emperor Huang in the world, thereby attaining an
epiphany and gaining a great opportunity.

Moreover, after the fall of Emperor Feng and Emperor Huang, the Phoenix’s Feather formed by the
fusion of their essence blood became a precious treasure that immortals in the Immortal Realm
dreamed of obtaining.

"Obtaining the Phoenix’s Feather is equivalent to obtaining the cultivation of Emperor Feng and
Emperor Huang."

This ancient saying, widely circulated in the Immortal Realm, regardless of its truth, drives many
immortals into madness.

Currently, the entire Immortal Realm is spreading the tale that an immortal found the Phoenix’s Feather
appearing in Chiyan Mountain, causing countless immortals to rush to Chiyan Mountain, fearing they
might miss this great opportunity.

Following that group of immortals for several days of flying, Fang Bai calculated that Chiyan Mountain
was still over millions of miles away, and at this flying pace, it seemed unachievable within a month.

"I know a shortcut to Chiyan Mountain, let’s go!"

Fang Bai, taking Qin Yaorao along, separated from the group of immortals and flew towards a place tens
of thousands of miles away named "lce Sword Lake".

Ice Sword Lake is a vast lake spanning ten thousand miles, with a Lake Heart Island, where a damaged
and abandoned Ancient Teleportation Array is located.

In a past life, while Fang Bai was training, he inadvertently discovered the existence of that
Teleportation Array. It was a large teleportation array set up by an ancient powerful being who was
proficient in formations, and if undamaged, it could easily teleport immortals millions of miles away.



When Fang Bai discovered that Teleportation Array, it had already fallen into ruin, becoming an
unusable display, having lost its transmission capability, and usually devoid of immortals visiting, only
occasionally admired by a few.

After discovering that Teleportation Array, Fang Bai stayed on Lake Heart Island for several months,
expending numerous cultivation resources in an attempt to repair the Teleportation Array.

At that time, Fang Bai was only at the Immortal Emperor Realm Cultivation level and was limited by his
capabilities, unable to fully repair the Teleportation Array, allowing it to only function as a smaller scale
teleportation array capable of teleporting a small number of immortals within a million miles.

Despite this, Fang Bai was very satisfied at that time.

After all, immortals capable of repairing Ancient Teleportation Arrays were rare in the Immortal Realm,
and it was not an exaggeration to say that Fang Bai was unique.

After repairing the Teleportation Array that year, Fang Bai casually set up an illusion formation, so to
other immortals, that Teleportation Array still appeared incomplete, having lost its teleportation
function, only Fang Bai himself could activate and start it.

Around Ice Sword Lake, due to the extremely cold temperatures, the lake water has formed ice cones
that stand like giant swords in the great lake, resembling a forest of swords, earning the lake its name
"Ice Sword".

On this day, Fang Bai and Qin Yaorao flew to Ice Sword Lake, landing on the small island in the center of
the lake.

"Can this Teleportation Array be used?"

Qin Yaorao, unaware that Fang Bai had repaired this array in a past life and concealed its true nature
with an illusion formation, couldn’t help but feel disappointed looking at the array, which looked like
ruins.



"Look again."

Fang Bai smiled, drawing a large formation symbol in front of him with his hands, then slapped the
symbol onto a fractured stone several feet away.

As the formation symbol landed on that fractured stone, Qin Yaorao only felt a flash of light before her
eyes, and upon focusing again, the remnants of the Teleportation Array were gone, replaced by a brand
new Teleportation Array.

"The ability to repair Ancient Teleportation Arrays... My man is truly impressive!"

Listening to Fang Bai discussing the matter of repairing this formation in a past life, Qin Yaorao praised
him with delight, looking at Fang Bai with indescribable joy and tender affection.

"Haha, there are many impressive things about your man!"

Fang Bai grinned cheekily, raising his eyebrows at Qin Yaorao, hinting at something.

Having been immortal partners with Fang Bai for many years, Qin Yaorao naturally understood many
joys between immortal partners. Seeing Fang Bai’s playful expression and tone, she immediately
grasped the meaning behind his words, her fair skin turning a shade of red, and she spat: "You are still
the reincarnation of the dignified Immortal Emperor! Speaking like this... like this... deserves a
beating..."

With that, she bit her rosy lips, raised a delicate fist, and lightly hit Fang Bai,

Certainly, she couldn’t bear to hit him forcefully, the punch felt more like a playful interaction between
partners.

Seizing the opportunity, Fang Bai grabbed her arm, pulling her into his embrace, then kissed her cheek
before holding her hand, stepping into the Teleportation Array with her.



"This Teleportation Array can take us tens of thousands of miles away, getting much closer to Chiyan
Mountain!"

As Fang Bai spoke, his hands moved swiftly, striking out several Immortal Stones around.

Those Immortal Stones landed on the ground, or embedded in some stones around, and after a few
breaths, the ground trembled violently, a beam of light shot up into the sky, and the teleportation array
began to circulate.

Qin Yaorao felt like she was in a long dark corridor, her mind slightly dizzy, and she couldn’t help but
tighten her grip on Fang Bai’s hand, closing her eyes.

It didn’t seem long, just about dozens of breaths, before the floating sensation in the air ceased, and her
feet finally touched solid ground.

"We’ve arrived."

Fang Bai’s voice sounded in her ear, and Qin Yaorao suddenly opened her eyes to see a strange
wasteland before her.

In the sky, immortals were constantly flying past, either stepping on Auspicious Clouds or riding
Immortal Artifacts, all in a hurry, their expressions excited.

Qin Yaorao noticed that those immortals were all exuding Fire Immortal Qi, and after hearing Fang Bai
say that they were near Chiyan Mountain, she remarked: "Those immortals, they must all be heading to
Chiyan Mountain, right?"

"They should be!"

Fang Bai, along with Qin Yaorao, took to the sky, looking in the direction those immortals were flying,
seeing nothing but a blaze of fiery red in the far horizon.



And that direction was exactly where Chiyan Mountain was located.



