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Chapter 2401: Immortal Suppressing Hall 

"Fan Hua, don’t worry, your father will be fine..." 

 

Fang Bai gave Fan Hua a reassuring look and then turned and walked out of the Immortal Cave. 

 

Although the Blood Demon Powder causes great harm to immortals, Fang Bai indeed has more than one 

way to rescue the Antarctica Immortal Emperor. 

 

However, Fang Bai did not want to act under the gaze of so many Immortal Emperor Realm experts, and 

decided to send them away first. 

 

Fang Bai, who dislikes procrastination, handed over the promised few drops of the Water of Life and 

petals of the Chaos Lotus to several Immortal Emperor Realm experts outside the cave, letting them 

distribute among themselves. 

 

As for how those Immortal Emperor Realm experts would distribute them, that was their own business, 

and Fang Bai had no intention or power to manage it. 

 

"The Water of Life and petals of the Chaos Lotus are only these. They’re all given to you." 

 

Fang Bai took off the Space Immortal Ring containing a few drops of the Water of Life and petals of the 

Chaos Lotus from his finger and tossed it to an Immortal Emperor Realm expert for verification, to show 

he had no hidden agenda, lest these immortals would still covet his treasures and do him harm in the 

future. 

 

Fang Bai’s Five Elements Space Ring still remained on his finger, but had been concealed, blending 

completely with his body, so that no immortals could detect it. 

 

In the eyes of the Immortal Emperor Realm experts present, Fang Bai no longer had the Space Immortal 

Ring, indicating he didn’t have any more Water of Life or Chaos Lotus petals. 

 



Seeing Fang Bai leaving with the Antarctica Immortal Emperor and Fan Hua along with other immortals 

riding on auspicious clouds, the group of Immortal Emperor Realm experts started noisy distribution of 

the Water of Life and Chaos Lotus petals. 

 

"Uncle, where are we going?" 

 

Fan Hua couldn’t help but ask since Fang Bai had yet to begin treating her father. 

 

Fang Bai replied, "When I rescue your father, I cannot be disturbed by any immortals, so I need to find a 

secluded place." 

 

Fan Hua looked worried, muttering, "But, where can we find such a secluded place?" 

 

Fang Bai chuckled and said, "Just follow me! Rest assured, your father is my closest friend, I won’t let 

anything happen to him." 

 

Having spent time with Fang Bai, Fan Hua knew he’s a capable immortal and had complete trust in his 

words, thus didn’t speak any further. 

 

Flying tens of thousands of miles, they arrived at a stretch of mountains, landing atop a peak towering 

ten thousand feet. 

 

On the peak, there stood only one great hall. The hall looked worn and dilapidated, aged by countless 

years. 

 

Standing before the hall, one could sense its majestic aura tinged with a sinister vibe, sending shivers 

down the spines of Fan Hua and other immortals, as if they had arrived at the underworld Yellow 

Springs. 

 

"Fang Bai, what is this place?" 

 

Xia Chenyu asked with a frown, disliking the gloomy atmosphere, eager to leave quickly. 



 

Fang Bai pointed forward, saying, "This hall... is called the Immortal Suppressing Hall, said to have been 

built by a Demon Clan Emperor millions of years ago..." 

 

Fan Hua widened her eyes in surprise, "Demon Clan Emperor? Isn’t that an existence much stronger 

than the Immortal Emperor? But... why would he come to the Immortal Realm to build a hall?" 

 

Although Fan Hua’s cultivation level isn’t high, her father being at a high rank in the Immortal Emperor 

Realm meant she was well-versed in the hierarchy of the Immortal Realm. 

 

The Immortal Emperor is the highest-ranking expert in the Immortal Realm, but not the supreme ruler; 

above the Immortal Emperor is the Great Emperor, who is truly the most powerful being. 

 

However, for an Immortal Emperor to become a Great Emperor is like a thousand troops crossing a 

single log bridge, rarely happening across millennia. 

 

Millions of years ago, the realms of immortal, demon, and monster each saw Great Emperors emerge, 

but after the fierce war involving all three realms, they all vanished without a trace, their fate unknown, 

and to this day no immortal has comprehended what truly transpired. 

 

Why there’s an Immortal Hall built by a Demon Clan Emperor in the Immortal Realm puzzled Fan Hua. 

 

Fang Bai said, "It’s said millions of years ago, the Demon Clan Emperor marched into the Immortal 

Realm alone, slaughtered countless immortals, and buried their bodies beneath this mountain, building 

this Immortal Suppressing Hall atop it to mark his accomplishments..." 

 

Fan Hua, Xia Chenyu, and the other immortals frowned as they listened, thinking the rumors of the 

Demon Clan being cruel and violent, bloodthirsty and murderous, indeed were true; that the Demon 

Clan Emperor slaughtered so many immortals and even built an Immortal Suppressing Hall in the 

Immortal Realm, clearly mocking the immortals of the realm. 

 

"Was the hall reduced to such ruins by later immortals?" 

 



Fang Yun asked. 

 

She felt that the immortals of the Immortal Realm would not tolerate such a humiliating structure in 

their midst and would surely try to destroy it. 

 

Though she didn’t understand why, if the Immortal Suppressing Hall was indeed destroyed by 

immortals, why were there still remains? 

 

Fang Bai said, "Later generations of immortals indeed wanted to destroy the Immortal Suppressing Hall, 

yet what the Demon Clan Emperor built cannot be easily destroyed. Not even the combined attacks of 

many Immortal Emperors inflicted any damage on it. Eventually, an Immortal Emperor acted, destroying 

the Immortal Suppressing Hall. However, he left it in this state as a reminder to immortals..." 

 

Fan Hua’s eyes showed admiration, murmuring, "The Immortal Emperor who destroyed the hall must 

have been immensely powerful, right?" 

 

Fang Bai replied, "Indeed, he was the Invincible War Emperor of that era, unmatched throughout the 

Immortal Realm..." 

 

As he spoke, seeing Fang Yun, Xia Chenyu, and Qin Yaorao were looking at him strangely as if they had 

guessed something, he pointed to his nose and said, "Yes, that Immortal Emperor was me." 

 

Fang Yun chuckled, "Little brother, isn’t this self-praise?" 

 

Xia Chenyu also laughed, "Isn’t that Invincible War Emperor the Emperor’s Palace Master?" 

 

Qin Yaorao said, "Judging by his proud look, he must be!" 

 

They knew Fang Bai’s past life, thus weren’t astonished, yet Fan Hua was taken aback, looking at Fang 

Bai in disbelief, "Uncle, you... you’re the Immortal Emperor who destroyed the Immortal Suppressing 

Hall?" 

 



Though she knew Fang Bai was her father’s close friend before his passing, and her father had told her 

of Fang Bai’s immense prowess when quite young, she didn’t know Fang Bai’s true background. 

 

Fang Bai asked, "Is there any doubt?" 

 

Fan Hua said, "But your cultivation level...isn’t it Immortal King Realm?" 

 

She wanted to say, "You’re not even an Immortal Emperor, how could you be related to the Invincible 

War Emperor or the Emperor’s Palace Master," but thought that was impolite, so she expressed it more 

gently. 

 

Fang Bai naturally understood Fan Hua’s thoughts, smiled, turned to Fang Yun and others, "You all stay 

here, explain to Fan Hua my past and present. I’ll take the Antarctica Immortal Emperor inside the 

Immortal Suppressing Hall to treat his wounds. If any immortals intrude during our time there, the hall’s 

formation will activate to protect you!" 

 

With that, Fang Bai led the Antarctica Immortal Emperor into the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

Chapter 2402: Chaos Blood 

Millions of years ago, the reason the Immortal Suppressing Hall remained intact under the combined 

attack of several Immortal Emperors was because the Demon Clan Emperor had laid a formation outside 

the hall. 

 

Later, after millions of years had passed, the grand formation had loosened due to the erosion of time, 

which allowed Fang Bai, who was adept at formations, to successfully break it and subsequently destroy 

the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

 

However, although Fang Bai broke the formation, he did not completely destroy it, and it could still 

provide strong defensive capabilities. 

 

Because of the formation’s existence, currently only Fang Bai can enter the Immortal Suppressing Hall; 

other immortals who wish to enter must follow Fang Bai, otherwise, it is impossible. 

 



After all, the formation was laid by a Demon Clan Emperor; even in ruin, it is not something that 

ordinary immortals can see through. 

 

The Immortal Suppressing Hall on the mountain peak can be said to be the safest place in the entire 

Southern Desolate. Fang Bai brought the Antarctica Immortal Emperor here for healing, without being 

disturbed by any immortal. 

 

"Past life and present life? Sisters, what does Uncle Fang Bai mean?" 

 

Fan Hua saw Fang Bai take her father into the Immortal Cave, thought of the two puzzling sentences he 

said, and blinked her sea-blue eyes curiously as she asked. 

 

"Have you heard of the Nine Heavens Immortal Emperor Palace from a thousand years ago?" 

 

Xia Chenyu asked with a smile. 

 

Fan Hua nodded and said, "I’ve heard of it!" 

 

Since she was sensible, she often heard her father talk about the Emperor’s Palace and remembered 

that whenever he spoke of being close friends with the former Palace Master, his face would reveal a 

proud expression, and when he mentioned the palace’s downfall and the Palace Master’s demise, he 

couldn’t help but feel melancholy. 

 

Fan Hua loved everything her father cared for; since he had close ties with the Nine Heavens Immortal 

Emperor Palace, she held good feelings toward the palace and admired the Palace Master, often feeling 

deep regret for not being able to witness the Palace Master’s elegance. 

 

She suddenly thought of the conversation between Fang Bai and Xia Chenyu and the other immortals 

just now, her heart stirred with a possibility but soon negated it herself. 

 

"Impossible... Impossible... Father said the Palace Master fell after being besieged by the eight top-tier 

Immortal Emperors a thousand years ago. How could Uncle Fang Bai be related to him?" 

 



Fan Hua only knew Fang Bai as a close friend of her father but was unaware that this Fang Bai before her 

was actually the Palace Master who founded the Nine Heavens Immortal Emperor Palace and the 

Invincible War Emperor who struck awe in the Immortal Realm. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor did not reveal Fang Bai’s true identity to Fan Hua back then, fearing 

that his daughter might inadvertently expose their relationship and invite the pursuit of the eight top-

tier Immortal Emperors. 

 

Xia Chenyu saw Fan Hua’s hesitant expression and smiled as she asked, "Did you guess something?" 

 

Fan Hua cautiously said, "You all mentioned the Palace Master, the Invincible War Emperor; I’m 

wondering if you’re talking about Uncle Fang Bai... But father said that the Palace Master fell a thousand 

years ago..." 

 

Fang Yun said, "Are you aware that if an Immortal Emperor’s physical body is destroyed but their 

remnant soul remains, they could seize a chance to be reborn?" 

 

Fan Hua frowning slightly, then widened her eyes in surprise, her mouth half-open as she looked at Fang 

Bai, stammering, "Uncle Fang Bai... he..." 

 

"That’s right, your Uncle Fang Bai was the Palace Master of the Nine Heavens Immortal Emperor Palace 

and the Invincible War Emperor!" 

 

Qin Yaorao said solemnly, "He was fortunate enough that after his physical body was destroyed by the 

eight top-tier Immortal Emperors, his remnant soul seized the body of a youth in the secular world, then 

began cultivation anew, step by step reaching this day..." 

 

Fan Hua listened attentively to Qin Yaorao recounting Fang Bai’s past life and present, finding the whole 

matter truly extraordinary, leaving her amazed and open-mouthed for a long time. 

 

"No wonder when I asked about Uncle Fang Bai’s identity and origin back then, father always evaded 

and obscured, for Uncle Fang Bai turned out to be the Palace Master of the Nine Heavens Immortal 

Emperor Palace..." 

 



Fan Hua murmured after Qin Yaorao finished, "Father didn’t tell me Uncle Fang Bai’s true identity back 

then probably for self-preservation. After all, for a thousand years, the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors 

have never relaxed their pursuit of the Emperor’s Palace disciples, even sects or immortals closely 

associated with the palace would be implicated..." 

 

She spoke to this point, reflecting on Fang Bai in the Immortal Suppressing Hall, her eyes shining bright, 

her face beaming, and exclaimed excitedly, "Since Uncle Fang Bai is the Palace Master, then father will 

definitely be fine!" 

 

In Fan Hua’s view, Uncle Fang Bai was the strongest Immortal Emperor in the Immortal Realm back then, 

with abilities reaching heaven and earth, and surely had a way to save her father. 

 

"He said he had a way, so there’s definitely no problem. Fan Hua, let’s patiently wait here. Uncle Fang 

Bai will bring you back your father, completely unharmed." 

 

Xia Chenyu held Fan Hua’s small hand, gently patted it, and smiled. 

 

Fan Hua nodded vigorously, then sat cross-legged outside the Immortal Suppressing Hall with Xia 

Chenyu and the other immortals, their eyes fixed on the hall, waiting for Fang Bai and the Antarctica 

Immortal Emperor to emerge. 

 

Inside the Immortal Suppressing Hall, Fang Bai placed the Antarctica Immortal Emperor on a flat, long 

stone, looking at him with a solemn expression. 

 

Observing the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s complexion and sensing his aura, Fang Bai realized that he 

had inhaled Blood Demon Powder for quite some time, the poison of Blood Demon Powder had deeply 

penetrated his skin, hair, bones, and blood, making it extremely difficult to purge it from his body. 

 

Fang Bai merged a drop of his essence blood with a drop of Water of Life and dripped it into the 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s mouth. 

 

Being a Chaos True Body, that drop of essence blood is incredibly precious, more valuable than any 

treasure in the Immortal Realm. When merged with Water of Life, it possessed astonishingly miraculous 

effects. 



 

After a dozen breaths, blood began to seep from the entire body of the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, 

looking somewhat terrifying. 

 

The blood bore an eerie pink hue that Fang Bai knew was unique to Blood Demon Powder. 

 

As more blood seeped out, it quickly enveloped the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, forming a blood 

cocoon. 

 

Fang Bai’s Chaos Blood and Water of Life entered the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, constantly creating 

fresh blood while expelling his old blood containing Blood Demon Powder. 

 

This cycle continued until soon after, the blood in the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s body had been 

entirely replaced. 

 

Fang Bai sensed the resurgence of life within the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, finally breathing a sigh 

of relief, and turned around to leave the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

 

"Uncle Fang Bai, how is my father... is he okay?" 

 

Seeing Fang Bai come out, Fan Hua stood to greet him with a question, her nervousness mixed with a bit 

of anticipation. 

 

Xia Chenyu and the other immortals also stood up, their gaze fixed on Fang Bai’s face, and when they 

saw his relaxed expression, they too breathed out in relief. 

 

Fang Bai smiled slightly, telling Fan Hua, "He’s fine. Let him rest well in the Immortal Suppressing Hall for 

a while." 

 

Fan Hua cried tears of joy, bowing deeply to Fang Bai with gratitude, "Thank you, Uncle! Thank you!" 

 

Fang Bai waved his hand, saying, "No need for formalities." 



 

After a pause, he added, "When your father comes out, there will be a surprise for you!" 

Chapter 2403: Immortal Emperor Advancement 

Fan Hua didn’t know what Fang Bai meant by "surprise," so when she turned her head back to look at 

the Immortal Suppressing Hall, her large eyes were filled with anticipation. 

 

She knew that the "surprise" Fang Bai mentioned must be something good related to her father. 

 

"Uncle Fang, I’ve already figured out your true identity." 

 

After a moment, Fan Hua suddenly looked at Fang Bai and said with a mischievous blink. 

 

Fang Bai was taken aback and instinctively looked at Fang Yun, Xia Chenyu, and Qin Yaorao. 

 

Qin Yaorao said, "Fan Hua is smart and clever. After listening to our conversation, she roughly guessed 

who you are. I thought there was no need to hide anything from her, so I told her your past life’s 

identity." 

 

The more Qin Yaorao spoke, the softer her voice became, and she couldn’t help but feel a little regretful, 

realizing she had revealed Fang Bai’s identity without his consent, and wondered if it would cause 

trouble for Fang Bai. 

 

Fang Bai deliberately put on a stern face and said, "You, you’re too clever for your own good! Remember 

to receive family punishment later!" 

 

Upon hearing the words "family punishment," and seeing Xia Chenyu off to the side looking at her with 

an amused expression, Qin Yaorao couldn’t help but blush, but she felt relieved knowing Fang Bai wasn’t 

angry. She gave him a playful glare and said, "What nonsense are you saying? There are kids here!" 

 

The "kids" she referred to were naturally the fourteen or fifteen-year-old Fan Hua. 

 



Fan Hua seemed to realize Qin Yaorao was talking about her, and she was instantly displeased, puffing 

out her chest and solemnly saying, "Sister Qin, I’m not a kid anymore!" 

 

Qin Yaorao saw her acting like an adult and couldn’t help but laugh, saying, "Alright! Alright! It was my 

mistake! Fan Hua isn’t a kid; she’s a beautiful and lovely Female Immortal!" 

 

"Sister Qin is the beautiful one!" 

 

Fan Hua giggled, her face showing a radiant smile, and then added, "Also Sister Xia, Sister Fang, they’re 

all such beautiful Female Immortals!" 

 

Listening to her sweetly call each one "sister," Fang Bai realized this little girl’s cleverness. She called 

himself uncle, yet addressed Qin Yaorao and Xia Chenyu as sisters, clearly trying to win their favor. 

 

In the mortal world or the Immortal Realm, which woman or Female Immortal doesn’t like being seen as 

young? 

 

Three days passed in the blink of an eye. 

 

On this particular morning, a terrifying aura suddenly emanated from the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

The strong shockwave formed by this aura scattered in all directions from the hall’s broken opening, 

flattening the surrounding rocks and vegetation. 

 

Upon sensing the impending aura’s eruption, Fang Bai quickly retreated a thousand feet with Fan Hua, 

Xia Chenyu, and other immortals, to avoid the shockwave’s harm. 

 

"Your father is about to emerge!" 

 

Fang Bai observed the Immortal Suppressing Hall with his Divine Sense, and his eyes sparkled. 

 



The Antarctica Immortal Emperor unexpectedly advanced a level in cultivation this time, moving from 

mid-level Immortal Emperor Realm to high-level Immortal Emperor Realm, becoming quite a formidable 

expert. 

 

An Immortal at the Immortal Emperor Realm, advancing even a small level is incredibly difficult, often 

requiring hundreds or even thousands of years of cultivation. 

 

Thus, the fact that the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, despite being severely injured and unconscious, 

not only survived a crisis but also advanced a realm, was indeed a huge surprise. 

 

Fan Hua kept her eyes trained on the Immortal Suppressing Hall, palms clasped together at her chest, 

waiting for her father’s emergence. 

 

After the shockwave dissipated, within just a hundred breaths, a tall silhouette appeared at the broken 

doorway of the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

 

That tall figure was none other than the Antarctica Immortal Emperor. 

 

Earlier, inside the Immortal Suppressing Hall, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor awakened from his 

unconscious state to find himself in an unfamiliar place. His heavily injured body had completely 

recovered, brimming with a terrifying energy that surged through him, almost tearing his physical form 

apart. 

 

He was puzzled, unable to comprehend how he arrived there, how his injuries healed, and why there 

was such a vast and powerful energy within him, leaving him astonished. 

 

Yet, after the initial shock came immense joy. 

 

He recognized this overflowing Immortal Qi state as a precursor to advancing a realm, so he 

immediately circulated the Immortal Law to guide the Qi to break through barriers, unexpectedly 

succeeding with ease. 

 



With a successful advancement, carrying a heart full of confusion and bewilderment, the Antarctica 

Immortal Emperor emerged from the Immortal Suppressing Hall. 

 

"Father!" 

 

Seeing that the Antarctica Immortal Emperor was safe and sound, Fan Hua cried out joyfully, bounding 

forward to him. 

 

"Fan Hua?" 

 

Hearing his daughter’s voice, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor trembled slightly, still bewildered, but 

Fan Hua gleefully dove into his arms like a sparrow returning to the nest. 

 

"Fan Hua...you...how are you here? Where is this?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor gently caressed his daughter’s black hair, thinking he was in a dream, 

muttering questions. 

 

"Father, I came here with Uncle Fang Bai! This is the Immortal Suppressing Hall, Uncle Fang Bai brought 

you here to heal." 

 

Fan Hua looked up and explained. 

 

Upon hearing the name "Fang Bai," the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s ears rang, and he felt something 

in his heart as he abruptly looked towards the figures approaching from afar. 

 

"Fang Bai...Brother Fang...am I truly dreaming?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor released his daughter, staring dumbly at Fang Bai, who approached 

with a smile surrounded by several Female Immortals, a look of disbelief on his face. 

 



Previously, three immortals from Bamboo Island attacked his Antarctica Island, aiming to claim it as their 

own while coveting his daughter’s beauty. In a fit of rage, he battled fiercely with the Bamboo Island trio 

from Antarctica Island all the way to Bamboo Island, but was captured along with them by a Half-Step 

Demon Emperor. 

 

During this, the Bamboo Island trio was absorbed of their blood by the Half-Step Demon Emperor, their 

corpses discarded into the Antarctica Sea, leading to their demise. The Antarctica Immortal Emperor, 

however, was taken by the Half-Step Demon Emperor to an Immortal Cave in the Southern Desolate. 

 

Before his confrontation with the three immortals from Bamboo Island, the Antarctica Immortal 

Emperor was already severely injured, and he was forcibly fed Blood Demon Powder by the Half-Step 

Demon Emperor, adding insult to injury, causing him to fall unconscious. 

 

The Half-Step Demon Emperor initially planned to absorb the essence of the Bamboo Island trio before 

feasting on the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s blood but didn’t expect the Immortal Cave where he hid 

the Antarctica Immortal Emperor to be discovered by several experts searching for him. 

 

These experts were all Immortal Emperor Realm experts; though individually, they couldn’t match the 

Half-Step Demon Emperor, they could drive him away when combined, allowing Fang Bai to arrive and 

dismantle the formations outside the Immortal Cave, rescuing the Antarctica Immortal Emperor. 

 

Certain matters were beyond the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s knowledge due to his unconscious 

state. He found it hard to believe, even the process of his advancement, the appearance of his daughter, 

and the presence of Fang Bai, an old friend believed "dead" a thousand years ago. 

 

"Brother Antarctica, it’s been a thousand years since we last met! Had it not been for your tenacity, I 

might never have seen you again!" 

 

Fang Bai stopped before the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, gazing at him with his wide-eyed expression, 

smiling as he spoke. 

Chapter 2404: What Nonsense Are You Talking About 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor slowly stretched out his hands, placed them on Fang Bai’s shoulders, 

and when he felt that Fang Bai was not a phantom, he finally confirmed that this was not a dream and 

couldn’t help but laugh out loud to the sky. 

 



"Brother...you’re...you’re still alive...I never thought...never thought of it! Hahaha..." 

 

He laughed heartily, tears mixed with his laughter, his hands continuously patting Fang Bai’s shoulders, 

almost jumping with excitement. 

 

Fang Bai lowered his body slightly and said with a pained expression, "Antarctica brother, could you 

please be a little gentler? You’re now a High Rank Immortal Emperor, with a few slaps like this, I can’t 

endure it, brother!" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor gave him a firm hug, then stepped back two steps, observed Fang Bai, 

and said, "Brother, a thousand years ago all of the Immortal Realm was saying that you perished in the 

conflict with the eight top Immortal Emperors, and it was confirmed by their own words. I took it to be 

true at the time, and even went to investigate... What I saw was the Emperor’s Palace destroyed, 

countless disciples of the Emperor’s Palace fallen..." 

 

Recalling the tragic scene witnessed back then, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s eyes blazed with 

anger, and he tightly clenched his fists, saying vehemently, "Most of those fallen Emperor’s Palace 

disciples were your elite, and many were friends I got along with well... When I saw their bones at that 

time, I wished I could find the eight top Immortal Emperors immediately to demand justice from them... 

heh..." 

 

At this, he chuckled self-deprecatingly and sighed, "Later, when I calmed down, I didn’t have the initial 

courage to risk my life... I felt that blindly throwing my life away was not worth it..." 

 

He looked at Fang Bai apologetically and said, "All these years, I’ve felt guilty, feeling like I let you down, 

let those fallen Emperor’s Palace disciples down..." 

 

Fang Bai waved his hand, interrupting him, and said seriously, "If you were to go demand justice from 

the eight top Immortal Emperors, you’d be sending yourself to die in vain, completely meaningless! You 

should be thankful you didn’t let your emotions get the best of you at that time and impulsively seek out 

the eight top Immortal Emperors, otherwise, how could we have reunited again now? How could you 

have such a beautiful and lovely daughter?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor sighed deeply, glanced at Fan Hua, and his eyes were filled with deep 

affection. 



 

"Daddy, you tricked me so much back then..." 

 

Fan Hua said with a face full of grievance. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor was taken aback and asked confusedly, "Fan Hua, how did I trick 

you?" 

 

Fan Hua pouted and said, "Uncle Fang Bai is the Emperor’s Palace Master, the Invincible War Emperor. 

You’ve been hiding this from me, isn’t that tricking me?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor looked over at Fang Bai, seeing him smiling, he knew his daughter 

already knew his true identity, smiled bitterly, and said, "After the fall of the Emperor’s Palace, the 

forces of the eight top Immortal Emperors spread throughout the nine Heavenly Domains of the 

Immortal Realm, with disciples everywhere. I didn’t tell you some things for self-preservation!" 

 

Fan Hua got closer to the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, whispered mysteriously, "Daddy, I’ll tell you 

something. Actually, the current Uncle Fang Bai is not the Uncle Fang Bai you knew from a thousand 

years ago..." 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor was taken aback again, frowned, and said, "Child, what nonsense are 

you talking about?" 

 

Fan Hua said, "I’m not talking nonsense! Actually, Uncle Fang Bai already ’perished’ a thousand years 

ago, but he had a remnant soul that escaped, possessing a mortal body, starting cultivation anew, and 

returned to the Immortal Realm... If you don’t believe it, you can ask Uncle Fang Bai!" 

 

"This..." 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor knew that although his daughter was a bit mischievous, she never 

lied, so upon hearing this, he was dumbfounded as he looked at Fang Bai, finding it truly unbelievable. 

 



He had heard long ago that in the Immortal Realm, when an Immortal reaches the Immortal Emperor 

Realm, even if the physical body is completely destroyed, as long as there is a remnant soul, one can 

possess a body to be reborn, thus extending one’s life. 

 

However, such a thing, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor had only heard of and never seen a real 

example. 

 

Fang Bai nodded, essentially admitting what Fan Hua had said, then said, "This is quite a long story..." 

 

He explained briefly in as simple terms as possible his journey from possession and rebirth to 

encountering Fan Hua, after which the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, filled with emotion, said, "I never 

thought you went through such perilous and winding experiences... Your current physique is actually 

stronger than in your previous life? Brother, this is what we call a blessing in disguise!" 

 

He was so excited about Fang Bai’s experiences that he exclaimed joyfully, "You’ve returned to the 

Immortal Realm for just a few years, and yet you’ve cultivated to the fifth-grade Immortal King Realm. 

Such a miracle, if not unprecedented, is surely rare! I’m sure you’ll see yourself returning to the peak of 

your former years soon! By then, it will be a nightmare for the eight top Immortal Emperors!" 

 

In his peak years, Fang Bai’s power swept through the Immortal Realm, unmatched, leaving even the 

eight top Immortal Emperors looking up to him. If Fang Bai hadn’t trusted them too much and fallen for 

their ploy, even if they joined forces, they wouldn’t have been able to do anything to him. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor believed that when Fang Bai reappeared in the Immortal Realm at his 

peak, the courage of the eight top Immortal Emperors would be broken. 

 

The two of them caught up and spoke about the friendship of the past, while Fang Yun, Qin Yaorao, and 

Xia Chenyu listened quietly with smiles on their faces. 

 

Fang Bai released Fang Gang and Yang Mei from the Five Elements Space Ring, then said to the 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor, "Come, Brother Antarctica, let me introduce you..." 

 

He introduced Fang Gang, Yang Mei, Fang Yun, Qin Yaorao, and Xia Chenyu to the Antarctica Immortal 

Emperor, who greeted each in turn. 



 

Although Fang Gang, Yang Mei, and Fang Yun were not truly related to Fang Bai, the body Fang Bai 

possessed was tied to them by blood, so the Antarctica Immortal Emperor treated the family of three 

with great respect as well. 

 

Upon learning that the Antarctica Immortal Emperor was now a High Rank Immortal Emperor, Fang 

Gang and Yang Mei were both thrilled, happy that Fang Bai had such a close friend. 

 

In their view, the more powerful friends Fang Bai made, the more help it would be for rebuilding the 

Emperor’s Palace and seeking revenge against the eight top Immortal Emperors in the future, giving 

them greater peace of mind. 

 

"Are these two the sisters-in-law? Haha, good! Very good! Brother, you truly have a good eye!" 

 

When Fang Bai introduced Qin Yaorao and Xia Chenyu, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor marveled 

constantly as he observed them. 

 

With his cultivation level and insight, he could see that both women were Innate Spiritual Roots and had 

become Immortal partners with Fang Bai, a union that would benefit Fang Bai and both women greatly 

in their cultivation. 

 

"Brother Antarctica, that sister-in-law of mine...what exactly is going on? I’ve heard some things from 

Fan Hua, but she doesn’t know much..." 

 

Fang Bai asked solemnly, knowing only that Fan Hua’s mother was taken by the Three Immortals of 

Bamboo Island, but now that Bamboo Island was destroyed and the Three Immortals have perished, 

where is Fan Hua’s mother? 

 

As soon as Fang Bai brought up his Immortal partner, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s fists clenched 

tightly, and his eyes showed nothing but grief and indignation. 

 

``` 

Chapter 2405: Entrusted to You 



Fang Bai saw the expression on the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s face and guessed that his immortal 

partner must have met with misfortune, sighing silently. 

 

There’s nothing perfect in this world. 

 

Fang Bai could save the Antarctica Immortal Emperor and his daughter Fan Hua, but he couldn’t save 

the Immortal Emperor’s partner. 

 

Originally, the family of three lived harmoniously, but from now on, they were missing one member, 

which was regrettable. 

 

"After the Three Immortals of Bamboo Island abducted my partner, they used it to coerce me with 

unreasonable demands. In my fury, I fought with them all the way to Bamboo Island. I thought I could 

take the opportunity to find my partner, even just to see her once more, but unexpectedly, a Half-Step 

Demon Emperor suddenly appeared and attacked us. As a result, Bamboo Island was destroyed, and we 

were all captured..." 

 

As the Antarctica Immortal Emperor spoke, his tightly clenched fists trembled slightly, tears welling up in 

his tiger-like eyes. 

 

The Half-Step Demon Emperor was powerful. When he destroyed Bamboo Island, the partner of the 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor, who had been taken to Bamboo Island by the Three Immortals, couldn’t 

escape the disaster. 

 

Fang Bai thought about the immortal corpses he had found near Bamboo Island earlier, which might 

have included the Immortal Emperor’s partner, and sighed softly. 

 

"Old brother Antarctica, stay here and stabilize your realm. Then we’ll go to Bamboo Island together in 

hopes of finding our sister-in-law’s remains to lay her to rest properly." 

 

Fang Bai patted the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s shoulder and said. 

 



Fang Bai knew that under the attack of the Half-Step Demon Emperor, many disciples of Bamboo Island 

had turned into blood mist, disappearing completely. Whether they could find the remains of the 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s partner was still unknown, but in terms of sentiment and rationale, he 

felt they should give it a try. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor also understood that it would be difficult to find his partner’s remains, 

but his deep affection made him determined to pay his respects with his daughter even if they couldn’t 

find anything. 

 

Thus, upon hearing Fang Bai’s words, he nodded with a face full of sorrow, then touched Fan Hua’s head 

and said, "Once your father has stabilized his realm, we’ll go find your mother!" 

 

Fan Hua raised her tear-streaked face to look at her father, choked with emotion, asking, "Father, has 

mother really passed away?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor sighed, "The entire Bamboo Island is destroyed; how could your 

mother possibly survive that?" 

 

Fan Hua’s fragile glimmer of hope was completely shattered by the Immortal Emperor’s words. 

 

She hugged the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, sobbing uncontrollably, tears streaming down like a 

fountain. 

 

The Immortal Emperor patted her back to comfort her, then turned back inside the Immortal 

Suppressing Hall. 

 

Several days later, after the Antarctica Immortal Emperor had completely stabilized his realm, the 

immortals set out together, leaving the Southern Desolate, heading to Bamboo Island located on the 

Antarctica Sea. 

 

After the previous battle between the Half-Step Demon Emperor, the Three Immortals of Bamboo 

Island, and the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, Bamboo Island, once a paradise, was now in ruins, with 

half of the immortal island collapsed and large amounts of rocks and trees sinking into the sea. 

 



Fang Bai and the immortals flew above Bamboo Island, spreading their divine sense and found just as 

expected, among the remains and corpses, there were no traces of the Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s 

partner. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor sighed in grief, holding his daughter Fan Hua’s hand, and landed on 

Bamboo Island, searching carefully once more but to no avail, leaving him in utter despair. 

 

Suspecting that his partner might have already dissipated into blood mist, the Immortal Emperor built a 

grave on the island, erecting a tombstone inscribed with "Beloved Wife’s Grave," signing both his and 

Fan Hua’s identities and names. 

 

"Fan Hua, kneel and pay your respects to your mother!" 

 

After bowing to the grave, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor asked his daughter, Fan Hua, to kowtow at 

the grave before leaving with Fang Bai and the other immortals. 

 

"Brother, you still have many friends and relatives from the lower realms you haven’t found, right? Give 

me their names and descriptions, and as I travel around the Immortal Realm to calm my mind, I can help 

you inquire about their whereabouts." 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor took a deep breath and said to Fang Bai. 

 

Because of losing his partner, he was heavily struck, feeling dejected and despondent, and intended to 

relieve his sadness by traveling around the Immortal Realm. 

 

Understanding his current mood, Fang Bai replied, "Brother, you go ahead. If you ever feel tired, come 

find me." 

 

He took out two Messaging Jade Pendants, giving one each to the Antarctica Immortal Emperor and Fan 

Hua, for future communication. 

 



The Immortal Emperor took the pendant from Fan Hua’s hand, handing it back to Fang Bai, and said 

solemnly, "Brother, Fan Hua is exceptionally talented. If she continues to follow me for guidance, she 

might not have much achievement, so..." 

 

He pulled Fan Hua over, letting her stand before Fang Bai, saying, "I wish for Fan Hua to follow you from 

now on. What do you think?" 

 

In his eyes, Fang Bai’s former self was the Invincible War Emperor. Though his cultivation weakened 

after seizing rebirth, the vast knowledge of cultivation techniques and secrets remained. Letting Fan Hua 

follow him would expose her to great wisdom, ensuring her remarkable future, possibly even becoming 

an Empress. 

 

Note that several of Fang Bai’s beloved friends and close allies in his past life had become empresses, all 

of whom received guidance from him. 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor’s partner fell to the Half-Step Demon Emperor of the Demon Clan. 

Although the demon remains elusive, the Immortal Emperor vividly remembered his appearance, 

thinking if his daughter became an Empress one day, she could search both realms for that demon and 

avenge their losses. 

 

Knowing Fang Bai’s deep sense of honor and friendship, the Immortal Emperor was certain his request 

wouldn’t be refused. 

 

Hearing her father’s words, Fan Hua glanced at him, startled, and asked, "Father, are you abandoning 

me?" 

 

Gently touching her head, the Immortal Emperor said, "Silly girl, how could I abandon you? I just want 

you to temporarily follow your Uncle Fang Bai to learn Immortal Technique Secrets, so you become 

strong enough to avenge your mother! Fan Hua, tell your father, can you do it?" 

 

Thinking of her departed mother, Fan Hua’s eyes turned determined. She nodded firmly, saying, "I can!" 

 



In that moment, she felt as though she had grown up, gaining maturity, and she bowed tenderly to Fang 

Bai, saying, "Uncle Fang Bai, please allow Fan Hua to follow you! I will listen to you and diligently 

cultivate!" 

 

Fang Bai gestured for her to rise, signaling no need for formality, and then bitterly smiled at the 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor, saying, "Brother Antarctica, are you really entrusting your precious 

daughter to me?" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor replied, "Besides you, I have no other trusted friends. Moreover, other 

immortals with their limited understanding of the Immortal Dao cannot compare to you, the Invincible 

War Emperor. Entrusting Fan Hua to you, I hope under your guidance, she can have a great future, so 

that even if I perish, I can rest in peace." 

Chapter 2406: Moon Sea Sect, Linghu Fairy 

"Father, don’t say such ominous things!" 

 

Upon hearing the words "fall" and "rest in peace" from her father, Fan Hua stomped her foot angrily and 

said, "If you were really to fall, I wouldn’t live on either!" 

 

Antarctica Immortal Emperor quickly said, "Alright, alright, for my beloved daughter, I must live well!" 

 

Fang Bai then discussed several secret locations in the Immortal Realm with the Antarctica Immortal 

Emperor, which were places where Fang Bai had already found the Emperor’s Palace disciples and some 

close friends’ Immortal Residences. If in the future the Messaging Immortal Talisman was lost or used 

up, the Antarctica Immortal Emperor could go directly to these secret locations. 

 

"Everyone, take care!" 

 

The Antarctica Immortal Emperor waved goodbye with tears in his eyes to his daughter and clasped his 

fists towards Fang Bai and the other immortals, before riding a Wind Roc tamed by Fang Bai and leaving 

Bamboo Island, his figure quickly disappearing into the horizon. 

 

Fan Hua watched the rapidly receding back of the Antarctica Immortal Emperor, thinking of the 

uncertain years until she would see her father again, she unknowingly found her face wet with tears. 

 



"Let’s go too!" 

 

Fang Bai gently comforted Fan Hua, saying, "Rest assured, your father is a high-level Immortal Emperor 

with sufficient power to protect himself; he’ll be fine. If you want to see him sooner, cultivate diligently, 

and when you become strong, you can go find him!" 

 

Fan Hua was revitalized, nodding eagerly, "Uncle, teach me the Immortal Technique Secrets now!" 

 

Fang Bai laughed, "Cultivation is a long-term process and requires patience and gradual progress. 

Impatience might backfire. I need to search for some immortals next; if we have spare time during the 

journey, I’ll teach you. You can also learn from these sisters when you’re free!" 

 

Fang Bai pointed to Fang Yun, Xia Chenyu, and Qin Yaorao. 

 

Although the cultivation levels of Fang Yun and the other two female immortals were either on par with 

or slightly higher than Fan Hua, they were personally taught by Fang Bai, and their understanding and 

perception of the Immortal Dao far exceeded what Fan Hua could comprehend; seeking their guidance 

would undoubtedly be greatly beneficial. 

 

Though Fan Hua was unaware of this, since Fang Bai, her uncle, said so, it must hold true. 

 

Shortly after leaving Bamboo Island, under the consolations from Fang Yun and the other female 

immortals, Fan Hua emerged from the shadow of losing her mother, and her lovely face once again 

donned a smile. 

 

As Fang Bai needed his focus to control the Immortal Birds’ flight, Fan Hua refrained from bothering him, 

sticking around Fang Yun and the other female immortals, calling them "good sister, good sister," and 

sought their teachings on the Dao of Cultivation. 

 

Fang Yun and the three female immortals, both sympathetic to motherless Fan Hua and endeared by 

her sweet words, naturally imparted everything they knew to her. 

 



After gaining some insights, Fan Hua voluntarily requested to enter Fang Bai’s Five Elements Space Ring 

to comprehend cultivation. 

 

Encouraged by Fan Hua’s diligence at such a young age, the three female immortals accompanied her in 

cultivation within the Five Elements Space Ring. 

 

The four female immortals were extraordinarily diligent, and by the time Fang Bai maneuvered the 

Immortal Birds out of the Antarctica Sea, each of their cultivation levels had advanced to varying 

extents, either advancing to the second-grade Immortal King Realm or nearing the threshold of the 

third-grade Immortal King Realm. 

 

After reaching the mainland, Fang Bai abandoned the Immortal Birds and entered numerous Immortal 

Cities with Fang Yun and the others, posting high bounties for news of ascendant immortals from the 

lower realm, just as in other Immortal Cities. 

 

...... 

 

The Fifth Heavenly Domain of the Immortal Realm. 

 

Transcending Heaven Domain. 

 

Moon Sea Sect. 

 

"Master! Good news! Good news!" 

 

Just in time for dusk, a female disciple of the Moon Sea Sect hurried into the Sect Master Hall, clasping 

her fists and bowing to the Sect Master seated on a stone chair, excitedly announcing, "Recently in 

Carefree Immortal City, a young immortal has appeared whose conditions should be a match for Junior 

Sister Qian Jiao!" 

 

The Moon Sea Sect Master, honored as Moon Sea Fairy in the sect, appeared outwardly as a graceful 

female immortal in her thirties, yet she had actually lived for thousands of years and possessed a mid-

level Immortal Emperor Realm cultivation. 



 

Several years ago, during her travels, Moon Sea Fairy had fortuitously taken in a female disciple named 

Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

In Moon Sea Fairy’s eyes, this newly admitted female disciple was of unparalleled beauty, gentle and 

elegant, exceedingly intelligent, and possessed both water and wood Innate Spiritual Roots, making her 

a rare cultivation genius in the Immortal Realm. 

 

Though the Moon Sea Sect also had prodigies, their numbers were few, and compared to Linghu 

Qianjiao, they paled significantly. Therefore, Moon Sea Fairy had high hopes for Linghu Qianjiao, wishing 

for her to inherit her mantle, elevate the Moon Sea Sect to new heights, and lead it onto a new level. 

 

Initially, Moon Sea Fairy intended to conceal Linghu Qianjiao’s news to avoid troubles for the sect, but 

later, a disciple envious of Linghu Qianjiao divulged the matter publicly, leading various Immortal Sects 

to learn of this incredibly talented female disciple from Moon Sea Sect. 

 

Consequently, some high-ranking members of the Immortal Sects proactively visited, hoping to marry 

their sect’s prodigies to Moon Sea Sect’s Linghu Qianjiao to achieve a matrimonial alliance between the 

sects. 

 

These high-ranking members had foresight, understanding that with Linghu Qianjiao’s innate qualities, 

she held limitless potential in the Immortal Dao, and if they could ally with the Moon Sea Sect in 

advance, it would benefit their sect immensely. 

 

Despite Linghu Qianjiao’s repeated claims of already having an immortal partner, she had never 

introduced this partner to any of her sect mates during her years in the sect, leading those from 

different Immortal Sects to suspect she was lying. 

 

The Immortal Sects eager to ally with the Moon Sea Sect were strong, some even looked up to by Moon 

Sea Sect, and the conditions they offered were extremely attractive, inevitably tempting Moon Sea 

Fairy. 

 

However, Moon Sea Fairy understood Linghu Qianjiao’s gentle yet firm nature; forcing her to become an 

immortal partner with another could have unimaginable consequences, so she discussed the matter 

with Linghu Qianjiao, hoping to persuade her. 



 

"Master, I had an immortal partner while still in the lower realm, but after ascending to the Immortal 

Realm, we parted ways. However, I believe my partner will eventually find me. If Master finds it hard to 

refuse those wishing for alliances, then let me refuse them myself!" 

 

No matter how Moon Sea Fairy persuaded, Linghu Qianjiao consistently held her stance, with 

unwavering determination. 

 

Moon Sea Fairy was very affectionate towards Linghu Qianjiao, unwilling to threaten or coerce her, and 

conveyed Linghu Qianjiao’s decision to the various Immortal Sect leaders. 

 

"Moon Sea Fairy, as the head of a sect, can’t you decide for your own disciple?" 

 

Some high-ups from the Immortal Sects sneered and mocked, suspecting Moon Sea Fairy of reluctance 

to ally with them rather than Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

"Moon Sea Fairy, our Sect Master’s son is a fifth-grade Immortal King, possessing an Innate Fire Spirit 

Root, handsome and extraordinary. Since meeting Linghu Fairy once, he swore not to marry anyone but 

her, supported strongly by our Sect Master. We will not give up until our aim is achieved. What will you 

do?" 

 

Spoke a high-up from a sect with a high-level Immortal Emperor anchoring it, with an underlying tone of 

threat in his voice. 

Chapter 2407: What Should I Do? 

The one who threatened the Moon Sea Fairy was a high-ranking member of the Chaos Heaven Sect. 

 

Chaos Heaven Sect is the most powerful sect within a million miles radius. Its Sect Master, Chaos Heaven 

Immortal Emperor, possesses a high rank in the Immortal Emperor Realm, and the more than a dozen 

high-ranking members under him are all strong practitioners in the initial and middle stages of the 

Immortal Emperor Realm. Their overall strength is far superior to that of the Moon Sea Sect. 

 

Therefore, when that high-ranking member of the Chaos Heaven Sect left in anger, the Moon Sea Fairy 

thought about the future pressure on her sect from the Chaos Heaven Sect and couldn’t help but heave 

a somber sigh. 



 

However, under no circumstances would Moon Sea Fairy allow Linghu Qianjiao to become an immortal 

companion to the son of the Sect Master of Chaos Heaven Sect. 

 

The son of Chaos Heaven Immortal Emperor, Golden Wing Immortal King, although he has excellent 

qualifications and a top-notch appearance, his character is extremely poor. Any female immortal he 

targets must find herself falling into his hands by any means necessary, and once they become immortal 

companions, after some time when he feels bored, he mercilessly abandons the female immortal. 

 

Some female immortals, in humiliation and anger, try to demand justice, only to be abused by Golden 

Wing Immortal King and the more unfortunate ones are directly killed by him. 

 

Due to the overwhelming strength of Chaos Heaven Sect, many female immortals discarded by Golden 

Wing Immortal King have no choice but to swallow their grievances and accept their ill fate for the sake 

of their own safety. 

 

As Golden Wing Immortal King’s notorious reputation spread, female immortals from other Immortal 

Sects and sects were unwilling to form a bond with him as immortal companions. 

 

Moon Sea Fairy, being a female immortal herself, naturally could not push her most cherished disciple 

Linghu Qianjiao into the volcano. 

 

However, Chaos Heaven Sect is excessively domineering. They often use their power to pressure others, 

forcing marriages, and have even destroyed some sects as a warning to other rebellious Immortal Sects 

and sects. 

 

Though their actions are akin to robbery, causing indignation among many Immortal Sects and sects, 

some submit their young female disciples targeted by Golden Wing Immortal King to avoid the calamity 

of sect extinction and agree to the marriage. 

 

"Master, I’m sorry for troubling you!" 

 

Linghu Qianjiao, having been in the Immortal Realm for many years, naturally understood the difficulties 

faced by Moon Sea Fairy, and expressed her apology. 



 

The Moon Sea Fairy gave a bitter smile and said, "There is nothing to apologize for, it is not your fault, 

Chaos Heaven Sect is just too domineering!" 

 

Worry filled her heart, as her expression showed nothing but anxiety, she sighed, "What I am most 

concerned about now is, if that Golden Wing Immortal King insists on marrying you, what are we to do? 

Compared to the Sect Master of Chaos Heaven Sect, my cultivation level is inferior by two small realms, 

if he uses force, I fear I cannot protect you!" 

 

Linghu Qianjiao had already made up her mind, and to this, there was no fear on her delicate face. She 

smiled calmly and said, "If Chaos Heaven Sect uses force, Qianjiao will accept nothing but death." 

 

Moon Sea Fairy saw her resolute expression, and that carefree smile that showed she had put life and 

death aside, her heart couldn’t help but tremble, she opened her mouth but didn’t know how to 

persuade her. 

 

In the following period, nearly ten thousand disciples of Moon Sea Sect were highly alert to prevent 

Chaos Heaven Sect from seeking trouble. 

 

Fortunately, within several months, there was no sign of Chaos Heaven Sect’s movements, and 

everything remained peaceful, most of the Moon Sea Sect disciples breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

Only the high-ranking members of Moon Sea Sect remained tense, not daring to relax. 

 

To them, the ever-powerful and assertive Chaos Heaven Sect, after their marriage proposal was rejected 

by Moon Sea Sect, couldn’t possibly let it rest, and would definitely be brewing a way to suppress Moon 

Sea Sect. 

 

Indeed, a group of Moon Sea Sect disciples who went out for training were ambushed by a group of 

mysterious powerhouses a thousand miles away from the sect, resulting in many deaths, the few who 

narrowly escaped death were severely injured and completely incapacitated. 

 

Soon after, another group of returning Moon Sea Sect disciples were also intercepted and all perished. 



 

These two targeted assassination incidents shocked everyone in Moon Sea Sect, making all disciples 

vigilant in self-defense. 

 

Although there was no way to prove these incidents were the work of Chaos Heaven Sect, everyone 

knew it couldn’t be unrelated. 

 

"Chaos Heaven Sect has gone too far!" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy looked at the corpses of the fallen disciples, furious, she wanted to personally go to 

Chaos Heaven Sect to demand justice, but was stopped by several high-ranking members. 

 

"Sect Master, do not act impulsively!" 

 

One high-ranking member of Moon Sea Sect advised earnestly, "Now Chaos Heaven Sect is just waiting 

for us to come knocking, it would give them an excuse to act. You are the leader of our sect, any harm 

coming to you could jeopardize the safety of our nearly ten thousand disciples!" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy stomped her foot, angered and said, "Our sect lost dozens of disciples, are we supposed 

to just leave it at that? If I cannot avenge them, what’s the point of being Sect Master?" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy was determined to go confront the Chaos Heaven Sect Sect Master, while the high-

ranking members tried hard to persuade her against risking it, causing chaos in the Sect Master Hall. 

 

"All of this is because of me, if I continue to stay in Moon Sea Sect, that Golden Wing Immortal King from 

Chaos Heaven Sect will not give up, and the disciples of our sect will continue to be implicated..." 

 

Linghu Qianjiao’s gaze swept over the faces of the high-ranking members in the hall, and slowly she 

began to speak, "Chaos Heaven Sect is targeting me, if I leave the sect, the sect can settle down, and the 

disciples of the sect will no longer be harmed by Chaos Heaven Sect." 

 



As she said this, she walked over to Moon Sea Fairy, and knelt before her, "Master has given me much 

care over the years, this disciple bears it in mind and dares not to forget. If I have the chance, I will 

definitely repay you." 

 

After saying this, she didn’t hesitate, she rose gracefully and walked toward the outside of the hall. 

 

Moon Sea Fairy urgently said, "Qianjiao, you mustn’t!" 

 

Her figure swayed, and she was already blocking Linghu Qianjiao, saying, "If you leave, not only will you 

not save the sect, you will bring great disaster upon it!" 

 

Linghu Qianjiao froze, puzzled, looking at Moon Sea Fairy, not understanding what she meant. 

 

Moon Sea Fairy sighed, "Think about it, if you leave, what will happen when Chaos Heaven Sect 

demands you? If we can’t hand you over, then what?" 

 

"This..." 

 

Linghu Qianjiao thought about the reaction Chaos Heaven Sect might have once she leaves Moon Sea 

Sect, and was dumbfounded. 

 

Linghu Qianjiao is a disciple of Moon Sea Sect. If she leaves, Chaos Heaven Sect would certainly demand 

her from Moon Sea Sect. Should Moon Sea Sect fail to produce Linghu Qianjiao, Chaos Heaven Sect 

might think it was deliberate protection by Moon Sea Sect, thus venting their anger on them. 

 

At that time, a large-scale conflict could very likely break out between Chaos Heaven Sect and Moon Sea 

Sect. 

 

Given the disparity in strength between the two sects, Moon Sea Sect would definitely suffer, possibly 

leading to the extermination of the sect. 

 

"I can’t stay... can’t leave... what should I do? What should I do?" 



 

Linghu Qianjiao muttered to herself, her previously calm demeanor completely shattered, not knowing 

what to do. 

 

"I have an idea, don’t know if it will work." 

 

After who knows how long, Linghu Qianjiao finally reached a decision in her heart, bit her lip, and said 

softly. 

Chapter 2408: Marriage Contest 

"Have you heard? The Moon Sea Sect is arranging a marriage for their genius disciple, Linghu Fairy." 

 

"Arrange a marriage? What’s going on?" 

 

"Hehe, if you want to know the details, go check it out yourself outside the Moon Sea Sect’s mountain 

gate!" 

 

"Hmph, all mysterious... I’ll head to the Moon Sea Sect right now to find out!" 

 

"I heard that Linghu Fairy is unparalleled in beauty and possesses two Innate Spiritual Roots, with 

limitless potential on the path to immortality. I’ve long heard of her!" 

 

"I never expected such a favored daughter of the skies would suddenly have a marriage arranged... Tsk, 

tsk, if I could become her immortal partner, I’d be willing to live a hundred years less!" 

 

"The conditions for the marriage proposal must be very strict, right?" 

 

"The conditions are quite relaxed. As long as you are an Immortal King Realm expert, not too ugly, and 

don’t have a terrible reputation, you’re eligible." 

 

"These conditions suit me very well! Haha, I’ll go sign up right now!" 

 



...... 

 

In the Immortal Cities and Immortal Towns within a million miles of the Moon Sea Sect, such news 

suddenly spread, and after being verified by many immortals, it was not mere rumor. 

 

The Moon Sea Sect is not a top-tier sect in the Immortal Realm, not particularly noticeable, but a Fairy 

like Linghu Qianjiao, possessing two Innate Spiritual Roots and beauty, with limitless potential, attracts 

the attention of many immortals. 

 

Being able to unite with such a favored daughter of the skies as an immortal partner and cultivate 

together has indescribable benefits for an immortal’s cultivation, surpassing many Immortal Pills and 

rare medicines. 

 

Because of this, upon hearing the news, countless immortals flocked from all directions toward the 

Moon Sea Sect. 

 

On the square in front of the Moon Sea Sect’s mountain gate, tens of thousands of Immortal King Realm 

experts gathered, and a powerful aura permeated the surroundings. 

 

"Where is Linghu Fairy? Come out and let us admire your immortal beauty!" 

 

A good-natured Immortal King Realm expert shouted loudly. 

 

As soon as he said this, the other Immortal King Realm experts joined in the commotion. 

 

Most of these Immortal King Realm experts had only heard of Linghu Qianjiao by name and never seen 

her in person. Now they were coming to participate in the marriage proposal and naturally wanted to 

see what their potential "immortal partner" looked like. 

 

Although there are no ugly women in the Immortal Realm, the temperament, disposition, and 

cultivation of a Female Immortal can vary greatly, determining whether she is welcomed by many male 

immortals. 

 



Under the strong demand of tens of thousands of Immortal Kings, a group of Female Immortals, led by 

Moon Sea Fairy, appeared gracefully, as if walking on clouds, with every step like a lotus blooming. 

 

"This is our sect’s disciple, Linghu Qianjiao." 

 

Moon Sea Fairy glanced over the Immortal Kings in the square, pointing to a Female Immortal beside her 

and said lightly. 

 

The gazes of the Immortal Kings fell on the white-clothed Female Immortal beside Moon Sea Fairy, and 

they were instantly struck by a sense of amazement. 

 

"In the Immortal Realm, there exists such a beautiful Female Immortal! This trip was not in vain!" 

 

Many Immortal Kings looked at Linghu Qianjiao, with her elegant figure and standing gracefully, feeling 

as if all the Immortal Flowers blooming on the mountains lost their color, each one excited and ecstatic. 

 

Linghu Qianjiao, with an unparalleled appearance and cold gaze, appeared in front of the mountain gate 

square, her Divine Sense diffusing, repeatedly searching among tens of thousands of Immortal Kings for 

something, finally showing a trace of disappointment on her delicate face. 

 

"Qianjiao, have you discovered the whereabouts of your immortal partner?" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy transmitted her voice to Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

Linghu Qianjiao shook her head. 

 

Moon Sea Fairy sighed lightly, gave her a look, and said softly, "You go rest in the hall, I’ll take care of 

things here!" 

 

With her heart full of disappointment, Linghu Qianjiao turned and floated gracefully into the Sect 

Master Hall. 

 



"Linghu Fairy, don’t leave!" 

 

Seeing Linghu Qianjiao coming swiftly and leaving just as quickly, tens of thousands of Immortal Kings 

couldn’t help but stir. 

 

"You’ve seen my disciple Linghu Qianjiao. If you wish to become her immortal partner, strive to be the 

last winner!" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy’s voice suddenly echoed above the square, making the eardrums of the Immortal Kings 

ring. 

 

"An Immortal Emperor Realm expert is indeed extraordinary!" 

 

In front of an Immortal Emperor Realm expert like Moon Sea Fairy, the tens of thousands of Immortal 

Kings dared not act recklessly and quickly quieted down. 

 

"Let me briefly explain the rules!" 

 

Moon Sea Fairy’s gaze swept over the tens of thousands of Immortal Kings below, and she said slowly, 

"If you have confidence in yourself, please come to the War Immortal Platform and accept challenges 

from other immortals... Arranging a marriage is a joyous event, so neither side in the duel should strike 

to kill; otherwise, you’ll be disqualified... The one who laughs last can become my disciple Linghu 

Qianjiao’s immortal partner..." 

 

Moon Sea Fairy calmly explained the rules of the marriage proposal, and finally said, "The War Immortal 

Platform is right there. Now it’s up to you!" 

 

Some Immortal Kings were already eager to try, itching to get on the platform, and as soon as Moon Sea 

Fairy finished speaking, seven or eight figures simultaneously landed on the War Immortal Platform on 

the west side of the square. 

 

"All of you, get off the platform!" 

 



On the War Immortal Platform, an Immortal King shouted, and the powerful force of his sound waves 

fiercely spread out, knocking the other Immortal Kings off the platform. 

 

The Immortal King, possessing a Sixth Grade Immortal King Cultivation Realm, had strong combat power. 

With just one shout, before the defensive array on the War Immortal Platform could activate, he 

knocked several competitors off the platform, then stood proudly with arms folded, waiting for other 

Immortal Kings to challenge him. 

 

"Don’t be arrogant! Here I come!" 

 

Another Sixth Grade Immortal King Realm expert shouted, leaping onto the War Immortal Platform, 

throwing a punch before even landing. 

 

The Immortal King on the War Immortal Platform, his eyes shining coldly, returned the punch with one 

of his own. 

 

Thunder roared, the momentum was astonishing, the power of the punches collided violently in the air, 

darkening the sky in that area, and the resulting shockwaves spread violently like ripples to the 

surroundings. 

 

The battle between the two Sixth Grade Immortal King Realm experts thus commenced. 

 

The Immortal Kings watching below the War Immortal Platform, due to the Isolation Formation, couldn’t 

see the duel on the platform, only relying on their eyesight and guesses to determine who won and who 

lost, while gambling immortals gathered to start betting. 

 

Due to the slight difference in cultivation levels between the two dueling Immortal Kings, it took several 

hours to decide a winner. The loser left dejectedly, while the winner temporarily withdrew due to 

excessive consumption of immortal power and could challenge again after recovery. 

 

The marriage proposal battle lasted for several days, among the tens of thousands of immortals, those 

below Sixth Grade Immortal King Realm, except for a few who overestimated themselves, became mere 

spectators. 

 



Because they knew that the final winner would only emerge among those immortal kings with a Sixth 

Grade Immortal King Cultivation Realm or higher, they had no chance themselves, and instead of 

embarrassing themselves on the platform, it was better to watch the battle honestly. 

 

Soon, all the Sixth Grade Immortal King Realm experts were eliminated, and Seventh Grade Immortal 

King Realm experts began to take the stage one after another. 

 

In the cultivation of male and female immortals together, the gap in realm cannot be too large. If the 

realm of the male immortal is too much higher than that of the female immortal, then cultivation 

together only benefits the female immortal effectively, while the male immortal derives little benefit. 

 

Therefore, in this marriage proposal of the Moon Sea Sect, the highest participants were merely at the 

Seventh Grade Immortal King Realm, with no Eighth or even Ninth Grade Immortal King Realm experts 

participating. 

Chapter 2409: The White-Clad Immortal of Haoyue Immortal City 

The marriage proposal at the Moon Sea Sect was in full swing, and at the same time, in the distant 

Haoyue Immortal City tens of thousands of miles away, the figure of a white-robed male immortal 

appeared. 

 

This white-robed male immortal was as graceful as jade, handsome and ethereal. Despite his short 

immortal age, he possessed a fifth-grade Immortal King Cultivation Realm. 

 

Currently in Haoyue Immortal City, every male immortal with a fifth-grade Immortal King Realm or 

higher had almost all gone to the Moon Sea Sect, either to participate in the marriage proposal battle in 

person or just to watch the spectacle. 

 

Therefore, the appearance of this white-robed male immortal with a fifth-grade Immortal King Realm 

drew significant attention from the immortals in Haoyue Immortal City. 

 

All those immortals felt curious. Such a male immortal with superior cultivation and appearance was a 

perfect match for the Linghu Fairy of the Moon Sea Sect. Why didn’t he go to the Moon Sea Sect to 

participate in the marriage proposal battle? 

 

"Upper Immortal, why aren’t you going to the Moon Sea Sect?" 



 

A strong expert of the Ninth Grade Immortal Venerable Realm, about to step into the Immortal King 

Realm, assumed the white-robed male immortal was new here and unaware of this news, so he wanted 

to gain favor by inquiring. 

 

"Moon Sea Sect?" 

 

The white-robed male immortal furrowed his brows and said, "What would I do there?" 

 

The Moon Sea Sect was not well-known in the Immortal Realm, so the white-robed male immortal had 

never heard of such an Immortal Sect. 

 

The Immortal Venerable Realm expert said, "It seems Upper Immortal really doesn’t know about the 

Moon Sea Sect’s marriage proposal event..." 

 

Seeing the white-robed male immortal looking at him in confusion, he explained the Moon Sea Sect’s 

marriage proposal event and laughed, "That Linghu Fairy, not only beautiful but also possessing both fire 

and wood innate spiritual roots, marrying her would greatly benefit one’s cultivation. Based on your 

conditions, Upper Immortal, I think you’re well-matched with Linghu Fairy..." 

 

"Wait..." 

 

The white-robed male immortal interrupted the Immortal Venerable Realm expert and asked, "That 

Linghu Fairy... have you seen her with your own eyes?" 

 

The Immortal Venerable Realm expert gave an awkward smile, shook his head, and said, "This time’s 

marriage proposal event at Moon Sea Sect is attended by Immortal King Realm experts. Someone like 

me, an Immortal Venerable, couldn’t even enter the mountain gate. However, although I haven’t seen 

Linghu Fairy myself, a sworn brother of mine just returned from Moon Sea Sect, and he had the honor to 

witness Linghu Fairy’s beauty..." 

 

Before he finished speaking, a bottle of Immortal Pills appeared in front of his eyes. 

 



"Take me to see your sworn brother. This bottle of lower-grade immortal king grade Creation Pill shall 

be yours." 

 

The white-robed male immortal said. 

 

Upon hearing the words "immortal king grade Creation Pill," the eyes of the Immortal Venerable Realm 

expert lit up immediately. He reached out for the pill bottle floating before him, investigated it with his 

Divine Sense, and after confirming it, his body trembled with excitement. 

 

He had been stuck in the Ninth Grade Immortal Venerable Realm for hundreds of years due to his 

limited aptitude, unable to advance to the Immortal King Realm. He wanted to acquire some Creation 

Pills to improve his chances of advancing, but Creation Pills were difficult to refine, and the payment 

demanded by some pill masters in the Immortal Cities was too high, so he kept putting it off. 

 

But now, this Upper Immortal had given a whole bottle of immortal king grade Creation Pills, in 

exchange for just leading the way. How could he not be thrilled? 

 

"Thank you, Upper Immortal... Thank you, Upper Immortal..." 

 

The Immortal Venerable Realm expert quickly stored away the pill bottle and repeatedly expressed his 

gratitude to the white-robed male immortal. 

 

"Lead the way!" 

 

The white-robed male immortal seemed a bit eager, waving his hand to urge the expert on. 

 

So under the guidance of the Immortal Venerable Realm expert, the two immortals flew across half of 

Haoyue Immortal City and found a skinny first-grade Immortal King Realm expert within an Immortal 

Residence. 

 

"Brother, this Upper Immortal has some matters to ask you." 

 



The Immortal Venerable Realm expert stepped forward and exchanged a brief conversation using the 

Thread Condensation Sound Transmission Technique with the skinny Immortal King. 

 

After hearing that, the skinny Immortal King glanced at the white-robed male immortal, realizing he 

couldn’t discern the other’s cultivation level at all. Knowing this Immortal King Realm expert’s strength 

far surpassed his own, he immediately displayed a respectful demeanor and asked, "Does Upper 

Immortal want to inquire about Linghu Fairy?" 

 

The white-robed male immortal nodded, his gaze sweeping across the skinny Immortal King, and said 

calmly, "Your lifespan is almost over, only over ten years left to live!" 

 

"Brother, is this true?" 

 

The guide Immortal Venerable Realm expert was taken aback by these words, looking at the skinny 

Immortal King and asking. 

 

"Yes... what the Upper Immortal says is true..." 

 

The skinny Immortal King’s expression darkened, and he forced a smile, "I have mediocre aptitude. 

Many years ago, my advancement to the Immortal King Realm was because of a great opportunity. 

Although I diligently cultivated thereafter, I never broke through again. I could only feel the vitality in my 

body gradually weakening... Now my lifespan is near its end, so I just stay in my Immortal Residence, 

quietly waiting for death..." 

 

The guide Immortal Venerable Realm expert appeared sorrowful, muttering, "No wonder brother hasn’t 

ventured out these years, nor sought cultivation resources. So it’s because..." 

 

The skinny Immortal King seemed to have looked past life and death, smiling lightly and said, "It’s 

nothing! Decades ago, I still feared falling, but as my lifespan draws near, it doesn’t seem so terrifying 

anymore..." 

 

The white-robed male immortal said, "Can you tell me about Linghu Fairy?" 

 



"Since Upper Immortal inquires, I will certainly answer all that I know." 

 

The skinny Immortal King invited the white-robed male immortal into the Immortal Residence, and the 

three immortals sat cross-legged on three Immortal Stones. 

 

He knew the white-robed male immortal wanted to inquire about Linghu Fairy, so without beating 

around the bush, he recounted his involvement in the marriage proposal event and described Linghu 

Fairy’s attire, appearance, and characteristics in detail to the white-robed male immortal. 

 

These events he had experienced firsthand, and he had personally witnessed Linghu Fairy’s beauty, so 

he naturally knew everything clearly. 

 

Upon hearing the skinny Immortal King finish, the white-robed male immortal’s excitement surfaced, 

and he rose to his feet, saying, "Take me to the Moon Sea Sect, and I will advance you by one small 

realm." 

 

"Ah?" 

 

The skinny Immortal King thought he had heard wrong, looking at the white-robed male immortal in 

astonishment. 

 

The white-robed male immortal flicked his finger slightly, and a pill bottle flew in front of the skinny 

Immortal King. 

 

"With this bottle of superior-grade immortal king grade Creation Pill, advancing from first-grade to 

second-grade Immortal King Realm shouldn’t be difficult for you." 

 

The white-robed male immortal said with a smile. 

 

"Su... superior-grade immortal king grade Creation Pills?" 

 



The skinny Immortal King’s body trembled slightly as he took the pill bottle in front of him, and after 

examining it with his Divine Sense, tears filled his eyes the next moment. 

 

The Creation Pill was one of the most difficult types of all Immortal Pills to refine, and a superior-grade 

immortal king grade Creation Pill was hard to obtain even for high-rank Immortal King Realm experts, let 

alone someone like him, a first-grade Immortal King Realm expert? 

 

Over the years, the skinny Immortal King had often thought that if he could get his hands on a bottle of 

mid-grade Creation Pills, he might have a chance to advance to the second-grade Immortal King Realm, 

thereby extending his lifespan by several hundred years. 

 

However, even low-grade Creation Pills were not easy to refine, and refining mid-grade Creation Pills 

was even more challenging. No pill master within a million miles could refine them. 

 

The skinny Immortal King originally intended to seek fortune in other Immortal Domains, but 

considering he had just over ten years of lifespan left, this short period might not even be enough to 

gather materials for refining Creation Pills. Hence, he abandoned this last hope. 

Chapter 2410: Linghu Qianjiao Is Mine! 

Getting a bottle of Superior King Grade Creation Pill was something the Skinny Immortal King never 

dared to imagine before, but now, such a bottle of Immortal Pill was in his hand, how could he not be 

excited? 

 

If he could advance a small realm, he could extend his lifespan by hundreds of years. With these 

hundreds of years, a lot could be accomplished! 

 

At this moment, the Skinny Immortal King thought of many things. He planned to travel across the 

Immortal Realm to train after advancing, not believing that in these hundreds of years, he couldn’t find 

more opportunities. As long as he could break through again, it would add hundreds of more years to his 

lifespan. 

 

"Upper Immortal’s kindness is akin to a rebirth. Please accept the bow of this small immortal." 

 

The Skinny Immortal King clasped his hands and bowed deeply to the white-robed male immortal, 

gratitude overflowing in his expression. 



 

However, the white-robed male immortal was concerned about Linghu Fairy, and asked, "How far is 

Moon Sea Sect from here?" 

 

The Skinny Immortal King replied, "Just tens of thousands of miles. If we fly at full speed, we can get 

there in two days." 

 

The white-robed male immortal said, "Then let’s go by Immortal Birds!" 

 

Surrounded by mountains and forests near Haoyue Immortal City, there is no shortage of Immortal 

Birds. The white-robed male immortal flew with the Skinny Immortal King to a nearby mountainous 

area, spread his Divine Sense, and discovered a fifth-grade Immortal King Realm Wind Roc, then used 

the Beast Taming Scripture, controlling it with a whistle. 

 

When the fifth-grade Immortal King Realm Wind Roc flew nearby, feeling the strong pressure it 

released, the Skinny Immortal King was secretly astonished, thinking that this young white-robed 

Immortal King was truly extraordinary, even proficient in the Beast Taming Art. 

 

The two immortals sat cross-legged on the back of the Immortal Bird, flying at full speed towards the 

direction of the Moon Sea Sect under the guidance of the Skinny Immortal King. 

 

The white-robed male immortal was naturally Fang Bai. 

 

When Fang Bai learned of the Moon Sea Sect’s Linghu Fairy’s attire and facial features from the Skinny 

Immortal King, he confirmed it was Linghu Qianjiao. As for why the Moon Sea Sect was arranging a 

marriage for Linghu Qianjiao, Fang Bai had some understanding through the Skinny Immortal King’s 

words. 

 

Fang Bai knew that the Moon Sea Sect’s matchmaking event was caused by the Golden Wing Immortal 

King of the Chaos Heaven Sect, so he had already developed a killing intent towards that Golden Wing 

Immortal King. Even if the Chaos Heaven Sect had an Immortal Emperor Realm High Rank expert in 

charge, Fang Bai had many ways to put the Golden Wing Immortal King to death. 

 



Close friends and family of disciples are Fang Bai’s greatest reverse scales. Anyone who dared to touch 

them would never be forgiven by Fang Bai. 

 

As for the Moon Sea Sect where Linghu Qianjiao was, although knowing the matchmaking event was 

unavoidable for the Moon Sea Sect, Fang Bai still held begrudging feelings towards the Sect. 

 

Once this matter was over, Fang Bai would definitely take Linghu Qianjiao away, no matter how the 

Moon Sea Sect tried to block him, it couldn’t change Fang Bai’s mind. 

 

The speed at which the Wind Roc flew beneath him was already fast enough, but Fang Bai was worried 

that if he went too late, something might happen to Linghu Qianjiao, so he urged the Wind Roc 

repeatedly in his anxiety, tapping into its potential while flying. By the time they reached outside the 

Moon Sea Sect’s mountain gate, it crashed to the ground, exhausted and near death. 

 

Fang Bai felt a bit of pity, feeding the Wind Roc a few Superior King Grade Immortal Pills, and it wouldn’t 

take long before the Wind Roc could recover as before, and might even experience some cultivation 

level enhancement, which could also be considered a blessing in disguise. 

 

At this moment, the matchmaking battle on the War Immortal Platform on the west side of the Moon 

Sea Sect’s plaza was nearing its end. Two prideful geniuses from different Immortal Sects, with seventh-

grade Immortal King Realm cultivation, were engaging in the ultimate battle. 

 

When Fang Bai arrived at the War Immortal Platform, the battle had just decided a winner. A proud 

genius from the Purple Lightning Sect stood atop the War Immortal Platform, receiving applause and 

cheers from many immortals below. 

 

"Who else dares to fight?" 

 

That Purple Lightning Sect disciple, having successively defeated several strong opponents, laughed his 

way to the end. His inquiry was actually a victor’s display of pride, knowing there would be no immortals 

daring to ascend and challenge him again. 

 



Thinking that soon, he would embrace the beauty and become immortal partners with Linghu Fairy, 

cultivate together, ascend to bliss, and significantly enhance his cultivation, the Purple Lightning Sect 

disciple couldn’t help but feel indescribably excited, joy all over his face. 

 

However, as soon as his voice fell, a white-robed immortal walked toward him, stepping on air, and 

landed in front of him, looking at him with a calm expression. 

 

The Purple Lightning Sect disciple’s smile froze, and upon seeing that the white-robed immortal before 

him was only at the fifth-grade Immortal King Realm cultivation, he couldn’t help but laugh, "Where 

does this little immortal come from? Don’t come up to make a fool of yourself. Just roll down!" 

 

As he spoke, he lightly brushed his hand in an attempt to swat the white-robed immortal off the War 

Immortal Platform like a fly. 

 

He was at the seventh-grade Immortal King Realm, two small realms higher than the white-robed 

immortal, whose hand contained powerful immortal power in a gentle swipe. Normally, the white-robed 

immortal couldn’t withstand such strength and would be directly flung out, potentially suffering injuries. 

 

But unexpectedly for that Purple Lightning Sect disciple, as his swiping power passed through the white-

robed male immortal’s body, the white-robed male immortal remained unchanged in expression, his 

demeanor calm, only his robe gently fluttered, like a breeze passing, adding a bit of an unrestrained air. 

 

"This white-robed immortal is not simple..." 

 

The Purple Lightning Sect disciple’s expression turned serious, yet he still felt the white-robed immortal 

was only somewhat troublesome, incapable of posing any serious threat to him. 

 

Previously, he had seen a lot of innate spiritual root talents who could challenge opponents above their 

level, but he had never seen an immortal who could challenge opponents two small realms above and 

succeed. 

 

"May I ask for the immortal friend’s esteemed name and which sect do you come from?" 

 



The Purple Lightning Sect disciple clasped his hands and asked. 

 

From "little immortal" to "immortal friend," the Purple Lightning Sect disciple withdrew his previous 

arrogant attitude, placing the white-robed immortal on an equal level. 

 

"Wushuang Immortal King. A loose cultivator." 

 

The white-robed immortal replied indifferently. 

 

"Wushuang Immortal King?" 

 

That Purple Lightning Sect disciple couldn’t think of any prodigy in the Immortal Realm with such a 

name, but thinking he was just a loose cultivator, couldn’t help but hold a bit of contempt once again. 

 

In the Immortal Realm, loose cultivators without sect support, lacking rich resources, and strong 

networks were always looked down upon by the disciples of Immortal Sects and Gates, unless their 

strength was immensely strong. 

 

"Linghu Qianjiao is mine!" 

 

Fang Bai, who bore the title "Wushuang Immortal King," looked at the Purple Lightning Sect disciple 

opposite, his lips curling in a trace of mocking smile, and said, "Here, including you, no immortal should 

dare lay a finger on her!" 

 

Not only did the Purple Lightning Sect disciple in front hear this but the several thousand-strong 

Immortal King Realm experts beneath the War Immortal Platform heard it clearly too. 

 

Which Immortal King Realm expert here wasn’t proud? Hearing these words, there was an uproar, 

feeling that this young white-robed immortal was very arrogant. 

 

"That Wushuang Immortal King actually possesses a dual attribute innate spiritual root. If I’m not 

mistaken, the Purple Lightning Sect disciple is likely no match for him! Hmm, his immortal age, aptitude, 



and appearance are perfectly compatible with Qianjiao. If Qianjiao truly forms an immortal bond with 

him, it would be a good match. It’s just a pity... alas..." 

 

Standing afar in front of the Sect Master Hall, gazing at the War Immortal Platform, Moon Sea Sect’s 

Sect Master, Moon Sea Fairy, kept observing Fang Bai, with a look of regret, saying with emotion. 

 


