
Doctor 2431 

Chapter 2431: Battle of the Immortal Emperors 

Fang Bai’s Divine Sense could only extend a hundred miles further than Lotus Fairy’s, and then it was 

similarly swallowed by the powerful and chaotic aura. 

 

"There’s a battle ahead involving thousands of strong Buddhas, Demon Clan, and Demon Clan experts, 

all likely at the Immortal Emperor Realm. We’re not strong enough; moving forward means certain 

death. Let’s stay here and wait!" 

 

Fang Bai gazed ahead, his expression serious as he spoke. 

 

"Thousands of Immortal Emperor Realm experts..." 

 

Lotus Fairy stuck out her tongue, secretly startled, unable to imagine the shocking scene of thousands of 

Immortal Emperor Realm experts clashing together. 

 

They were seated cross-legged on a flat rock atop a ten-thousand-foot peak, vigilantly watching ahead, 

waiting for the battle to end. 

 

Suddenly, Fang Bai’s face changed slightly. His figure flickered as he grabbed Lotus Fairy’s hand, 

retreating at full speed to another peak a hundred miles away. 

 

"What’s wrong?" 

 

Lotus Fairy asked, bewildered. 

 

Before her voice had died away, a "boom boom" sound reached their ears, followed by two extremely 

powerful surges rolling closer, sweeping in an instant with an astonishing momentum, darkening the 

sky. 

 

Vaguely, Lotus Fairy seemed to see two figures clashing fiercely in mid-air; it was likely two Immortal 

Emperor Realm experts fiercely fighting each other. 



 

With each clash, they triggered terrifying shockwaves, leaving cracks in the void. 

 

At the moment, although Fang Bai and Lotus Fairy were hundreds of miles away from the battling 

experts, they could still feel the overwhelming pressure emanating from them. Despite circulating 

Immortal Law to resist, breathing was still slightly difficult. 

 

"Those two battling experts are likely of high rank in the Immortal Emperor Realm." 

 

Lotus Fairy said while resisting the pressing pressure. 

 

Though her cultivation level was only at the Fifth Grade Immortal King Realm, being a disciple of the 

Empress, she had some insight. From the aura and pressure of the battling experts, she judged their 

strength. 

 

Fang Bai nodded, and just as he was about to speak, his face changed again. He grabbed Lotus Fairy and 

retreated once more. 

 

At the same time, the two battling experts seemed to traverse the void, instantly approaching them. 

 

At this moment, Fang Bai and Lotus Fairy could clearly see the appearances of the two battling experts. 

 

One was a frail Buddha in a gray robe, holding a Zen Staff; the other was a burly strong man in a black 

robe with red eyes, surrounded by Evil Qi—a Demon Clan expert. 

 

Fang Bai immediately recognized the frail Buddha as Roaring Arhat of Tianyin Temple, originally one of 

five hundred junior Arhats. 

 

Many years ago, Roaring Arhat possessed mid-rank Immortal Emperor Realm strength. Unexpectedly, 

after thousands of years unseen, he had advanced to high rank Immortal Emperor Realm, likely already 

ranked among Tianyin Temple’s Great Arhats. 

 



The Demon Clan expert’s strength was comparable to Roaring Arhat’s. Fang Bai glanced briefly and 

knew his combat prowess was even stronger than Roaring Arhat’s. 

 

The two Immortal Emperor Realm experts had fought from Black Wind Gorge all the way here, 

desperately trying to kill each other. 

 

Though they had noticed Fang Bai and Lotus Fairy, they didn’t know if they were enemies or friends. 

Nonetheless, they didn’t care at all about two Immortal King Realm little beings. 

 

Still, during their fierce battle, the powerful shockwaves extended over a thousand miles, and the 

pressure enveloped hundreds of miles. They were somewhat surprised that these two Immortal King 

Realm little beings were unharmed. 

 

Seeing Roaring Arhat being suppressed by the Demon Clan, Fang Bai calculated he might lose within 

hundred breaths. Wanting to assist, he refrained from retreating further. 

 

He summoned the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade to shield himself and Lotus Fairy, barely mitigating the 

powerful shock from the two high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm experts clashing. 

 

"You two little ones, leave quickly, do you want to die?" 

 

Roaring Arhat, knowing his unfavorable situation, couldn’t bear for Fang Bai and Lotus Fairy to perish 

with him. With compassion, he shouted loudly. 

 

His voice echoed like a bell, the sound waves exploded in Fang Bai and Lotus Fairy’s ears, causing their 

bodies to tremble violently, and their minds to become dizzy. 

 

"Haha, this Immortal Artifact is coveted by this Demon Emperor! Thinking of leaving? No way!" 

 

The Demon Clan expert punched powerfully, knocking back Roaring Arhat, then turned abruptly toward 

Fang Bai. Within a moment, he was just several miles away from Fang Bai, raised his right hand, and a 

black hand condensed of Demonic Qi screeched through the air, grasping at Fang Bai. 

 



For self-preservation, Fang Bai summoned the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade. The Demon Clan expert, with 

sharp eyes, immediately recognized the blade as extraordinary, perhaps even an Emperor’s Instrument. 

Seeing it, he became hot-headed and couldn’t resist being tempted, ignoring the fight with Roaring 

Arhat to seize Fang Bai’s Blood-Drinking Mad Blade. 

 

Roaring Arhat, seeing this, how could he let him succeed? With a powerful shout, he stormed in pursuit, 

simultaneously unleashing his right fist—a golden punch like a mountainous fist—crashing toward the 

Demon Clan expert with massive force. 

 

However, he was ultimately a step too late. While his punch hadn’t yet caught up to the Demon Clan 

expert, the expert’s black hand had already descended above Fang Bai’s head. 

 

Standing beside Fang Bai, Lotus Fairy felt the pressure surging, her blood boiling, marrow cracking, as if 

her body would explode the next moment. 

 

"Is this the end?" 

 

Facing death for the first time, Lotus Fairy felt terror, her face pale. She gripped Fang Bai’s arm tightly 

and closed her eyes. 

 

"Come in quickly!" 

 

Fang Bai’s voice suddenly sounded in Lotus Fairy’s ear. 

 

"What does he mean?" 

 

Without understanding, Lotus Fairy suddenly felt weightless, as if entering a certain space. When she 

opened her eyes, she was stunned. 

 

"Where is this?" 

 



What Lotus Fairy saw was a giant enclosed space. Within this hunder-mile area, various Cultivation 

Resources were piled up; at the center stood a sky-reaching giant tree, like a massive green umbrella, 

covering ten miles, exuding dense Immortal Qi. 

 

North of the giant tree was a pool more than a yard wide, filled with black water radiating a strong 

essence of life. 

 

Growing at the pool’s edge was a yard-high peach tree. At the moment, large peaches had grown on it, 

releasing a fragrant aroma. 

 

Lotus Fairy had once traveled the Immortal Realm with her master, seen many rare treasures of the 

Immortal Realm, and knew the peaches growing on that peach tree at the pool’s edge were supreme 

Immortal Peaches—the Peaches. 

 

"Ah... that is a Single-Horned Dragon Horse!" 

 

In her eyes, there was a snow-white Single-Horned Dragon Horse leisurely emerging from a pile of 

Cultivation Resources, chewing an extremely rare Immortal Elixir. 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse had been residing inside Fang Bai’s Five Elements Space Ring, gaining 

strength from the dense Immortal Qi here, coupled with consuming various Immortal Elixirs, its strength 

soared rapidly; now its Cultivation Level is on par with Fang Bai, albeit its combat power being slightly 

inferior. 

Chapter 2432: Artifact Spirit Unleashes Its Might 

The Lotus Fairy knew that within the Immortal Beasts, the Single-Horned Dragon Horse was among 

those of the highest quality and spirituality, far surpassing many geniuses of various sects. 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse before her, judging by the length of its horn, was clearly a top-grade 

one among its kind. 

 

"Where does this little fairy come from?" 

 



The Single-Horned Dragon Horse also noticed the Lotus Fairy, raised its four hooves, and trotted to the 

Lotus Fairy’s side, circling around her and speaking in a human voice, "Tsk tsk, this little fairy is beautiful 

and fair-skinned, with an outstanding temperament. Could she be the master’s newly acquired immortal 

companion?" 

 

The Lotus Fairy guessed that the "master" referred to by the Single-Horned Dragon Horse might be Fang 

Bai, blushed, and spat, "No! You... you stop speaking nonsense!" 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse laughed, "If not, then why are you blushing?" 

 

The Lotus Fairy hurriedly said, "Wushuang Immortal King... no, that’s not right, it’s the War Emperor... 

the War Emperor and my master, the Hundred Flowers Empress, are friends, and I am a disciple of the 

Hundred Flowers Empress..." 

 

She spoke like a bead of pearls, revealing her identity, and then questioned, "I heard that the Single-

Horned Dragon Horse is incredibly proud. How did you become the War Emperor’s pet beast?" 

 

In Fang Bai’s previous life, he was known as the War Emperor. In front of other immortals, the Lotus 

Fairy would refer to Fang Bai as the "Wushuang Immortal King," but here, she respectfully called him the 

War Emperor. 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse said, "The master is the Emperor’s Palace Master, the Invincible War 

Emperor, the strongest being in the past Immortal Realm. Being his Immortal Beast pet is an honor! In 

the Immortal Realm, many Immortal Beasts want to be master’s pet beasts, but they can’t!" 

 

The Lotus Fairy nodded in agreement, thinking the Single-Horned Dragon Horse made a good point. In 

the Immortal Realm, it is several times more difficult for Immortal Birds and Immortal Beasts to cultivate 

to the Immortal Emperor Realm than for immortals. If they could find an Emperor Realm expert as their 

master and follow him, it could be considered a great opportunity, and by watching and learning, they 

might also have the chance to become an Emperor Realm expert. 

 

"By the way, Single-Horned Dragon Horse, where are we now?" 

 

The Lotus Fairy looked around in confusion and asked. 



 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse said, "The master has a Five Elements Space Ring on his hand, and we 

are inside that Immortal Ring right now. Since it’s your first time here, I’ll show you around and 

introduce you to some of the treasures here!" 

 

The Lotus Fairy couldn’t believe she had been brought into an Immortal Ring by Fang Bai, feeling both 

surprised and intrigued, she murmured, "I didn’t expect there would be Immortal Rings in the Immortal 

Realm capable of holding living beings..." 

 

Suddenly thinking of Fang Bai outside, who seemed to have sent her into this Spatial Immortal Ring after 

being attacked by a Demon Clan expert, and not knowing his current life or death, she couldn’t help but 

show worry, "Single-Horned Dragon Horse, is there any way for me to get out? The War Emperor is 

facing a strong opponent, and I want to fight alongside him!" 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse shook its head, "Unless the master lets you out, you can only stay here 

obediently!" 

 

The Lotus Fairy said with a worried face, "What should I do then..." 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse said, "Don’t worry. Although the master’s power is not strong right 

now, it’s not easy for other immortals to harm him!" 

 

The Lotus Fairy said, "But the War Emperor’s opponent this time is a high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm 

expert!" 

 

The Lotus Fairy doubted that Fang Bai, with his current Fifth Grade Immortal King Cultivation Realm, 

could withstand the attacks of a high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm expert. 

 

The Single-Horned Dragon Horse said indifferently, "Don’t worry! If the master encounters a life-and-

death crisis, he would certainly retreat into the Five Elements Space Ring. This Five Elements Space Ring 

is an unparalleled treasure; even an Immortal Emperor can’t destroy it! We are very safe hiding inside!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Lotus Fairy felt a bit relieved. 



 

Knowing there was no point in worrying about something she couldn’t control, she went along with the 

Single-Horned Dragon Horse to explore the Five Elements Space Ring and eventually sat cross-legged 

beneath the World Tree, quietly meditating and cultivating. 

 

The Lotus Fairy and the Single-Horned Dragon Horse enjoyed a leisurely time inside the Five Elements 

Space Ring, unaware that outside, Fang Bai was in a perilous situation, facing the attack of a Demon Clan 

Immortal Emperor Realm expert. 

 

Fang Bai had just put the Lotus Fairy into the Five Elements Space Ring when the black giant hand of the 

Demon Clan expert grabbed down from above. 

 

In urgency, Fang Bai flipped the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade in his hand, slashing upward with all his 

might. 

 

This slash was as powerful as an attack from a Seventh Grade Immortal King Realm expert, which 

surprised the Demon Clan expert. 

 

However, a mere Immortal King Realm expert’s attack was nothing to him. He easily blocked the blood-

red blade light Fang Bai slashed with all his might and continued to grab down. 

 

Fang Bai’s eyes glinted strangely. Clutching the hilt, he coldly stared at the approaching black giant hand, 

deciding not to resist further. 

 

Within the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade was an Artifact Spirit, and Fang Bai knew that once it recognized 

him as its master, it wouldn’t allow other immortals to touch it, not even an Immortal Emperor. 

 

When Fang Bai had obtained the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade in the past, his Divine Sense had once 

entered the blade and witnessed how strong its Artifact Spirit was, believing the Blood-Drinking Mad 

Blade to be beyond an Emperor’s Instruments. 

 

The Blood-Drinking Mad Blade’s Evil Qi was extremely intense, surpassing even the Evil Qi carried by the 

Demon Clan expert. If he wanted to take the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, it would surely provoke fierce 

resistance from the Artifact Spirit. 



 

As the giant hand descended, the pressure Fang Bai faced grew stronger, and if not for the Blood-

Drinking Mad Blade absorbing it, he wouldn’t have been able to endure. 

 

Seeing the black giant hand about to grab the blade of the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, a hint of 

smugness appeared at the corners of the Demon Clan expert’s mouth. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The Blood-Drinking Mad Blade suddenly emitted a ringing sound, and a shockingly powerful blade intent 

slashed out from the blade, filled with blood energy and carrying a trace of Imperial Might. 

 

Where the blade intent passed, it left a long crack in space, and a chaotic space current surged out from 

the dark Endless Void Space, forming a strong storm, quickly darkening the sky. 

 

The black giant hand was shattered by the self-emitting blade intent of the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade 

and disappeared into thin air. 

 

However, the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade was also bounced back by the pressure as it shattered the black 

giant hand, falling towards the mountain below. 

 

As Fang Bai’s form descended, he found that the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade had sunk dozens of feet into 

the ground. He then circulated an earth-type Immortal Law, instantly diving underground, and when he 

emerged, the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade was once again in his hand. 

 

"It indeed is an Emperor’s Instrument!" 

 

The Demon Clan expert, startled by the murderous intent unleashed from the Blood-Drinking Mad 

Blade, exclaimed, his eyes filled with fervent radiance. 

 

Emperor’s Instruments are rare in the Immortal Realm, and even some Emperor Realm experts might 

not possess one. The Demon Clan expert thought if he could obtain the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, his 



combat strength would double, and if offered to the Demon Emperor, he would receive substantial 

rewards. 

 

However, just as he was about to attack Fang Bai again, the Roaring Arhat arrived, wielding a Zen Staff, 

the Immortal Qi surged, and golden light shone as he engaged in another battle with him. 

 

"Roaring Arhat, let me lend you a hand!" 

 

Fang Bai, protected by the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, ascended into the sky once more, watching from 

afar as the Roaring Arhat was being suppressed by the Demon Clan expert, and shouted loudly. 

Chapter 2433: The Great Melee 

Given Fang Bai’s cultivation level, he fundamentally cannot participate in the battle between the Demon 

Clan expert and the Roaring Arhat, who is an Immortal Emperor Realm expert. 

 

Therefore, his approach to assisting the Roaring Arhat wasn’t to fight personally, but rather to use the 

Thread Condensation Sound Transmission Technique to guide the Roaring Arhat on exploiting the 

weaknesses in the Demon Clan expert’s attack and defense to defeat him. 

 

Once the Invincible War Emperor, Fang Bai today, despite lacking cultivation level, still has a keen eye. 

He swiftly discerned numerous flaws in the Demon Clan expert’s attack and defense and promptly 

informed the Roaring Arhat. 

 

The Roaring Arhat was initially surprised to hear Fang Bai’s voice. However, he soon realized that the 

flaws Fang Bai pointed out in the Demon Clan expert’s attack and defense indeed existed, which 

delighted him beyond expectation. 

 

Compared to the Demon Clan expert, what the Roaring Arhat lacks is only combat experience. With 

Fang Bai’s guidance, he seized the opportunity to thoroughly suppress the Demon Clan expert, firmly 

gaining the upper hand. 

 

The Demon Clan expert initially thought he held the victory in hand, hoping to kill the Roaring Arhat 

within a hundred breaths. Unexpectedly, the situation changed dramatically, and the Roaring Arhat’s 

attacks became exceptionally precise and lethal, targeting the areas he couldn’t afford to ignore, leaving 

him struggling to cope. 



 

He was secretly alarmed, unsure why the Roaring Arhat experienced such a change. 

 

Furthermore, ever since that white-clothed Immortal King appeared, he seemed to have run into bad 

luck, with his certain victory turned around. 

 

The Roaring Arhat, gaining the advantage, pressed his attacks even harder. 

 

Like a towering pillar, the Zen Staff kept pounding down. 

 

Giant fists, radiating golden light and resembling mountains, repeatedly struck. 

 

Under the Roaring Arhat’s storm-like assaults, the Demon Clan expert was miserable and grew an urge 

to escape. 

 

He severed a thunderous Palm Blade to halt the Roaring Arhat’s fierce offensive, then quickly fled, 

heading towards Black Wind Gorge. 

 

"Stop fleeing!" 

 

The Roaring Arhat shouted, transforming into a stream of light to pursue him. 

 

Fang Bai pondered and then wielded the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade to chase after. 

 

Though the region ahead near Black Wind Gorge is a chaotic battlefield of over a thousand Immortal 

Emperor Realm experts, exceptionally dangerous, Fang Bai believed that merely observing from afar, 

leveraging powerful artifacts like the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade and the Five Elements Origin Qi 

Cauldron that transcend Emperor’s Instruments, should keep him safe. 

 

Fang Bai felt that with his involvement, although he might not alter the battle’s course, he could exert 

some influence. 



 

As he approached Black Wind Gorge, the pressure intensified, the shockwaves grew stronger, and the 

thunderous sounds from the Immortal Qi collisions repeatedly exploded in his ears, immensely 

impressive. 

 

Fang Bai raised his eyes, seeing the sky ahead, dark as doomsday, a terrifying sight. 

 

He held the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade before him, resisting the pressure and impact of the shockwaves, 

struggling to fly forward. 

 

Without such a treasure as the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, even with his body being robust, Fang Bai 

feared severe injuries like broken bones and tendons. 

 

Several hundred miles from Black Wind Gorge, he could already see with the naked eye hundreds of 

Demon Emperor Realm and Demon Emperor Realm experts battling hundreds of Buddha experts with 

Immortal Emperor Realm cultivation level ahead. 

 

The battle between the two sides was in a stalemate, with neither side overpowering the other, 

occasionally erupting in blood fog followed by the fall of experts. 

 

Such a battle between the three clans of immortals, demons, and monsters is rare in other areas of the 

Immortal Realm, but has been a longstanding norm in the vicinity of Tianyin Mountain. 

 

Since the Buddha Emperor from a million years ago, the Buddhists at Tianyin Temple have been 

guarding the Black Wind Gorge, stopping the demon and monster clans from invading the Immortal 

Realm. 

 

After the Buddha Emperor disappeared from the Immortal Realm, generation after generation of 

Buddhists have adhered to their predecessors’ wishes, defending Tianyin Temple and preventing the 

demon and monster clans from crossing Black Wind Gorge. 

 

Thus, the Buddhist academies of Tianyin Temple have always earned Fang Bai’s admiration. 

 



Over a thousand Demon Emperor, Demon Emperor, and Immortal Emperor Realm experts 

simultaneously battle in the sky over a thousand miles in radius, making the pressure in this area 

extremely terrifying. 

 

Fang Bai knows that at this moment, even an early-stage Immortal Emperor Realm expert venturing into 

that sky area would be easily crushed by the overwhelmingly strong and crisscrossing forces. 

 

Standing atop a mountain peak, Fang Bai enlarged the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade several times and 

erected it in front of him, shielding his body but leaving only his eyes exposed, gazing towards the battle 

formation. 

 

The five hundred greater and lesser Arhats on the Buddhist side from Tianyin Temple were overall 

adopting a defensive approach, not because they were weaker, but because their objective was merely 

to hold the enemy at Black Wind Gorge and avoid a death struggle with the demon and monster clans. 

 

Fang Bai soon noticed that farther away and higher in the sky from Black Wind Gorge, three figures were 

attacking each other across a distance of a thousand feet. 

 

One of them was the current master of Tianyin Temple, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor. 

 

The other two were a Demon Emperor and a Demon Emperor. 

 

Although Emperor Realm experts are the highest in the Immortal Realm, there is a hierarchy among 

them. For instance, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor is a top-tier Emperor Realm expert. 

 

Thus, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor fights two against one, battling the two Emperor Realm experts, 

the Demon Emperor and the Demon Emperor, without being at a disadvantage. 

 

The battle between the three Emperor Realm experts was entirely different from the other Immortal 

Emperor Realm experts present. 

 

They didn’t engage physically, but mostly controlled Immortal Qi with their minds for attack and 

defense. 



 

At their realm, with just a thought, the Immortal Qi in the void would form various weapons for attack 

and defense, such as swords, spears, clubs, and hammers, launching surprise attacks from all directions 

towards their opponents. 

 

And each attack from them was accompanied by vast swathes of the void collapsing, revealing the 

infinitely dark and terrifying Endless Space filled with space turbulence. 

 

Waves of space turbulence, crazily gushing out from the Endless Space, formed terrifying black storms, 

roaring and sweeping in all directions. 

 

Some Immortal Emperor Realm experts, failing to dodge in time, were caught by the black storm and 

instantly turned into minced flesh. 

 

Suddenly, the Demon Emperor sacrificed a stick resembling a bone, and the Demon Emperor brought 

out a whole-body green nine-ringed blade. 

 

These two items were Emperor’s Instruments. 

 

With the appearance of the two Emperor’s Instruments, the strength of the Demon Emperor and the 

Demon Emperor doubled, and the Great Luo Immortal Emperor was instantly suppressed. 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s eyes shined with brilliance, and with a virtual grab in the void, a 

golden Zen Staff appeared in his hands. 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 

A gale swept across the sky, and the Zen Staff in the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s hand swung out 

horizontally, unleashing countless staff shadows that radiated bright golden light, breaking the Demon 

Emperor’s bone staff and the Demon Emperor’s nine-ringed blade suppression, forcing the two Emperor 

Realm experts back a thousand feet. 

 

"After thousands of years, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor is still formidable!" 



 

Seeing the Great Luo Immortal Emperor wielding the Zen Staff and regaining equilibrium in the battle, 

Fang Bai knew he wouldn’t be defeated for the time being, and he couldn’t help feeling joyful. 

 

However, Fang Bai’s purpose in coming was for assistance. If the Great Luo Immortal Emperor and other 

Tianyin Temple experts continued to fight with the demon and monster clans, who knows when it would 

end? 

 

Fang Bai couldn’t afford to keep waiting; otherwise, after more than a month, Moon Sea Sect could be in 

danger. 

Chapter 2434: Another Breakthrough Under the Emperor’s Might 

But next, Fang Bai found himself with a headache. 

 

The three Emperor Realm experts were currently fighting fiercely, mountains collapsing, seas 

overturning, the void shattering, their imperial pressure shrouding all directions. For a little Immortal at 

the fifth-grade Immortal King Realm like him to try to communicate with the Great Luo Immortal 

Emperor was simply wishful thinking. 

 

If he couldn’t establish contact with the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, how could he persuade him to go 

rescue the Moon Sea Sect? 

 

"No choice—if I’m exposed, then so be it! For Qian Jiao’s sake, I have to give it everything!" 

 

Fang Bai put away the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, lifted the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron with both 

hands, and quickly moved toward the battlefield of the three Emperor Realm experts. 

 

The three Emperor Realm experts were fighting with all their might; the aura they released was as vast 

as a boundless sea, their pressure like a hundred thousand mountains. 

 

Although Fang Bai’s physical body was formidable, and he had the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron 

protecting him, his cultivation level was ultimately too weak. As soon as he stepped into the area 

covered by the pressure of the three Emperor Realm experts, his figure immediately sank, the blood in 

his body boiling like scalding water, his bones giving off a faint "pa pa" cracking sound. 



 

"Hold on! Hold on!" 

 

Fang Bai roared inwardly, gritted his teeth, and raised the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron higher with 

force. 

 

He stepped through the air, continuing forward, but the closer he got to the battlefield of the three 

Emperor Realm experts, the heavier the pressure he endured became, and his speed grew ever slower. 

 

"Pa!" 

 

With a soft sound, Fang Bai’s body burst open in a small crack, and a streak of blood sprayed out. 

 

Immediately after, the "pa pa" sounds rang out continuously. Fang Bai’s body was like a balloon pierced 

by countless needles, jets of blood spurting out in threads. 

 

In the blink of an eye, Fang Bai had become a man of blood. 

 

However, Fang Bai’s blood contained Chaos True Qi and had fused with the Water of Life and other 

supreme treasures. It was far from comparable to the blood of ordinary Immortals. Although it spurted 

out and left Fang Bai’s body, it did not disperse in the wind, but instead coiled around him. 

 

Amid the surging blood, Fang Bai closed the distance by quite a bit. 

 

Fang Bai knew that as long as he could charge into within a hundred li of the battlefield of the three 

Emperor Realm experts, they would definitely notice this uninvited guest. At that time, the Great Luo 

Immortal Emperor might sense his aura and recognize him as an old Immortal friend from years past. 

 

Only, at this moment Fang Bai was still two hundred li away from the battlefield of the three Emperor 

Realm experts. To advance another hundred li—how could that be easy? 

 

Yet Fang Bai still clenched his teeth and held on. 



 

He believed that with the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron here, his body wouldn’t be turned to dust 

beneath the pressure of Emperor Realm experts. No matter how heavy the injuries he suffered, he 

would be able to fully recover. 

 

"Boom! Boom! Boom..." 

 

After the blood spurted out, a series of faint explosions began to sound again as the muscles on Fang 

Bai’s body started to rupture and disintegrate. 

 

After that, Fang Bai’s bones began to twist and fracture. 

 

Dozens of breaths later, the flesh, muscles, and bones on Fang Bai’s body were less than one-tenth of 

what they had been. Only his head and heart remained, still intact under the protection of the Five 

Elements Origin Qi Cauldron. 

 

During the process of his body collapsing and disintegrating, the pain was unbearable, but Fang Bai still 

gritted his teeth and endured it, forcing himself not to utter a single sound. 

 

Having endured through the most painful stage, Fang Bai’s physical body began to reassemble at a 

speed visible to the naked eye. 

 

When the final drop of blood returned to Fang Bai’s body, sharp light burst from his eyes, and the aura 

within him began to surge crazily. 

 

When that aura rose to a peak, it exploded with a thunderous boom inside Fang Bai’s body. 

 

In that instant, Fang Bai broke through the barrier and advanced, his cultivation level rising from fifth-

grade Immortal King Realm to sixth-grade Immortal King Realm. 

 

The imperial pressure of the Emperor Realm had brought Fang Bai suffering akin to nine deaths and one 

life, but at the same time it bestowed upon him a tremendous chance, allowing him to break through in 

one stroke. 



 

The changes occurring in Fang Bai finally drew the attention of the three Emperor Realm experts. 

 

They hadn’t expected that an Immortal could actually approach the area covered by the pressure of the 

three Emperor Realm experts, and moreover, advance his realm in such a situation. 

 

"Oh?" 

 

When they discovered that this Immortal was only a little sixth-grade Immortal King Realm cultivator, 

they were all incredulous. 

 

Under normal circumstances, a little sixth-grade Immortal King Realm Immortal would likely have been 

crushed to dust under their imperial pressure. Yet that Immortal was not only safe and sound, he had 

even managed to advance—how could they not find this unimaginable? 

 

"Could it be because of that Great Cauldron..." 

 

The next moment, the attention of the three Emperor Realm experts shifted to the Five Elements Origin 

Qi Cauldron Fang Bai was holding up with both hands. 

 

As Emperor Realm experts, their eyesight was naturally extremely keen, and they had seen countless 

supreme treasures. Yet they had never seen this particular Great Cauldron before, nor could they 

discern its grade. 

 

"Could it be a top-tier Emperor’s Instrument?" 

 

The strength of these three Emperor Realm experts was only slightly inferior to that of the eight current 

top-tier Immortal Emperors. They thought to themselves, if even they couldn’t tell the grade of this 

Emperor’s Instrument, then it must surely be a top-tier Emperor’s Instrument like those used by the top-

tier Immortal Emperors. 

 

For a moment, the hearts of all three Emperor Realm experts pounded with desire. 



 

The Emperor’s Instruments they used were indeed powerful, but compared to a top-tier Emperor’s 

Instrument, they still fell quite short. If they could possess such a top-tier Emperor’s Instrument, their 

combat strength could rise by several levels, and they could rightfully claim the title of the number one 

expert beneath the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors. 

 

However, although the Great Luo Immortal Emperor was tempted, he harbored no intention of seizing 

it. Instead, he worried that the Immortal might fall victim to the Demon Emperor and the Demon 

Emperor in front of him. 

 

Just as this concern arose in his heart, he felt the pressure on his body lighten sharply—the Demon 

Emperor and the Demon Emperor had indeed abandoned their attacks on him and almost 

simultaneously lunged toward Fang Bai. 

 

"Run!" 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor shouted toward Fang Bai, then swung his Zen Staff, sweeping it 

horizontally toward the Demon Emperor, who was just a step slower than the Demon Emperor. 

 

He managed to stall the Demon Emperor, but failed to stop the Demon Emperor. He watched helplessly 

as the Demon Emperor crossed the void in a flash, appearing instantly before Fang Bai, then summoned 

an Immortal Essence Big Palm to seize Fang Bai. 

 

As a dignified Immortal Emperor, he assumed that capturing a little sixth-grade Immortal King Realm 

Immortal would be effortless. 

 

Yet just as his Immortal Essence Big Palm struck out, Fang Bai, cauldron and all, suddenly vanished from 

before his eyes. 

 

The Demon Emperor was stunned for a moment, a trace of confusion and puzzlement flashing in his 

eyes. Could it be, he wondered, that the little Immortal had been reduced to dust by the pressure of his 

Immortal Essence Big Palm in an instant? 

 

He immediately rejected that notion. 



 

That little Immortal had been able to remain safe and sound under the pressure released during the 

battle between three Emperor Realm experts. How could he possibly be reduced to dust when facing 

only himself? 

 

That Demon Emperor was no ordinary Immortal; he guessed that Fang Bai must have mastered some 

kind of concealment technique, hiding himself and the cauldron and thus evading his eyes. 

 

Unwilling to accept this, he immediately released his Divine Sense, enveloping a radius of ten thousand 

li. 

 

He thought that since Fang Bai was only a little sixth-grade Immortal King Realm cultivator, no matter 

how exquisite his concealment technique, it would be impossible to hide from his all-perceiving Divine 

Sense. 

 

But after he swept his Divine Sense around once, he found nothing at all, as if Fang Bai had truly 

disappeared from between heaven and earth along with the cauldron. 

 

"If this Emperor can’t get your Emperor’s Instrument, I might as well destroy you!" 

 

Rage rose in the Demon Emperor’s heart. He was certain Fang Bai was still nearby, merely evading his 

Divine Sense with some ingenious method, so he swung that bone club of his, smashing it repeatedly 

into the surrounding void. 

Chapter 2435: Are You Fang Bai? 

The void collapsed, and the mountain ranges shattered. 

 

That Emperor Realm Expert of the Demon Clan swung the bone club in his hand in all directions, and 

wherever its power reached, everything was destroyed. 

 

"Under the shroud of imperial might, no matter how well a mere little Immortal King hides, he still has 

to die!" 

 

That Demon Emperor let out a cold snort. 



 

He believed that with his full power unleashed, all living beings within a radius of a thousand li would be 

wiped out. Even if that Sixth-grade Immortal King–realm little immortal had an Emperor’s Instrument for 

protection, he would still find it hard to escape death. 

 

Yet he did not know that Fang Bai had not used some kind of concealment art, but had brought the Five 

Elements Origin Qi Cauldron with him and directly hidden inside the Five Elements Space Ring. 

 

And under his deliberate manipulation, the Five Elements Space Ring blended into the surrounding 

heaven-and-earth scenery; even an Emperor Realm Expert could not detect its traces. 

 

An Emperor Realm Expert attacking with an Emperor’s Instrument naturally produced terrifying power. 

 

But the sturdiness of the Five Elements Space Ring was also beyond what an Emperor Realm Expert 

could imagine. 

 

After that Demon Emperor’s Emperor’s Instrument smashed down, the Five Elements Space Ring, 

hidden invisibly in midair, was struck heavily by immortal power and plummeted, burrowing deep into 

the Dashan below and reaching all the way to the underground. 

 

If it had been some other Immortal Artifact, it might already have snapped and shattered, but the Five 

Elements Space Ring was completely unscathed. 

 

A moment later, Fang Bai, hiding inside the Five Elements Space Ring, quietly released a strand of Divine 

Sense to probe the situation outside. Discovering that the Five Elements Space Ring he was in was 

already located deep beneath a Dashan, he couldn’t help letting out a breath of relief. 

 

"War Emperor, you... why did you come in too?" 

 

Lotus Fairy was sitting cross-legged cultivating beneath the World Tree when she suddenly sensed Fang 

Bai’s aura. Seeing him sitting cross-legged on a pile of Immortal Stone not far away, she was both 

surprised and delighted. 

 



Fang Bai withdrew his Divine Sense and told Lotus Fairy about the situation outside. 

 

After listening, Lotus Fairy murmured, "Three Emperor Realm Experts fighting, their pressure covering a 

thousand li—unless their great battle ends, it will be difficult for us to leave." 

 

She knew Fang Bai still had to return to Moon Sea Sect within a month. But battles between Emperor 

Realm Experts often dragged on for a long, long time. If this continued, how they were to leave the Five 

Elements Space Ring, and how to seek reinforcements and return to Moon Sea Sect, would both be 

great problems. 

 

Fang Bai’s eyes shone with determination as he said, "No matter what, we can’t just keep waiting here!" 

 

He had just advanced to Sixth-grade Immortal King Realm, and after completely stabilizing his realm, he 

circulated Earth Immortal Qi and slipped out of the Five Elements Space Ring, holding the Five Elements 

Origin Qi Cauldron up with both hands as he rushed upward. 

 

Soon, he returned to the surface. 

 

The three Emperor Realm Experts were still locked in a great battle. 

 

Emperor Realm Experts possessed immense immortal power that could tear the void apart with their 

bare hands. Their bodies flickered constantly in the void—one instant they were still in place, and the 

next they were already a thousand li away. 

 

Every punch they threw could shatter a Dashan, and every palm they cleaved could sever a surging river. 

 

Just now, Fang Bai appearing with the Supreme Immortal Artifact Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron had 

indeed stirred the hearts of the three Emperor Realm Experts for a moment, but after the Demon 

Emperor’s furious barrage of attacks, they assumed Fang Bai could not possibly escape death, and that 

the Emperor’s Instrument might well be annihilated along with him, so they no longer paid attention. 

 



As for the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, all his mind and strength were focused on dealing with the 

attacks of the Demon Emperor and the Demon Emperor, and he had no way to spare attention 

elsewhere, so he did not sense the aura Fang Bai had released. 

 

Fang Bai held the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron up with both hands as he returned from 

underground to the surface, once again facing the pressure of the three Emperor Realm Experts. 

 

Though he had just advanced by a minor realm, before the three Emperor Realm Experts he was still as 

fragile as an ant. Even with the protection of the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron, he still felt 

tremendous strain. 

 

So this time, the moment Fang Bai showed himself, he released his aura as much as possible, hoping the 

Great Luo Immortal Emperor would sense him. 

 

Soon, the three Emperor Realm Experts discovered his presence again. 

 

"That little immortal again... he’s actually not dead?" 

 

The three Emperor Realm Experts could ignore Fang Bai, but they could not ignore that Five Elements 

Origin Qi Cauldron. Seeing Fang Bai completely unharmed and appearing once more within the range of 

their oppressive might, they were greatly astonished. 

 

Especially that Demon Emperor—seeing a mere Sixth-grade Immortal King Realm Expert escape 

unscathed from his attack, he couldn’t help feeling somewhat humiliated. 

 

"It must be the work of that treasure cauldron!" 

 

The Emperor Realm Expert of the Demon Clan thought this to himself, his interest in the Five Elements 

Origin Qi Cauldron growing even stronger. 

 

He was just about to pounce toward Fang Bai again when he saw the void tremble; the Great Luo 

Immortal Emperor had actually beaten him to it, traversing a hundred li of void and appearing in front of 

Fang Bai. 



 

This time, Fang Bai did not hide inside the Five Elements Space Ring again. 

 

Because there was no hint of hostility on the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s body; clearly, he had not 

come to seize his Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron. 

 

Fang Bai felt that he must have sensed that long-lost familiar aura from him—he just didn’t know 

whether he could recognize who he was. 

 

"What is your relationship with the former Emperor’s Palace Master of bygone years?" 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor stood in front of Fang Bai, blocking the pressure coming from the 

Demon Emperor and the Demon Emperor for him, then transmitted his voice to Fang Bai without 

turning his head, asking about his identity. 

 

"Great Luo Immortal Friend, I am Fang Bai!" 

 

Fang Bai replied. 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor was one of the few among Fang Bai’s immortal friends who knew his 

name. 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor was stunned for a moment, then turned his head to glance at Fang Bai, 

asking in puzzlement, "You... are Fang Bai?" 

 

Fang Bai knew that his current physical body was completely different from his previous life, so he 

quickly told the Great Luo Immortal Emperor about his seizing-a-body and rebirth in the mortal world, 

and, fearing he would not believe him, brought up some of the secret matters from their dealings in past 

years. 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor no longer harbored any doubts and said excitedly, "To think you’re 

actually still alive! Hahaha... wonderful! This is truly wonderful!" 



 

In his surprise and joy, he couldn’t help laughing aloud. 

 

Fang Bai said, "To tell the truth, I came to find you this time because I have something to ask of you." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "Very well, once I’ve repelled the Demon Emperor and Demon 

Emperor, we’ll return to Tianyin Temple and talk in detail." 

 

Fang Bai said with a wry smile, "By the time you repel them, I’m afraid it will be too late for everything." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "There’s nothing I can do. I’m fighting one against two—being 

able to drive them back at all is already difficult enough! If only you still had your former might; you 

could wipe them out with a snap of your fingers!" 

 

Fang Bai summoned the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade and said to the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, "Even 

though I’m far from what I was back then, I can still lend you a hand! Take this blade and continue the 

fight!" 

 

The Blood-Drinking Mad Blade hovered before the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, releasing sky-piercing 

killing intent and boundless Evil Qi. 

 

With the eye of someone like the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, a single glance told him this blade was 

extraordinary—its grade was likely even above that of his own Zen Staff Emperor’s Instrument. 

Overjoyed, he shifted the Zen Staff to his left hand and gripped the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade in his 

right. 

 

In Fang Bai’s hands, the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade had its power limited by his Cultivation Level; he 

couldn’t even bring out one-tenth of its full might. But in the hands of an Emperor Realm Expert like the 

Great Luo Immortal Emperor, although he still could not draw out all of its power, he could at least 

unleash the might of an Emperor’s Instrument. 

 

With two Emperor’s Instruments in hand, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s aura soared, instantly 

suppressing the Demon Emperor and the Demon Emperor. 



Chapter 2436: Lending a Hand 

With the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade’s assistance, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor engaged once more in 

battle with the Demon Emperor and Demon Clan Emperor. 

 

Meanwhile, Fang Bai, stripped of the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s protection, found himself facing 

immense pressure again. 

 

Fang Bai was certain that the Great Luo Immortal Emperor would soon repel the Demon Emperor and 

Demon Clan Emperor, so he swiftly left the battlefield, taking the Five Elements Origin Qi Cauldron, 

retreating a thousand miles away, and perched on a mountaintop to quietly await the battle’s end. 

 

A thousand breaths later, the overwhelming pressure from the three Emperor Realm Experts suddenly 

vanished. 

 

Fang Bai was overjoyed, knowing that the Demon Emperor and Demon Clan Emperor had been repelled, 

as the Great Luo Immortal Emperor withdrew his powers. 

 

Indeed, when Fang Bai released his Divine Sense, he detected no hindrance and easily scouted the 

vicinity of Black Wind Gorge a thousand miles away, finding no signs of Demon Clan and Demon Clan 

experts. 

 

Headed by the Great Luo Immortal Emperor, five hundred Roaring and Golden Palm Arhats from Tianyin 

Temple were sweeping the battlefield, gathering spoils of war. 

 

This battle, although costing some casualties on the Tianyin Temple side, inflicted even greater losses on 

the Demon Clan and Demon Clan side, thus the monks and Buddha from Tianyin Temple displayed 

evident excitement. 

 

Since the founding of Tianyin Temple, every few decades, the Demon Clan and Demon Clan experts 

would team up, attempting to penetrate Tianyin Mountain Range, crossing Black Wind Gorge, and 

invading the Immortal Realm. 

 

Thus, the battles between Tianyin Temple’s Buddha and the Demon Clan and Demon Clan would occur 

every few decades. 



 

Previously, although Tianyin Temple could ultimately repel the joint invasion of the Demon Clan and 

Demon Clan, the losses on both sides were nearly equal, with Tianyin Temple gaining little advantage. 

 

But this time, thanks to Fang Bai’s Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s 

strength increased dramatically, and he forcibly defeated the Demon Emperor and Demon Clan 

Emperor’s alliance, forcing them to flee. 

 

As the Demon Clan and Demon Clan leaders, their retreat caused other Demon Clan and Demon Clan 

experts to lose their will and courage, resulting in a swift rout, and many were killed by Tianyin Temple’s 

Buddhas. 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s robe fluttered as he descended upon the mountaintop where Fang 

Bai was located, laughing heartily, "Immortal Friend Fang, your Immortal Artifact is truly extraordinary. 

Without its help, defeating the Emperor Realm experts of the Demon Clan and Demon Clan wouldn’t be 

so easy! How did you acquire this Immortal Artifact, and does it have a name?" 

 

Enthusiastically, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor spoke, somewhat reluctantly handing the Blood-

Drinking Mad Blade back to Fang Bai. 

 

He knew that this blade was a Supreme Emperor Artifact, even more powerful than his Zen Staff, but 

also understood that he couldn’t fully control it. Using it once was fine, but prolonged use would 

certainly affect him, leading to ferocity and loss of self, possibly falling into the Demon Dao. 

 

Therefore, despite his fondness for the blade, he returned it to Fang Bai without hesitation. 

 

Fang Bai retrieved the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade and said, "This blade came from the mundane world, 

and it’s called the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "Blood-Drinking Mad Blade... what a fierce name! It must have 

drunk a lot of strong blood to possess such intense Evil Qi and bloodthirsty aura! If wielded properly, it’s 

an excellent battle aid; otherwise, it can backfire!" 

 



Fang Bai smiled slightly, nodding, "Immortal Friend Luo speaks the truth. The blade’s Evil Qi is intense, 

the blood aura thick, and it’s quite fierce. If ordinary immortals use it, they might suffer its backlash and 

lose their sanity. But fortunately, the Artifact Spirit has recognized me as its master." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor understood, recognizing the Artifact Spirit signifies complete 

submission. 

 

In other words, Fang Bai could fully control the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, without worrying about the 

Artifact Spirit backfiring on him. 

 

"Immortal Friend Fang, it’s been three thousand years since we last met, hasn’t it? Let’s return to 

Tianyin Temple and have a chat." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor retrieved his Zen Staff, waving his sleeve to take Fang Bai back to 

Tianyin Temple. 

 

Fang Bai hurriedly held him back, saying, "Immortal Friend Luo, let’s skip Tianyin Temple. Help me with 

this one thing, and we’ll talk more later." 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "What do you need help with? Tell me." 

 

Fang Bai explained the situation with Moon Sea Sect and finally said, "I’m here to seek your aid. Either 

way, you must help me with this!" 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor was somewhat troubled, "I’ll help for sure... but as you can see, 

despite the Demon Clan and Demon Clan retreating to Black Wind Gorge, they might invade again any 

time, requiring me to personally guard Tianyin Temple." 

 

Fang Bai waved his hand, "No need for you to go personally! Chaos Heaven Sect’s Chaos Heaven 

Immortal Emperor is just a high-rank Immortal Emperor realm immortal. If you go personally, it’s 

overkill! Hm, just assign ten or eight high-rank Immortal Emperor realm experts to accompany me!" 

 



The Great Luo Immortal Emperor smiled wryly, shaking his head, pointing at Fang Bai, "You haven’t 

changed a bit in thousands of years; still somewhat rogue. There’s no ten or eight high-rank Immortal 

Emperor experts, but at most, you can take two." 

 

Fang Bai chuckled, "Two will be fine! But I get to choose!" 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "Alright, alright! As you wish! All according to your wishes!" 

 

At this time, the five hundred Roaring and Golden Palm Arhats from Tianyin Temple had gathered 

around Fang Bai and the Great Luo Immortal Emperor. 

 

Seeing a mere sixth-rank Immortal King realm little immortal conversing and laughing with the Great Luo 

Immortal Emperor, the Arhats couldn’t help but look at each other, feeling extremely curious about 

Fang Bai’s identity. 

 

To them, those qualified to converse with the Great Luo Immortal Emperor like this, besides equals in 

realm, would likely be a favored disciple under a top-level Immortal Emperor. 

 

However, since thousands of years ago, after eight top-level Immortal Emperors destroyed the 

Emperor’s Palace, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor severed all ties with them. If the little immortal was 

a disciple of a top-level Immortal Emperor, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor would likely be cold, not so 

warm. 

 

And yet, if the little immortal wasn’t a disciple of a top-level Immortal Emperor, then who could he be? 

 

Fang Bai waved to the Roaring Arhat and another Buddha, inviting them to fly near, then said to the 

Great Luo Immortal Emperor, "I’ll take these two Immortal Friends along. You have no objection, do 

you?" 

 

The Great Luo Immortal Emperor said, "You have good taste... Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat are 

the strongest among our high-rank Immortal Emperors in Tianyin Temple!" 

 

Fang Bai laughed confidently, displaying satisfaction. 



 

Fang Bai had known Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat in a previous life. 

 

Back then, before the Emperor’s Palace’s demise, they were merely junior Arhats in Tianyin Temple, 

with cultivation levels only at the initial Immortal Emperor realm. 

 

But their talents were exceptional, and over the years of rigorous training, they both progressed to high-

rank Immortal Emperor realm, becoming Great Arhats. 

 

Roaring Arhat’s sound wave attacks and Golden Palm Arhat’s palm force were both extremely powerful. 

Fang Bai believed either of them could defeat Chaos Heaven Sect’s Chaos Heaven Immortal Emperor. 

 

However, aside from Chaos Heaven Immortal Emperor, Chaos Heaven Sect also had more than a dozen 

other high-level Immortal Emperor experts. To be safe, Fang Bai took Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm 

Arhat together to ensure overwhelming advantage against Chaos Heaven Sect. 

Chapter 2437: Shocking Upheaval 

Fang Bai calculated that if he returned to the Moon Sea Sect now, he would arrive just in time before 

the Chaos Heaven Sect launched their attack; otherwise, the Moon Sea Sect might fall into peril. 

 

Thus, he declined the invitation from the Great Luo Immortal Emperor to visit Tianyin Temple, leaving 

on auspicious clouds with the Roaring Arhat and the Golden Palm Arhat. 

 

As for the Lotus Fairy, Fang Bai decided to keep her temporarily in the Five Elements Space Ring to 

cultivate, releasing her once they returned to the Moon Sea Sect. 

 

The Lotus Fairy had gotten well acquainted with the Single-Horned Dragon Horse within the Five 

Elements Space Ring, and the space was filled with rich Immortal Qi and ample cultivation resources, 

which Fang Bai told her she could use freely. 

 

Therefore, Fang Bai’s suggestion that she stay in the Five Elements Space Ring to cultivate was perfectly 

to her liking. 

 



The Roaring Arhat and the Golden Palm Arhat, following the Great Luo Immortal Emperor’s instructions, 

treated Fang Bai with utmost respect, akin to their treatment of the Great Luo Immortal Emperor. 

 

Although curious about Fang Bai’s identity and background, they knew better than to inquire since Fang 

Bai chose not to disclose it. 

 

They flew out of the Tianyin Mountain Range, then used a teleportation array from a nearby Immortal 

City to reach another Immortal City thousands of miles away, from where they rode a flying creature at 

full speed towards the Moon Sea Sect. 

 

On this day, they finally arrived over the Moon Sea Sect. 

 

Before reaching the Moon Sea Sect, Fang Bai anticipated meeting Linghu Qianjiao soon and felt relieved 

that with the help of the two arohats from Tianyin Temple, they could effortlessly repel Chaos Heaven 

Sect’s invasion. 

 

However, upon arriving above the Moon Sea Sect, he found the sect in ruins, a chaos of scattered debris 

and wreckage. 

 

Thousands upon thousands of Moon Sea Sect disciples lay dead among the debris, many corpses were 

incomplete, a ghastly scene to behold. 

 

Moreover, the formations Fang Bai meticulously set to protect several major peaks of the Moon Sea 

Sect had been disarmed by some Immortal, failing to provide any protection. 

 

Viewing the tragic state of the Moon Sea Sect, Fang Bai couldn’t fathom what had transpired, a buzzing 

sound echoed in his mind, his immediate concern being for Linghu Qianjiao’s life or death. 

 

His eyes widened, breath heavy, heart anxiously suspended, scanning the countless corpses of Moon 

Sea Sect disciples, yet Linghu Qianjiao was nowhere to be seen. 

 

His divine sense diffused across a thousand-mile radius, still unable to detect the slightest trace of 

Linghu Qianjiao. 



 

Such a situation suggested only two possibilities: 

 

Either Linghu Qianjiao had perished long ago, disintegrating into a blood mist, leaving no trace. 

 

Or Linghu Qianjiao might still be alive but had left the Moon Sea Sect beforehand, which would also 

explain why her aura had dissipated without a trace. 

 

Fang Bai hoped for the second possibility. 

 

Yet, if Linghu Qianjiao were alive, why would she leave the Moon Sea Sect? 

 

Additionally, among the corpses, Fang Bai did not find any trace or aura of the Moon Sea Fairy, Hailan 

Fairy, or Crane Feather Fairy, the outstanding members of the Moon Sea Sect. 

 

Whether they were alive or dead, Fang Bai had no means to ascertain. 

 

After a thorough search around the Moon Sea Sect, Fang Bai couldn’t find any useful clues, which 

gradually calmed him down. 

 

"Let’s go to the Chaos Heaven Sect!" 

 

Fang Bai clenched his fists tightly, eyes shining with sharp intent, he said in a deep voice. 

 

While Fang Bai couldn’t be certain that Chaos Heaven Sect was responsible for Moon Sea Sect’s 

annihilation, they were the primary suspects. 

 

Besides, even if Chaos Heaven Sect was not the culprit, they had recently set up many spies around the 

Moon Sea Sect, likely knowing something about the incident. 

 



Therefore, Fang Bai decided to visit Chaos Heaven Sect. 

 

If he learned from Chaos Heaven Sect that Linghu Qianjiao had fallen and was slain by Chaos Heaven 

Sect’s experts, Fang Bai would act with unbridled fury to annihilate Chaos Heaven Sect entirely, ensuring 

all disciples joined her in the grave. 

 

The Roaring Arhat and the Golden Palm Arhat looked at Fang Bai. 

 

Though Fang Bai appeared calm on the surface, they could perceive a storming aura of killing intent 

brewing within him. 

 

This killing intent faintly contained traces of imperial majesty, far beyond what a sixth-grade Immortal 

King Realm expert could emanate, which left them feeling both astonished and puzzled. 

 

Thus, Fang Bai’s identity was rendered even more mysterious in their eyes. 

 

Chaos Heaven Sect was merely a few tens of thousands of miles away from the Moon Sea Sect, Fang Bai 

along with the Roaring Arhat and the Golden Palm Arhat quickly arrived there on their flying mount. 

 

With the roahats accompanying him, Fang Bai approached Chaos Heaven Sect’s entrance without 

reservation, filled with murderous rage and intent. 

 

Before coming to Chaos Heaven Sect, Fang Bai had prepared for a major battle. 

 

Yet, upon reaching Chaos Heaven Sect, he found it as devastating as the Moon Sea Sect, littered with 

debris and corpses of disciples. 

 

"What... what exactly is going on here?" 

 

Despite Chaos Heaven Sect’s demise, Fang Bai did not experience any relief but was increasingly 

worried. 

 



He could see that the destruction of both Moon Sea Sect and Chaos Heaven Sect was identical, allowing 

him to infer that the same force was behind them. 

 

The question remained, which force harbored such deep enmity against the two sects to annihilate 

them both? 

 

Although Fang Bai and Linghu Qianjiao shared a mental connection, if they were too far apart, or if 

Linghu Qianjiao were trapped in an artifact like Fang Bai’s Five Elements Space Ring, their connection 

would weaken significantly, making it nearly imperceptible. 

 

Thus, Fang Bai couldn’t ascertain if Linghu Qianjiao had perished, or if she had been captured or 

imprisoned by other Immortals. 

 

"Immortal Friend Fang, what do we do now?" 

 

After exchanging glances, the Roaring Arhat and the Golden Palm Arhat stepped forward to ask. 

 

They accompanied Fang Bai to rescue the Moon Sea Sect and punish Chaos Heaven Sect, yet both sects 

were already decimated, awaiting Fang Bai’s next decision. 

 

Uncertain whether the Demon Clan or the Wolf Clan would invade from Tianyin Temple, if Fang Bai no 

longer required their assistance, they would return immediately. 

 

Nonetheless, if Fang Bai still needed them, they were obliged to obey his command. 

 

After all, before their journey, the Great Luo Immortal Emperor had instructed them to follow Fang Bai’s 

lead in all matters. 

 

"What should we do... what should we do..." 

 

Fang Bai muttered, brows furrowed. 

 



With Moon Sea Sect and Chaos Heaven Sect both obliterated and no clues to follow, Fang Bai was also 

at a loss for what to do next. 

 

At that moment, suddenly, a "corpse" among the numerous Chaos Heaven Sect disciples’ remains 

moved slightly. 

 

A sharp look appeared in Fang Bai’s eyes, and he instantly appeared beside the "corpse." 

 

It was a Chaos Heaven Sect disciple, severely wounded, with his body from the waist down missing, 

leaving only his upper half. 

 

Not yet dead, but with only a thin thread of life remaining, without excellent Immortal Pills, this last 

breath of life would fade away, eventually leading to death. 

 

Judging by his attire, this Chaos Heaven Sect disciple likely held a notable position within the sect. 

 

Although Fang Bai harbored no goodwill towards Chaos Heaven Sect disciples, even entertaining 

thoughts of annihilating the entire sect, this disciple presented an indispensable clue to finding the 

culprit behind the destruction of both Moon Sea Sect and Chaos Heaven Sect, thus Fang Bai had no 

choice but to save him. 

Chapter 2438: The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s Unusual Move 

Fang Bai crouched down, his palm gently patting the Chaos Heaven Sect disciple, channeling a wisp of 

his own Chaos Immortal Qi into the disciple’s body. 

 

Soon, the disciple’s vitality was stimulated, and his injuries began to heal at an observable speed. His 

previously weak and unfocused gaze regained its clarity. 

 

"Speak, who exterminated your Chaos Heaven Sect?" 

 

Fang Bai fixed his gaze on the disciple, asking in a deep voice. 

 



The Chaos Heaven Sect disciple’s mind was still a bit groggy. Hearing the question, a trace of fear 

appeared on his face, and he mumbled incoherently: "He... it’s him... Immortal... Immortal Emperor... 

Jinwu..." 

 

Fang Bai’s heart shook, and he exclaimed: "Is it the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor?" 

 

Upon hearing the name "Golden Crow Immortal Emperor," the Chaos Heaven Sect disciple was struck as 

if by lightning, shivering all over, and suddenly awakened from his muddled state. 

 

"Who... who are you?" 

 

Upon seeing Fang Bai so close, the disciple was unsure if he was friend or foe, and couldn’t help but 

become wary. 

 

"Never mind who I am!" 

 

Fang Bai looked at the disciple coldly and said: "I only want to know whether it was the Golden Crow 

Immortal Emperor who exterminated your Sect?" 

 

The Chaos Heaven Sect disciple was a half-step Immortal Emperor expert. Had he not been severely 

wounded and lost his combat capability, he would not have paid any attention to Fang Bai, a mere sixth-

grade Immortal King Realm Immortal. 

 

But at this moment, this little Immortal of the sixth-grade Immortal King Realm could easily take his life. 

How could he dare not to be honest? 

 

Moreover, he noticed the two Buddhas standing behind Fang Bai, whose mere presence exerted 

powerful pressure, and their cultivation far exceeded his own, adding to his fear. 

 

"It was the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor..." 

 



Looking around, all he saw were the corpses of his fellow disciples from the same Sect, making him 

shiver and stammer: "Ten days ago, the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor suddenly descended and began 

his killing spree... Our entire Chaos Heaven Sect, except for a dozen high-ranking Immortal Emperor 

Realm members who were taken away, all others were slaughtered..." 

 

He remembered the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s palm descending, the void collapsing, with 

imperial might enveloping the land for a thousand miles, causing the instant demise of over half of the 

thousands of Chaos Heaven Sect disciples, making his teeth chatter. 

 

Fang Bai asked: "How did a small Sect like Chaos Heaven Sect provoke the Golden Crow Immortal 

Emperor?" 

 

The Chaos Heaven Sect disciple shook his head and said: "No... The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor is a 

top-tier Immortal Emperor of this era, how could we dare to provoke him..." 

 

Fang Bai stared intently into the disciple’s eyes, sternly asking: "Really not?" 

 

He performed the Soul Capture Technique, wanting to discern if the disciple’s words were true. 

 

In his view, given the stature of a top-tier Immortal Emperor like the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, if 

Chaos Heaven Sect hadn’t offended him, why would he come over for no reason to destroy it? 

 

And the Moon Sea Sect should be even less likely to be connected to the Golden Crow Immortal 

Emperor, yet they too were exterminated by him. Fang Bai suspected that there might be some earth-

shattering dark secret behind the destruction of these two major Sects. 

 

Fang Bai performed the Soul Capture Technique on the disciple but didn’t gain any useful information, 

which left him somewhat disappointed. 

 

In fact, Fang Bai hoped Linghu Qianjiao had indeed been taken by the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, 

as that would mean Linghu Qianjiao hadn’t perished. 

 



Though the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor is one of the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors of this era, 

immensely powerful, Fang Bai trusted that as long as his own power continued to advance, one day he 

could rescue Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

The Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat standing behind Fang Bai changed their expressions slightly 

upon hearing the name "Golden Crow Immortal Emperor." 

 

Being one of the high-ranking members of Tianyin Temple, and having lived for tens of thousands of 

years, they naturally knew that the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor was a top-tier Immortal Emperor 

whose strength exceeded even the Great Luo Immortal Emperor. 

 

Since the Emperor’s Palace was destroyed by the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor and other top-tier 

Immortal Emperors a thousand years ago, Tianyin Temple severed all ties with the eight top-tier 

Immortal Emperors, leaving their relationship in an ice-cold state. 

 

In the last century, each of the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors went into seclusion to cultivate, 

reportedly aiming to achieve the Great Emperor Realm, rarely venturing out. 

 

Yet the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor suddenly appeared here, and exterminated two major Sects, 

which was extremely abnormal. What was his true intention? 

 

Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat both sensed something unusual and wished to immediately return 

to Tianyin Temple to report this matter to the Great Luo Immortal Emperor. 

 

"Go back and tell the Great Luo Immortal Emperor that the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor seems to 

have been restless recently, and to take extra caution!" 

 

Seeing the unrest in Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat’s hearts, Fang Bai waved his hand and said. 

 

Now that both Moon Sea Sect and Chaos Heaven Sect had been exterminated and Linghu Qianjiao was 

nowhere to be found, it was pointless to keep Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat, so Fang Bai let 

them leave. 

 



"Immortal Friend Fang, take care!" 

 

Roaring Arhat and Golden Palm Arhat were relieved upon Fang Bai’s release, they folded their hands in 

salute to him and then swiftly departed on the Auspicious Clouds. 

 

Fang Bai couldn’t gather any substantial information from the Chaos Heaven Sect disciple, and with 

concern for Linghu Qianjiao’s safety, he planned to head towards the Golden Crow Palace Mountain 

where the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor resided. 

 

Fang Bai wondered why the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor took Linghu Qianjiao, Moon Sea Fairy, and 

other immortals. After thinking it over, he felt that it was unlikely for them to be taken as celestial 

partners or for conjoint cultivation, as such practices wouldn’t offer any significant assistance to an 

Emperor Realm expert like him. 

 

Soon, Fang Bai considered another possibility, sending chills down his spine. 

 

"There are secret techniques within the Demon Clan that involve absorbing Immortal essence blood for 

cultivation. The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s actions differ from other Immortal Emperors, could it 

be that in recent years, he’s fallen into the Demon Dao to break through to the Great Emperor Realm?" 

 

The more Fang Bai thought, the more plausible it seemed, because for no other reason could he fathom 

why the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor would, with the stature of an Emperor Realm expert, 

exterminate the small Moon Sea and Chaos Heaven Sects, and abduct their high-level Immortal Emperor 

experts. 

 

To a regular Immortal Emperor, such actions would be beneath them. 

 

Once one falls into the Demon Dao, recklessness follows. 

 

Fang Bai rode a bird, flying east. 

 

The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s residence, Golden Crow Palace Mountain, was situated in the 

extreme east of the Transcending Heaven Domain, where there were endless volcanoes, infinite seas of 



fire, and abundant fire-system cultivation resources, deemed a Cultivation Holy Land for fire-system 

immortals in the Immortal Realm. 

 

The area of one million miles governed by the Golden Crow Palace here belonged wholly to the Golden 

Crow Palace created by the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor. 

 

The Golden Crow Palace had tens of thousands of disciples and ruled over a thousand Immortal Cities, 

with innumerable subordinate forces of varying sizes. 

 

Reportedly, the Golden Crow Palace, when fully mobilized, could amass a force reaching up to a million, 

an intimidating force that only the other seven top-tier Immortal Emperor forces in the Immortal Realm 

could contend with. 

 

If Linghu Qianjiao and other Immortals had indeed been taken to the Golden Crow Palace, Fang Bai’s 

solitary effort to rescue them would be unimaginably difficult. 

Chapter 2439: Golden Crow Palace · Yanshi Immortal Emperor 

On the way to Golden Crow Palace Mountain, Fang Bai passed many Immortal Sects, and to his shock, 

any Immortal Sect with an Immortal Emperor Realm expert residing was wiped out. 

 

Judging by some traces left at the scenes, it resembled exactly the destruction of Moon Sea Sect and 

Chaos Heaven Sect. 

 

"The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor is truly deranged. Isn’t he afraid this will provoke the anger of all 

the immortals in the Immortal Realm?" 

 

Fang Bai looked at the corpses of the fallen disciples from the Immortal Sects, furrowed his brows, and 

murmured. 

 

Though the Immortal Emperor is the supreme powerhouse of the Immortal Realm, he cannot 

thoughtlessly slay immortals at will, or it would cause fear throughout the Immortal Realm, leading to 

them all rising up against him, ultimately swallowing the bitter fruit. 

 



After several months of flying, looking ahead, he could already see the towering and expansive Golden 

Crow Palace Mountain. 

 

Fang Bai had been friends with the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor in a past life and had visited Golden 

Crow Palace Mountain many times, thus he was very familiar with the area and quickly found the 

location of Golden Crow Palace in the endless expanse of Golden Crow Palace Mountain. 

 

Along the way, Fang Bai considered many strategies, and finally decided to first join Golden Crow Palace, 

and slowly gather information about Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

If he learns that Linghu Qianjiao has indeed been abducted and brought to Golden Crow Palace, then 

finding a way to rescue her wouldn’t be too late. 

 

Before approaching Golden Crow Palace, Fang Bai concealed several of his own auras, leaving only the 

aura of a Fire System. 

 

This way, upon arriving at Golden Crow Palace, the experts there could instantly see he possessed an 

Innate Fire Spirit Root and was an extraordinary immortal. 

 

Fang Bai knew that there were many prodigies in Golden Crow Palace, and to become a key cultivation 

target for the sect and gain the favor of the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, he must perform better 

than the other prodigies in Golden Crow Palace. 

 

Only by getting close to the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor could he possibly gather information about 

Linghu Qianjiao. 

 

Fang Bai also understood that doing so carries some risk, and he might be exposed by the Golden Crow 

Immortal Emperor if he is not careful. 

 

But at this point, he could not afford to think too much, continuously reminding himself to be careful 

and cautious. 

 



As one of the top sects of its time, Golden Crow Palace had numerous Immortal Emperor Realm experts, 

so when Fang Bai was still a thousand miles away, his presence was detected by disciples of Golden 

Crow Sect. 

 

"Which immortal are you? State your name!" 

 

Two Immortal Emperor Realm experts from Golden Crow Sect came over, blocking Fang Bai’s path and 

asked sternly. 

 

They were disciples under the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, arrogant and prideful, not taking Fang 

Bai, a mere Sixth Rank Immortal King Realm, seriously at all. 

 

A thousand years ago, the Emperor’s Palace was destroyed, and among the ten thousand disciples, the 

majority fell, including those from Golden Crow Sect who stained their hands with blood. 

 

Thus, in Fang Bai’s eyes, the disciples of Golden Crow Sect were all enemies, targets for his future 

revenge. 

 

But right now, he could only forcefully suppress the killing intent in his heart without revealing it. 

 

"I am Wushuang Immortal King. A loose cultivator seeking to join Golden Crow Sect, hoping to be 

accepted." 

 

Fang Bai cupped his hands and bowed politely. 

 

"Wushuang Immortal King? Quite a boast!" 

 

One disciple of Golden Crow Sect laughed dismissively, pointing at Fang Bai, "You, a mere Sixth Rank 

Immortal King, dare to call yourself ’Wushuang’? Who gave you that confidence?" 

 

"In our Golden Crow Sect, there are several prodigies of Immortal King Realm, and they don’t dare call 

themselves ’Wushuang’. But this little immortal dares! Perhaps he is just boasting!" 



 

Another disciple of Golden Crow Sect laughed heartily. 

 

The title ’Wushuang’ necessarily implies being invincible at the same realm. Among Golden Crow Sect’s 

prodigies, one of them was at a similar cultivation level to Fang Bai and also possessed the Innate Fire 

Spirit Root, greatly valued by the Sect Master and personally nurtured, yet even he dared not call 

himself ’Wushuang Immortal King’. 

 

Therefore, in the eyes of these two Golden Crow Sect disciples, Fang Bai calling himself ’Wushuang 

Immortal King’ seemed quite arrogant, prompting them to mock him. 

 

Fang Bai remained unfazed, continuously smiling. 

 

"Follow me! Let’s go see Yanshi Immortal Emperor. If the elder accepts you, you’ll be able to join Golden 

Crow Palace." 

 

One disciple of Golden Crow Sect looked Fang Bai up and down, seeing that he appeared younger than 

the sect’s Immortal King Realm prodigies and also possessed the Innate Fire Spirit Root, then dropped 

his disdain and spoke formally. 

 

Fang Bai was well-acquainted with Golden Crow Sect, knowing Yanshi Immortal Emperor was one of the 

two Vice Palace Masters, having high-rank cultivation level in the Immortal Emperor Realm, serving as 

the right-hand man of Golden Crow Immortal Emperor. 

 

"Is the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor not in the palace?" 

 

Following the Golden Crow Sect disciple, flying toward Golden Crow Palace, Fang Bai asked casually. 

 

The Golden Crow Sect disciple replied, "What? You want to meet the elder Golden Crow Immortal 

Emperor? Let me tell you, impossible! The elder has been in seclusion for a hundred years without 

coming out!" 

 



Upon hearing this, Fang Bai felt some doubt, pondering that if the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor had 

been in seclusion for a hundred years, then who would have been responsible for the destruction of 

many Immortal Sects, including Moon Sea Sect? 

 

Moments later, that Golden Crow Sect disciple led Fang Bai to Golden Crow Palace, stopping in front of a 

large hall beside the Palace Master Hall. 

 

"Reporting to Vice Palace Master Yanshi, a loose cultivator with the title ’Wushuang Immortal King’ 

seeks to join our Golden Crow Palace." 

 

The Golden Crow Sect disciple cupped his hands, bowed respectfully, and reported. 

 

The large hall was the Immortal Hall where Yanshi Immortal Emperor resided. Since the Palace Master 

Golden Crow Immortal Emperor remained in "seclusion" and the other Vice Palace Master was absorbed 

in Alchemy, all palace affairs were managed by Yanshi Immortal Emperor. 

 

After the Golden Crow Sect disciple finished speaking, there was an acknowledgment inside the 

Immortal Hall, followed by Fang Bai sensing a Divine Sense scanning his body. 

 

A few breaths passed, then an inquisitive "Hmm" came from the Immortal Hall, evidently some surprise, 

followed by an elderly voice saying, "So, Wushuang Immortal King, come inside and speak with me. 

Starfire Immortal Emperor, you may withdraw." 

 

The Golden Crow Sect disciple, titled "Starfire Immortal Emperor," acknowledged, looked at Fang Bai 

jealously, knowing he had caught the attention of Yanshi Immortal Emperor, then flew away on 

Auspicious Clouds. 

 

Fang Bai took a deep breath and walked confidently into the Immortal Hall, and first sight was of the 

towering Yanshi Immortal Emperor sitting majestically on a stone throne at the front. 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor was burly, with a high nose and broad mouth, eyes emitting brilliant light, and 

his flame-like red hair and beard stood on end, resembling a fierce lion. 

 



Seated there, he naturally exuded an aura of authority without anger, imposing pressure on Fang Bai. 

 

His eyes, like two sharp swords, were fixed on Fang Bai, seemingly capable of penetrating Fang Bai’s 

body. 

 

Fang Bai’s method of concealing his aura had led the Immortal Realm for a thousand years, and even 

Immortal Emperors couldn’t see through it, so he was confident Yanshi Immortal Emperor wouldn’t 

detect any flaws. 

 

"Are you titled Wushuang Immortal King?" 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor scrutinized Fang Bai for several breaths before asking in a deep voice. 

 

His voice wasn’t loud but resonated like muffled thunder, striking Fang Bai, causing him to take a step 

back involuntarily. 

 

"I am indeed...Wushuang Immortal King..." 

 

Fang Bai replied, showing a painful expression. 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor’s voice, transformed into strong shock waves, crashed into Fang Bai’s body, 

making his blood and energy surge within, his body nearly bursting, barely able to withstand it. 

Chapter 2440: I’ll Teach You a Lesson on Behalf of Master! 

Fang Bai was in great pain, while Yanshi Immortal Emperor was very shocked. 

 

His previous sound wave attack was merely a test of Fang Bai’s strength. 

 

Although he noticed that Fang Bai possessed the Innate Fire Spirit Root, he wasn’t certain about Fang 

Bai’s combat power and wanted to see if the title "Wushuang Immortal King" was self-proclaimed or if 

there was true skill behind it. 

 



The sound wave attack he used was something even a seventh-ranked Immortal King Realm expert 

couldn’t withstand and would suffer some injuries. Yet, unexpectedly, Fang Bai remained unharmed. 

 

Thus, Yanshi Immortal Emperor could confirm that the combat power of this Wushuang Immortal King 

surpassed most immortals of the same realm in the Immortal Realm and was outstanding even among 

the prodigies of the Golden Crow Palace. 

 

"Hmm, not bad... quite interesting..." 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor stroked his beard and looked at Fang Bai with an expression of admiration. 

 

In his eyes, Fang Bai was young, with exceptional talent and potential greater than other prodigies of the 

Golden Crow Palace. 

 

"Would you be willing to join under my tutelage?" 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor, moved by talent, asked with a smile. 

 

"Of course, I would be honored!" 

 

Fang Bai feigned a grateful demeanor and said, "It is my utmost honor to be accepted by Yanshi 

Immortal Emperor as a disciple!" 

 

Usually, when an immortal first joins a sect, if they are talented and lucky, they might be accepted as a 

disciple by a steward of that sect. 

 

If they perform outstandingly later and advance rapidly, the immortal might be noticed and accepted as 

a Direct Disciple by an elder. 

 

Beyond that, if the immortal becomes one of the top Direct Disciples, they might catch the Sect Master’s 

eye and receive personal guidance. 

 



Now, having just joined the Golden Crow Sect, Fang Bai being considered as a disciple by Yanshi 

Immortal Emperor, the Vice Palace Master of the Golden Crow Palace, was unconventional and showed 

how highly he regarded Fang Bai. 

 

Having gained Fang Bai as a disciple, Yanshi Immortal Emperor felt quite pleased and stood up, saying, 

"Come, I will introduce you to your senior brothers and sisters." 

 

The Golden Crow Palace Mountain is composed of thousands of mountains, and each prodigy or prodigy 

girl of the Golden Crow Palace occupies a peak. 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor led Fang Bai, landed in a massive valley among the mountains, and let out a 

loud whistle. 

 

Shortly after the whistle sounded, four figures quickly appeared and landed in front of Yanshi Immortal 

Emperor. 

 

The four figures, two men and two women, were slightly older than Fang Bai, all with Innate Fire Spirit 

Roots and higher cultivation levels than Fang Bai by one or two realms. 

 

Looking at the four immortals in front of him, Fang Bai couldn’t help but feel a wave of emotions, 

thinking that under the subordinates of a Vice Palace Master in the Golden Crow Palace, there were four 

prodigies. This glimpse suggested that the Golden Crow Palace was now even more prosperous, possibly 

stronger than it was a thousand years ago. 

 

"Master!" 

 

The four immortals, upon seeing Yanshi Immortal Emperor, respectfully saluted with fists in hand. 

 

Then, their gazes swept over Fang Bai standing behind Yanshi Immortal Emperor, revealing a trace of 

surprise. 

 

"This is my newly accepted disciple, titled Wushuang Immortal King." 

 



Yanshi Immortal Emperor turned back to point at Fang Bai and introduced him. 

 

He then pointed to the four immortals and told Fang Bai their titles, saying, "These four are also my 

Direct Disciples, and from now on, they will be your senior brothers and sisters." 

 

Fang Bai saluted with fists in hand and respectfully said to the four immortals, "I humbly ask for your 

guidance, senior brothers and sisters." 

 

The four immortals, after receiving his salute, reacted differently. 

 

The two male immortals felt a bit displeased observing that Fang Bai was younger and more attractive 

than them, but due to their master’s presence, they could only force a smile and nod at Fang Bai. 

 

However, their expressions of disdain and innate arrogance were still evident. 

 

In contrast, the two female immortals were exceedingly warmhearted towards Fang Bai, their attitude 

extraordinarily amicable, causing the male immortals to feel envious. 

 

Yanshi Immortal Emperor was well aware of the overt and covert struggles and mutual exclusion among 

his Direct Disciples but chose not to interfere. 

 

He believed that as long as the competition among disciples did not break into enmity, it served as a 

form of rivalry that would benefit their cultivation advancement. 

 

After advising his disciples for a few moments, Yanshi Immortal Emperor left first. 

 

As for where Fang Bai would reside in the future, he entrusted this task to the two female disciples. 

 

After Yanshi Immortal Emperor’s departure, the expressions of the male immortals changed entirely, no 

longer smiling but instead showing contempt and arrogance. 

 



"Junior brother, your title Wushuang Immortal King, does it mean you consider yourself invincible 

among your peers?" 

 

One male immortal asked with a cold smile. 

 

This male immortal, in the seventh-ranked Immortal King Realm, was one realm higher than Fang Bai. 

He had been admiring one of the female immortals, but she seemed uninterested in him. 

 

Upon seeing the female immortal he admired being enthusiastic towards Fang Bai, he felt 

uncomfortable and wanted to teach Fang Bai a lesson, partly to vent his frustration and partly to 

intimidate Fang Bai, lest he unknowingly interferes with his romantic interests. 

 

Fang Bai clearly sensed the hostility and provocativeness in the male immortal’s voice but merely smiled 

calmly. 

 

"I’m talking to you! Answer me!" 

 

The male immortal, seeing Fang Bai’s silent smile, grew more irritated, raised his eyebrows, and stepped 

forward, exuding pressure towards Fang Bai. 

 

He intended to embarrass Fang Bai and make him lose face in front of the female immortals, but he 

didn’t expect Fang Bai to stand his ground and remain unmoved. 

 

The two female immortals, with cultivation levels similar to the male immortal, initially worried for Fang 

Bai but then noticed that the male immortal’s pressure posed no threat to him, causing them to burst 

into laughter. 

 

The laughter, reaching the male immortal’s ears, was nothing short of mockery, causing his face to flush 

red and his anger to surge. 

 

This anger naturally shifted towards Fang Bai. 

 



"You’re disrespecting your senior brother by ignoring my question! I’ll discipline you for the master!" 

 

The male immortal said, his right palm shooting out, forming a blazing Immortal Essence Big Palm aimed 

at Fang Bai. 

 

Earlier, his pressure failed to threaten Fang Bai, which made him aware of Fang Bai’s exceptional 

strength. Hence, this time, he used eighty percent of his power, intending to severely injure Fang Bai 

with a single strike and make him acknowledge his prowess. 

 

The rules of the Golden Crow Palace allowed disciples to fight, as long as it didn’t result in malignant 

injuries rendering the opponent incapable of further cultivation, it was permissible. 

 

Though such duels often led to discord among disciples, they also maximized the promotion of their 

overall strength. 

 

This harsh style of competition continued to place the Golden Crow Palace among the top ranks of the 

eight supreme forces. 

 


