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Chapter 2591: Hidden So Deep!

"Zhulong Immortal King?"

When they clearly saw the figure standing beside Lianyue Fairy, blocking the Immortal Qi Palm for her,
the disciples of the Immortal Bow Hall suddenly widened their eyes and exclaimed, faces filled with
disbelief.

Zhulong Immortal King was a completely ordinary member among the younger disciples of the Immortal
Bow Hall, with only a sixth-grade Immortal King Realm cultivation, simple and taciturn by nature.

Due to limited aptitude, Zhulong Immortal King’s cultivation reached the sixth-grade Immortal King
Realm and then stagnated.

In the words of the Immortal Bow Hall high officials, unless Zhulong Immortal King had a great fortune,
no matter how diligently he cultivated, he was hopeless to reach the Immortal Emperor Realm in this
life.

Therefore, the high officials of the Immortal Bow Hall basically gave up on training Zhulong Immortal
King, focusing their main energy on talented disciples like Lianyue Fairy.

However, Zhulong Immortal King inherently had a strong defiance spirit. The Immortal Bow Hall high
officials gave up on him, but he himself did not become depressed or discouraged; instead, he doubled
his efforts in cultivation.

In Zhulong Immortal King’s own words, the Immortal Bow Hall disciples didn’t believe he could advance
to the Immortal Emperor Realm, so he would strive to prove it to them.

However, although Zhulong Immortal King’s ambition was commendable, his years of diligent cultivation
yielded little result, thus drawing ridicule from many of his peers, who thought he was overly ambitious
but lacked the talent, and should forget about advancing to the Immortal Emperor Realm.



Unexpectedly, it was this gentle-natured immortal, previously ridiculed by his peers, who now stepped
forward to block an attack from the Dayan Immortal Emperor for Lianyue Fairy.

The Dayan Immortal Emperor, an elder from Flying Swan Peak, one of the top forces in the Immortal
Realm, was so powerful that he might even slightly surpass their own Sect Master, Zigong Immortal
Emperor.

Even their Sect Master had to fully focus when facing an attack from the Dayan Immortal Emperor, so
how could Zhulong Immortal King, with only a sixth-grade Immortal King Cultivation Realm, withstand
the Immortal Qi Palm he cast?

Yet, the fact was that Zhulong Immortal King not only blocked the Dayan Immortal Emperor’s strike but
also remained unharmed.

This was simply unimaginable!

Hence, aside from Lianyue Fairy, all the other immortals at the scene were stunned.

"No... how can Zhulong Immortal King’s aura be so powerful?"

Zhulong Immortal King and Lianyue Fairy were both disciples of Fairy Minyue, so the one who
understood him best was Fairy Minyue.

Therefore, seeing Zhulong Immortal King block a strike from the Dayan Immortal Emperor for Lianyue
Fairy, and sensing the powerful aura he released, Fairy Minyue was most shocked.

"Mid-level Immortal Emperor Realm cultivation?"

Zigong Immortal Emperor’s gaze swept over Zhulong Immortal King, his pupils slightly narrowing.

Originally just a sixth-grade Immortal King, Zhulong Immortal King’s body now released an aura of a mid-
level Immortal Emperor Realm expert. Such a disparity was simply too great.



Lianyue Fairy looked at Zhulong Immortal King beside her, eyes like water, emotions tender, without the
slightest surprise on her face. If it weren’t for the gazes surrounding them, she would have already
rushed to embrace Zhulong Immortal King.

"To think the Immortal Bow Hall actually has such a powerful figure!"

The Dayan Immortal Emperor looked at Zhulong Immortal King in surprise, his gaze fervent.

Looking at Zhulong Immortal King's attire, it was clear he was just an ordinary disciple of the Immortal
Bow Hall, yet possessing a mid-level Immortal Emperor Realm cultivation in the Immortal Bow Hall was
sufficient to serve as a steward.

Moreover, observing the expressions of the Immortal Bow Hall disciples, each wore a look of shock,
seemingly also not expecting Zhulong Immortal King to unleash such powerful combat strength.

This Zhulong Immortal King hid his capabilities well!

Worried that Dayan Immortal Emperor might target Lianyue Fairy again, Zigong Immortal Emperor
moved to stand beside her, fixing his gaze on Zhulong Immortal King, saying: "Zhulong, you are..."

"Hall Master, he is not Senior Brother Zhulong..."

Lianyue Fairy interrupted Zigong Immortal Emperor before he could finish.

Immediately, Zhulong Immortal King’s face began to change, and in an instant, transformed from a
robust and ordinary-looking immortal into a tall, handsome, and graceful young male immortal.

"Fang Bai..."

Although she had secretly communicated before and knew Zhulong Immortal King was Fang Bai, whom
she had longed for, seeing his long-absent familiar face made Lianyue Fairy unable to contain her joy.



Fairy Minyue, seeing her elated expression, mused inwardly: could this young immortal be the celestial
partner she spoke of?

"Who are you, Immortal? Where is the real Zhulong Immortal King?"

Zigong Immortal Emperor frowned deeply, his gaze fixed on Zhulong Immortal King, enveloping him with
his aura.

Although the Soul Lamp placed by Zhulong Immortal King in the Soul Hall remained unextinguished,
indicating he hadn’t encountered any mishaps, Fang Bai’s substitution and infiltration into the Immortal
Bow Hall made Zigong Immortal Emperor displeased.

Imagine if Fang Bai were an enemy of the Immortal Bow Hall, and infiltrated disguised as a disciple; it
would pose a lurking threat, which would unsettle not just Zigong Immortal Emperor but any sect
leader.

"Hall Master, he is my celestial partner!"

Before Fang Bai could speak, Lianyue Fairy answered for him and readily admitted her relationship with
Fang Bai.

With this declaration, the disciples of the Immortal Bow Hall were taken aback. Those young disciples
who admired Lianyue Fairy wore expressions of agony, as if they heard the sound of their hearts
shattering.

"As for Senior Brother Zhulong... he’s currently asleep in his Immortal Residence and will awaken soon."

Lianyue Fairy added.

Upon hearing that Zhulong Immortal King was unharmed, Zigong Immortal Emperor’s tense expression
finally eased somewhat.



"What is this all about? Lianyue, you surely know, right? Quickly explain to everyone..."

Fairy Minyue understood that Lianyue Fairy needed to clarify the situation to ease the dissatisfaction of
Zigong Immortal Emperor and the other high officials of the Immortal Bow Hall.

Lianyue Fairy said: "Master, when we drive away these foreign enemies, | will explain everything to
everyone."

With that, she stood shoulder to shoulder with Fang Bai, facing the Dayan Immortal Emperor together.

Zigong Immortal Emperor, Fairy Minyue, and other high officials of the Immortal Bow Hall knew that the
Dayan Immortal Emperor standing opposite them was a big problem; failing to handle his issue could
mean endless troubles for the Immortal Bow Hall.

Yet, the Dayan Immortal Emperor wanting to take away the ten most outstanding younger disciples of
the Immortal Bow Hall was absolutely unacceptable, thus forming an unsolvable dilemma.

It seemed likely that from this day forth, the Immortal Bow Hall might face open hostility with Flying
Swan Peak.

However, with the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor presiding over Flying Swan Peak, and the Immortal
Bow Hall’s strongest, Zigong Immortal Emperor, being only at the peak of the Immortal Emperor Realm,
a war would likely bring disaster to the sect.

Therefore, the disciples of the Immortal Bow Hall, from Zigong Immortal Emperor down, all had
shadows cast over their hearts.

"Xiao Lian, step back for now; the matter at hand can be handled by the Hall Master and me!"

Fang Bai gestured to Lianyue Fairy beside him.



Lianyue Fairy, knowing her strength was too weak to aid Fang Bai, obediently withdrew to her master
Fairy Minyue’s side upon hearing him.

Chapter 2592: Telling You to Leave Is Me Being Polite!

As Lianyue Fairy stepped back, Fang Bai immediately stood side by side with Zigong Immortal Emperor.

"Hall Master Zigong, standing in front of us is the Elder of Flying Swan Peak, are you afraid?"

Fang Bai asked with a smile, glancing at Zigong Immortal Emperor.

Zigong Immortal Emperor raised his brows and said, "Afraid of what?

Fang Bai pointed at Dayan Immortal Emperor and said, "Behind him is Flying Swan Immortal Emperor.
Offending him is tantamount to offending Flying Swan Immortal Emperor. So... are you truly not afraid?"

Zigong Immortal Emperor had some misgivings about Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, but provoked by
Fang Bai’s words, he immediately resolved his thoughts and said loudly, "In the Immortal Realm,
although strength is revered, one cannot escape reason! If my Immortal Bow Hall’s disciples do not wish
to go to Flying Swan Peak, Flying Swan Immortal Emperor cannot force them, right? Otherwise, what
would other sects in the Immortal Realm think!"

His words were both a show of strength to Dayan Immortal Emperor and a hope that his words would
reach the ears of Flying Swan Immortal Emperor through Dayan Immortal Emperor.

Fang Bai, however, detected a lack of confidence in Zigong Immortal Emperor’s words, but did not
expose it, smiling as he agreed, "Hall Master Zigong is right! No matter how strong Flying Swan Immortal
Emperor is, he wouldn’t dare risk the ire of the entire Immortal Realm by forcibly taking a genius disciple
of another sect, right? Otherwise, the whole Immortal Realm might turn against him! So... Dayan
Immortal Emperor, there’s nothing for you here anymore, you can leave now!"

He turned his gaze to Dayan Immortal Emperor, waving his hand as if shooing away a fly.

Zigong Immortal Emperor was somewhat taken aback by his bluntness.



If it were him, considering the backing of Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, he would at most say
something like "please leave," never using the word "leave" as rudely as "scram."

Dayan Immortal Emperor, being a peak Immortal Emperor Realm stronghold, was not someone to be
trifled with. The word "scram" would likely provoke him.

Looking at Fang Bai’s cheerful face, Zigong Immortal Emperor was irritated, thinking that this immortal
was not helping Immortal Bow Hall, but rather creating animosity!

Unfortunately, Fang Bai’s words had already been said and could not be taken back.

As expected, the expression on Dayan Immortal Emperor’s face changed, glaring at Fang Bai with a
sinister look, murder evident in his eyes.

"Don’t think that blocking one of my attacks gives you the capital to challenge me!"

Dayan Immortal Emperor felt his face had been lost, having been obstructed by Fang Bai and unable to
capture Lianyue Fairy.

At this moment, Fang Bai’s blatant "you can leave now" was arrogant and rude, equating to a public
humiliation. How could he endure it?

"Telling you to leave is being polite! If you continue not to appreciate it, today will be the day you
remain here in the Immortal Bow Hall forever!"

Fang Bai said in a shocking tone.

All the immortals present understood that his "remain here in the Immortal Bow Hall forever" meant to
kill Dayan Immortal Emperor here.



Zigong Immortal Emperor felt a bitterness in his heart, thinking this guy was simply here to cause
trouble. With these harsh words, Dayan Immortal Emperor would lose face and leave no room for
negotiation with Immortal Bow Hall.

"Arrogant!"

Although Dayan Immortal Emperor was not an Immortal Emperor, as a peak Immortal Emperor Realm
powerhouse, he had roamed the Immortal Realm for thousands of years, holding a reputation of high
regard. Yet now he was repeatedly provoked by a mid-tier Immortal Emperor Realm junior, igniting
anger despite his good demeanor.

Even though Fang Bai blocked one of his attacks earlier, he did not believe that if they fought, Fang Bai
would be his match.

"I'll first kill this young immortal, and intimidate Zigong Immortal Emperor, so he obediently hands over
the sect’s outstanding disciples of the younger generation to follow me to Flying Swan Peak!"

With these thoughts, Dayan Immortal Emperor swung his iron fan, conjuring a storm from beneath it
that swept towards Fang Bai.

Instantly, the world dimmed, sand and stones flew, resembling an apocalyptic scene.

Zigong Immortal Emperor sighed inwardly, knowing that if he stood by at this time, it would chill the
hearts of the sect’s disciples, seeing their sect master as too weak against formidable foes.

However, once he took action, it would completely sever ties with Flying Swan Peak, with no possibility
of reconciliation, potentially leading Flying Swan Immortal Emperor to personally come for retribution in
the future.

"Take it one step at a time! Deal with future matters in the future! At worst, later all Immortal Bow
Hall’s disciples will migrate to a distant hidden place, where Flying Swan Immortal Emperor cannot find
them."



Resolution firmed in Zigong Immortal Emperor’s eyes as he took a deep breath and stepped forward,
blocking in front of Fang Bai.

He drew his immortal bow fully, condensing an arrow on the bowstring with immortal qi, then released
it with a "whoosh" towards the oncoming storm.

A small arrow contained the powerful immortal power of a peak Immortal Emperor Realm master, and
upon entering the storm, exploded with a bang, scattering immortal power and significantly weakening
the storm’s force.

Then, with a light wave of his palm, Zigong Immortal Emperor completely dissolved the storm.

"Hall Master Zigong, impressive!"

Fang Bai smiled and praised from behind Zigong Immortal Emperor.

Zigong Immortal Emperor ignored him, solemnly facing Dayan Immortal Emperor, knowing that the next
attack would be even fiercer.

"You all take your time fighting here; I'll go deal with those four Stewards of Flying Swan Peak."

Fang Bai said, urging the auspicious clouds beneath him, rushing towards the four Stewards who
accompanied Dayan Immortal Emperor.

"Lianyue, your immortal partner is a bit... sigh..."

Seeing Fang Bai intending to single-handedly face the four Stewards of Flying Swan Peak, Fairy Minyue
was dumbfounded.

She intended to say "your immortal partner is somewhat overconfident," but felt it inappropriate as she
was about to speak, so she held her tongue, believing that her bright and sharp disciple would
understand.



In Fairy Minyue’s eyes, Fang Bai’s cultivation was only at the mid-tier Immortal Emperor Realm. Though
having withstood a single strike from Dayan Immortal Emperor did not prove he could truly contend
with a peak Immortal Emperor Realm powerhouse.

And the four Stewards of Flying Swan Peak were all high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm powerhouses.
United, they could even contend with a peak Immortal Emperor Realm expert. How could Fang Bai
possibly be their match?

"Master, Fang Bai... should be alright..."

Lianyue Fairy was also a bit worried about Fang Bai, yet recalling his monstrous ability to challenge
beyond his level and the few treasures he possessed, thought even if he couldn’t defeat the four
Stewards, he would at least be able to protect himself.

"If it really doesn’t work out, I'll lend him a helping hand!"

Fairy Minyue muttered, intently watching Fang Bai’s figure.

Now that Fang Bai was with their Inmortal Bow Hall on the same side, and being her beloved disciple’s
immortal partner, it was reasonable and fitting that she couldn’t watch from the sidelines when he was
in mortal danger.

Otherwise, her beloved disciple might hold a grudge against her.

While being vigilant, she also transmitted a message to Yunxiao Immortal Emperor and the other three
Elders of Immortal Bow Hall, agreeing to join forces at a critical moment to contend with the four
Stewards of Flying Swan Peak.

The battle between Zigong Immortal Emperor and Dayan Immortal Emperor, as well as Fang Bai and the
Four Stewards of Flying Swan Peak, almost started at the same time.

Chapter 2593: Wait and See



The duel between the Zigong Immortal Emperor and the Dayan Immortal Emperor was as intense and
earth-shattering as the other immortals had anticipated. Given their equivalent cultivation levels and
similar combat prowess, it was difficult to determine the winner in a short time.

However, the battle between Fang Bai and the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak astonished the
immortals.

No one expected that Fang Bai, at an intermediate Immortal Emperor Realm level, wielding a Blood
Blade exuding intense Evil Qi, could withstand the combined assault of the four stewards with high-rank
Immortal Emperor Realm cultivation, managing to hold his ground despite their fierce storm-like
attacks.

It seemed as though Fang Bai was pushing his limits, barely holding on, and might eventually be
defeated, yet his combat strength was already enough to shock the immortals.

"Lianyue, your companion... is extraordinary!"

Fairy Minyue, who cherished Lianyue, had taken a keen interest in Fang Bai ever since discovering that
he was her beloved disciple’s companion. Seeing his youthful immortal age yet formidable strength, her
eyes sparkled brightly.

She had thought her disciple was a rare genius in the Immortal Realm, but compared to Fang Bai, she
felt a bit overshadowed.

Such a prodigy, with an immortal age comparable to her disciple but far surpassing in cultivation, was
more than a fitting match for her beloved disciple.

"However... his combat prowess, although astonishing, is outnumbered. He might be defeated in a
thousand breaths!"

Fairy Minyue continued.



Lianyue Fairy said, "Master, | know Fang Bai well. He wouldn’t provoke the opponent if he wasn’t sure
he could win. So... | believe he won’t lose!"

Fairy Minyue, hearing her firm tone, smiled and said, "Oh? Then let’s wait and see."

Even as she said this, she tacitly agreed with the other three elders that they would intervene if Fang Bai
showed signs of failing.

In the Immortal Bow Hall, no matter what, they couldn’t let Lianyue Fairy’s companion fall at the hands
of the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak, for fear of Lianyue Fairy harboring resentment.

Five Immortal Emperor Realm experts divided into two battlefields, separated by several hundreds of
miles, waged a grand and fierce battle.

Their Immortal Artifacts continuously clashed in the void, stirring mighty waves, reversing rivers, and
causing mountains to crumble one after another, a terrifying sight indeed.

The combined efforts of two elders in the Immortal Bow Hall timely activated the Sect Protection Array.
Otherwise, even the Immortal Halls of the Immortal Bow Hall would likely suffer damage.

All disciples of the Immortal Bow Hall, except for the four elders, also took refuge inside the Sect
Protection Array to avoid the impact.

The Shadowless Immortal Emperor and the Dayan Immortal Emperor, both peak-level Immortal
Emperor Realm experts with equivalent power, might take three to five days to determine a winner
once engaged in combat.

As such, the collective focus of the immortals temporarily shifted away from them, instead watching the
duel between Fang Bai and the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak, which could be resolved in a
thousand breaths.

Fang Bai had been battling the four stewards for several hundred breaths. Though at a disadvantage and
on the receiving end from the start, he steadfastly stayed undefeated.



To the watching immortals, this was miraculous.

The four elders of the Immortal Bow Hall, including Fairy Minyue, prepared to assist Fang Bai but were
astonished to discover that, despite being repeatedly placed in peril by the attacks of the four stewards,
Fang Bai consistently deployed exquisite secret techniques at crucial moments, transforming danger into
safety.

To Fairy Minyue and the elders, Fang Bai’s secret techniques were imbued with Taoist Rhyme, profound
and unprecedented, with power far exceeding their imagination.

"Lianyue’s companion must have had some significant opportunities; otherwise, how could he know so
many Mystical Arts?"

Watching Fang Bai slash and cleave with the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade in one hand while his other hand
weaved spells interchangeably, exhibiting immense power, Fairy Minyue couldn’t help but express
admiration.

Initially, she predicted Fang Bai might fall after a thousand breaths. But now it seemed, aided by his
relentless deployment of secret techniques, he could engage in a prolonged battle with the four
stewards of Flying Swan Peak.

Lianyue Fairy’s entire attention was on Fang Bai, her emotions fluctuating with his situation.

Seeing Fang Bai suppressed, worry flashed across her face, as her fists clenched tightly out of tension.

But as Fang Bai turned adversity into advantage, she exhaled deeply, joyful and enthusiastic.

After a thousand breaths, the situation in the field underwent a sudden transformation.

Just as Fang Bai was being suppressed by the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak, he let out a long howl.



Within this howl, six figures appeared out of nowhere surrounding him.

These six figures, ghostly and enchanting, quickly formed a formation, encircling the four stewards of
Flying Swan Peak within.

Simultaneously, Fang Bai withdrew from the battlefield and turned his attention to the duel between
the Zigong Immortal Emperor and the Dayan Immortal Emperor.

"Those are the four elders of the Wuying Sect!"

"And there’s the Chaos Heaven Immortal Emperor and the Thunderclap Immortal Emperor!"

"Why are they here?"

"Something’s off... those six Immortal Emperors seem devoid of life essence..."

"What exactly is going on?"

Seeing the suddenly appearing six figures, the surrounding immortals observing with Divine Sense
voiced their bewilderment.

Many of these immortals often trained in the Immortal Realm, and the four elders of the Wuying Sect,
along with the Chaos Heaven Immortal Emperor and the Thunderclap Immortal Emperor, were all well-
known high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm experts, so most recognized them but didn’t expect these six
mighty figures to be present there.

Some of the more cautious immortals closely scrutinized these six and noticed something abnormal
about them.

"Their eyes are vacant, faces expressionless, devoid of any life essence within, yet their aura remains
strong... hmmm, they resemble... legend has it they resemble Puppet Corpses..."



An elder of the Immortal Bow Hall quietly stated beside Fairy Minyue.

His words immediately reminded the other immortals of this possibility.

Being immortals themselves, the higher one’s cultivation realm, the more vibrant the life essence within
becomes.

Although these six high-rank Immortal Emperors lacked any discernible life essence, they stood firmly
with a chillingly oppressive aura and killing intent emanating from them.

How closely they matched the Puppet Corpses of legend in the Immortal Realm?

The next instant, all immortals instinctively focused their Divine Sense on Fang Bai.

To them, if these six high-rank Immortal Emperors were indeed Puppet Corpses, then Fang Bai was likely
the one controlling them.

In the Immortal Realm, every immortal was aware of the formidable nature of Puppet Corpses. If these
six Puppet Corpses were indeed under Fang Bai’s control, then Fang Bai, backed by such a powerful
formation, could turn the tide of the current battle.

How could the four high-rank Immortal Emperor Realm stewards stand against six high-rank Immortal
Emperor Puppet Corpses?

However, the question then arose as to why Fang Bai wasn’t manipulating the six Puppet Corpses to
continue combat, instead focusing on the duel between the Zigong Immortal Emperor and the Dayan
Immortal Emperor?

The immortals’ query was promptly answered.

The six Puppet Corpses needed no direction from Fang Bai. After forming a formation themselves, they
commenced their assault on the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak.



Chapter 2594: You Will Leave Your Life Here Too!

After Fang Bai controlled the appearance of six puppet corpses and joined the battle, the situation for
the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak suddenly became dire, shifting from having the upper hand to
being thoroughly suppressed.

The formation formed by the six puppet corpses is called the "Liuhe Extinction Formation," a highly
formidable Emperor Rank Immortal Array.

Under Fang Bai’s control, the six puppet corpses had rehearsed this immortal array many times before,
and now the coordination was very skilled. Although it still couldn’t unleash the full power of the
formation, it was already unbearable for the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak.

The four stewards of Flying Swan Peak leaned back to back, exerting their full strength to resist the
combined assault of the six puppet corpses.

The overwhelming pressure from all directions made them feel as if they were about to suffocate, with
the flow of immortal gi within their bodies slowing down, and various secret techniques losing much of
their power. Wounds continuously added to their bodies, making it truly unbearable.

Under normal circumstances, if the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak faced six opponents, they should
have been able to hold on for a while. But after the opposing six puppet corpses formed an immortal
array, the power surged, making each steward feel like they were facing the attack of two or three high-
ranking Immortal Emperor Realm experts as opponents, which they could not withstand.

The harder they fought, the more alarmed they became, only feeling that the formation laid out by the
six puppet corpses was like Heaven’s Net, leaving them no chance to escape.

Dayan Immortal Emperor and Zigong Immortal Emperor were engrossed in an intense battle when
suddenly they heard Fang Bai’s message.

"Dayan brat, the four stewards you brought will surely fall within a thousand breaths!"

Fang Bai’s voice wasn’t loud, yet it echoed in Dayan Immortal Emperor’s ear like thunder.



Having lived through two lifetimes, with tens of thousands of years, and belonging to the same
generation as Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, it was normal for him to call Dayan Immortal Emperor a
"brat."

But in Dayan Immortal Emperor’s ears, Fang Bai’s words seemed arrogant.

"Trying to distract this Immortal Emperor? | won’t fall for it!"

Dayan Immortal Emperor and Zigong Immortal Emperor were evenly matched, and such duels between
strong opponents allowed for no distractions. Otherwise, one might face defeat.

Therefore, Dayan Immortal Emperor ignored Fang Bai’s shout and focused entirely on the battle with
Zigong Immortal Emperor.

Moreover, in Dayan Immortal Emperor’s mind, the four stewards he brought from Flying Swan Peak
were stronger than the four elders of Immortal Bow Hall in terms of combat power. Even if they had to
be vigilant against other disciples of Immortal Bow Hall, they wouldn’t be defeated so easily.

He found Fang Bai’s words, "the four stewards you brought will surely fall within a thousand breaths,"
laughable, thinking it utterly impossible.

That little immortal was just trying to disturb his mind, giving Zigong Immortal Emperor a slight chance
to defeat him.

He wasn’t some inexperienced little immortal to make such a novice mistake.

But soon, reality gave Dayan Immortal Emperor a slap.

A hundred breaths later, a miserable scream reached his ears.



Dayan Immortal Emperor frowned, knowing the scream came from a steward of Flying Swan Peak, and
recalling Fang Bai’s previous words, his eyelids twitched slightly.

"How can those four elders from Immortal Bow Hall possibly kill my Flying Swan Peak stewards?"

Dayan Immortal Emperor was puzzled, but he didn’t dare to distract himself by sending out Divine Sense
to investigate.

"Haha, Dayan brat, this is the first one! Just wait, the second one is coming soon!"

Fang Bai laughed loudly, the laughter piercing to Dayan Immortal Emperor’s ears.

This time, within mere tens of breaths, another scream echoed, and another steward of Flying Swan
Peak fell.

With two stewards falling in succession, Dayan Immortal Emperor finally couldn’t hold himself steady.

He wielded his Immortal Artifact to repel Zigong Immortal Emperor and retreated a thousand feet,
spreading his Divine Sense in the direction of the screams.

"Damn it!"

Upon investigating the battle over there, Dayan Immortal Emperor’s eyes widened in fury.

Among the four stewards he brought, the corpses of two stewards had already fallen to the dust below,
in extremely miserable states.

The remaining two stewards were in a perilous situation, surrounded by six puppet corpses of high-
ranking Immortal Emperor Realm, faces full of terror, gritting teeth to hold on desperately.



If this continued, they probably couldn’t last thirty breaths before joining the fate of the two fallen
stewards.

"Unexpectedly, | stumbled upon a hard nut at Immortal Bow Hall... With these puppet corpses here, it
seems the mission assigned by the Sect Master can’t be completed this time. Well, let’s return to the
Sect first, report the situation to the Sect Master."

Dayan Immortal Emperor instantly decided to retreat, transforming into a streak of light, rushing
towards the battlefield there.

He prepared, in the shortest time possible, to break the formation encircling the two stewards and
rescue them, then escape together.

Immortal Bow Hall had slashed two stewards of Flying Swan Peak, forging a deadly feud with them.
Flying Swan Immortal Emperor surely wouldn'’t let it rest once he found out!

Dayan Immortal Emperor understood some of the Array Path, believing he could break the formation
formed by those six puppet corpses, but as soon as his figure moved, a wave of intensity surged from
behind—Zigong Immortal Emperor pursued him.

"0ld Zigong, your Immortal Bow Hall committed a grave act this time, just wait for the wrath of our
Flying Swan Peak!"

Dayan Immortal Emperor retaliated with a palm strike to counter the attack initiated by Zigong Immortal
Emperor from behind, simultaneously accelerating forward.

"We've already killed two, one more doesn’t matter! Old bandit Dayan, you shall leave your life here as
well!"

Zigong Immortal Emperor, eyes bloodshot, roared as he launched a frenzied attack on Dayan Immortal
Emperor.



Upon realizing the puppet corpses controlled by Fang Bai had killed two stewards of Flying Swan Peak,
Zigong Immortal Emperor knew big trouble was brewing, making it impossible to resolve peacefully
between Immortal Bow Hall and Flying Swan Peak.

Among the eight top Immortal Emperors in the Immortal Realm, none are not high above others.
Immortal Bow Hall, having slain two stewards of Flying Swan Peak, effectively slapped Flying Swan
Immortal Emperor twice across the face.

Zigong Immortal Emperor could even imagine, in a short time, upon discovering the extinguished Soul
Lamps of five high-level individuals, Flying Swan Immortal Emperor would tear through the void and
personally descend upon Immortal Bow Hall to demand accountability.

However, despite Fang Bai having brought such a great disaster to Immortal Bow Hall, Zigong Immortal
Emperor couldn’t harbor any resentment towards him.

Because Zigong Immortal Emperor understood that even without the incident of Fang Bai killing two
stewards of Flying Swan Peak, the eradication of Flying Swan Peak was perhaps inevitable.

Ultimately, he had strictly rejected Dayan Immortal Emperor’s request to take away the disciples of the
Sect, and with Flying Swan Immortal Emperor’s vengeful nature, as long as he refused to give in, Flying
Swan Immortal Emperor would certainly bear a grudge against him.

Either way, inescapable calamity, Zigong Immortal Emperor decided to take a reckless approach; first, he
would kill Dayan Immortal Emperor and the high ranks of Flying Swan Peak, then ponder ways to deal
with Flying Swan Peak’s revenge.

Before Flying Swan Peak’s retaliation, killing just one more was a gain.

Zigong Immortal Emperor, determined to fight to the death, once again entangled Dayan Immortal
Emperor, preventing him from rescuing the two stewards trapped in the Liuhe Extinction Formation.

Twenty breaths later, under Dayan Immortal Emperor’s eyes, the remaining two stewards of Flying Swan
Peak met their demise in the Liuhe Extinction Formation one after the other.



"Argh...argh..."

Dayan Immortal Emperor was gripped by rage and shock, his eyes flushed as he roared repeatedly,
turning back to battle Zigong Immortal Emperor, wishing he could tear him to pieces.

Chapter 2595: You and | Join Forces, Take Him Down!

In a short time, four stewards of Flying Swan Peak with high-rank cultivation levels in the Immortal
Emperor realm have fallen within the Liuhe Extinction Formation formed by six puppet corpses.

Dayan Immortal Emperor was both shocked and distressed.

He and the four stewards of Flying Swan Peak came with the might of the Immortal Emperor, thinking
they could intimidate the Immortal Bow Hall into obediently handing over the excellent junior disciples
to follow him back to Flying Swan Peak.

Along the way, although some sects refused to hand over their excellent junior disciples, none dared to
erupt into conflict with them.

Unexpectedly, here at Immortal Bow Hall, they hit a hard wall.

The fall of four stewards is an outrageous disgrace to Flying Swan Peak, an unacceptable loss.

Dayan Immortal Emperor knows that if he flees like this, even if the Sect Master does not pursue the
matter, in the eyes of the disciples of Flying Swan Peak, he would likely bear the stigma of being
"incompetent".

For an immortal like Dayan Immortal Emperor, reputation is even more important than life, so he was
furious, beyond enraged, and turned back to battle with Zigong Immortal Emperor.

The disciples of Immortal Bow Hall on site, witnessing the fall of four Flying Swan Peak stewards, had
varied reactions: some rejoiced in celebration, some showed serious expressions, while others sighed
quietly.



Those rejoicing felt that Fang Bai, controlling six puppet corpses to kill four stewards of Flying Swan
Peak, was an exhilarating feat, not sparing a thought for the consequences.

Those with serious expressions considered the potential retaliation from Flying Swan Peak in the future,
feeling worried within.

The junior disciples of Immortal Bow Hall were much simpler in thought, witnessing Fang Bai with his
sole power, controlling six puppet corpses at high-rank Immortal Emperor realm to kill four Flying Swan
Peak stewards, such astonishing battle prowess made them feel a great distance, so they looked at Fang
Bai with awe and admiration.

"Last time Shadowless Immortal Emperor escaped; this time we can’t let Dayan Immortal Emperor flee
the same way..."

Fang Bai knew that as an elder of Flying Swan Peak, Dayan Immortal Emperor must have life-saving
techniques taught by Flying Swan Immortal Emperor. To prevent him from fleeing like Shadowless
Immortal Emperor did before at the last moment, Fang Bai propelled six puppet corpses to surround the
two battling Immortal Emperor realm experts, ready to strike when the opportunity arose.

The reason Fang Bai didn’t immediately control the puppet corpses to assist in battle was worry about
displeasing Zigong Immortal Emperor.

After all, as the Sect Master, Zigong Immortal Emperor definitely cared a lot about face, if he acted
recklessly and helped without consent, it might achieve counterproductive effects.

Therefore, Fang Bai chose to hold back for now.

However, Fang Bai wouldn’t wait indefinitely; if a perfect opportunity appeared, even if it displeased
Zigong Immortal Emperor, he would definitely act.

Fang Bai focused intensely on Dayan Immortal Emperor, like an experienced old hunter stalking his prey,
ready to attack at any moment.



Unbeknownst to him, Dayan Immortal Emperor’s mind was battling fiercely within.

Earlier, impulsively and losing his rationale, Dayan Immortal Emperor fought fiercely with Zigong
Immortal Emperor, wanting to fight to the death to avenge the fallen four stewards.

But Zigong Immortal Emperor knew Fang Bai killed four Flying Swan Peak stewards, essentially inviting
disaster upon Immortal Bow Hall, and thus with the mindset of "fighting one just enough, fighting two is
a gain," he decided to fight desperately.

Their cultivation realms and strengths were evenly matched, virtually equal opponents, momentarily
they couldn’t determine a winner or loser.

So Dayan Immortal Emperor, upon calming down, began regretting.

Facing only Zigong Immortal Emperor, he wouldn’t fear at all, even if combined with over a dozen high-
ranking figures from Immortal Bow Hall, he was confident in escaping.

But for some reason, thinking of the six puppet corpses controlled by that white-robed little immortal,
he couldn’t help but feel a wave of panic.

Especially under the gaze of that white-robed little immortal with his clear and cold eyes, Dayan
Immortal Emperor felt cold chill down his back.

Having lived for tens of thousands of years, Dayan Immortal Emperor’s sharp eyes could see that the
threat posed by that white-robed little immortal might even surpass Zigong Immortal Emperor.

If they joined forces, it would be his nightmare.

"Zigong Immortal Emperor, your strength is admirable. But to kill Dayan Immortal Emperor, it might take
three to five days! To avoid prolonged night and dreams, how about we join forces?"

Fang Bai suddenly said.



Dayan Immortal Emperor felt a jolt in his heart, thinking the very thing he feared has come to pass.

He saw Zigong Immortal Emperor seemed quite moved under Fang Bai’s suggestion, and with a severe
voice, he said urgently: "Old Zigong, you must not forget, | am the elder of Flying Swan Peak! If you dare
harm me, Flying Swan Immortal Emperor will destroy your sect!"

Zigong Immortal Emperor, who loathed threats and did not appreciate provocation, had his pride
stimulated by Dayan Immortal Emperor’s words.

"Alright! Let’s join forces and deal with Dayan Immortal Emperor first!"

Zigong Immortal Emperor gritted his teeth, a fierce glint flicked across his eyes as he spoke to Fang Bai.

Thus Fang Bai propelled the six puppet corpses, commencing the Liuhe Extinction Formation, launching
an attack on Dayan Immortal Emperor.

The six puppet corpses focused on Dayan Immortal Emperor, and as the formation activated, it replaced
Zigong Immortal Emperor, directly confronting Dayan Immortal Emperor.

This allowed Zigong Immortal Emperor, who was similarly trapped in the formation, to relax.

The next moment, Fang Bai’s figure blurred, passing through the Liuhe Extinction Formation, appearing
by Zigong Immortal Emperor’s side, standing shoulder to shoulder with him.

"Although Dayan Immortal Emperor is strong, with you and me joining forces, we can kill him!"

Fang Bai grinned wide at Zigong Immortal Emperor.

Zigong Immortal Emperor rolled his eyes and replied tartly, "You killed the four stewards of Flying Swan
Peak delightfully, but you’ve brought great calamity upon our Immortal Bow Hall! It won’t be long until



Flying Swan Immortal Emperor appears at the Immortal Bow Hall to demand accountability! This matter
won’t resolve easily, our Immortal Bow Hall... is in peril!"

Fang Bai chuckled and said, "Hall Master Zigong, don’t be angry, and no need to rush, | have a way to
help you safely weather this disaster!"

Zigong Immortal Emperor arrogantly replied, "Sounds good... but that’s the great Flying Swan Immortal
Emperor, whose every move echoes with imperial grace, the strongest in the Immortal Realm. What
way do you have to stand against him?"

Fang Bai responded, "Let’s kill Dayan Immortal Emperor first, then we can discuss what comes next,
okay?"

As he spoke, his gaze landed on Dayan Immortal Emperor, full of murderous intent.

Zigong Immortal Emperor also knew that at this moment unity was needed to face external threats, so
with an immortal artifact in hand, he quietly said, "Your formation is formidable... even without our
assistance, you can trap Dayan Immortal Emperor for quite awhile... Hmm, what do you need me to do?
Just say the word!"

Fang Bai smiled slightly, reaching forward with his right hand, Houyi Bow appeared in his grasp.

The dark red bow, like it was condensed from blood and fire, exuded an ancient aura, pressuring all who
beheld it.

"Amazing bow!"

From top to bottom, Immortal Bow Hall regarded bows as immortal artifacts, most secret techniques
studied related to bows, Zigong Immortal Emperor had seen many kinds of immortal bows in the
Immortal Realm, but when his eyes landed on the Houyi Bow in Fang Bai’s hand, they suddenly turned
ablaze, his breath growing rough.

Chapter 2596: Annihilation



"This is an Emperor’s Instrument, with infinite power. If Hall Master Zigong can join forces with the six
Puppet Corpses | control to thoroughly suppress Dayan Immortal Emperor, | can seize the opportunity to
strike with an arrow, deciding the outcome in one shot!"

Fang Bai held the Houyi Bow, using the Voice Transmission Technique to speak to Zigong Immortal
Emperor.

Although the formation formed by the six Puppet Corpses was astonishing in power, it still fell short of
being able to kill Dayan Immortal Emperor, who hailed from Flying Swan Peak.

Zigong Immortal Emperor, working to calm the fluctuations of his emotions, withdrew his gaze from the
Houyi Bow and said solemnly, "The formation formed by those six Puppet Corpses is remarkably
ingenious. How can | cooperate with them?"

Although he had some understanding of formations, he was by no means proficient. The formation
formed by the six Puppet Corpses was so exquisitely intricate to him that he had no idea how to join
them and fight alongside them.

Fang Bai smiled and said, "That’s simple. I'll teach you how to do it..."

Using the Voice Transmission Technique, he quickly explained the Seven Stars Incineration Immortal
Formation to Zigong Immortal Emperor.

This Seven Stars Incineration Immortal Formation is also an Emperor Rank Immortal Array, formed by
seven Immortals. Once established, its power surpasses that of the Liuhe Extinction Formation.

Although Fang Bai explained quickly, it was clear and easy to understand. Zigong Immortal Emperor,
being extraordinarily talented with great comprehension, remembered about seventy to eighty percent
after just one hearing.

"Once this formation starts operating, Dayan Immortal Emperor is doomed!"



Zigong Immortal Emperor simulated the Seven Stars Incineration Immortal Formation in his mind,
feeling that this formation was vast and profound, containing layer upon layer of lethal intent, unlike
anything he had ever seen before.

He gave Fang Bai a deep look, finding himself increasingly unable to see through him.

At the same time, he felt glad for Lianyue Fairy choosing such an Immortal partner.

Such an outstanding male Immortal might not be unique in the Immortal Realm, but he was certainly a
rare talent. Lianyue Fairy forming a bond with him could be said to be mutually beneficial.

"Hall Master Zigong, have you memorized it?"

Fang Bai asked via voice transmission.

Zigong Immortal Emperor responded, "l remember about seventy to eighty percent!"

Fang Bai said, "Good! Remembering seventy to eighty percent is enough to form the formation and
fight! So... shall we begin?"

Zigong Immortal Emperor was eager to verify the power of this formation, feeling a trace of excitement
in his heart, he said, "Alright!"

At that moment, with a thought from Fang Bai, the Liuhe Extinction Formation formed by the six Puppet
Corpses stopped operating, and their figures began to shift rapidly.

It was at this time that Zigong Immortal Emperor joined them.

Relieved from the pressure of the formation, Dayan Immortal Emperor let out a long breath.



However, just as he was preparing to crush the life-saving jade talisman given by the Sect Master to tear
through the void and escape, the Seven Stars Incineration Immortal Formation, led by Zigong Immortal
Emperor, formed and began to operate at high speed.

A thin, fog-like Qi Shield, similar to the Heaven’s Net, enveloped Dayan Immortal Emperor, Zigong
Immortal Emperor, and the six Puppet Corpses within it.

Dayan Immortal Emperor felt as if he had fallen into a quagmire, his movements significantly slowed,
then faced the fierce attack from the seven Immortal Emperor Realm Experts around him, leaving him
no chance to crush the life-saving jade talisman.

Fang Bai, with the Houyi Bow in hand, posed ready to attack at any moment.

Although Dayan Immortal Emperor did not look at him, he could vaguely sense an invisible pressure
emanating from Fang Bai, giving him an eerie feeling.

If the Seven Stars Incineration Immortal Formation was like an overwhelming tide, then Dayan Immortal
Emperor, caught within it, was like a small boat, rocking with the waves, at risk of being shattered at any
moment.

Dayan Immortal Emperor gritted his teeth to hold on, but he was on the brink of collapse.

Zigong Immortal Emperor knew that this battle had to be resolved quickly. If they couldn’t finish the
fight and devise a countermeasure before the arrival of Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, Immortal Bow
Hall would still be in peril.

Hearing Fang Bai speak so confidently just now, Zigong Immortal Emperor saw a glimmer of hope,
hoping he truly had a way to help Immortal Bow Hall avert a great disaster.

Entrusting the survival of the entire Sect to a mid-level Immortal Emperor Realm expert seemed
inconceivable even to Zigong Immortal Emperor as he thought it over.



However, Fang Bai’s display of various magical abilities beyond imagination made it seem not
impossible.

Thus, to defeat Dayan Immortal Emperor as quickly as possible, Zigong Immortal Emperor poured his full
effort into the battle.

The collaborative attack of the seven Immortal Emperor Realm Experts in the form of the Seven Stars
Incineration Immortal Formation, an Emperor Rank Formation, had an attack power comparable to a
Quasi-Emperor. Dayan Immortal Emperor was no match for it.

In less than a hundred breaths, with Zigong Immortal Emperor’s Immortal Artifact striking Dayan
Immortal Emperor, leaving a breach in his defense after suffering an injury, Fang Bai finally seized the
opportunity and released an arrow.

The arrow, infused with Fang Bai’s essence, energy, and spirit, under the empowerment of the Houyi
Bow and carrying a trace of Emperor might, pierced through the void, passing through Dayan Immortal
Emperor’s Qi Sea.

This arrow had terrifying power, and it hit the Immortal’s most fatal weak point, causing Dayan Immortal
Emperor’s body to explode, annihilating both form and spirit.

Thus, the five Immortal Emperor Realm experts of Flying Swan Peak all fell.

The scene fell silent for a moment, then erupted into cheers from the younger disciples of Immortal Bow
Hall.

Meanwhile, the upper echelons of Immortal Bow Hall thought deeper and further, looking at Zigong
Immortal Emperor with concern, wanting to know what he planned to do next.

With the fall of Dayan Immortal Emperor and the other four experts, their Soul Lamps would inevitably
go out, which would surely alarm Flying Swan Immortal Emperor. At that time, he could tear through the
void and traverse the Endless Space to arrive here quickly.



Flying Swan Immortal Emperor is one of the eight supreme Immortal Emperors of the present age. With
his strength alone, he could sweep through the entire Immortal Bow Hall.

With the fall of the five experts of Flying Swan Peak, five Space Immortal Rings were left behind. Fang
Bai took Dayan Immortal Emperor’s Space Immortal Ring for himself, leaving the other four to Zigong
Immortal Emperor.

The status, position, and strength of Dayan Immortal Emperor were unmatched by the four Stewards of
Flying Swan Peak, and thus the cultivation resources stored within his Space Immortal Ring were enough
to rival those in the Space Immortal Rings of the four Stewards of Flying Swan Peak.

Having contributed the most effort in slaying the five experts of Flying Swan Peak, nobody in Immortal
Bow Hall, from top to bottom, had any objections to Fang Bai taking Dayan Immortal Emperor’s Space
Immortal Ring.

Especially Zigong Immortal Emperor, who was wholeheartedly thinking about how to survive the
impending Sect calamity, didn’t care about obtaining cultivation resources.

"Hall Master Zigong, if you trust me, follow my arrangements next. | guarantee your Immortal Bow Hall
will successfully pass through this trial!"

Fang Bai said solemnly to Zigong Immortal Emperor.

Zigong Immortal Emperor nodded solemnly and said, "If it means ensuring the peace of Immortal Bow
Hall, | would give my life without regret!"

Fang Bai waved his hand with a smile and said, "Not that serious... let me explain..."

He used the Voice Transmission Technique to relay his plan to Zigong Immortal Emperor.

"Will this... really work?"



Zigong Immortal Emperor looked at Fang Bai with a peculiar expression after hearing his plan.

Fang Bai said, "Follow my instructions, and it will work! This is called redirecting a calamity eastward,
making the two Immortal Emperors fight like dogs, allowing your Immortal Bow Hall to successfully
detach from the vortex!"

Under Fang Bai’s guidance, Zigong Immortal Emperor went to activate the Sect Protection Array, and all
the disciples of Zigong, including himself, hid within it.

Meanwhile, Fang Bai used a special method to erase all traces and auras related to himself and Zigong
Immortal Emperor from the battlefield, and then left traces of using the Heaven Devouring Art between
this world and the bodies of Dayan Immortal Emperor and the five other experts of Flying Swan Peak.

Chapter 2597: Framing

The Heaven Devouring Art was created by a peerlessly stunning Great Emperor of the Demon Clan ten
million years ago, later obtained by the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor by chance, and then stolen
away by Fang Bai.

Fang Bai had once spent quite some time carefully studying the Heaven Devouring Art, and now he had
already achieved considerable mastery over this Demon Arts manual.

The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, because he cultivated the Heaven Devouring Art, was bitten back
by the Demonic Qj; his temperament was corroded, turning cruel and violent, bloodthirsty and fond of
killing, which ultimately led to his Sect being destroyed by the joint forces of the other seven top
powers, and he himself became a public enemy of the Immortal Realm.

But Fang Bai, due to his special physique, after cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art, successfully
suppressed and dissolved the Demonic Qi, instead turning the Heaven Devouring Art into a tremendous
aid in his cultivation.

When Immortals clash, they will more or less leave behind traces of Immortal Technique Secrets. Fang
Bai deliberately left the aura from when he cast the Heaven Devouring Art in this stretch of heaven and



earth and upon the corpses of the Flying Swan Peak’s five experts such as the Dayan Immortal Emperor,
thus creating the illusion that the killer was the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor.

Fang Bai believed that even if the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor came in person, he would not be able
to see any flaw.

After finishing all this, Fang Bai also entered the Sect Protection Array of the Immortal Bow Hall, quietly
waiting for the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor to arrive.

"Fang Bai, what were you busy with out there just now?"

Lianyue Fairy and the many Immortals of the Immortal Bow Hall gathered within the Sect Protection
Array. Seeing Fang Bai come in, she leaned over to his side and asked curiously.

The Zigong Immortal Emperor and the others were also puzzled. They all turned their gaze toward Fang
Bai, wanting to hear the answer from his mouth.

"Nothing much. Just wait and watch..."

Fang Bai blinked at Lianyue Fairy and said with a smile.

As for the Heaven Devouring Art, Fang Bai naturally could not speak of it in public. If it spread, it would
cause an uproar in the Immortal Realm, and then he would end up just like the Golden Crow Immortal
Emperor—reviled by all and becoming a public enemy of the Immortal Realm.

The Heaven Devouring Art was created by the Heaven Devouring Great Emperor of the Demon Clan, a
peerless genius from ten million years ago, and the Demon Clan and Immortals were mortal enemies.
Thus the Immortal Realm would absolutely not tolerate an Immortal who cultivated the Heaven
Devouring Art.

The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor was precisely such an example.



The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, one of the eight top Immortal Emperors of the Immortal Realm,
had once been incomparably glorious, but after cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art, his temperament
changed drastically and he fell into the Demon Dao. When the news spread, the Immortal Realm was in
an uproar. In the end, his Sect was destroyed, and the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor himself vanished
without a trace.

So even though Fang Bai had cultivated the Heaven Devouring Art, he could never openly acknowledge
it.

Since Fang Bai didn’t say anything, Lianyue Fairy stopped asking. She obediently stood at his side,
following his gaze to look toward the distant horizon.

After a hundred breaths, the stretch of void outside the mountain gate of the Immortal Bow Hall began
to fluctuate violently.

"He’s here!"

Fang Bai and the Zigong Immortal Emperor sensed the anomaly in the void almost at the same time and
exclaimed in low voices.

The younger Disciples of the Immortal Bow Hall only knew that such existences as Immortal Emperors
existed, but they did not know just how powerful an Immortal Emperor truly was, so it was a case of
ignorance breeding fearlessness.

But the Immortal Emperor Realm Experts such as the Zigong Immortal Emperor knew that a single
Immortal Emperor could easily wipe out a Sect. Thus they were so tense that they held their breath, not
daring to even exhale too loudly.

That patch of violently fluctuating void was torn open by a terrifying force, forming a Black Hole several
zhang long, and then a figure, borne on the gust of surging astral wind, appeared within the Immortals’
field of vision at the Immortal Bow Hall.

"The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor..."



Fang Bai looked at that Emperor Realm Expert, tall and thin, clothed in a gray robe, standing suspended
in the void, and muttered softly. In his eyes, battle intent flashed with a sharp gleam.

"Little Immortals of the Immortal Bow Hall, get out here for this Immortal Emperor!"

When the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor saw the corpses of his sect’s five high-level members, his
beard and hair bristled, his rage uncontainable. After searching around the Immortal Bow Hall for a
moment, he shouted toward the mountain gate of the Immortal Bow Hall.

Previously, the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor had been in secluded cultivation within his Sect. After
receiving news that the Soul Lamps of the five high-level members had gone out, he followed the aura
they left behind all the way, and finally saw their corpses here at the Immortal Bow Hall.

Although the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor concluded that the Immortal Bow Hall did not have the
ability or the nerve to kill the Dayan Immortal Emperor and the other four high-level members, he
thought that since the corpses of those high-level members were here, then the many Immortals of the
Immortal Bow Hall must know what had happened earlier.

"You all stay in the Sect Protection Array and don’t move. I'll go out and talk to him!"

As Fang Bai spoke, he glanced at one of the Immortal Bow Hall’s Stewards, the one titled "Cuishan
Immortal Emperor." Then, right before their eyes, he used a disguise secret technique, changing his
appearance to match his, released an aura identical to his, and stepped out of the Formation.

In the next instant, Fang Bai was standing in front of the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor.

"Oh my, so it’s the illustrious Flying Swan Immortal Emperor gracing us with your presence!"

Fang Bai put on a look of frightened grief and indignation, stamping his foot with a sigh. "What a pity,
you’re a step too late. Otherwise the Dayan Immortal Emperor and the others wouldn’t have fallen to
the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s hand!"



The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor was in a state of extreme fury, his mind not as calm as usual, and
Fang Bai’s disguise was flawless. Thus he did not see in the slightest that this Cuishan Immortal Emperor
before him was actually Fang Bai in disguise.

"Cuishan Immortal Emperor, what is going on here? Tell me everything from beginning to end, and make
it clear!"

The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor stepped forward, grabbed Fang Bai by the front of his robes, and
guestioned sternly.

The Cuishan Immortal Emperor’s Cultivation Level was only mid-stage Immortal Emperor Realm. Fang
Bai, currently pretending to be him, also showed only that level. When an Immortal Emperor strikes at a
mid-stage Immortal Emperor Realm Expert, the vastly weaker mid-stage Immortal Emperor Realm
Expert has no power to resist at all.

Therefore, although Fang Bai could have used a Divine Artifact to avoid this grab, he suppressed the
impulse and allowed the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor to clutch his collar.

"Here’s what happened... Not long ago, five Immortals from your esteemed Sect arrived at our Immortal
Bow Hall, saying they wished to discuss some matters with us. But before they even had a chance to
speak, the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor appeared right after them. At that time, the Golden Crow
Immortal Emperor looked completely crazed. The moment he saw the five Immortals of your Sect, he
launched an attack on them... In the end, the five Immortals of your Sect fell, and the Golden Crow
Immortal Emperor left immediately afterward..."

Fang Bai watched the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor’s expression and spoke cautiously.

"...The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor... the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor... that madman..."

The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor muttered that name over and over, the muscles in his cheeks
twitching non-stop, clearly already furious to the extreme.

He did not harbor the slightest doubt toward the story Fang Bai had fabricated.



The Golden Crow Palace, established single-handedly by the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, had been
wiped out by the joint effort of the seven top Immortal Emperors. Put anyone in the Golden Crow
Immortal Emperor’s place and they would harbor bitter hatred in their heart. How could he possibly let
Disciples of the seven top powers go if he encountered them?

At this moment, the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor was in a violent state. Fang Bai saw his eyes
bloodshot, a wisp of Evil Qi faintly seeping out from his body, somewhat similar to the Golden Crow
Immortal Emperor after he had fallen into the Demon Dao. Fang Bai’s heart couldn’t help but leap with
joy, knowing that the things he had done earlier had already had the intended effect.

"The Golden Crow Palace is gone. Next, it’ll be your Flying Swan Peak’s turn..."

Thinking that Flying Swan Peak would soon follow in the Golden Crow Palace’s footsteps, a surge of
delight rose in Fang Bai’s heart, and his brows unconsciously lifted.

After stealing the Heaven Devouring Art from the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor and firmly committing
it to memory, Fang Bai did not destroy it, but instead placed the Heaven Devouring Art in a hidden place
near Flying Swan Peak, then deliberately lured a Flying Swan Peak Disciple there to find it.

Presumably, that Heaven Devouring Art later ended up in the hands of the Flying Swan Immortal
Emperor.

Chapter 2598: | Don’t Want to Be Separated from You Again

The Heaven Devouring Art was created by the Demon Clan Emperor, and it is a path to the Great
Emperor Realm.

Therefore, faced with such temptation, Fang Bai was certain that no Immortal Emperor could resist.

The Golden Crow Immortal Emperor couldn’t, nor could the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor.

Even though the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor was trying his best to conceal his demonic qi, Fang Bai
still keenly caught a trace of it, deducing that the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor had also begun
cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art and had already entered its initial stage.



This discovery brought Fang Bai immense joy.

Before long, news would spread in the Immortal Realm about the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor
cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art.

Then, just like the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor, the sect established by the Flying Swan Immortal
Emperor would be destroyed, he would have no place in the Immortal Realm, and now he is still
nowhere to be found.

With hardly any effort, using a Great Emperor Demon Art, Fang Bai found it exceedingly worthwhile to
obliterate the two top-tier forces in the Immortal Realm.

Upon returning to the Immortal Realm, Fang Bai initially thought that seeking revenge on the eight
major forces and rebuilding the Emperor’s Palace would take a long time and be extremely difficult. But
unexpectedly, the emergence of the Heaven Devouring Art helped him tremendously, accelerating his
revenge and the rebuilding of the Emperor’s Palace.

As for whether those Immortal Emperors who acquired the Heaven Devouring Art would use it to
ascend to the Great Emperor Realm, Fang Bai wasn’t worried at all.

Fang Bai had more knowledge about the eight top-tier Immortal Emperors of the current era than any
other immortal.

Although these eight top-tier Immortal Emperors were all of Innate Spiritual Root and had extraordinary
talent, once they began cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art, they couldn’t resist the invasion of
demonic nature, leading to a loss of their mental state and falling into the Demon Dao.

If they continued to cultivate it, they would only sink deeper into the path of demons. Although their
strength might become stronger than before, with a disturbed mind, it would be impossible for them to
break through to the Great Emperor Realm.

Once the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor was detested by all immortals in the Immortal Realm, he would
wander like a homeless dog, and at that time, the Heaven Devouring Art might fall into the hands of
other Immortal Emperors.



But after obtaining the Heaven Devouring Art, no matter how other Immortal Emperors comprehend
and cultivate it, the final result would probably be futile.

After all, in the Immortal Realm, beings like Fang Bai with a "Chaos True Body" seemed to only have
appeared once in thousands of years.

"Do you know where the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor went?"

The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor released Fang Bai, forcibly suppressing the anger in his chest, and
asked coldly.

Fang Bai thought for a moment and said, "l wonder if | misheard, but when the Golden Crow Immortal
Emperor left, he seemed to say the words 'Flying Swan Peak’..."

"Hiss..."

Upon hearing this, the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor’s pupils contracted, taking a sharp breath, and
immediately collected the bodies of five high-ranking members of his sect, tearing through the void
once again to return to the Flying Swan Peak.

He was truly worried that the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor would attack Flying Swan Peak. If that
were to happen, without his presence as an Emperor Realm expert to hold it down, the Flying Swan
Peak would suffer a massacre, facing tremendous losses.

Therefore, the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor left immediately without ever suspecting the Immortal
Bow Hall.

Fang Bai was not afraid that the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor would come looking for trouble with the
Immortal Bow Hall in the future.

Because after returning to the Flying Swan Peak this time, what awaited the Flying Swan Immortal
Emperor would be attacks from the other top-tier forces in the Immortal Realm and the gather of all



immortals. At that point, he would not even be able to protect himself, let alone have the spare time to
trouble the Immortal Bow Hall.

Watching the quickly mending torn void, knowing the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor had gone far, Fang
Bai then curled his lips into a cold smile.

He turned around, made a gesture toward the Zigong Immortal Emperor within the Sect Protection
Array of the Immortal Bow Hall, and the Sect Protection Array was immediately lifted.

The Zigong Immortal Emperor and the high-ranking members of the Immortal Bow Hall flew into the
void, surrounding Fang Bai, asking how he managed to make the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor leave.

They were protected by the Sect Protection Array just now and could not hear the conversation
between Fang Bai and the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor in the void, so they knew nothing.

Lianyue Fairy stood on the periphery of the high-ranking members, looking at Fang Bai, thinking to
herself that Fang Bai would not even tell himself the answer, let alone tell the Hall Master and others.

Sure enough, in response to the Zigong Immortal Emperor’s inquiry, Fang Bai merely smiled without
speaking.

Eventually, when pressed, Fang Bai laughed and said, "The Flying Swan Immortal Emperor has already
left, and he probably won’t come to trouble the Zigong Hall in the future. Isn’t this outcome exactly
what everyone wants? As for the rest, it’s really not convenient for me to say."

Seeing that Fang Bai truly didn’t want to say, the Zigong Immortal Emperor could only suppress the
intense curiosity in his heart and motion for the other high-ranking members to be silent.

The departure of the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor was a narrow escape for the Immortal Bow Hall
from disaster, and naturally, the entire Immortal Bow Hall was overjoyed.



Fairy Minyue looked at Fang Bai more and more favorably, thinking that her beloved disciple had such a
good eye to have formed such a talented and exceptional match, and it’s no wonder she had been
indifferent to the expressions of affection from her fellow senior and junior brothers.

Afterward, the immortals returned to the Sect Master Hall, each taking their seat inside, as female
disciples served Immortal Fruit and Immortal Brew.

"So... Immortal Friend Fang, you are a loose cultivator right now, correct? Loose cultivators are like
rootless duckweed, struggling to establish themselves amidst the ever-changing Immortal Realm. In my
opinion, why don’t you, like Lianyue, join our sect to have some support in the future... What do you
say?"

The immortals chatted enthusiastically for a while when suddenly Fairy Minyue addressed Fang Bai.

Fang Bai looked at Lianyue Fairy, seeing her big eyes blinking at him with a hint of expectation,
seemingly also hoping he would join the Immortal Bow Hall.

"To be honest, after ascending from the lower realm to the Immortal Realm with Xiao Lian and many
friends and family, we were scattered everywhere. | have been searching for years and have only found
a part of them... | am now traversing the Immortal Realm, honing myself while continuing to search for
those lost friends and family. Therefore, | cannot stay long in any particular place..."

Upon appearing at the Immortal Bow Hall, he immediately joined forces with the Zigong Immortal
Emperor to battle the many powerful figures at Flying Swan Peak, so he had no time to communicate
with Lianyue Fairy until now. Thus, Lianyue Fairy did not know he had already found many friends and
family from the lower realm.

"Fang Bai, who have you found now? Have you found Rushi, Ruhua, Qian Jiao, and Baimei?"

Lianyue Fairy asked eagerly, her little face flushed with excitement.

She and Rushi, Ruhua, and others were all Fang Bai’s celestial partners. In the lower realm, they had
been like sisters, naturally caring about their affairs.



Fang Bai said, "Well, | have found most of your sisters... There are still a few of them without any news
at the moment..."

He listed out the Immortals from the lower realm he had found so far. Lianyue was initially happy, then
sighed, "l wonder where Elder Sister Li Yu and the others are at the moment. Hopefully, nothing has
happened to them..."

After a pause, she added, "Fang Bai, if you go to find Li Yu and the others, remember to take me with
you... | don’t want to be separated from you again!"

Fairy Minyue, seeing that she hadn’t convinced Fang Bai to stay, and now her beloved disciple seemed
intent on leaving the sect, was naturally anxious and said, "Lianyue, you have just comprehended the
Great Emperor Sword Intent within Sword Gorge. You should focus on closed cultivation to diligently
enhance your cultivation level and realm. How can you leave..."

Lianyue Fairy, wise as she was, knew that her master was worried that she might leave the sect and
never return, so she smiled and said, "Master, as long as | am a disciple of the Immortal Bow Hall for one
day, | will forever be one! Following Fang Bai away is akin to going out for training, and | will visit
frequently in the future..."

Chapter 2599: Leveraging Strength with Finesse

Fang Bai stayed at the Immortal Bow Hall with Lianyue Fairy for a whole month. Before leaving, Lianyue
Fairy heeded his advice and remained at the Immortal Bow Hall.

Since arriving in the Immortal Realm, Fang Bai had been constantly searching for immortals from the
lower realm. Whenever he found them, if they had a safe place to stay, he would suggest they remain
there for the time being, waiting for him to rebuild the Emperor’s Palace in the future and summon
them to join him.

In the Immortal Realm, the Immortal Bow Hall belongs to a first-class Immortal Sect, with overall
strength second only to the top Immortal Sects with Emperor Realm experts stationed there.

In the future, as long as no top sects or Emperor Realm experts come to invade, the Immortal Bow Hall
will remain safe and sound.



In Fang Bai’s view, the Flying Swan Peak had lost five senior members this time, and the Flying Swan
Immortal Emperor would necessarily be bogged down with the troubles related to the Heaven
Devouring Art, leaving him no time to trouble the Immortal Bow Hall.

Therefore, the Immortal Bow Hall will enjoy a peaceful and harmonious atmosphere for a considerable
period to come.

Before Fang Bai left, he taught the "Hundred Slaughter Formation" to the senior members of the
Immortal Bow Hall.

The Hundred Slaughter Formation is also an Emperor Rank formation created by Fang Bai in his previous
life. Formed by a dozen or so Immortal Emperor Realm experts, it can unleash tremendous power. Even
a Quasi-Emperor can be dealt with.

The Immortal Bow Hall has a dozen or so Immortal Emperor Realm experts. Once they have mastered
the Hundred Slaughter Formation, unless the Immortal Emperor arrives personally, they can protect the
sect without worry.

Moreover, the Immortal Bow Hall is protected by a Sect Protection Array, which Fang Bai has further
enhanced, making its defense stronger, so even if an Immortal Emperor arrives, it cannot be breached in
a short time.

Fang Bai initially intended to leave the Houyi Bow with Lianyue Fairy for her protection, but after
considering, he gave up this idea.

Lianyue Fairy’s cultivation level is ultimately too low. Even if she could effectively wield the Houyi Bow,
such a treasure in her hands might attract the covetous eyes of some experts, bringing her endless
trouble.

Fang Bai left several jade tokens with Lianyue Fairy for self-defense, emergency use, and seeking help,
admonishing her to cultivate well and wait for his future summons. Then, under the gaze of the senior
members of the Immortal Bow Hall, he rode a Wind Roc and left dashingly.



"Lianyue, don’t be sad. Didn’t Immortal Friend Fang say before he left that he would come to see you
often in the future..."

Seeing Lianyue Fairy gaze tearfully in the direction Fang Bai had left, deeply reluctant, Fairy Minyue
gently took her hand, softly comforting her.

Zigong Immortal Emperor and other senior members of the Immortal Bow Hall also persuaded her one
after another.

In the previous battle against the five mighty figures of Flying Swan Peak, Fang Bai had displayed
extraordinary abilities, garnering great admiration from the senior members of the Immortal Bow Hall.

Now, Fang Bai, with a light age of immortality, is already a mid-stage Immortal Emperor Realm expert.
Looking across the Immortal Realm, he is not unique but definitely a rarity. At least the Zigong Immortal
Emperor had never heard of any Immortal Sect having such a monstrous immortal.

Hence, it can be inferred that in time, Fang Bai will surely become an Emperor Realm expert, a supreme
being in the Immortal Realm.

Therefore, Zigong Immortal Emperor has decided to treat Lianyue Fairy well in the future, using her to
maintain a good relationship with Fang Bai.

This will be a hundredfold beneficial to the future of the Immortal Bow Hall.

After leaving the Immortal Bow Hall, Fang Bai traveled the Immortal Realm. In each place he reached, he
spread the news that the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor had obtained and was cultivating the Heaven
Devouring Art.

The first to receive the news were several of the top forces in the Immortal Realm.



Each of the major top forces in the Immortal Realm had spies within each other, so it wasn’t long before
the other top forces outside Flying Swan Peak caught wind of the situation, confirming that the rumors
recently spread wildly in the Immortal Realm were true.

According to several core disciples of Flying Swan Peak, the recent Flying Swan Immortal Emperor had
become irritable, bloodthirsty, and murderous, even ordering his high-ranking members to gather
talented disciples from various sects claiming to guide them, but in reality, to absorb their essence blood
to aid his cultivation...

The immortals of the Immortal Realm shuddered, instantly recalling the former Golden Crow Immortal
Emperor.

The actions of the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor after cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art were
remarkably similar to those of the current Flying Swan Immortal Emperor.

Thus, the Immortal Realm, which had been calm for a short time, was once again in turmoil due to this
event.

Back when the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor cultivated the Heaven Devouring Art, the reason the
seven top Immortal Emperors joined forces to destroy him was out of concern that he might use the
Demon Arts to advance to the Great Emperor Realm, thus posing a threat to them.

This time, with the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor obtaining and cultivating the Heaven Devouring Art,
the six top Immortal Emperors, upon hearing the news, became uneasy.

Not long after, the six top Immortal Emperors gathered again, setting aside past grievances, preparing to
join forces to resolve the matter of the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor.

However, the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, having learned from the Golden Crow Immortal Emperor’s
lesson, had already made preparations. When the six top Immortal Emperors, gathering forces from all
sides, charged furiously to Flying Swan Peak, they found the senior members and elite disciples of Flying
Swan Peak missing, only a few disciples guarding the mountain remained.



Even more frustrating for the six top Immortal Emperors was that all of Flying Swan Peak’s cultivation
resources had been taken away, not leaving even a single Immortal Stone, Immortal Pill, or Immortal
Elixir.

In their anger, the immortals could only vent their frustration by killing the mountain-guarding disciples
of Flying Swan Peak.

After that, the six top Immortal Emperors, offering great rewards, issued a manhunt order to all forces
and immortals in the Immortal Realm, targeting all disciples of Flying Swan Peak.

As for the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor, they knew that a manhunt alone would hardly kill him. The
Golden Crow Immortal Emperor was a case in point; to this day, his whereabouts remained unknown.

However, they believed that as long as the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor’s tens of thousands of
disciples were eradicated, it would be equivalent to cutting off his assistance, leaving him unable to
contend with the six top forces.

Unless the Flying Swan Immortal Emperor can one day progress to the Great Emperor Realm.

Now, in the Immortal Realm, there are eight top Immortal Emperors, with both the Golden Crow and
Flying Swan Immortal Emperors having cultivated the Heaven Devouring Art, falling into the Demon Dao.
If either could successfully progress to the Great Emperor, it would be a catastrophic disaster for the six
top Immortal Emperors.

Therefore, the six top Immortal Emperors could no longer calm their minds for cultivation, roaming the
nine Heavenly Domains of the Immortal Realm, hoping to track down the whereabouts of the Golden
Crow and Flying Swan Immortals, then gathering other Immortal Emperors to join forces to exterminate
them, to eliminate this threat.

The Immortal Realm thus entered a prolonged period of turmoil and instability.

And the instigator of these events, Fang Bai, at this moment transformed into an ordinary immortal,
continued roaming the nine Heavenly Domains of the Immortal Realm, still searching for the
whereabouts of friends and family from the lower realm.



Along the way, all he heard was news about the six top Immortal Emperors pursuing the Flying Swan
Immortal Emperor and the disciples of Flying Swan Peak. Thinking of the dog-eat-dog scenario among
these top forces, he couldn’t help but smile mockingly.

A single Heaven Devouring Art served as the fulcrum, leading to the destruction of the Golden Crow
Palace, the dissolution of Flying Swan Peak, and the top Immortal Emperors losing heart for cultivation...

This was precisely the result Fang Bai wanted to see.

The Eighth Heavenly Domain of the Immortal Realm.

Shentian Domain.

A sixteen or seventeen-year-old bright young girl, wearing a peach-colored gauze dress, walked on
Auspicious Clouds, moving quickly.

After a hundred breaths, the bright young girl landed in a small Junior Immortal Town, home to only a
few thousand immortals.

Chapter 2600: Qingqing and Mu Yu

"Mu Yu, you're back?"

A radiant young girl entered an Immortal Residence on the edge of the Immortal Town, and a lovely
young girl in a green dress greeted her from a bamboo house there, asking in a clear voice, "What did
you find this time you went to Lihuo Immortal City?"

The radiant young girl named Mu Yu sighed lightly, "Qingqing sister, there’s still no news of Fang Bai..."

The green-dressed girl named Qingging showed a dim expression, but then she smiled brightly, "There
are nine great Heavenly Domains in the Immortal Realm, each vast and boundless. To inquire about an



Immortal’s news is really difficult. Perhaps Fang Bai is in another Heavenly Domain, also searching for

us...

Mu Yu blinked her bright and lively eyes, saying, "Qingging sister, why don’t we leave here and continue
searching for Fang Bai elsewhere?"

Qingging said, "That sounds good... We’ve been living here for several years, it’s time to leave. It’s just...
we’ve gotten so familiar with the immortals in the town, it’s a bit hard to part!"

Mu Yu said, "Qingqging sister, you are always so sentimental... We owe Tianshu Immortal Emperor a debt
of gratitude, we can repay it after we find Fang Bai!"

Qingqging nodded, "You're right. Tianshu Immortal Emperor saved our lives with his care, such a favor,
we cannot repay right now. Once we find Fang Bai, we will come back to repay it."

The two Female Immortals were Yan Muyu and Liu Qingging. After they ascended to the Immortal
Realm, they had stayed together and never parted.

The Immortal Residence they lived in had an Isolation Formation set up by themselves, so they were not
worried about the immortals in the town hearing their conversation.

The Tianshu Immortal Emperor in their words was a mid-tier Immortal Emperor Realm figure, highly
respected in this Immortal Town, and was elected as Town Mayor by thousands of immortals in the
town.

A few years back, Yan Muyu and Liu Qingging were only at the early stage of the Immortal King Realm.
They encountered two male immortals with evil intentions while picking Immortal Elixirs on an Immortal
Mountain tens of thousands of miles away.

The two male immortals were greatly attracted to their peerless beauty, and relying on their powerful
strength, they intended to forcefully become immortal partners with them.



The two women formed a formation to resist, but ultimately, due to the significant power gap, they
were captured by those two male immortals.

Fortunately, Tianshu Immortal Emperor happened to pass by, intervened to rescue them, and later
brought them back to this Junior Immortal Town.

Tianshu Immortal Emperor, seeing that both women had Innate Spiritual Roots and extraordinary
aptitude, couldn’t help but admire their talents and intended to take them as disciples. Unexpectedly,
the two women politely declined with the reason "already had a master."

Despite feeling regret, Tianshu Immortal Emperor did not force them, choosing to retain them in this
Junior Immortal Town, hoping to win them over with time.

After the incident of being captured, the two women realized that their Cultivation Levels were too low,
unsuitable for roaming in the Immortal Realm, so they temporarily settled in the Junior Immortal Town,
intending to train until they were more powerful and could continue to search for Fang Bai.

Over the years, in addition to cultivating, they would also go to nearby Lihuo Immortal City to inquire
about Fang Bai’s whereabouts. However, every time they went with high hopes, they returned
disappointed.

Near this Junior Immortal Town, there were many Immortal Mountains with dense forests, rich in
Cultivation Resources. They often entered them with some immortals from the town to seek various
Cultivation Resources needed for cultivation.

Additionally, Tianshu Immortal Emperor occasionally provided them with high-rank Cultivation
Resources, which greatly accelerated their realm’s advancement.

For this, they felt immense gratitude towards Tianshu Immortal Emperor.

The two women, with extraordinary aptitude and practicing the Immortal Technique Secrets imparted
by Fang Bai, advanced swiftly in their cultivation, especially with no lack of resources.



Within just a few years, their cultivation levels advanced together, from the early stage of the Immortal
King Realm to the fourth stage of the Immortal King Realm.

Such a rapid pace of advancement left the immortals in the Junior Town speechless, seeing it as a
miracle.

Tianshu Immortal Emperor also marveled at the progression, knowing that this was certainly due to
their exceptional talent but the Immortal Technique Secrets they cultivated must also be of very high
rank.

However, the two women were evidently quite skilled in the Array Path; after setting up an Isolation
Formation around their Immortal Residence, even Tianshu Immortal Emperor’s Divine Sense could not
detect their movements, knowing nothing about the mysterious Immortal Technique Secrets they
cultivated.

Nevertheless, Tianshu Immortal Emperor observed the two women closely, always feeling that the aura
they emitted seemed familiar, and he felt a kindred connection.

Tianshu Immortal Emperor suspected there might be some connection with the two women and
himself, wanting to inquire about it but feared revealing his identity and the secrets he had hidden for
millennia, potentially bringing trouble to the immortals in the town. So, he kept this locked in his heart.

Yet, since then, Tianshu Immortal Emperor paid even closer attention to the affairs of the two women.

The two women, being sharp as ice and snow, noticed Tianshu Immortal Emperor’s curiosity about their
identities, so they became extra cautious. When adventuring outside, they used the Concealment Aura
Art taught by Fang Bai to hide the unique aura of the Emperor’s Palace disciple.

They were unaware that both Tianshu Immortal Emperor and many other immortals in the town were
also suppressing their own realms and hiding their aura, not daring to let outside immortals know their
identities.

They were planning to leave the Junior Immortal Town, but not today.



They had agreed with some immortals in the Junior Town to venture into the mountains for training
again in three days, where they intended to gather more Cultivation Resources to assist in their future
search for Fang Bai.

The next day, a young male immortal appeared in front of the two women’s Immortal Residence in high
spirits, standing excitedly inside, calling out, "Qingging, Mu Yu, an extraordinary Alchemist and Artifact

Refiner has arrived in Lihuo Immortal City! Don’t you lack a suitable Immortal Artifact? Let’s go check it

out together!"

Hearing the male immortal’s voice, Liu Qingging and Yan Muyu, who were sitting quietly inside the
Immortal Residence, looked at each other and let out a wry smile.

"This Qingyan Immortal King, he truly is... relentless!"

Liu Qingqing sighed, her tone revealing helplessness.

"We've already told him that we have immortal partners, yet he keeps pestering... It’s a bit annoying! If
it weren’t for the fact that he’s the son of Tianshu Immortal Emperor, we would have beaten him up
together!"

Yan Muyu showed some slight annoyance between her brows.

Liu Qingqing said, "He doesn’t mean any harm, there’s no need to beat him. Otherwise, it would be hard
to explain to Tianshu Immortal Emperor. Hmm, let’s go and take a look together."

So the two women left the bamboo house and their Immortal Residence, appearing in front of the male
immortal known as "Qingyan Immortal King."

Qingyan Immortal King is the son of Tianshu Immortal Emperor. Though not an extraordinary prodigy,
his aptitude is also among the top tier. Benefiting from his father Tianshu Immortal Emperor’s
meticulous guidance, he has already reached the sixth stage of the Immortal King Realm.

In the same age range among immortals in the Immortal Realm, he is absolutely considered outstanding.



When Qingyan Immortal King first saw Liu Qingqging and Yan Muyu, he was captivated by their matchless
beauty. After spending some time together, he inadvertently developed feelings for them.

He confessed to Liu Qingging and Yan Muyu but was rejected. Still, he wasn’t discouraged and
frequently came over under the pretext of discussing the Dao of Cultivation, chatting with them.



