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Chapter 1661: Chapter 1351: All Consequences Will Be Borne by the Purple 
Illusion Sect 

 
 

Upon hearing Zhou Yanjun’s words, Zou Jingtong immediately said, “Yes, Sect 
Master.” 

 
 

After Zou Jingtong left, Zhou Yanjun gazed at the endless mountains in the 

distance, thinking in his heart that no matter who they were, those daring to ruin 
the good fortunes of the Purple Illusion Sect would only meet a dead end. 

 
 

Recovering his thoughts, Zhou Yanjun looked at Xu Jingshu and said, “Honorable 

Envoy, using this method of soul refining is far too slow. I want to amass a large 
amount of blood and resentful souls by directly massacring a city; this might speed 
up the soul refining process.” 

 
 

Zhou Yanjun wanted to seize this opportunity to cling to Blood Eagle Hall. If he 

couldn’t even produce an Essence Soul Pearl, he couldn’t learn the evil techniques 
of Blood Eagle Hall, nor could he grow stronger. 

 

 



He had been stuck in the True Immortal Realm for countless years, his death was 
imminent, and orthodox cultivation techniques were no longer useful to him. Only 
by cultivating the evil techniques of Blood Eagle Hall might he have a slim chance. 

 

 

That’s why when Xu Jingshu approached him, he unhesitatingly chose to join 
Blood Eagle Hall. For someone whose life was nearing its end, nothing was more 
important than life itself. 

 
 

Although there are righteous Immortals who would rather perish than practice 

evil techniques, Zhou Yanjun was clearly not one of them. Before Xu Jingshu came 
to the Purple Illusion Sect, she had investigated Zhou Yanjun’s character and knew 
exactly what choice he would make. 

 
 

Indeed, as she expected, when Zhou Yanjun learned she was the Saintess of Blood 

Eagle Hall and had a way for him to surpass his limits, he didn’t hesitate at all, 
bowing directly to Blood Eagle Hall. 

 
 

To cultivate evil techniques, the Essence Soul Pearl is needed, and its creation 

requires a large number of souls. Considering that city massacres might attract the 
attention of Mysterious Moon Palace, bringing its powerful beings to thwart their 
plans, Xu Jingshu instructed Zhou Yanjun to avoid massacres and use the Soul 
Extraction method when making the Essence Soul Pearls. 

 
 

Though Soul Extraction would turn a city’s cultivators into living corpses, at least 

those cultivators would still be alive. As long as no city massacre happened, the 
Immortals of Mysterious Moon Palace wouldn’t care about the mortals. 



 
 

In the Tianyan Immortal Domain, Immortals and mortals are almost considered 

different species. In the eyes of most Immortals, ordinary mortals are no different 

from ants. If not for the problems with the Reproduction Path in recent years, 
making it increasingly difficult for Immortals to reproduce, forcing Immortal Sects 
to transform mortals into Immortals, Immortals would not treat mortals kindly. 

 
 

Now that the Reproduction Path has been restored, Immortals can propagate once 
more, and before long, the status of mortals will return to what it once was. 

 
 

Of course, if a city massacre occurred, it would be a different matter. In 
peacetime, such massacres are mostly the work of Demonic Cultivators or Evil 
Immortals. 

 

 

If the Essence Soul Pearl was crafted by massacring Snow Peak City, Mysterious 
Moon Palace might quickly send Immortals to investigate. 

 
 

Even without a massacre, their Soul Refining Array has been exposed. It is unclear 
whether the one who dismantled the array was a passing orthodox Immortal or an 
Immortal from Mysterious Moon Palace. 

 
 

If it was an Immortal from Mysterious Moon Palace, the Immortal would certainly 
report it, and then the Purple Illusion Sect’s allegiance to Blood Eagle Hall would 
be exposed. 



 
 

But Xu Jingshu had foreseen this. She had already set up a Formation in the cities 

governed by the Purple Illusion Sect. Within their territory, any Immortal below 

the Golden Immortal Realm cannot communicate, so news of these events won’t 
spread for a while. 

 
 

Now, the Purple Illusion Sect needs only to send someone to eliminate the 
Immortal who destroyed the Soul Refining Array, silencing them. 

 
 

Seeing Xu Jingshu’s silence, Zhou Yanjun understood that she was worried about 
the city massacre being discovered by Mysterious Moon Palace, so he continued, 
“We can completely seal Snow Peak City, ensuring no information about what 
happens there can leak.” 

 

 

Zhou Yanjun thought, since Xu Jingshu had already arranged the Formation to 
block communication, as long as they paid close attention, anyone entering Snow 
Peak City, whether mortal, cultivator, or Immortal, should all be killed, thus 
preventing news of the city’s massacre from spreading. 

 
 

Clearly, Zhou Yanjun, whose time was running out, was more anxious than Xu 
Jingshu. He only wanted to quickly cultivate an Immortal Technique and break 
through his Realm. 

 
 

After a moment of thought, Xu Jingshu said, “Since Sect Master Zhou is so eager, 
then do as you said, but don’t blame me for not warning you: if the Purple Illusion 



Sect’s city massacre is discovered by Mysterious Moon Palace, Blood Eagle Hall 
will not help resist their punitive forces. At most, we will assist in your retreat.” 

 

 

The conflict between Blood Eagle Hall and Mysterious Moon Palace won’t end 
quickly; Blood Eagle Hall requires long-term planning. Only after confirming no 
other forces support Mysterious Moon Palace will they initiate war. 

 
 

The most crucial aspect is that Blood Eagle Hall must first undermine the 

Immortal Sect’s Qi Fortune. Much like Dynast Qi Fortune, with Immortal Sect Qi 
Fortune, the power of the Immortals within the sect will be greatly increased. 

 
 

The boost is even more terrifying for the strength of an Immortal King near the 

sect’s location, as they can draw more Qi Fortune. Being the aggressor, Blood 
Eagle Hall’s Immortal Kings must leave their territory, making it difficult for them 

to augment their strength with sect Qi Fortune. 

 
 

Though as Evil Immortals, their power significantly suppresses orthodox 

Immortals, it’s still not foolproof; unforeseen events could lead to their defeat. 

 
 

Wars between Immortal Sects aren’t like battles between mortal cities. Unless an 
Immortal Sect possesses overwhelming strength, like the first Immortal Sect of the 
Southern Domain, Heavenly Splendor Hall, it wouldn’t need to probe or sever 

Mysterious Moon Palace’s sect Qi Fortune first; they could simply send an 
Immortal Venerate to erase Mysterious Moon Palace. 

 
 



Blood Eagle Hall, however, is not Heavenly Splendor Hall and lacks any Immortal 
Venerable Level entities. Under these circumstances, it’s almost impossible to 
decide the outcome without centuries of tug-of-war. Besides, Blood Eagle Hall 
plans not only to attack Mysterious Moon Palace, they intend to devour the Chiyan 

Sect as well. 

 
 

Zhou Yanjun certainly understood the risks a city massacre could bring, but to 
quickly surpass his limits, he couldn’t care about much else now. 

 
 

Then Zhou Yanjun said, “Since the Honorable Envoy has agreed, I will immediately 

start preparations. Rest assured, all consequences will be borne by Purple Illusion 
Sect.” 

 
 

With that, Zhou Yanjun promptly contacted the other Elders of the Purple Illusion 

Sect, instructing them to head to Snow Peak City to assist the Elder earlier to 
eliminate the Immortal who destroyed the Soul Refining Array and massacre the 
city to craft Essence Soul Pearls. 

 
 

Zhou Yanjun dispatched three True Immortals and two Golden Immortals without 

even considering failure as a possibility. 

 
 

After all, Immortals in the secular world are usually only at the Earth Immortal 

Realm, and those training in the secular world often retreat to their sects for 
closed-door cultivation when nearing a breakthrough, so there are not many 
Heavenly Immortal Realm Immortals. 

 

 



After sending five Elders to Snow Peak City, Zhou Yanjun no longer paid attention 
to the matters there. He began his closed-door cultivation to preserve his life 
force, preparing to absorb the Essence Soul Pearls. 
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Lu Chen waited in Snow Peak City for about three days, finally sensing the aura of 
a True Immortal rapidly approaching the city. The person didn’t bother to conceal 
their aura, as if they believed that the Immortals in Snow Peak City were already 
within their grasp and had no fear of alerting them. 

 
 

Sensing the True Immortal aura emanating from the person, Lu Chen left Snow 

Peak City immediately. If the True Immortal acted near the city, the entire place 
would likely be reduced to ruins. 

 
 

After leaving Snow Peak City, Lu Chen headed to the place where he had 

previously eliminated Ke Hong. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong was about to enter Snow Peak City when he suddenly sensed the aura 

of an Earth Immortal swiftly flying north of the city. 

 
 



Without the slightest hesitation, Zou Jingtong gave chase. In his view, this must be 
the person who killed Ke Hong and destroyed the Soul Refining Array in Snow 
Peak City. The person must have sensed his aura, panicked, and fled in fear. 

 

 

But he was a True Immortal, and there was a gap of two significant realms 
between them. He didn’t believe a mere Earth Immortal could escape his grasp. 

 
 

It wasn’t long before Zou Jingtong caught up to Lu Chen. However, by then, Lu 

Chen had stopped fleeing and was hovering in a valley. The valley was pitted and 
uneven, and remnants of Evil Qi lingered, clearly indicating a fierce battle had 
recently taken place here. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong thought to himself that Ke Hong was likely killed by this person right 

here. He glanced at Lu Chen and then said, "Did you stop running because you 

realized you couldn’t escape my grasp?" 

 
 

"Tell me, why did you kill the Immortal of our Sect?" 

 
 

"If you confess everything, I might leave you a whole body." 

 
 

Lu Chen replied blandly, "Are you so confident that you can kill me?" 

 
 



Seeing Lu Chen’s calm demeanor, showing no fear of him, Zou Jingtong was 
slightly taken aback, curious about what gave this person the confidence to not 
even fear a True Immortal. 

 

 

Zou Jingtong said, "It’s the first time I’ve met such an arrogant youngster like you. 
I’m curious to see what kind of power you possess to dare speak to a True 
Immortal this way." 

 
 

As soon as he finished speaking, Zou Jingtong raised his hand, and a massive palm 

descended from the sky, aiming directly at Lu Chen. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong didn’t probe and went all out right from the start. Since the person 

didn’t want to explain his actions, there was no need for explanations; he could 
just kill him, capture his Divine Soul, and use the Soul Searching Technique on 

him. 

 
 

Seeing Zou Jingtong using all his strength from the outset, Lu Chen quickly drew 

the Immortal Slaying Sword, gathering his entire immortal power into the sword. 

 
 

Green Fall Cyan Dragon Roar!!! 

 
 

A swing of the sword sent a massive Golden Dragon rushing toward the giant palm 
in the sky. The moment the dragon collided with the palm, a destructive force 
exploded, leveling the entire valley. 



 
 

Lu Chen was also blown several tens of kilometers away by the explosion caused 

by the collision of immortal power. If not for the restraint of the laws of the 

Tianyan Immortal Domain, and if their battle were in the Chaotic Sea, this 
explosion might have sent Lu Chen thousands of light-years away. 

 
 

This demonstrated the terrifying restraint of the Tianyan Immortal Domain’s laws 
on Immortals’ power. But it was precisely because of this restraint that the 
Tianyan Immortal Domain wasn’t destroyed by Immortals’ wars. Without the 
Heavenly Dao Laws restraining Immortals’ power, the entire Tianyan Immortal 

Domain would have collapsed long ago. 

 
 

At this moment, Lu Chen appeared somewhat disheveled, having forcefully 
withstood a full-strength blow from a True Immortal without using the Immortal 
King’s Remain Curse. 

 
 

Lu Chen wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth, thinking that trying to 
battle a True Immortal was still a bit too much of a reach. 

 
 

Once the aftershocks of the explosion faded, Zou Jingtong appeared not far from 
Lu Chen, seeing Lu Chen’s tattered clothes and blood at the corner of his mouth, 
looking gravely injured. Zou Jingtong was slightly surprised. 

 
 

He hadn’t held back at all, and though he hadn’t used any spells, he had exerted all 
his strength. Yet this little Earth Immortal managed to withstand it. This made 

Zou Jingtong feel something was off. 



 
 

How could an Earth Immortal be so strong? 

 
 

Could this person be the scion of some powerful force? 

 
 

Suddenly, someone came to his mind—the envoy from Blood Eagle Hall had 

recently warned them to be cautious of Mysterious Moon Palace’s Hall Master’s 
direct disciple, who was training in the mundane world. 

 

 

Wasn’t that disciple in the Earth Immortal Realm? 

 

 

To become the direct disciple of the Mysterious Moon Palace’s Hall Master, his 

talent and strength must be top among his peers. If this person was Chen Lu, it 
would make sense. 

 
 

But then again, if this person really was Chen Lu, it posed a problem. 

 
 

The affairs of the Purple Illusion Sect must not be leaked, so this person must die, 
even if he is the direct disciple of the Mysterious Moon Palace’s Hall Master. 

 
 



Zou Jingtong was now worried about whether Yun Yudie had given Lu Chen any 
life-saving treasures or left any marks on him. If they killed Lu Chen, would those 
marks trigger? 

 

 

When scions from major factions went out to train, their ancestors often left 
marks on them or arranged Protectors to safeguard them secretly. 

 
 

The thought that Lu Chen might have a Protector nearby made Zou Jingtong’s face 

turn grim; now things were complicated. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong tentatively asked, "Are you Chen Lu?" 

 
 

Hearing this question, Lu Chen froze for a moment. Ke Hong had been able to 
guess his alias, and now this True Immortal could guess it too. It was clearly not a 
coincidence. 

 
 

How did they guess? 

 
 

Someone must have told them something. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Lu Chen directly said, "I’m curious, how did you guess?" 



 
 

"Did someone tell your Purple Illusion Sect something?" 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen admit it, Zou Jingtong’s face became even darker. He hesitated to 
strike again and cautiously used his Divine Thought to probe the surroundings, 
wanting to see if Lu Chen’s Protector was nearby. 

 
 

Lu Chen noticed Zou Jingtong’s distraction and his continuous probing of the area 
with Divine Thought, instantly understanding why Zou Jingtong dared not 
continue his assault after guessing his alias; he feared that Lu Chen might have a 
Protector nearby. 

 
 

Just as Lu Chen was about to speak, he suddenly sensed the presence of four 
Immortals’ auras, with two Heavenly Immortals and two True Immortals among 
them. 

 
 

Lu Chen was slightly shocked. Had the other party sent three True Immortals and 
two Heavenly Immortals just to kill a single Earth Immortal? 

 
 

Such a substantial deployment? 

 
 

The Purple Illusion Sect wasn’t supposed to be a major sect; True Immortals 

should be akin to pillars there. Deploying three True Immortals at once seemed 
like sending out the majority of the sect’s high-level battle force. 



 
 

Within moments, those four people arrived behind Zou Jingtong. 
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Seeing Zou Jingtong seemingly in a daze, not immediately dealing with the 
severely injured Earth Immortal in the distance, one of the True Immortals asked 
perplexedly, "Elder Zhou, is this the person who disrupted the Sect Master’s 
plan?" 

 

 

"Why have you not dealt with him yet?" 

 
 

Zou Jingtong frowned and said, "He is Chen Lu, the Direct Disciple of the Hall 
Master of Mysterious Moon Palace!" 

 
 

Hearing this, the other elders were instantly stunned. 

 
 

Chen Lu??? 



 
 

This is trouble! 

 
 

If Chen Lu reports the incident here to the Mysterious Moon Palace, then their 
Purple Illusion Sect might be wiped out within two months. 

 
 

A True Immortal elder came to his senses, eyes filled with murderous intent as he 
looked at Lu Chen and said, "Then we definitely cannot let him live!" 

 

 

"Why is Elder Zhou still hesitating?" 

 

 

Just as this elder was about to take action personally, Zou Jingtong spoke, "How do 

you know he doesn’t have any Magic Treasure on him? Or that there isn’t a 
Protector accompanying him?" 

 
 

This... 

 
 

Hearing Zou Jingtong’s words, the elders immediately realized that typically, 
offspring of major forces are accompanied by Protectors. 

 
 



After all, Chen Lu is the Direct Disciple of the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon 
Palace, making it highly probable that he has a Protector with him. If they act 
now, it’s very likely to provoke that Protector. 

 

 

So, not only have their actions been discovered by Chen Lu, but possibly by the 
Protector behind him as well? 

 
 

At the thought of this, their faces turned pale, cold sweat dripping. 

 
 

If only Chen Lu discovered them, he’s merely an Earth Immortal. They are three 

True Immortals and two Heavenly Immortals; killing one Earth Immortal like 
Chen Lu would be as easy as flipping a hand. 

 

 

But if discovered by Chen Lu’s Protector and what the Purple Illusion Sect has 
done, never mind silencing him—it’s more likely they might end up dead. 

 
 

With Chen Lu’s identity, if the Protector behind him isn’t an Immortal Monarch, at 
least it might be a Golden Immortal, right? 

 
 

Neither an Immortal Monarch nor a Golden Immortal is someone they can contend 
with. 

 
 

What to do now? 



 
 

Seeing the gathered elders of Purple Illusion Sect staring at him, not daring to 

move, Lu Chen chuckled softly. He naturally understood why they didn’t dare to 

attack— they were simply wary of a possible Protector behind him. 

 
 

He could use this misunderstanding to bluff them. Lu Chen then said, "Tell me, 
how did you guess my identity? I’m quite curious who told you that I was out 
training." 

 
 

At this moment, Zou Jingtong’s demeanor changed, a smile appearing as he said, 
"Chen Lu, this is all a misunderstanding. I previously didn’t know you were the 
Direct Disciple of the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon Palace. I apologize for any 
offenses and hope you can forgive me." 

 

 

Lu Chen looked at Zou Jingtong and the others with a playful expression, saying 
casually, "Do I look like an idiot to you?" 

 
 

Upon hearing this, one elder could no longer hold back and said directly, "Whether 
we advance bravely or retreat cowardly, we’re already exposed. Now we must bet 
that this kid doesn’t have a Protector behind him. Didn’t the emissary say that 
there were only two Heavenly Immortals with him? What if there really are only 
two Heavenly Immortals and no other Protectors?" 

 
 

As soon as the words left his mouth, that elder clenched the hammer in his hand 
and struck directly at Lu Chen. A gigantic hammer appeared in the air, coming 

down on Lu Chen with overwhelming pressure. 



 
 

Lu Chen once again felt tremendous pressure, and it was indeed difficult for him 

to contend with a True Immortal. However, Lu Chen still didn’t use the Immortal 

King’s Remain Curse at the first moment. He wanted to see if there were any other 
Immortals from Purple Illusion Sect who would appear. 

 
 

The Immortal King’s Remain Curse, once used, requires a long time to recharge. 
It’s his lifeline and he’s just a clone anyway, dying would be no matter. 

 
 

Without wife or children by his side, his clone could die without any impact on 
him. 

 
 

Lu Chen gripped the Immortal Slaying Sword tightly in his hand, swinging it, 
Green Fall Cyan Dragon Roar!!! 

 

 

After releasing a sword strike, Lu Chen simultaneously used the Divine Light 

Thousand Lamp Scripture. 

 
 

Suddenly, countless oil lamp visions appeared in the sky. The red glow from these 

lamps made Zou Jingtong and the others feel extremely uncomfortable, as if the 
Immortal Aura within was solidified. 

 
 

However, the limitation imposed by the Divine Light Thousand Lamp Scripture on 

them wasn’t as severe as imagined. Although they pledged allegiance to the Blood 



Eagle Hall, they had not yet cultivated the Evil Technique and were not considered 
Evil Immortals, having no Evil Qi within. The Divine Light Thousand Lamp 
Scripture could merely exhibit the power of a Heaven Rank Immortal Law and 
couldn’t fully restrain them. 

 
 

The elder who just attacked saw the Immortal Slaying Sword in Lu Chen’s hand 
and was suddenly overjoyed, "A Heaven Rank Immortal Sword! As expected of the 
Direct Disciple of the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon Palace. Elder Zou, since you 
didn’t act, this Heaven Rank Immortal Sword is mine!" 

 
 

Zou Jingtong only frowned slightly, still refraining from action. He was prepared 
to flee at any moment. 

 
 

He wanted to first see if a Protector would appear when Chen Lu faced a life-and-

death crisis. If no Protector appeared, it wouldn’t be too late to act. 

 
 

As for the Heaven Rank Immortal Sword in Chen Lu’s hand, not just anyone can 

lay a hand on a Heaven Rank Immortal Sword. Their Sect Master’s hand also only 
has Earth Rank Immortal Artifacts, at most a Pseudo-Heavenly Rank Immortal 
Artifact Ghost King Cauldron from a special emissary. 

 
 

If their Sect Master knew they obtained a Heaven Rank Immortal Sword, they 

would surely be asked to hand it over. Even if the Sect Master didn’t, the emissary 
from Blood Eagle Hall would likely demand it; they wouldn’t be able to keep the 
Heaven Rank Immortal Sword. 

 

 



Just as the giant hammer in the sky was about to smash into Lu Chen, the dragon 
formed by the Sword Qi that Lu Chen had unleashed collided with it, resulting in a 
large explosion due to the violent clash of two Immortal Auras. As before, after a 
loud explosion, the shockwave from the Immortal Aura blast pushed both sides 

apart. 

 
 

At this point, the man holding the hammer said, "No wonder he could become a 
Direct Disciple of the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon Palace; this kid has some 
talent. If he were a Heavenly Immortal, I might not be able to handle him." 

 
 

"It’s a pity he’s still an Earth Immortal. Such a prodigy mustn’t be allowed to grow 
up!" 

 
 

As he spoke, the man charged towards the direction of the Immortal Aura 

explosion with his hammer, unconvinced that Lu Chen was killed by his strike. 
Given he could unleash such a powerful Sword Qi, it proved he wasn’t an ordinary 
Earth Immortal; they couldn’t merely consider him as such. 

 
 

Like Tan Cang thought, as he approached the area of the Immortal Aura explosion, 

he sensed Lu Chen’s presence, discovering the opponent was still alive. Tan Cang 
directly used Immortal Aura to disperse all the dust from the explosion. 

 
 

The next moment, Lu Chen appeared in front of everyone once more. 

 
 



At this time, Lu Chen looked in a dire state, his clothes almost completely 
shredded, his entire body covered in blood, appearing severely injured and utterly 
miserable. 
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Chapter 1664: Chapter 1354: Could She Also Meet the System’s Requirements? 

 
 

Feeling that Lu Chen’s aura was already extremely weak and seemingly on the 

verge of collapse, Tan Cang laughed loudly and said, “It seems I’ve guessed right; 

there’s actually no Protector following this kid!” 

 
 

Seeing that Lu Chen was already heavily injured and still no Protector appeared, 

Zou Jingtong couldn’t help but wonder, could it really be that, as Tan Cang 
suspected, Chen Lu truly had no Protector behind him? 

 
 

But how is that possible? 

 
 

Chen Lu is, after all, the direct disciple of the Hall Master of the Mysterious Moon 
Palace. The Hall Master would not leave her direct disciple without a Protector; is 

this the treatment a direct disciple should receive? 



 
 

Or did the Hall Master never consider Chen Lu as her direct disciple from the 

start? After all, the Mysterious Moon Palace only recruits female disciples, and 

taking in Chen Lu, a male disciple, is a first. 

 
 

Perhaps the Hall Master only valued something on Chen Lu, and thus pretended to 
recruit him as a direct disciple, not caring about his life or death? 

 
 

Thinking of this, Zou Jingtong suddenly became more interested in Lu Chen, so he 
immediately said to Tan Cang, “Elder Tan, keep his Divine Soul!” 

 
 

Tan Cang said, “No need to worry, I know what to do.” 

 
 

After all, this person is the direct disciple of the Hall Master of the Mysterious 

Moon Palace, and before an all-out war breaks out between the Mysterious Moon 
Palace and Blood Eagle Hall, this person might still be of some use. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Tan Cang prepared to make a move again, but at this moment, Lu 

Chen calmly asked, “You came to Snow Peak City so quickly; the Purple Illusion 
Sect must not be far from Snow Peak City, right?” 

 
 

Although Lu Chen had waited in Snow Peak City for a few days before they 

arrived, in a few days’ journey for a True Immortal, an Immortal King could reach 
here in a mere blink. 



 
 

He didn’t want to waste the power of the Immortal King’s Remain Curse for 

nothing. Since it was going to be used, he wanted to unleash its full power. Using 

it once only to kill a few True Immortals felt like a waste to him. 

 
 

The last time he used the Immortal King’s Remain Curse in the Land of Chaos to 
kill a True Immortal felt like such a waste to him, but there was nothing he could 
do, his Realm was too low, and with his strength, he couldn’t kill a True Immortal. 

 
 

If he’s going to use it, he needs to use this power well, not waste it as before. 

 
 

If he used it now and then had to use it again when the rest of the Purple Illusion 

Sect arrived, it would just be another wasted opportunity. 

 
 

Once he uses the Immortal King’s Remain Curse, it would transmit a certain 
amount of Immortal King’s Power to Lu Chen, and whether or not Lu Chen fully 

utilized it, it would dissipate after a certain time. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen’s unchanging expression, even asking about the distance between 

the Purple Illusion Sect and Snow Peak City, Zou Jingtong and the others instantly 
felt something was wrong. 

 
 



By logic, at this point, this person should be very scared. He wasn’t afraid at all; 
instead, he was interested in the distance between the Purple Illusion Sect and 
Snow Peak City? 

 

 

Tan Cang sneered and said, “You’re a dying man; there’s no need for you to know 
so much!” 

 
 

As he spoke, Tan Cang swung a hammer down on Lu Chen again, though with 

much less force this time. Though he said Lu Chen was a dying man, he still hoped 
to capture Lu Chen’s Divine Soul. 

 
 

Currently, Chen Lu’s Divine Soul held great value for Blood Eagle Hall. If he could 

bring back Chen Lu’s Divine Soul to the special envoy of Blood Eagle Hall, it would 
be a big achievement; perhaps the envoy would reward them with High Tier Evil 

Techniques. 

 
 

This time, Lu Chen didn’t swing his sword or dodge; he just quietly watched the 

giant hammer descending toward him from the sky. 

 
 

Seeing this, Zou Jingtong suddenly felt a twinge of unease. 

 
 

Too calm… 

 

 



Chen Lu appeared too calm; not at all what you’d expect from someone at death’s 
door. 

 

 

Something’s wrong… 

 
 

Even when the hammer fell, creating a dust storm that rose for ten thousand 

meters, there was nothing unusual underneath, making Zou Jingtong wonder, was 
he just overthinking? 

 
 

Did Chen Lu realize he couldn’t escape and thus gave up resisting? 

 
 

Tan Cang, seeing Lu Chen put up no resistance and got hit by his hammer, couldn’t 
help but worry, “This kid’s Divine Soul… did I destroy it too?” 

 
 

As Tan Cang finished speaking, suddenly, an overwhelming pressure burst forth 
from within the ten-thousand-meter-tall dust storm, causing Zou Jingtong and 
others to plummet from the sky. 

 
 

Feeling this terrifying pressure, Zou Jingtong and the others’ faces changed 
drastically. Pressed down on the ground, Zou Jingtong muttered, “Protector… it 
must be his Protector!!!” 

 
 



Another Immortal, with a pale face, said, “It’s over, Chen Lu actually has a 
Protector…” 

 

 

At this time, it was Tan Cang, who had struck, whose face looked the most 
unpleasant. Half-kneeling on the ground, he tried to find an opportunity to escape. 
In the next moment, the overwhelming power swept away the dust, revealing Lu 
Chen’s figure in the air. 

 
 

At this moment, Lu Chen’s clothes had repaired themselves, and the blood stains 

and wounds on his body had vanished. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong and others looked up at Lu Chen in the sky, each bewildered. 

 

 

Chen Lu… 

 
 

This aura was emitted by Chen Lu? 

 
 

How is this possible? 

 
 

How could Chen Lu have such strength? 

 
 



This pressure could only be released by at least an Immortal Monarch. 

 
 

Zou Jingtong said, “You are not Chen Lu… Who are you!” 

 
 

In Zou Jingtong and the others’ view, they likely mistook him for someone else, 

and he was merely pretending to acknowledge Chen Lu’s identity to toy with them. 

 

 

Lu Chen said indifferently, “You don’t need to know. Alright, it’s time to send you 
on your way!” 

 
 

As he spoke, Lu Chen waved his hand, and a giant palm descended from the sky, 

crushing the earth. 

 
 

As the dust settled, Lu Chen instantly appeared on the ground. Zou Jingtong wasn’t 
entirely dead, with only a wisp of his Divine Soul remaining. Sensing Lu Chen’s 
aura, the wisp attempted to flee into the distance. 

 
 

Lu Chen raised his hand, and a terrifying suction emerged from his palm. Without 
hesitation, Lu Chen used the Soul Searching Technique on Zou Jingtong. 

 
 

When Lu Chen saw the red-haired woman within Zou Jingtong’s Divine Soul, he 

was slightly lost in thought. 



 
 

She wore a form-fitting red dress, exuding a mature and cold allure. She was 

charming yet not excessively alluring, her charms were subtle and unassuming. 

 
 

As for her beauty, it was stunning to the extent of being Celestial. 

 
 

Lu Chen murmured, “Is the special envoy of Blood Eagle Hall really that beautiful? 
Could she meet the system’s criteria?” 

 

 

He could only perceive Xu Jingshu’s presence through Zou Jingtong’s Divine Soul, 
so the system hadn’t reacted. To know if she met the system’s criteria, he would 
have to visit the Purple Illusion Sect personally. 

 
 

Of course, even if she didn’t meet the criteria, Lu Chen would still go to the Purple 

Illusion Sect. 
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Lu Chen had seen many stunning fairies; none of his wives and concubines were 
unattractive, and even his former maid, despite not meeting the system’s 
conditions, possessed a face that could captivate a nation. 

 

 

Logically, it would be rare for a woman to astonish him at first glance, but when 
Lu Chen saw Xu Jingshu from Zou Jingtong’s divine soul, he had an instant desire 
to engage in dual cultivation with her. 

 
 

Lu Chen believed that a woman who could evoke such thoughts in him likely met 

the system’s conditions. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Lu Chen did not hesitate and went directly to the Purple Illusion 

Sect. 

 
 

Meanwhile, inside a pavilion of the Purple Illusion Sect. 

 
 

Zhou Yanjun was still waiting for Zou Jingtong and the others to report back, and 
at this moment, an elder responsible for guarding the soul lamps came rushing to 
the pavilion’s exterior, "Sect Master, something terrible has happened!" 

 
 

Seeing it was the elder guarding the soul lamps, Zhou Yanjun’s face turned black 
instantly; if the elder said something terrible had happened, it meant the soul 
lamps of important figures in the sect had extinguished. 

 
 



Zhou Yanjun asked coldly, "Whose soul lamp extinguished?" 

 
 

The elder hurriedly responded, "Elder Zhou, Elder Tan, Elder Liu, Elder Qin, Elder 

Bai, all five elders’ soul lamps... extinguished..." 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Zhou Yanjun suddenly released a strong aura, instantly 

demolishing the entire pavilion. Realizing his loss of self-control, Zhou Yanjun 
quickly apologized to Xu Jingshu, saying, "Forgive me, emissary, I didn’t control 
my emotions." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu did not mind; for her, even if the pavilion collapsed, with the 

protection of immortal aura, it wouldn’t harm her—such was not a major issue. 

 

 

Xu Jingshu said expressionlessly, "It’s not important; the priority is to figure out 
what happened. To simultaneously kill three True Immortals and two Heavenly 

Immortals, the opposing power likely reached the Golden Immortal Realm." 

 

 

"Which means, what the Purple Illusion Sect did has probably already been 
discovered by the Mysterious Moon Palace." 

 
 

A Golden Immortal wouldn’t randomly go to Snow Peak City, a mortal city; it’s 
likely sent by the Mysterious Moon Palace, and they wouldn’t arbitrarily send a 
Golden Immortal there. 

 
 



The biggest possibility is that the Mysterious Moon Palace has already discovered 
the situation in Snow Peak City, thus specially dispatching a Golden Immortal to 
handle matters regarding Snow Peak City and the Purple Illusion Sect. 

 

 

Upon hearing Xu Jingshu’s words, Zhou Yanjun panicked; he himself was only a 
True Immortal, unlikely to match a Golden Immortal. If a Golden Immortal indeed 
came, his death might be near. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Zhou Yanjun hurriedly asked Xu Jingshu, "Emissary, regarding 

your previous promise, to ensure our protection to the Blood Eagle Hall if things 
go wrong—does that still hold?" 

 
 

Xu Jingshu said coldly, "Of course it holds." 

 
 

"I can help you construct a transmission array to directly transport all of you to 

the Blood Eagle Hall." 

 

 

Hearing Xu Jingshu’s words, Zhou Yanjun breathed a sigh of relief; direct 
teleportation to the Blood Eagle Hall would make them unafraid of the Mysterious 
Moon Palace’s powers. 

 
 

Their Purple Illusion Sect’s formation should withstand the strong powers of the 
Mysterious Moon Palace for some time, enough for Xu Jingshu to build the 
transmission array. 



 
 

Zhou Yanjun said, "Then please help us build the transmission array, Emissary. 

Whatever amount of Immortal Crystals you require, our Purple Illusion Sect will 

provide." 

 
 

Compared to the Immortal Sects, the Purple Illusion Sect was a small sect, lacking 
many Immortal Crystals; constructing transmission arrays, especially long-
distance ones, required a lot of Immortal Crystals. 

 
 

Though Zhou Yanjun felt pained at the time, he understood they were in a position 
of seeking assistance and couldn’t expect Xu Jingshu to contribute Immortal 
Crystals. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu said, "Alright." 

 

 

As Xu Jingshu finished speaking, Zhou Yanjun prepared to have people gather 

Immortal Crystals and the materials needed to set up a transmission array. But at 
that moment, a male voice came from outside the Purple Illusion Sect’s Mist 
Concealment Formation. 

 
 

"Where is the emissary from the Blood Eagle Hall, come out and meet." 

 
 



The other party immediately demanding to meet the Blood Eagle Hall’s emissary 
made Xu Jingshu furrow her brows; she could sense the terrifying aura outside; 
that person certainly wielded powers above an Immortal Monarch. 

 

 

Being presently a True Immortal, she was far from matching that person’s power, 
hence realizing she had to abandon the Purple Illusion Sect. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Xu Jingshu prepared to use the Sky-breaking Talisman to escape, 

knowing full well that the current space was definitely locked, making direct space 
breaking escape almost impossible. 

 
 

However, being the Saintess of the Blood Eagle Hall, with many life-saving 

treasures, the opponent would find killing her rather difficult. 

 
 

Sensing the terrifying aura outside the Mist Concealment Formation, Zhou Yanjun 

was completely intimidated; the oppression released by the person outside 
definitely surpassed that which an average Golden Immortal could emit. 

 
 

Could it be an Immortal Monarch? 

 
 

Finished, finished, their Purple Illusion Sect’s Great Array couldn’t withstand an 
attack from an Immortal Monarch. 

 

 



Zhou Yanjun’s gaze immediately turned towards Xu Jingshu, placing his hopes on 
the Blood Eagle Hall’s emissary. But during this moment, Zhou Yanjun noticed Xu 
Jingshu holding a talisman paper in her hand, emanating spatial power. 

 

 

Is this... a Sky-breaking Talisman? 

 
 

Zhou Yanjun felt a jolt in his heart—oh no, this emissary intends to abandon them 

and escape! 

 
 

Just as Zhou Yanjun thought this, Xu Jingshu directly used the Sky-breaking 

Talisman, and in an instant, her body vanished from the spot. 

 
 

This left Zhou Yanjun completely dumbfounded—the Blood Eagle Hall’s emissary 
actually abandoned them and escaped; he sank to the ground, eyes vacant. 

 
 

At the same time. 

 
 

Outside the Purple Illusion Sect’s Mist Concealment Formation. 

 
 

Lu Chen saw that no one from the Purple Illusion Sect was coming out, so he 

prepared to use force to destroy the Purple Illusion Sect’s Sect Protection Array, 

initially hoping to make a positive impression on the woman upon their first 
meeting. 



 
 

Previously, encountering women meeting the system’s conditions, he’d approach 

directly, feeling slightly brutish, like a beast. 

 
 

However, now considering she belonged to the Blood Eagle Hall as an Evil 
Immortal, even if he wished to impress, she probably wouldn’t appreciate it. 

 
 

Just when Lu Chen prepared to break the array, he sensed a subtle fluctuation in 
space—being master of the Power of Ten Thousand Paths, any space fluctuation 
was apparent to him through his space power. 

 
 

Is she trying to escape? 

 
 

Lu Chen’s lips slightly curled, promptly using space power to pull her out from the 

space passage. 

 
 

Upon seeing light before her, Xu Jingshu thought she had left the Purple Illusion 

Sect, but as she emerged from the space passage, she found, not far from her, a 
man staring directly at her. 

 
 

The man’s eyes were filled with raw possessiveness. 

 
 



Lu Chen, viewing the system panel before him, felt delighted as he had expected; 
this woman indeed met the system’s conditions. 

 

Having children earns benefit, start 

competing for dominance in the world by 
marrying a wife 

 
 

[Name: Xu Jingshu] 

 
 

[Identity: Saintess of the Blood Eagle Hall, True Immortal Realm. She originally 

planned to go to Sky Wolf City, intending to absorb the blood energy of the 
immortals who perished in the war between the two Great Immortal Sects, the 

Chiyan Sect and the Mysterious Moon Palace. However, you saw through the 
conspiracy of the Blood Eagle Hall, which prevented the war from breaking out. 
Afterwards, the Blood Eagle Hall ordered Xu Jingshu to stay in the area governed 
by the Mysterious Moon Palace, to incite defection among those sects, weaken the 
Immortal Sect’s Qi Fortune, and build a Transmission Array to facilitate a large-
scale invasion of the Mysterious Moon Palace in the future.] 

 
 

[Score: 99] 

 
 

[Favorability: 0] 

 
 



Seeing Xu Jingshu’s blood-red hair and the cold killing intent emitted from her red 
pupils, Lu Chen’s inner desire for conquest was instantly stirred. 

 

 

Wait, something doesn’t feel right... 

 
 

Lu Chen immediately snapped to his senses. He wondered why he had sudden 

thoughts of Xu Jingshu upon seeing her. It was only now that he realized Xu 
Jingshu’s physique seemed somewhat special, akin to a Charming Body, though she 
had not actively cultivated the Charming Skill. Instead, she practiced an Evil 
Technique, which caused her entire being to exude an icy killing intent. 

 
 

However, the icy killing intent she emitted couldn’t mask the aura from her 

Charming Body, giving her an aura that seemed somewhat contradictory. 

 
 

Lu Chen thought of Wang Qingci. Wang Qingci’s allure was that of a little demon’s 

charm, an active allure, whereas Xu Jingshu’s charm was passive. Her allure, 
combined with the icy killing intent she emitted, presented a different allure from 
Wang Qingci. 

 
 

Both were alluring, yet each had its uniqueness. 

 
 

At this moment, Xu Jingshu glared at Lu Chen as if facing a formidable enemy, 
"Who are you?" 

 
 



The aura on this person before her clearly surpassed that of a Golden Immortal. 
The opponent could very likely be an Immortal Monarch, possibly even an 
Immortal King. 

 

 

This kind of aura was something she had only sensed from the three Immortal 
Kings of the Blood Eagle Hall. 

 
 

Could it be that the person in front of her was an Immortal King? 

 
 

She glanced at her surroundings from the corner of her eye, realizing she was 

merely outside the Purple Illusion Sect and had not escaped. 

 
 

She was still within the Mysterious Moon Palace’s territory. How could there be 
another Immortal King within the Moon Palace’s territory? 

 
 

Lu Chen saw Xu Jingshu looking at him warily and, considering her Favorability 
towards him was zero, realized it was nearly impossible to win her over using 
normal methods. 

 
 

Lu Chen sighed; he didn’t want to be the villain either, but seeing that the other 
party was an Evil Immortal, it seemed he would have to resort to some special 
measures. 

 

 



Thinking of this, Lu Chen said to Xu Jingshu, "I never thought my luck would be so 
good to encounter the Saintess of the Blood Eagle Hall." 

 

 

Hearing this, a tinge of confusion flashed through Xu Jingshu’s icy eyes. 

 
 

How could anyone recognize her identity? 

 

 

Her identity was known only to people from the Blood Eagle Hall, and even fewer 
had seen her true face. Yet this person could directly recognize her. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu said, "Junior does not know what Senior is talking about." 

 
 

This was Mysterious Moon Palace territory. Her identity as the Saintess couldn’t 
be admitted, otherwise, she wouldn’t even know how she died. 

 
 

Lu Chen said, "Stop pretending. Not only do I know you’re the Saintess of the 
Blood Eagle Hall, but I also know your name is Xu Jingshu." 

 
 

The blood energy inside Xu Jingshu couldn’t help but stir. Not only did this person 

know her association with the Blood Eagle Hall, but he could also call out her real 
name!!! 



 
 

Feeling the terrifying aura emanating from Lu Chen, Xu Jingshu knew escape 

wouldn’t be easy, so she planned to stall and then seek help from the Immortal 

Kings of the Blood Eagle Hall. 

 
 

With this thought, Xu Jingshu said, "Since Senior knows Junior’s identity, Senior 
must also understand that Junior is very important to the Blood Eagle Hall." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu’s implication was that she was an important figure in the Blood Eagle 
Hall, and if anything happened to her, the Blood Eagle Hall would not take it 
lightly. 

 
 

Lu Chen chuckled and said, "Coincidentally, you’re just as important to me." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu was stunned. She was important to this man too??? 

 
 

What did it mean? 

 
 

Lu Chen asked directly, "Do you wish to live or die?" 

 
 



"An Evil Immortal like you is reviled by all. If I hand you over to the Chiyan Sect or 
the Mysterious Moon Palace, you wouldn’t meet a good end." 

 

 

"I happen to know that the Blood Eagle Hall is already preparing to wage war 
against the Mysterious Moon Palace and the Chiyan Sect. You should know the fate 
that awaits a Saintess in enemy lands." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu wasn’t frightened by these words; rather, she heard a possible chance 

of survival from them. If this man intended to kill her, he might have acted 
already or handed her over to the Mysterious Moon Palace or Chiyan Sect directly 
rather than saying all this to her. 

 
 

He hadn’t acted, proving he hadn’t decided to end her life yet. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu immediately said respectfully, "If Senior is willing to release Junior, 

the Blood Eagle Hall will surely offer great rewards in the future." 

 

 

This man not only knew her name and identity but also knew about the Blood 
Eagle Hall’s plans to attack both the Chiyan Sect and Mysterious Moon Palace, 
proving his identity was definitely not simple. Xu Jingshu dared not speak to him 
with the same tone as before. 

 
 

Lu Chen chuckled and said, "It seems you forgot what I just said. You are equally 
important to me." 



 
 

"I will not hand you over to either the Mysterious Moon Palace or the Chiyan Sect, 

nor to the Blood Eagle Hall." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu’s expression slightly changed. She couldn’t think of anything special 
about herself that could make such a powerful person say she was important to 
him. 

 
 

Lu Chen continued, "If you wish to live, then hand over your soul source." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu was stunned once more. 

 
 

The soul source of an Immortal is much like the soul blood of a cultivator. Once an 

immortal’s soul source is handed over, their life and death would be at the mercy 
of another’s whim. 

 
 

While Xu Jingshu hesitated, Lu Chen, without hesitation, directly released the 

pressure of the Immortal King Realm, instantly crushing the Sect Protection Array 
of the Purple Illusion Sect behind Xu Jingshu, and forcing her to her knees. 

 
 

Now Xu Jingshu was almost certain that the man in front of her was a genuine 

Immortal King. She could only feel that she was truly unfortunate. She had just 

started the task given by the Blood Eagle Hall, and she encountered an Immortal 
King-level existence. 



 
 

In the Tianyan Immortal Domain, the law of the jungle was already evident, and it 

was even more explicit within the Blood Eagle Hall. Xu Jingshu gritted her teeth 

and finally said, "Junior is willing to hand over her soul source." 

 
 

For most immortals, being controlled in life and death was nothing compared to 
being alive. 

 
 

Better a live coward than a dead hero. 

 
 

Especially since Xu Jingshu was an Evil Immortal, she knew all too well what 
survival of the fittest meant. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu then drew out her soul source, and Lu Chen, without any hesitation, 

took control of Xu Jingshu’s soul source. 

 
 

Once in control of Xu Jingshu’s soul source, Lu Chen looked towards the Purple 

Illusion Sect behind Xu Jingshu and then said, "The Purple Illusion Sect, for 
betraying the Mysterious Moon Palace and siding with the Blood Eagle Hall, their 
atrocity is unforgivable." 

 
 

With that, Lu Chen mobilized the power of the Immortal King, destroying the 

entire Purple Illusion Sect with a single palm strike. 
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Chapter 1667: Chapter 1357: You Seem Quite Unwilling? 

 
 

After Lu Chen destroyed the entire Purple Illusion Sect, his power instantly 
returned to the Earth Immortal Realm. Sensing that Lu Chen’s aura suddenly 
became weaker than her own, Xu Jingshu was slightly taken aback. 

 
 

How could this person suddenly be weaker than me? 

 

 

Could he be an injured Immortal King? 

 
 

Just as Xu Jingshu was wondering how to get her soul source back from Lu Chen, 

he spoke, “I am preparing to break through. You protect my path.” 

 
 

The immortal aura in the Purple Illusion Sect is quite abundant, just right for a 

breakthrough. 



 
 

Breakthrough? 

 
 

Xu Jingshu frowned slightly. Wasn’t this man already at the Immortal King Realm? 
Breaking through again would make him an Immortal Venerate, wouldn’t it? 

 
 

After regaining her composure, Xu Jingshu said, “Yes, Master.” 

 
 

Hearing Xu Jingshu address him as Master, Lu Chen chuckled and said, “You 
certainly know how to adapt. You just handed over your soul source to me, and 
you’re already calling me Master.” 

 
 

As soon as Lu Chen finished speaking, his body turned into a stream of light, flying 

directly above the Purple Illusion Sect, and then he began frantically absorbing the 
immortal aura from the air. 

 
 

With the continuous influx of immortal aura into Lu Chen’s body, he felt 

increasingly close to reaching the gate of the Heavenly Immortal Realm, but 
sensed he was still slightly lacking. 

 
 

Lu Chen immediately had his clone in the Land of Chaos place a Myriad 

Phenomena Life Spirit Pill into the System Space, then retrieved it through the 

System Space, and directly popped it into his mouth. 



 
 

As soon as he swallowed the Myriad Phenomena Life Spirit Pill, Lu Chen 

immediately felt a tremendous power surging within his body, forcefully charging 

toward the gate to the Heavenly Immortal Realm. 

 
 

The next moment, the gate within him was burst open, and his cultivation state 
directly broke through to the Heavenly Immortal Realm. 

 
 

Feeling the Heavenly Immortal aura emanating from Lu Chen, Xu Jingshu was 
slightly stunned. 

 
 

He..Heavenly Immortal? 

 
 

His so-called breakthrough is only to the Heavenly Immortal?? 

 
 

Is this a disguise? 

 
 

But when one breaks through, the realm shouldn’t be disguisable, right? 

 
 



She clearly felt the power of the Heart Tribulation that one would experience 
when breaking through to Earth Immortal, yet the other party completely ignored 
this force, as if the Heart Tribulation didn’t exist at all. 

 

 

Why is it only the Heavenly Immortal Realm? 

 
 

This man’s aura, and his ability to destroy the Purple Illusion Sect in an instant, all 

proved his strength should be at the Immortal King Realm. 

 
 

Could it be he used some magic treasure to make his strength appear like an 

Immortal King’s, and after using the treasure, his power immediately reverted to 
the Earth Immortal Realm? 

 

 

This is not impossible, after all, in the vast Tianyan Immortal Domain, there are 
likely treasures that can temporarily boost a person’s strength or aura. 

 
 

At the thought of this possibility, Xu Jingshu suddenly felt a bit regretful, regretful 
that she handed over her soul source so early. 

 
 

If she were controlled by an Immortal King, she would feel a bit better, but the 
other party is an Earth Immortal disguised as an Immortal King, now only a 
Heavenly Immortal, whose realm is even lower than hers. 

 

 



She has actually been controlled by an immortal whose realm is lower than hers! 

 
 

After Lu Chen’s breakthrough ended, he instantly teleported in front of Xu Jingshu, 

and upon seeing the faint murderous intent emanating from her, he smiled and 
said, “You seem quite unwilling?” 

 
 

Xu Jingshu replied coldly, “I dare not.” 

 
 

Lu Chen directly extended his hand, lifted her delicate chin, and gazed at her jade-

like face, saying, “You don’t sound like someone who’s afraid.” 

 
 

Xu Jingshu said nothing more, realizing she had been trapped this time, but when 
she got the chance, she would definitely cut this person into a thousand pieces. 

 
 

Evil Immortals excel at patience, so whether it takes tens of millions or billions of 
years, she would eventually find the opportunity to reclaim her soul source from 
this person. 

 
 

Just as Xu Jingshu was thinking this, Lu Chen suddenly reverted to his original 
appearance. Upon seeing Lu Chen’s appearance, Xu Jingshu was slightly stunned, 
feeling like she had seen this face somewhere before. 

 
 



At this moment, Lu Chen spoke, “Let me introduce myself, I am Chen Lu, the 
Direct Disciple of the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon Palace.” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Xu Jingshu was startled. 

 
 

Chen Lu! 

 

 

It’s him! 

 
 

She now seemed to understand why the Immortal Monarch sent by the Blood Eagle 
Hall to kill him ended up dead. At the time, she thought an Immortal King had 

intervened, but now it seems Chen Lu countered and killed that person. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu coldly said, “You’re not afraid that taking me as a servant will make 
the Hall Master suspect you as a spy of the Blood Eagle Hall?” 

 
 

Lu Chen said, “This is just one of my clones. I won’t be returning to the Mysterious 
Moon Palace, so why should I worry about these things?” 

 
 

Xu Jingshu hesitated, unsure of what to say. 

 
 



Lu Chen said, “Alright, we’ve wasted enough time. We should proceed to the 
Central Domain now.” 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, Lu Chen took out an Immortal Ship and directly 
boarded it with Xu Jingshu. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu was momentarily unsure what to do. Was she really going to follow 

Chen Lu to the Central Domain? 

 
 

She hadn’t completed her mission yet, and if she went to the Central Domain, what 

about the Blood Eagle Hall’s mission? 

 
 

The matter of the soul source, she dared not report back to the Blood Eagle Hall, 
for her soul source was in the other’s hands, and this was just the other’s clone. If 
she truly brought an Immortal King from the Blood Eagle Hall to rescue her, and 

this person was willing to sacrifice the clone for her life, wouldn’t she certainly 
die? 

 
 

If this was Chen Lu’s main body, she might have reported it. By then, as long as an 
Immortal King of the Blood Eagle Hall descended, threatening with life and death, 
Chen Lu would not dare not to hand over her soul source. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu felt somewhat helpless; this person indeed left no stone unturned, 
using just a clone to control her. 



 
 

Now it seemed she had no choice but to follow him to the Central Domain, but she 

still wondered how he intended to deal with her. 

 
 

Once aboard the Immortal Ship, Lu Chen’s gaze was fixated on Xu Jingshu’s 
enchanting body. Noticing Lu Chen’s fervent gaze, Xu Jingshu frowned. 

 
 

For Evil Immortals like them, there’s no such concept as chastity. They refrain 
from engaging in relations not out of lack of interest, but because of their status 
consciousness. 

 
 

Take Xu Jingshu, for example, who remains untouched not because she values 

chastity, but because of her noble status. She doesn’t want to be ridden upon, 
treated as a tool for release. An immortal must not be insulted. 

 

 

In the animal kingdom, similar behaviors exist. Even not for reproduction, some 

animals will ride others of their kind to showcase dominance, establishing a 
hierarchy. 

 
 

For Xu Jingshu, she had no such thoughts about relationships between men and 

women, which is why she remained untouched. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen’s gaze, Xu Jingshu immediately understood his intentions. It had 

been a long time since anyone dared to look at her this way. 



 
 

Men in the Blood Eagle Hall who dared to gaze at her like this had mostly been 

killed by her, their divine souls and essence blood absorbed. 

 
 

For a moment, Xu Jingshu felt deeply humiliated. She, a dignified Saintess of the 
Blood Eagle Hall, had actually fallen to such a state. 
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Chapter 1668: Chapter 1358: Xu Jingshu’s Plan 

 

 

Xu Jingshu looked at Lu Chen with a face full of caution and said, “What do you 

want?” 

 
 

Lu Chen said, “You evil immortals probably don’t have things like chastity, right?” 

 
 

Xu Jingshu’s face turned even colder, the murderous intent on her body raging 

wildly, blood aura continuously spreading. 



 
 

Faced with Xu Jingshu’s fury, Lu Chen was completely indifferent. He also didn’t 

want to use this method, but unfortunately, the opponent is an evil immortal, and 

evil immortals can’t be dealt with using normal means. 

 
 

He didn’t think he could warm Xu Jingshu’s cold heart. If the hearts of evil 
immortals could be warmed so easily, they wouldn’t become evil immortals. 

 
 

Although Xu Jingshu’s reaction seemed intense, Lu Chen understood that as long as 
he controlled her soul source, she would comply. 

 
 

Lu Chen then came directly behind Xu Jingshu, placing his large hand gently above 

her hips, pressing against her body and said, “I just happen to need a Furnace 
Cauldron, and you appeared. The heavens are truly not being stingy with me.” 

 

 

As he got close to Xu Jingshu, Lu Chen faintly smelled a seductive fragrance, 

instantly making him restless. 

 
 

There’s no denying Xu Jingshu is indeed a Charming Body. Just being near her 

makes it hard to control the thoughts within. 

 
 

Back when Xu Jingshu was at Blood Eagle Hall, she knew her physique was special, 

so she usually used murderous aura to cover it. It was precisely because of the 



murderous aura’s presence that she appeared unapproachable, preventing others 
from being affected by her Charming Body and revealing greedy eyes. 

 

 

But now, her soul source was in this person’s hands, and she couldn’t attack him. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu slightly clenched her fists, letting Lu Chen’s big hand roam recklessly 

on hers. 

 
 

Lu Chen continued, “There’s still a long way to the Central Domain, and a long 

road ahead. Let’s go into the room and have a nice chat.” 

 
 

Saying that, Lu Chen wrapped an arm around Xu Jingshu’s slender waist and 
entered the Immortal Ship’s room. Xu Jingshu was constantly thinking about how 
she would kill this man in the future, whether it be frying him in oil or skinning 
and extracting his tendons. 

 
 

Soon, Xu Jingshu was brought into the Immortal Ship’s room by Lu Chen, who 
didn’t hesitate as he immediately pressed her onto the bed, sealing her red lips. 

 
 

Perhaps it was due to her Charming Body, combined with Lu Chen’s adept 
techniques, Xu Jingshu soon felt the immortal aura within her becoming restless. 
She vaguely sensed that her Charming Body seemed to be completely activated. 
She wanted to suppress the seductive power generated by the Charming Body, 
knowing that once this power exploded, the man on top of her would completely 

lose control, his mind wholly dominated by desire. 



 
 

At that moment, she would truly become this person’s plaything. 

 
 

However, no matter how she tried to suppress the seductive power within her, it 
was always difficult to achieve success. If it were usual times and she hadn’t been 
in contact with a man, she might not have the thought of intimacy between men 
and women. 

 
 

But under this man’s various means, even if she used immortal aura to suppress 
the evil thoughts within her, she struggled to control them. Besides, she was 
fundamentally an evil immortal, who used evil thoughts for cultivation, inherently 
making it difficult to control the evil thoughts within. 

 
 

Soon, Xu Jingshu found her mind overwhelmed by evil thoughts. She knew she was 
already helpless, allowing Lu Chen to have his way while contemplating how she 
would tear this man apart in the future. 

 
 

Next, on the journey to the Central Domain, Lu Chen soaked in this tender 
situation, continually drawn by Xu Jingshu’s seductive power, making him 
oblivious to weariness. 

 
 

… 

 
 

Meanwhile. 



 
 

Above the Purple Illusion Sect. 

 
 

Following a burst of spatial fluctuation, Yun Yudie appeared in the sky, donned in 
a sky-blue long skirt. 

 
 

Looking at the ruins before her, Yun Yudie slightly furrowed her brows. 

 
 

To the Mysterious Moon Palace, this Immortal Sect, the Purple Illusion Sect was 
merely a small sect. Had the Purple Illusion Sect been wiped out, Yun Yudie 
wouldn’t have bothered. 

 
 

However, when the Purple Illusion Sect was annihilated, Yun Yudie sensed a hint 

of the Immortal King’s presence. When she arrived at the Purple Illusion Sect, she 
could clearly feel that trace of the Immortal King’s immortal power. 

 
 

The immortal power of an Immortal King is distinctly different from that of 

ordinary immortals. Immortal King’s immortal power is more dominant, and with 
a single palm, the opponent obliterated the Purple Illusion Sect. Clearly, that 
person’s strength was already at the level of an Immortal Monarch or above. 

 
 

Staring at the ruins of the Purple Illusion Sect, Yun Yudie felt somewhat puzzled. 

Which Immortal King had come to her domain to wipe out such a small sect? 



 
 

Typical Immortal Kings, even if passing through certain domains, wouldn’t stir 

trouble. But this Immortal King acted against the affiliated forces of her Immortal 

Sect. Could it be that the opponent felt the Mysterious Moon Palace’s power was 
insignificant, easy to bully? 

 
 

Thinking about this, Yun Yudie’s immortal aura couldn’t help but abruptly erupt, 
an Immortal King pressure instantly enveloping the ruling area of the Mysterious 
Moon Palace. 

 
 

At this moment, as Lu Chen was carrying out his affairs, he too sensed this 
pressure, yet Yun Yudie didn’t plan to act against that Immortal King. 

 
 

It was currently the crucial time to respond to Blood Eagle Hall’s invasion, and she 
didn’t want to provoke another enemy, but Purple Illusion Sect was, after all, part 
of the Mysterious Moon Palace’s affiliated forces. If she showed no reaction, who 
knows what that passing Immortal King might do? By releasing the Immortal King 
pressure, she was warning that Immortal King: this was her domain, urging the 
Immortal King to leave promptly. 

 
 

Sensing Yun Yudie’s released Immortal King pressure, Lu Chen, who had been 
utterly infatuated by Xu Jingshu, came to his senses. He looked down at Xu 
Jingshu, whose eyes sparkled with seductive waves, and said with a smile, “Just as 
expected, you truly are an excellent Furnace Cauldron.” 

 
 



Hearing Lu Chen’s words, the befuddled Xu Jingshu snapped somewhat awake, 
bitterly grinding her teeth at the thought of what Lu Chen had done to her. 

 

 

She wasn’t bothered by losing her chastity to Lu Chen; what upset her most was 
being treated as a mere plaything by this man, something she couldn’t tolerate. 

 
 

Lu Chen didn’t care whether she could accept it; he continued his actions 

unabated. 

 
 

Just then, Xu Jingshu suddenly thought of something. 

 
 

Previously, she feared the trouble her Charming Body might bring, so she never 
placed cultivation resources into cultivating her Charming Body. Instead, she used 
murderous aura to cover the aura emitted by her Charming Body. Although her 
Charming Body was natural, it requires cultivation to fully unleash its potential. 

 
 

She considered Lu Chen’s obsession with her body over the past few days, and his 
fierce demeanor led Xu Jingshu to a possibility. 

 
 

If she proactively cultivated the Charming Skill, fully unleashing the power of her 
Charming Body, could she then inversely control this man through the Charming 
Skill? By doing so, she could make him do whatever she wanted. 

 

 



Making him hand over her soul source, he would surely do it without hesitation. 

 
 

Upon this realization, Xu Jingshu suppressed her bodily sensations and began 

searching in her mind for the Charming Skills she had seen before. 

 
 

When she hadn’t yet become the Saintess of Blood Eagle Hall, knowing she was a 

Charming Body, she had once considered cultivating the Charming Skill. But 
thinking of Blood Eagle Hall and places like it, she feared being taken by someone 
stronger and only becoming a Furnace Cauldron, thus she abandoned cultivating 
the Charming Skill and instead pursued more wicked Evil Techniques. 

 

Having children earns benefit, start 

competing for dominance in the world by 

marrying a wife 

 
 

Xu Jingshu felt somewhat fortunate in her heart, having read quite a bit about 

Charming Skill in the past, her mind still retained some memories. 

 
 

It wasn’t too late to cultivate Charming Skill now, and the cultivation of Charming 
Skill itself requires a man. This man didn’t know how to control himself at all, and 

instead, he was a good tool for her to practice her skills. 

 
 



Thinking of this, Xu Jingshu began to actively cultivate an Earth Rank Charming 
Skill. As she began cultivating it, the Charming Qi emanating from her body 
became even more potent. Lu Chen, who was barely sane, was driven even crazier 
by this Charming Qi. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen suddenly turn so ruthless, a hint of bitterness appeared on Xu 
Jingshu’s face. 

 
 

"Not good..." 

 
 

But by this time, it was already too late to stop, and she could only hold on. Plus, 

thinking about how she could reverse control over Lu Chen after mastering 
Charming Skill, it seemed worth the hardship. 

 
 

In order to retrieve her soul source and achieve freedom, this bit of sacrifice was 

nothing. 

 

 

However, what Xu Jingshu didn’t anticipate was that as she kept circulating her 
Charming Skill, she herself began to gradually lose consciousness. Under these 
circumstances, not to mention controlling Lu Chen to retrieve the soul source, she 
couldn’t even be sure if she could regain her senses. 

 
 

Fortunately, their Immortal Ship had its destination set. As long as there were 
Immortal Crystals and Spirit Crystals on board, it could fly to their predetermined 

destination on its own. 



 
 

Throughout this journey, neither of them needed to control the Immortal Ship. 

 
 

Five years passed in a flash. 

 
 

White Feather City. 

 
 

With Lu Jing’s funding, the Land of Chaos was developing increasingly well. 

Unfortunately, the Land of Chaos was a place without Immortal Aura, so despite 
its development, it wasn’t a place for Lu Chen to stay long-term. 

 

 

At this moment, above White Feather City, a man and a woman held hands as they 

walked through the air towards the City Lord’s Mansion. 

 
 

The two were none other than Lu Zhengze and Liao Xiaoshuang, who had gone out 

years ago to make a breakthrough. After consuming the Myriad Phenomena Life 
Spirit Pill given by Lu Chen, they managed to break through their limits and attain 
the True Immortal Realm. 

 
 

After returning to White Feather City, they planned to thank their King in person. 

Without their King’s Myriad Phenomena Life Spirit Pill, they might have remained 
at the Heavenly Immortal stage. Having now broken through to the True Immortal 

Realm, they gained over a billion years of lifespan. 



 
 

Back in White Feather City, they didn’t see Lu Chen. Lu Zhengze called the City 

Lord Mansion Commander and asked, "Where is the King now? Where is he?" 

 
 

Nowadays, Lu Zhengze had no reservations about calling Lu Chen "King," since 
people already knew their King had returned. Moreover, they were inside the City 
Lord’s Mansion, so such a form of address wasn’t inappropriate. 

 
 

The City Lord Mansion Commander replied, "The King went into seclusion five 
years ago. He said that when you return, you should take over the Land of Chaos, 
and unless there’s something important, do not disturb his cultivation." 

 
 

Lu Zhengze felt a bit puzzled. Wasn’t that supposed to be just a clone of his? 
Would a King’s clone also cultivate? 

 

 

In a certain secret room within the City Lord’s Mansion, Lu Chen sat with his eyes 

closed, in a state that resembled sleep. 

 
 

Ever since his close encounter with Xu Jingshu, all his attention had been drawn 

by her, making it difficult to control his other clones. 

 
 

Especially after Xu Jingshu started cultivating Charming Skill, Lu Chen’s Divine 

Soul fell into a state of loss of control. Now, the only voice in his head was to make 
Xu Jingshu bear his child. 



 
 

At this moment and place. 

 
 

Aboard a certain Immortal Ship heading towards the Central Domain, Lu Chen, in 
a state of loss of control, continued with his affairs. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu’s body continued to exude Charming Qi, and her Charming Skill was 
unconsciously operating. Xu Jingshu ultimately overestimated herself. 

 

 

She thought she could endure it, then use Charming Skill to control Lu Chen. 
However, she forgot that she was an Evil Immortal by nature, destined to fall into 
depravity. 

 
 

When not engaging in such acts, she could rely on killing to divert her attention, 

but once she touched the source of depravity, she couldn’t control herself, 
eventually sinking deeper and deeper into it. 

 
 

In a certain instant, while Lu Chen was supposed to have lost consciousness, he 

suddenly heard the system’s voice. 

 
 

"Congratulations to the host for helping your consort conceive, you’ve received the 

Taichu Infinite Scripture as a reward." 



 
 

The moment the system’s voice resounded in Lu Chen’s mind, the originally scarlet 

hue in his eyes gradually faded, restoring his clarity. 

 
 

Lu Chen looked down at Xu Jingshu, who had also lost consciousness, and finally 
breathed a sigh of relief, thinking he would be reverse killed by Xu Jingshu. 
Fortunately, that wasn’t the case. 

 
 

Lu Chen then glanced at the system interface. 

 
 

[The host gains a consort, rewarded with Mysterious Spirit Heart Nourishing 
Grass.] 

 
 

He took a moment to calm the restless Immortal Aura within his body, regained 

control of his unruly body, and then checked the two rewards he had received. 

 
 

[Mysterious Spirit Heart Nourishing Grass: Holy-grade Immortal Grass, nourishes 

the Divine Soul upon consumption.] 

 
 

[Taichu Infinite Scripture: Heaven Rank Immortal Law, allows partial absorption 

of enemy spells and reflects them back upon cultivation.] 

 
 



Seeing the Mysterious Spirit Heart Nourishing Grass, Lu Chen immediately 
thought of his state over the past five years. Had he consumed the Mysterious 
Spirit Heart Nourishing Grass at the moment he possessed Xu Jingshu’s body, 
perhaps he wouldn’t have lost control. 

 
 

Lu Chen should have checked the system rewards earlier, but back then he was 
immersed in the joy of obtaining Xu Jingshu, the Demoness, completely forgetting 
to check the system interface or to care about what rewards he had received. 

 
 

The result was nearly disastrous. Although he experienced extreme joy these five 

years, reflecting upon it, if Xu Jingshu hadn’t been an Evil Immortal, unaffected by 
carnal pleasures, he might have been controlled by her instead. 

 
 

It was truly thrilling. 

 
 

With this realization, Lu Chen didn’t hesitate for a moment. He directly retrieved 

the Mysterious Spirit Heart Nourishing Grass from the System Space and popped it 
into his mouth. 

 
 

As soon as the Mysterious Spirit Heart Nourishing Grass entered his mouth, a cool 
feeling instantly surged into his Divine Soul. Soon after, he found that his Divine 
Soul was actually being repaired, and some residual memories were gradually 

being restored. 

 
 



However, having spent over ten billion years in the Chaotic Sea, his Divine Soul 
was severely corroded by Chaos Qi, and relying solely on a Heavenly-grade 
Immortal Grass wasn’t enough for complete recovery. 

 

 

As Lu Chen stopped his actions, Xu Jingshu gradually regained consciousness, and 
upon seeing Lu Chen’s eyes staring straight at her, she was instantly alarmed. 

 
 

She was supposed to control Lu Chen, but why, why was she the one who fell 

instead... 

 
 

Seeing that Xu Jingshu had woken up, Lu Chen’s lips curled into a mocking smile. 

 
 

He glanced at Xu Jingshu’s state and, realizing the purpose behind her cultivating 
the Charming Skill, smiled and said, "You thought you could use Charming Skill to 
control me, make me hand over the soul source, and eventually kill me?" 

 
 

"Unfortunately, you are an Evil Immortal. For Evil Immortals, carnal pleasure is 
the source of depravity. Once you touch the source of depravity, you can’t even 
control yourself." 

 
 

Upon hearing that Lu Chen had seen through her plans, Xu Jingshu’s originally 
flushed cheeks turned pale. 

 

 



Her intentions had been exposed, so now was he going to eliminate her? 

 

Having children earns benefit, start 

competing for dominance in the world by 
marrying a wife 

 
 

Xu Jingshu looked into Lu Chen’s deep eyes and asked weakly, "If you want to kill 

me, then go ahead." 

 
 

Even though she had lost consciousness, she could still feel the extreme joy of 

these five years. She knew it was impossible to control Lu Chen with Charming 
Skill. 

 
 

In this state, before she could use her Charming Skill to control Lu Chen, she was 

already lost in it, unable to muster the consciousness to control him. 

 
 

She only felt helpless now. She didn’t expect that choosing the path of an Evil 
Immortal would eventually make her lose the chance to escape control. 

 
 

If she weren’t an Evil Immortal, she wouldn’t have fallen into the abyss of male-
female relationships. With a clear mind, she would have had the ability to control 
Lu Chen when his Divine Soul was unguarded. 



 
 

But now she understood that being an Evil Immortal meant she couldn’t stay 

awake as long as she engaged in pleasure. 

 
 

Especially after using her Charming Skill to provoke Lu Chen, making him more 
aggressive, she would face the consequences herself, falling into a vicious cycle 
with him. 

 
 

She used her Charming Skill to stimulate Lu Chen, then Lu Chen tormented her 
harshly, resulting in both being unable to escape. 

 
 

Seeing Xu Jingshu’s determined expression, Lu Chen chuckled and said, "Kill you? 

Why would I kill you, you’re the mother of my child." 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Xu Jingshu was startled, then realized something and quickly 
used her Divine Thought to check her body. Sure enough, she found a mass inside 

her containing the essence of life. 

 
 

Xu Jingshu’s face changed abruptly. Not only was she treated as a plaything by this 

man, but she also bore his seed! 

 
 

This was a great humiliation for her! 



 
 

Xu Jingshu immediately mobilized the immortal power within her, aiming to 

refine the life essence before it could sap her vitality. 

 
 

Feeling Xu Jingshu channel all her immortal power towards the life essence, Lu 
Chen frowned and said coldly, "I didn’t expect you to be so vicious, trying to refine 
my child!" 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen’s fierce expression, Xu Jingshu was momentarily stunned, feeling 
at a loss for what to do. Truth be told, she still wanted to live. 

 
 

She had indeed been in a desperate mood earlier, thinking Lu Chen would see her 

as a threat and kill her upon discovering she intended to control him, so she urged 
him to act. 

 

 

But if she could live, she certainly didn’t want to die. As an Evil Immortal, her 

desire for life was even stronger than that of righteous Immortals. 

 
 

Lu Chen suddenly thought of something and said, "If you give birth to my child, I 

will grant you your freedom." 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Xu Jingshu suspiciously asked, "Is that true?" 



 
 

The stern expression on Lu Chen’s face faded, revealing a slight smile, "It’s true." 

 
 

Though Xu Jingshu doubted the truth of Lu Chen’s words, she seemingly had no 
other means of escape. 

 
 

Fine, then I’ll give birth to the child. Perhaps she could use the child to threaten 
him in the future. 

 

 

After all, it was exceedingly difficult for an Immortal to conceive a child. To him, 
the child must be very important. If she could control his child, he would have no 
choice but to release her. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Xu Jingshu chose to concede and said, "Okay, I will give birth to 

him." 

 
 

Seeing Xu Jingshu agree, Lu Chen thought, it may take tens of thousands of years 

for an Immortal to conceive a child. 

 
 

Over time, he didn’t believe that even after thousands of years, he couldn’t change 

her mind and make her fall for him. 

 
 



Even if she didn’t develop feelings for him, as an Evil Immortal, she was 
inherently willing to fall. As long as he controlled her with the source of pleasure, 
she wouldn’t be able to leave him. 

 

 

As Lu Chen was thinking this, he noticed that Xu Jingshu’s originally pale face 
began to blush with a seductive flush, her breath fragrant and her eyes filled with 
longing. 

 
 

Lu Chen said, "You reap what you sow. Trying to play tricks in front of me, hoping 

to control me with Charming Skill, ridiculous." 

 
 

Hearing Lu Chen’s words, Xu Jingshu felt utterly humiliated. What was once her 

advantage, the Charming Body, had now become her weakness. 

 
 

Her initial thoughts were indeed correct; this Charming Skill was not something to 

be practiced. 

 

 

Xu Jingshu didn’t realize that her idea was not the problem. Had it been a normal 
Immortal, they’d likely have been controlled by her, but Lu Chen was not ordinary. 
Lu Chen had some resistance to her Charming Qi, and more importantly, he could 
make her unable to maintain clarity. 

 
 

Even if her Charming Skill were honed to perfection, during its execution, she 
couldn’t keep herself sober, so how could she charm others? 



 
 

Lu Chen then used Divine Thought to sense their location, finding their Immortal 

Ship still within Mysterious Moon Palace’s realm, though near the Chiyan Sect’s 

territory. 

 
 

At this moment, Lu Chen suddenly felt a powerful aura leave the Mysterious Moon 
Palace. 

 
 

This aura... 

 
 

Lu Chen quickly sensed that this aura should belong to Yun Yudie, making him 
wonder. 

 
 

What is Yun Yudie doing leaving Mysterious Moon Palace now? 

 
 

With Blood Eagle Hall eyeing Mysterious Moon Palace, if without her as the 

Immortal King to guard it, Blood Eagle Hall might take the opportunity to wreak 
havoc on Mysterious Moon Palace’s domain. 

 
 

Lu Chen soon realized Yun Yudie’s direction was toward Chiyan Sect, so she was 

likely going to discuss an alliance against Blood Eagle Hall with Chiyan Sect. 

 
 



Lu Chen didn’t think much of it. Whatever Yun Yudie did had little to do with this 
body. Lu Chen looked down at the enchanting, soft beauty beneath him, "I must 
admit, the taste of an Evil Immortal is truly unique. Your Charming Skill can 
continue being cultivated, it’s a perfect seasoning for me." 

 
 

Xu Jingshu said, "Yes, my lord." 

 
 

Though she verbally agreed to Lu Chen’s request to continue cultivating her 

Charming Skill, she had other thoughts in her heart. 

 
 

No more practicing that useless Charming Skill; the more she practiced, the more 

she would suffer, and she wouldn’t make such a mistake again. 

 

 

Lu Chen leaned down once more, sealing Xu Jingshu’s lips with his, continuing to 
indulge himself. 

 
 

Thankfully, Lu Chen’s Divine Soul was now stronger, no longer fully affected by Xu 
Jingshu’s Charming Qi, allowing him to control other bodies simultaneously. 

 
 

Meanwhile. 

 

 

Mysterious Moon Palace. 



 
 

Seated in meditation inside the cave, Lu Chen opened his eyes. With his Divine 

Soul stronger and one body having reached the True Immortal Realm, he was now 

considered a True Immortal, capable of creating a True Immortal clone. 

 
 

With this, there was no need for him to continue breaking through. 

 
 

He then mobilized the Creation Power to construct a True Immortal body. Yet, 
even with some recovery of his Divine Soul, creating a True Immortal clone was 
still challenging, especially when multitasking. 

 
 


