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Chapter 791 Duobao Performs Divination Without Omissions, Senior Wu Ming Enters the Secret Demon 

 

Outside the Longevity Realm, Chaos spread vast and endless. 

 

 

The Daoist secret realms that once swelled like stars fused into cages of flesh and blood, filthy palaces, 

and thereafter had their essences drained, transforming into cancerous ruins. 

 

 

Tao Qian stood on the Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat, navigating through the wreckage, unaware if it 

was the power of the Purple Smoke Divine Light overflowing from the treasure boat or the effect of the 

Pure Spirit Immortal Qi from Master Tao, who had stepped into the Perfect Realm of Ultimate 

Happiness. Where he passed, the dry and stenchy flesh vanished at a faster rate. 

 

 

In this vast ruin, treasures and provisions were everywhere to be seen, even some damaged Secret 

Books and precious spiritual materials, among others. 

 

 

However, Tao Qian did not reach out to take them. First, these things were all tainted with evil poison; 

second, they all had owners, rightfully to be reclaimed by the Ancestor God Forbidden Technique and 

each returned to the Human World. 

 

 

What caught his gaze were a great number of survivors. 

 

 

Such as not far ahead, half of a ferocious gaping maw floated, obviously torn from a body akin to a 

Demon God. 

 



 

Within that gaping maw, surrounded by a ring of terrifyingly sharp teeth, was unexpectedly a lake 

teeming with multicolored liquids that seemed boundless to mortals, but to the strong people in the 

Daoist Transformation Realm, it was probably just a pond for keeping fish. 

 

 

Indeed, it was just so. 

 

 

"Li Wanshou, the bastard, actually contained the 'Immortal Fish Pond' in his mouth?" 

 

 

"Were those spiritual liquids nothing but his saliva?" 

 

 

The moment this thought emerged, Master Tao was at a loss for words. 

 

 

He silently cursed "Li Wanshou truly deserves death," then immediately turned to look at the vast 

Immortal Fish Pond that was continuously being drained. 

 

 

Inside the pond, many Immortal Fish, large and small, were originally Human Clan Cultivators. 

 

 

They had cultivated Li Wanshou's propagated "Immortal Fish Technique," only to end up in such a 

predicament. 

 

 



Now that this Immortal Fish Daoist was dead and gone, the Ancestor God Forbidden Technique 

adjudicated justly; many fortunate fishes in the pond, not yet affected, also met with different fates. 

Filtered by the forbidden technique and returned to the Human World, all the Immortal Fish restored 

their human forms, sin cleansed, some emerging unharmed, while others, too deeply evil, perished 

alongside. 

 

 

This process operated on its own by the forbidden technique, requiring no concern from Tao Qian. 

 

 

At this moment, he was looking at the banks of the gradually drying pond, a filthy muddy expanse filled 

with assorted flotsam: treasure fragments, broken spiritual materials, mutated insects, and a great 

number of rotting fish corpses. 

 

 

Within the corpse mud thrived numerous scavenging creatures. 

 

 

One such "catfish," slow-moving with white barbels and scales, and a distorted body, caught his eye 

through Spiritual Resonance Sensing. 

 

 

Its original Divine Soul immediately revealed itself to be an old, numb Human Clan senior covered in 

tumors. 

 

 

This catfish had lived by scavenging in the pond, fighting with many mutated bugs and vicious fish. It was 

expected that its soul should have long lost its human shape, wandering in a daze, upside down and 

insane. 

 

 

... 



 

 

Wu Ming, a resident of Seeking Immortal County. 

 

 

Fate had led him to the boundless Immortal Pond, where he transformed into a catfish, cultivating in the 

quest for the Dao. 

 

 

He had long understood that his fate was wicked, yet being at the very bottom of the Cultivation World, 

he was utterly incapable of resistance. 

 

 

Fortunately, the lowest layers also had their strokes of luck. 

 

 

Over the years, he, too, had wished to eat the bait thrown by the Immortal Fish Daoist, but being so 

weak, he couldn't even compete with a fish bug, let alone those larger and smaller fish, each with their 

own level of cultivation. 

 

 

In the end, he could only dig for food in the mud to survive, already numbed; his eyes milky and blind 

yet, surprisingly, he retained a sliver of aspiration towards the Dao, struggling to maintain a fragile 

equilibrium between purity and filth in his soul. 

 

 

Wu Ming had not entertained a thought for many years, acting solely on instinct. 

 

 

He didn't know how much longer he could hold on—perhaps a year, perhaps a day— it all depended on 

fate. 



 

 

And it was exactly at this moment, in those murky fish eyes, that they suddenly reflected Pure Spirit 

Immortal Light. 

 

 

He saw a hand of an Immortal reaching out, digging through the silt and effortlessly lifting him up. 

 

 

The filthy fish body, upon touching the palm bursting with Spirit Light, suddenly shivered, throwing up a 

large amount of filthy mire. Its heart and mind, confused for many years, began to awaken slowly. 

 

 

Upon opening his eyes, he saw a very unfamiliar, yet clearly True Cultivator Daoist smiling at him. 

 

 

What was more incredible was that this Daoist even respectfully greeted him: 

 

 

"The younger generation, Tao Qian, has the honor of meeting Seeking Immortal Hermit Wu Ming, 

senior." 

 

 

"Senior, do not be alarmed. You might not recognize me, but it is truly because of the 'Nameless Secret 

Manual' left behind in Seeking Immortal County that I was able to pursue Daoist cultivation." 

 

 

"It contained not only the Immortal Fish Technique but also the record of your many years seeking the 

Dao, which was greatly beneficial to me." 

 



 

Tao Qian said this. 

 

 

The catfish that Wu Ming had transformed into immediately struggled and leaped. 

 

 

Laboriously raising his head, he spat out several cloudy bubbles towards Tao Qian, clearly eager, 

instinctively trying to warn him of something. 

 

 

But, having not communicated with anyone for years, to make things clear would take no less than 

dozens of bubbles. 

 

 

His soul being weak, he could only foam at the mouth after a few bubbles. 

 

 

Seeing this, Tao Qian hurriedly cast a spell to heal him, simultaneously spouting words that left Wu Ming 

stupefied on the spot. 

 

 

"Senior, do not be hasty. I know what the 'Immortal Fish Technique' is all about." 

 

 

"Its chief culprit is the Immortal Fish Daoist Li Wanshou, who used it to fish for, and dupe the common 

folk with that magic skill." 

 

 



"Li Wanshou, along with several other mutated emperors among the alchemists, has been executed by 

my disciple and me, reduced to ashes, dead and destroyed, never again able to harm people..." 

 

 

Each word was troublesome to say, so Tao Qian simply pointed a finger at him, not only thoroughly 

purging the evil poison within Wu Ming but also injecting the entire sequence of events. 

 

 

The next moment, the catfish body burst apart. 

 

 

A somewhat murky white light flickered, finally revealing Wu Ming's old visage and body. 

 

 

An old man of a hundred years had lived his life futilely, never managing to grasp the Dao. 

 

 

But such tenacity inspired much admiration in Tao Qian. 
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After contemplating the matter, Tao Qian added, 

 

 

"Senior, your Dao Heart's resolve is rarely seen in this world." 

 

 

"Among these Immortal Fish here, I fear you might be the one with the lowest cultivation base, and 

should have long turned into mush, devoured completely by the other Immortal Fish." 

 



 

"Yet you have managed to maintain your spiritual wisdom, living off decay, and never fallen to the 

Demon Path, truly an oddity in this world." 

 

 

"In the past, something you left behind was of great help to me; this karmic bond should not go 

unrecognized." 

 

 

"The Ancestor God Forbidden Technique can restore the human body you have lost, though it lacks the 

other benefits, which I, as your junior, would like to provide." 

 

 

"If you wish to return to the Human World and live another life, as your junior, I can ensure you regain 

your youthful vigor, bestow upon you wealth and honor, a lifespan of several hundred years, and a 

household full of descendants, free from disasters and illnesses for your entire life." 

 

 

"If your aspirations remain unchanged, still seeking the Immortal Path and questioning the Dao, within 

the Cultivation World of Daoist, Buddhist, Demon, and Devil, and the many Daoist Lineages such as 

heresy and heterodoxy, you can directly say which path you wish to take, and I, as your junior, will try 

my best to arrange it for you." 

 

 

This question from Tao Qian had thrown Wu Ming into excited disarray. 

 

 

Now aware of Tao Qian's identity and his Dao Heng's cultivation, he was still immersed in shock and 

awe, feeling like it was all a dream. 

 

 

No wonder he felt this way; anyone with such an encounter would respond the same. 



 

 

"The diary I madly scribbled as I neared death was picked up by a young man, leading him to enter the 

Dao and cultivate, and eventually, he ascended step by step into the Spirit Treasure Sect's cultivation, 

becoming a True Inheritor, even taking Duobao True Monarch as his master, establishing such 

unbelievable deeds, and now he has reached the status of Perfect Ultimate Happiness Great Master?" 

 

 

"Even in dreams, this is too wild; could it be that I finally could not hold on and have utterly fallen to the 

Demon?" 

 

 

Thankfully, the efficacy of Tao Qian's Spirit Treasure Sublime Dharma was excellent, and Wu Ming 

quickly came to. 

 

 

Realizing, it was all real. 

 

 

And he finally understood: the opportunity he had been waiting for years had finally arrived. 

 

 

With his long-standing wish fulfilled, Wu Ming fell into indecision, unsure of what to choose, and could 

only respond with a trembling voice, "I, this old man… I, this old fool, lack experience and do not know 

how to choose." 

 

 

Seeing him thus, Tao Qian quickly assisted him, intending to do something. 

 

 

But just then, Yuan Gong, who had been silent for a long while, suddenly flew out, manifested his form, 

and without being courteous, glared at Tao Qian and soon spoke in displeasure: 



 

 

"Good lad!" 

 

 

"You've made such progress in Dao Heng in just a few breaths, and already you're using it on your 

master, thinking I don't know you have mastered the 'Spirit Treasure Wisdom Body Viewing Skill' within 

that formation?" 

 

 

"With this Miraculous Skill, you can look at him once and know what this old man's natural talent is like, 

suitable for what kind of magic, what Daoist Lineage to enter?" 

 

 

"Purposely unclear, still you lavishly praise this old man, as you have seen that he is most suited for my 

Secret Demon Sect, using this direct approach to draw out the master, to grant him more benefits." 

 

 

"Hmph, truly taught by Duobao." 

 

 

Having said that, Yuan Gong then turned to look at Wu Ming. 

 

 

A flash of red light in his eyes, he soon revealed a look of astonishment that he did not hide his joy, and 

directly said to Wu Ming: 

 

 

"Old man, your life's encounters may not seem too profound in my eyes, but it's indeed remarkable that 

you could endure so many years in Li Wanshou's fish pond, truly possessing an extraordinarily tenacious 

Dao Heart." 



 

 

"The reason you have practiced so many mishmashed spells and never achieved entry is that you chose 

the wrong path." 

 

 

"With ordinary talent but a strong Dao Heart... The paths of Daoist, Buddha, Devil, and others are not 

suited for you, only my Demon Path is fit for you, and especially my Secret Demon Sect." 

 

 

And in speaking, Yuan Gong did not even ask Wu Ming what he chose. 

 

 

Abruptly, he began to chant a special scripture. 

 

 

That scripture came from the "All Heavens Secret Demon Scripture Seeking Chapter", the Human 

Volume. 

 

 

Within were no aggressive Divine Powers or profound spells, only some profound words related to 

seeking the Dao and transcendence. 

 

 

When heard by Tao Qian, it seemed complicated and tedious, enough to make one sleepy. 

 

 

But when it reached Wu Ming's ears, it was like an awakening, an epiphany of life. 

 

 



His muddy eyes suddenly became clear and tranquil, and even seemed to possess an aura of seeing 

through everything. 

 

 

His face, full of age spots, revealed a radiant smile at this moment. 

 

 

Standing on the Treasure Boat, he immediately gave Yuan Gong a salute, yet not as a gesture of taking 

him as a master, and the old man said, 

 

 

"Senior is right, I may not have had the good fortune of Tao Master, but I have indeed cultivated spells 

from various paths like Daoist, Buddhist, Demon, Devil, and Heterodox without comprehending their 

essence, never able to truly enter the Door." 

 

 

"Now that I've heard this chapter of the 'All Heavens Secret Demon Scripture Seeking Chapter,' only now 

do I know which Magic Skill I should cultivate." 

 

 

"Little old man, my only wish is to enter Secret Demon." 

 

 

"However, Senior's pervasive Sword Intent almost cleaved Tiandu asunder. It seems unlikely that you 

would take this little old man as your disciple." 

 

 

"Being able to cultivate the Secret Demon magic is good enough for me; this little old man will follow 

Senior's arrangement." 

 

 



After saying this, 

 

 

Master Yuan also followed with a mysterious smile and immediately nodded, saying, 

 

 

"The little old head truly understands things, far more astute than this lad. You indeed aren't suitable to 

be my disciple, but rest assured, I have already thought of whom you should take as your master." 

 

 

"In my Secret Demon Sect, there is an ancestor who has secluded himself in the Outer Realm. His life 

experiences and temperament are quite similar to yours. If you can take that ancestor as your master, 

you won't only receive an unparalleled inheritance, but your status won't be lower than mine, and that 

will be quite the bargain." 

 

 

By all accounts, this conversation could have ended there. 

 

 

But Master Yuan then looked at Wu Ming, quite seriously, and said, "Should this really come to pass, you 

owe me a favor. In the future, should I or my disciple here require something of you, you cannot refuse." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Wu Ming pondered for a few moments and also replied, "Fortune and opportunity 

come from Master Tao, and through Senior, they are realized; this little old man dares not to disobey." 

 

 

Tao Qian was now also a Great Divine Power, a Daoist True Monarch; naturally, he could tell that Master 

Yuan was plotting something. 

 

 



And he had incidentally roped in "Senior Wu Ming." 

 

 

His brows furrowing slightly, he turned his head, meaning to inquire, but Master Yuan ignored him, 

merely leaving behind a phrase, "Lad, quickly deal with the irrelevant aftermath, and then obediently go 

to Jade Ring Mountain to accompany your wife for the birth, lest Grandma Taizhen returns from the 

Outer Realm and comes looking for you to cause trouble." 

 

 

Afterward, the red smoke returned to the statue, silent and still. 

 

 

What Tao Qian didn't know was that before entering the statue, Master Yuan seemed to remember 

something, a look of sudden realization appearing on his face. 

 

 

Half helpless and half annoyed, he cursed in his heart, 

 

 

"Duobao, you've really thought this through thoroughly, expecting me to be waiting for you here." 

 

 

"You said before that you'd let me teach your disciple, and also present a good disciple to me, so that 

after he encounters human trials and establishes numerous merits, he can naturally join my Secret 

Demon Sect and become a restorative Demon Lord, reconstructing the Secret Demon Mountain Gate in 

this realm." 

 

 

"You make it sound so good, but then the lineage of Jade Ring Mountain intervenes; do you think I can't 

see that you're playing the 'one bride for two brothers' game?" 

 

 



"That Kitten, having a child takes a full three years, and if she goes to flatter Grandma Taizhen, God 

knows how many more years it will delay." 

 

 

"Humph!" 

 

 

"I suppose you knew I'd be annoyed once I figured it out, so you sent me another disciple ideally suited 

for the second generation ancestor [Nameless Demon Lord] of my Secret Demon Sect." 

 

 

"You rascal, could it be that you've even calculated taking the child's destined death, using it to resolve 

the karmic debts of Ten Thousand Treasures, and cleanly undergoing Corpse Disintegration and 

reincarnation... all as part of your plan?" 

 

 

... 

 

 

What Master Yuan was thinking, Tao Qian would temporarily remain unaware. 

 

 

Although he sensed some scheming, he had considerable trust in Master Yuan. 

 

 

Moreover, his previously used Spirit Treasure Method, that "Viewing Body Skill," also concluded: Senior 

Wu Ming was extremely suitable for cultivating the Secret Demon Sect's Method. 

 

 

To put it precisely, he was the Innate Secret Demon Son. 



 

 

After resolving these matters, Tao Qian glanced around at the other survivors. 

 

 

There were no few presences like the 'Immortal Fish Pond' among the bloody ruins. 

 

 

For example, a giant earthenware pot floated in the Void, its color dark red, covered with snake 

patterns, and within it, at least tens of thousands of white snakes, powerful and majestic like pythons or 

dragons, intertwined and fought each other. Clearly, the pot had no lid, and these white snakes 

possessed Divine Power, but not a single one could be seen escaping. 

 

 

They were all blocked by a sharp treasure sword suspended over the pot's opening. That sword seemed 

to be the white snakes' natural predator, where a single burst of Sword Qi could slay scores or even 

hundreds. 

 

 

This pot belonged to Liu Pei, and those "white snakes" were once cultivators of the Human Clan. 

 

 

There were many, many objects of a similar nature. 

 

 

However, Tao Qian need not worry about them, as Forbidden Techniques were already in action, 

adjudicating and filtering, dealing with the aftermath. 

 

 

After a meticulous inspection that nothing was overlooked, Tao Qian immediately rode the Miraculous 

Tree Treasure Boat back inside the realm. 
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The Ancestor God Forbidden Technique and the shattered Heavenly Track were rebonded, and during 

this process, an endless cascade of Star Dust Divine Radiance burst forth, fleeting shadows within cast 

reflections of the original past and future, reshaping this world today. 

 

 

Tao Qian, steering his boat, had indeed seen quite a lot. 

 

 

For instance, after the official onset of the century-long calamity in the Human Dao, the scenes within 

the Seventy-two provinces of the Shen Zhou Holy Land were more chaotic than he had imagined. 

 

 

Among these lights and shadows, there was not just warlord infighting, but also Major Sects and clans of 

the Cultivation World overwhelming and warring against each other, coupled with frequent visits from 

Outer Realm Evil Gods; moreover, those Alien Kingdoms from the Outer Domain were returning with 

their strange deities... It was truly as if the people were as disregarded as weeds and sheep, left to the 

slaughter, with fatalities surpassing his initial estimates. 

 

 

However, looking at it now, these were but fragments, with no possibility of reenactment. 

 

 

When Tao Qian's Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat returned to the realm from the Heavenly Track. 

 

 

The first breath! 

 

 

The first glance! 



 

 

What Tao Qian saw was fireworks. 

 

 

The Seventy-two provinces seemed to be completely immersed in the atmosphere of celebration. 

 

 

Every province, every city, every town, every county... all were the same, and even some Cultivation 

forces had joined in. 

 

 

The present Longevity Heavenly Dynasty, of course, still harbored numerous Demons, Evil Cultivators, 

and inscrutable Deceitful Objects, with occasional peeks from Evil Gods... But none of these were 

comparable to the devastation wreaked by Alchemists; once those cancerous beings disappeared and 

the Forbidden Techniques were reforged, order and prosperity returned overnight. 

 

 

Within sight, it truly seemed as though all things were made anew, with sweet rain falling universally, 

fires raging, and a thousand cities buzzing with noise. 

 

 

It was as if a Taiping era was about to begin from this day forward. 

 

 

Tao Qian had seen both the immortal cave and the Outer Realm Abyss, but at this moment, he still 

found the scene before him to be the most wonderful. 

 

 

He couldn't help but stop and watch for a moment longer. 

 



 

Afterward, he was planning to return to Qiantang to handle some post-events. 

 

 

But at this moment, he suddenly saw the figure of the "Ancestor Spirit" appear before him, this always 

solemn-faced and serious Daoist was now laughing heartily, the wrinkles at the corners of his eyes 

multiplying. 

 

 

Who had earlier dragged Tao Qian along to drink heartily, was now waving his hands in a hurry, urging 

him: 

 

 

"Daoist, there is no need to return to Qiantang, as there is nothing there for you." 

 

 

"Although the territory of the six provinces is vast, how could it be difficult for the Governance Divine 

Machine, the Heir of the Holy Emperor, the New Moon Society, and people like Shenxiu Monk, Zheng 

Yin, and others who are all holding various celebrations, restoring production, and prospering offspring." 

 

 

"I was unaware that Daoist already had a Daoist couple, that's why I thought of dragging you along for a 

drink, which was indeed inconsiderate." 

 

 

"Just now, elder brother Haotian sent a message, saying that your Yunrong is overly anxious, stirring 

some troubles with her pregnancy, and it's not good for you to rush back and forth." 

 

 

"All matters here are resolved, and the calamity has passed, Daoist should quickly visit Jade Ring 

Mountain." 

 



 

"All trivial and remaining matters can be left to us." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Tao Qian also knew there was nothing that he absolutely had to attend to, hearing these words, he 

didn't even have time to reply. 

 

 

He gave a salute with cupped hands, and the direction of the Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat 

immediately shifted, heading back towards the Spiritual Mountain sacred place in the Ancient Qin 

Province, Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

To get there even faster, Tao Qian borrowed a bit of the convenience from the Heavenly Track. 

 

 

Ancient Qin Province was now the domain of Si Xixin. 

 

 

Naturally, Tao Qian borrowing the path alerted this Hidden Dragon Talent who currently had the 

greatest influence. 

 

 

If another "Forbidden Technique Holder" had done this, Si Xixin would have been on guard, and 

would've surely tested. 

 

 



But the visitor borrowing the path was Great Master Tao himself, Si Xixin not only did not refuse but also 

manifested a projection of his Dharma Body beside the path. 

 

 

With starry brows and handsome features, Si Xixin, who recognized Tao Qian's dislikes, even omitting 

the Emperor's Robe, seemed like a young man with great ambitions; after saluting with cupped hands, 

he said: 

 

 

"Si Xixin greets Tao Master!" 

 

 

"The end of this grand calamity in the Human Dao and peace for billions in this country, the Master 

should be credited with the greatest contribution." 

 

 

"Si Xixin has admired few in his life, and the Master is indeed the first." 

 

 

"If the Master has free time in the future, I hope you will visit Xixin Mansion for a reunion." 

 

 

One does not strike a smiling face that reaches out. 

 

 

Moreover, Si Xixin, whether in terms of external Dharma Body, inner aspirations, governance programs, 

interpersonal relations, or origins... simply had no faults to be picked at; he could even be described as a 

contemporary hero with a Human Emperor's demeanor, otherwise, he wouldn't be able to attract so 

many young talents to join him, and so many Great Sects to support him. 

 

 



He played a cooperative role in the assassination and counter-killing of the Alchemist. 

 

 

Now that Tao Qian's purpose had been achieved, he did not quibble over these details, but just smiled 

and returned the salute saying: 

 

 

"Good, good!" 

 

 

"Tao has an urgent visit to Jade Ring Mountain to see his wife, we shall meet another day when I have 

time." 

 

 

With that, a flash of Divine Light and he vanished. 

 

 

Si Xixin, watching the direction of his disappearance, displayed no change of expression, but inwardly he 

sighed: 

 

 

"What a prodigy indeed. Previously, our ancestor used the Divine Arts of stealing the Heavenly 

Mechanism to obtain a Fragment of the Heavenly Dao, predicting the century-long calamity of the 

Human Dao, which should have added foundation to the Si family; who knew the Prediction would be 

wrong and the many arrangements would be disrupted by this Spirit Treasure Daoist, causing even the 

Alchemist to suffer." 

 

 

"Fortunately, this individual has no intention of the Human Emperor's throne, and we still have many 

benefits to reap." 

 

 



"Being able to win over this individual would yield even greater benefits." 

 

 

"Hmm? This could be something to plan for, as there's quite a bit of friction between the Primordial Sect 

and the Spirit Treasure Sect." 

 

 

... 

 

 

While Si Xixin was secretly making plans, Tao Qian had already reached Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

In the Cultivation World, when talking about blessed Spiritual Mountains and good Daoist Fields, most 

Cultivators would list places like the Spirit Treasure Sect's Penglai Sea, the Free Temple's Western 

Heavenly Spirit Mountain, and the Shenxiao Sect's Nine Heavens Peak, and so on. 

 

 

Few would mention the words "Jade Ring Mountain," let alone Mortals. 

 

 

In fact, even within Ancient Qin Province, there are very few who know the whereabouts of Jade Ring 

Mountain. 
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Why? 

 

 

This mountain was originally a secret Daoist Field, additionally shrouded by a Big Array that obscured its 

spirit energy and eliminated all traces. 



 

 

To enter the mountain, one either needed guidance from creatures within Jade Ring Mountain or had to 

pass through numerous tests. 

 

 

For Tao Qian, however, neither was necessary, as he was now nominally a part of Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

Upon reaching the territory, a Haotian Divine Light flew towards him, seizing his form and dragging him 

into the secret realm. 

 

 

Tao Qian felt momentarily bewildered as he seemed to see an infinite, rainbow-like Jade Belt Sky Ring 

flying in from beyond the realm, encircling a spiritually spectacular mountain in this domain. 

 

 

In an instant, he was standing at the foot of a spiritually beautiful mountain. 

 

 

Merely through the Source Qi Spirit he inhaled, all impurities were removed, the spirit was exceptionally 

clear, letting Tao Qian know he was inside Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

He unconsciously looked ahead and his eyes widened immediately. 

 

 

This domain was beyond anyone's imagination, saying that everything was spirited and a place fit for 

immortals couldn't be more fitting. 

 



 

The mountain seemed to be from beyond the heavens, not only featuring all four seasons but also 

replete with days and nights, with the entire celestial dome bowing before it. 

 

 

Everywhere one could see fragrant exotic flowers, aromatic strange herbs, rare exotic beasts, seldom-

seen elves, with rows of Jade Palaces and Snow Palaces intermittently revealing fleeting immortal 

figures, to the hidden valleys in the mountains with streams of Jade Liquid and pools of immortal liquid. 

 

 

But most astonishing was the quietness and bustle of the mountain. 

 

 

When it was quiet, all was silent except for the misty jade vapor. 

 

 

When it was lively, it was this very moment. 

 

 

Tao Qian's arrival seemed to have instantly awoken Jade Ring Mountain, and the whole mountain came 

alive. 

 

 

Looking ahead, clusters of strange flowers and herbs emitted immortal light and transformed into 

human figures; each one not only bore striking beauty but also had their distinct temperaments and 

charms, completing a picture of varying beauty. 

 

 

Looking behind, numerous colorful immortal birds and butterflies flew from different parts and landed 

on the ground, transforming instantly into ethereal beauties, blinking their eyes, all gazing at Tao Qian. 

 



 

Looking to the sides, on the left were palaces showing dozens of lady fairies playing musical instruments, 

sipping tea, reciting poetry, and painting; each one was a rare fairy in the world. On the right were warm 

springs with dozens of fairies, their skin white as snow and bodies dripping with fragrant sweat, also 

bearing charming, spring-like eyes, seemingly inviting him to join them in the spring baths. 

 

 

Such a grand spectacle burst forth, and in Tao Qian's mind, the Record thundered. 

 

 

What luck! 

 

 

This was indeed a strategic Array. 

 

 

Although not of significant power, being caught in it would indeed cost one some face. 

 

 

And ordinary cultivators, even other Great Divine Powers from Ultimate Happiness Realm, would find it 

hard to resist. 

 

 

Only Tao Qian was exempt; not to mention the large [Exempt] written in the Record inside him, his Spirit 

Treasure Sublime Body alone was enough to let him disregard these rare temptations of the world. 

 

 

Immediately before Tao Qian could speak, the entire mountain erupted with noisy immortal music. 

 

 



"Here he is, here he is, Sister Yunrong's beloved husband has come to the mountain, sisters, come and 

see." 

 

 

"See him there, such a strong spirit, truly as the rumors say, he's an extraordinary True Master." 

 

 

"His spiritual practice seems extremely strong, but I wonder what his character is like? Sister Yunrong is 

so kind; she must not be deceived by a ghost." 

 

 

"Sisters, True Master Tao is a great man; do not play tricks on him." 

 

 

"Lady Mei, you've been praising this Daoist ever since you came to the mountain, don't tell me you want 

to steal Sister Yunrong's husband?" 

 

 

"I... I did not, don't talk nonsense." 

 

 

"Eh? The Daoist resisted the sisters' Ten Thousand Immortals Heart Confusion Array; what do we do, do 

we make another move?" 

 

 

"How is this possible? Any sister in the mountain, whether from the Mortal World or the Cultivation 

World, is a one in ten thousand fairy elf, even without using any seductive Magic Skills, just with their 

innate spirituality, they can enchant any descendant of the Magic Veins, overwhelming their divine 

souls, making rejection impossible, not to mention when the sisters gather together, the power is 

unquestionable." 

 

 



"Right, that year the Taishang Dao's so-called Dao Master's true inheritor, the Daoist priest, also almost 

faltered when faced with the sisters, this Daoist looks young and inexperienced, yet he managed to 

resist too?" 

 

 

... 

 

 

Listening to all the commotion, coupled with the spiritual connection between Tao Qian and Yunrong, 

he immediately sensed upon entering the mountain: Yunrong was alright, this dear sister also knew 

everything was settled and was watching the excitement. 

 

 

"A son-in-law visiting for the first time, getting teased is more than normal." 

 

 

"But I, Master Tao, how could I be duped." 

 

 

With a thought, Tao Qian's counterstrike came. 

 

 

With a gentle smile, while casting to summon extraordinary sweet rain dew, he scattered Longevity 

Immortal Peaches all over Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

At the same time, he declared loudly, 

 

 

"Ladies, I hurried over upon hearing that my wife Yunrong's Dharma Body was unwell." 



 

 

"Due to the haste of my journey, I have not prepared a generous gift, so I can only express my intentions 

for now." 

 

 

"I hope you sisters could do me a favor by leading me to Yunrong." 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, the multitude of Female Demon Fairies on the mountain couldn't react 

in time and were compelled to accept Tao Qian's kind gesture. 

 

 

As for the peaches, needless to say, everyone in Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals finds them 

delicious. 

 

 

And about the sweet rain, Tao Qian is now a Great Master of the Ultimate Happiness Realm and also 

possesses a Spirit Treasure Sublime Body. The sweet rain he induced using the Sweet Rain Skill is an 

exceptional nourishment for Grass and Wood Demons. 

 

 

In no time at all, melodious celestial music resonated throughout Jade Ring Mountain. 

 

 

The fairies who had initially planned to tease Tao Qian changed their stance in just a few moments. 

 

 

However, the change was somewhat excessive. 

 



 

The next moment, hundreds of Female Demon Fairies, who previously thought of "fishing" Tao Qian 

over to embarrass him, came out from all over, laughing and crowding around him joyously. 

 

 

Among them was a delicate and beautiful woman who evoked pity, the very Lady Mei that Tao Qian had 

rescued in Demon City years ago. 

 

 

Back then, she was left with but a Weak Soul, but now it seemed she not only restored her foundation 

but also her Cultivation Power. 

 

 

As Yunrong had said, Jade Ring Mountain was indeed the most suitable place for beings like her to 

cultivate. 

 

 

Lady Mei stepped forward, bowed, and said, "Master Tao, Lady Mei..." 

 

 

Before she could finish, hundreds of fairy silhouettes surged towards them. 

 

 

A torrent of compliments erupted, seemingly without cost: 

 

 

"Such tasty peaches, such sweet, sweet rain, Master Tao as our brother-in-law, this sister approves." 

 

 

"No wonder Lady Mei always says the Master is excellent; the brother-in-law is indeed wonderful." 



 

 

"Wow, Sister Yunrong actually brought back such a Dao Master who reached transcendence. Not only 

are the peaches delicious and life-extending, but the sweet rain from the Immortal Spring is incredibly 

sweet as well, enhancing my Dao practice. Such a good brother-in-law, this sister likes him, too." 

 

 

"Such great Divine Power and technique in our brother-in-law." 

 

 

"It's said that the brother-in-law's Daoist Field is located on Ascending Immortal Island in the Penglai 

Sea, filled with Immortal Peach Trees. On the day he and Yunrong have their grand wedding, we 

certainly must impose a bit." 

 

 

... 

 

 

More than just these praises came hundreds of Female Demon Fairies. 

 

 

For a time, Tao Qian found himself surrounded by flowers, unsure of his own position. 

 

 

Before Tao Qian began casting, he intended to win over his wife's sisters a bit, but he did not expect to 

give too many benefits, making the sisters overly enthusiastic. 

 

 

Though he had once experienced the beauty of Daughter Country, a brief comparison made him realize: 

this is the real Daughter Country, and moreover, a Fairyland. 

 



 

As Tao Qian was feeling troubled, suddenly, a more mature celestial tune came through: 

 

 

"Enough with the commotion, don't irritate Sister Yunrong, or you'll rue it." 

 

 

Following these words, Tao Qian saw a beautiful woman dressed in a multicolored skirt and a light, 

embroidered top, her countenance gentle and coquettish, with a bright, charming smile, holding a 

branch still wet with sweet rain dew. 

 

 

She parted the crowd of fairies, approached Tao Qian, and, with a smiling face, performed a courteous 

gesture: 

 

 

"Jade Ring Mountain rarely receives a guest like Qian Xiu, and the sisters are terribly spoiled by 

Grandmother, plus with you being Sister Yunrong's husband, the festivities are unavoidable." 

 

 

"My name is Yunyan, a sister of similar status to Yunrong. Grandmother is traveling far for a feast, and I 

temporarily take over the chief management of Jade Ring Mountain." 

 

 

"Lord Haotian has already mentioned that the brother-in-law had just slain an Alchemist Demon in the 

Outer Realm and hurried back to Jade Ring Mountain, showing deep affection for Yunrong, making any 

further efforts by the sisters unnecessary." 

 

 

"Brother-in-law, please follow me; Yunrong is resting and nourishing her pregnancy in her Kitten 

Palace." 

 



 

"If she waits much longer, she might come to fetch you herself." 

 

 

Tao Qian did not need his Spiritual Resonance Eye to recognize that Sister Yunyan was likely an apricot 

fairy. 

 

 

Her authority in the mountain was evidently very high. As soon as she finished speaking, the 

surrounding fairies stopped teasing and playing. 

 

 

Swiftly, they all led Tao Qian towards the palace and Cave Mansion up the mountain. 

Chapter 795 - Tao Qian Was Originally Peach Blossom, Ancestor Dragon Demon Embryo Hidden in Great 

Abyss 

 

Jade Ring Mountain, Kitten Palace. 

 

 

In this palace Daoist field, filled with Snow Plum Spirit Plants, a complex Array is overlaid, capable of 

reversing day and night, freely choosing the four seasons. 

 

 

Don't look at Yunrong's beauty, possessing a charm that is peerless in the world; in reality, she is quite 

proud and aloof, and usually favors the cold winter season. 

 

 

Today, however, was a bit special, having chosen "Warm Spring." 

 

 



Not only was the season special, the liveliness in the palace also far surpassed the past. 

 

 

Everywhere you could see Female Demon Fairies, Elf Strange Children, Yin Ghost Goddesses... It seemed 

as if the inhabitants of Jade Ring Mountain had all gathered here. 

 

 

Looking from the outside in, you could see bare-chested and unrestrained Original Mountain Spirits; you 

could also see witches with particularly unusual makeup, fairies in brocade dresses, flower hairpin ladies 

decked out in opulence, coquettish Female Demons, and Linglong Flower Children... This mountain 

seemed to possess an incredible Extraordinary Power, capable of gathering all the beautiful women and 

great beauties, favored by the spirit elegance of heaven and earth since ancient times, up onto the 

mountain. 

 

 

And now, deep inside the palace, on a Warm Jade soft bed, the increasingly apparent pregnant figure of 

Yunrong lay. 

 

 

Tao Qian sat beside her, holding Yunrong's warm, soft hand on one side, conveying affectionate 

thoughts, while also dealing with the enthusiastic overtures of a whole host of sisters. 

 

 

If it was anyone else who came to the mountain, even if they were fated to the Mountain Spirits, they 

would never receive such treatment. 

 

 

The reason Master Tao was a bit special, first, Yunrong held a high status, adored by all on Jade Ring 

Mountain, and hence all the female fairies and spirits loved him through their affection for her. 

 

 



Second was Tao Qian's own charm; not to mention his Spirit Treasure Sublime Body, but Master Tao's 

temperament and outlook, so different from other Cultivators, were enough to make the spirits look 

upon him differently. 

 

 

Third goes without saying; this time he not only gave them many "Immortal Peaches," but also cast 

spells to summon the Immortal Origin Nourishing Rain, and immortal birds and plants. How could they 

refuse? 

 

 

Receiving similar treatment to Tao Qian were Little Age and Shan Jiu, the two young ones; one tender, 

the other endearingly ugly, who after returning with Yunrong, became the beloved of Jade Ring 

Mountain in no time, even more so than when they had been in the Penglai Sea. 

 

 

And in the short time of an hour, Tao Qian effortlessly won over almost all the fairies on the mountain. 

 

 

The warm words never ceased. 

 

 

Some invited him to their Cave Mansion to drink, others wanted him to join in planting trees and 

flowers, and some even invited him to practice skills like music, chess, calligraphy, and painting... Even 

the immortals naturally reserved in temperament were caught up in the tide and issued some 

invitations. 

 

 

These fairies, calling him "brother-in-law" and "sister's husband," had obviously learned just the basic 

mortal etiquettes, parroting only the words without understanding the rest. 

 

 

The reason? 



 

 

Some who were fundamentally "Ice Carps," "Cold Snakes," and the like, unaware of what a 

misunderstanding was, even invited him to their Grotto Heavens to slumber together. 

 

 

For a moment, Tao Qian did not know how to reply. 

 

 

Seeing his dilemma, Yunrong couldn't help but laugh heartily. 

 

 

Just as the atmosphere was at its best, suddenly many wonders arose in the palace. 

 

 

First, those witches and Divine Spirits showed delight and began to sing of their own accord; then, those 

fairies and Female Demons that were originally strange flowers and herbs transformed back into their 

true forms, and amid shy voices, they lined up on both sides as if to welcome someone's arrival. The 

immortals bearing the true forms of birds and butterflies began to dance gleefully. 

 

 

Even Yunrong, who had lazily lain on the soft bed, couldn't help but quickly sit up, alert. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Tao Qian immediately guessed who had come. 

 

 

Sure enough, in the next moment, a dazzling immortal light flew in from the Outer Realm and landed at 

the palace gate. 

 



 

When the brilliance dispersed, a procession formed by the Goddess Immortals appeared and, with a 

great rustling sound, parted, making way for a World's Most Beautiful Woman, rarely seen even on this 

earth. 

 

 

She had a majestic and full figure, with arched brows and cherry lips, a styled high hairdo adorned with 

dangling ornaments, and golden flower-decorated flowery ornaments between her eyebrows. She wore 

a red large-sleeved robe on her shoulders and a floral long dress underneath; her exposed skin was 

whiter than snow by three shades, smooth as glycerine, brimming with immortal radiance. 

 

 

As she walked slowly over, no one here could shift their gaze away. 

 

 

Even Yunrong, who had only had eyes for her own lover up until then, now looked admiringly at this 

great beauty. 

 

 

With Tao Qian's wisdom, and the unusual failure of feedback from his Spiritual Eyes at that moment, he 

quickly guessed the beauty's identity. 

 

 

Outer World Immortal! 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen! 

 

 

Tao Qian had originally thought that Grandma really meant an old woman. 

 



 

Who would have expected, she was such a splendidly beautiful woman. 

 

 

Not only astounding in appearance, but the aura she emitted also startled Tao Qian. 

 

 

Keep in mind, by this time, he was indeed a Great Master with Perfect Ultimate Happiness and Three 

Meridians. 

 

 

Even for powerhouses like "Xiu Zhonglin," "Zhuge Qingyi," if they stood face-to-face, he could see 

through their truth at a glance. 

 

 

But when he looked at Taizhen Grandma, he could make out nothing. 

 

 

Another curious thing was Yuan Gong. 

 

 

Normally, if Yuan Gong encountered an old powerhouse in the Cultivation World, renowned True 

Masters, and the like, he would not be able to restrain himself from assuming his usual role as an elderly 

guide, offering his comments. 

 

 

At this moment, Yuan Gong was quiet as a Chicken. 

 

 



As if sensing Tao Qian's current thoughts, the statue in his embrace shook gently, sending a faint Mind: 

"Kid, don't think too much. Taizhen Grandma's Cultivation of Heavenly Heights, her generational status 

extremely high, there's nothing much good to comment about." 

 

 

Hearing this, Tao Qian inwardly chuckled that even Master Yuan had someone he feared. 

 

 

At the same time, unconsciously thinking to himself: 

 

 

"Yunrong's Master, this Grandma, just based on appearance, truly lives up to the title of The World's 

Most Beautiful Woman. Earlier, sister Yuann Mingzhen also falls a fraction short of her magnificent and 

ample beauty... My Yunrong is naturally lazy and endearing, the enchanting charm acquired later on. I 

didn't know where they came from before, but now it's clear." 

 

 

All these thoughts of Tao Qian emerged from the heart. 

 

 

Yunrong, having a mental connection with him, naturally heard them all. 

Chapter 796 - Tao Qian is Originally the Peach Blossom, the Ancestor Dragon Demon Embryo Hidden in 

the Great Abyss_2 

 

At that moment, she turned her head to glance at him, a charming smile blooming on her face, and 

conveyed a Dao Heart Thought to him. 

 

 

"Dear husband," she said, "Grandma has refined a Divine Skill called 'Taizhen of All Living Beings' Innate 

Heart Skill.' This technique is unique to our Huan Mountain lineage, so it's not widely known, but its 

effectiveness is actually even better than the 'Telepathy' from the Free Temple." 

 



 

"You praising Grandma like this, she must be very happy to hear it." 

 

 

As this thought from Yunrong came, Tao Qian's expression instantly stiffened. 

 

 

Even though Master Tao, known for his thick skin, felt a wave of embarrassment at that moment. 

 

 

But true to his nature, he quickly regained his composure, acting as if nothing had happened, and took 

the initiative to approach and greet her formally: 

 

 

"Disciple Tao Qian, pays respect to Grandma Taizhen." 

 

 

"As a disciple, I should have followed the proper etiquette and presented my greeting card first, 

receiving permission before entering the mountain." 

 

 

"However, I was concerned for Yunrong's safety and took the liberty of coming here unannounced, 

please forgive me, Grandma." 

 

 

"Just now, my thoughts of praise came sincerely from the heart, with no disrespect intended..." 

 

 

Tao Qian had not finished speaking when he was interrupted by the scrutinizing gaze of Grandma 

Taizhen. 



 

 

Being stared at by "The World's Most Beautiful Woman" should have felt like a blessing, but Tao Qian 

didn't feel happy at all, 

 

 

because strictly speaking, she was the mother-in-law of him, Master Tao. 

 

 

One wrong move, and it could lead to serious trouble. 

 

 

Indeed! 

 

 

First, Tao Qian saw Grandma Taizhen smile brightly, seemingly joyful because of his praise. 

 

 

But in the next moment, her smile vanished and she said quite seriously, 

 

 

"Let's not dwell on formalities; since you're here, let's discuss other matters first." 

 

 

"Your marital fate with Yunrong was brought up by Duobao and verified through Divine Skills by Lord 

Haotian, confirming you two are indeed destined as husband and wife." 

 

 

"But later, Duobao Daoist came to remind me again." 



 

 

"He told me that his disciple, because of his special Dharma Body and Soul, has extremely good Peach 

Blossom luck, despite not being long in his cultivation, already attracting a crowd of aunts and sisters, 

both outside the Mountain Gate and within." 

 

 

"Just asking me to be understanding and not too irritated." 

 

 

"Is that true?" 

 

 

These few sentences clearly carried an interrogative tone, but Grandma Taizhen's voice was so light and 

pleasant to the ear, like a young girl's, that Tao Qian was momentarily caught off guard. 

 

 

He hesitated for a few beats, not even needing to respond with excuses, as the hesitation served as 

proof itself. 

 

 

He didn't have time to speak, and the statue in his arms couldn't help but start trembling violently. 

 

 

Without guessing, Tao Qian could imagine Master Yuan was laughing hysterically. 

 

 

"I have seen a Master deceiving disciples, but never in such a deceitful way." 

 

 



"One day, when I find the rebirth of my Master, I must spank him at least a dozen times to relieve this 

frustration." 

 

 

Muttering a few thoughts in his mind, Tao Qian was about to speak in his defense. 

 

 

But Grandma Taizhen waved her hand to stop him again, silencing Yunrong, who was about to speak in 

defense of her husband. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen's expression grew more solemn, and even after a snort, she said: 

 

 

"You don't need to make excuses, lad." 

 

 

"I have already asked Lord Haotian to use his Divine Power to take a glimpse at your past Peach 

Blossoms." 

 

 

"I don't know if it was Duobao Daoist's interference, but even with Lord Haotian's ability, he could only 

see a rough idea." 

 

 

"Yet even so, that was enough." 

 

 

"Let me count, first a dirty Peach Blossom Demoness, then there was involvement with Infant Sect 

Master Xiao, the Queen of Daughter Country, the Devil God Princess; after entering the Spirit Treasure 



Sect, truly a bunch of aunts and sisters, some lusting after your body, others fond of your 

temperament..." 

 

 

"Humph!" 

 

 

"If I hadn't coincidentally encountered 'Yue Lao' at the banquet, and hadn't inquired about you, learning 

that you are an exception, I might have thought you were the illegitimate child of this old man, or 

perhaps you've paid your respects to that shameless Evil God 'Red Rope God' early on, and received his 

bestowed Red Rope, threading chaotic karmic ties everywhere." 

 

 

Spitting out these words, Grandma Taizhen, Tao Qian wanted even more to contend and profess his 

innocence. 

 

 

Some of these he could acknowledge, while others he absolutely could not. 

 

 

Unable to speak openly, he simply screamed in his mind: 

 

 

"Grandma, please see the truth!" 

 

 

"The pureness of my male virtue was wholly given to Yunrong..." 

 

 

Halfway through his silent outcry, it seemed he genuinely infuriated Grandma. 



 

 

"I see she's speaking again," he noted with surprise, as she was apparently issuing an order to leave: 

 

 

"You are entangled with many Peach Blossom debts of sin, and since Yunrong doesn't mind, I, as your 

Grandma, shouldn't interfere too much." 

 

 

"However, since the marriage between you two is predestined, it's best to settle down sooner rather 

than later." 

 

 

"We, who are on the path of Cultivation, need not adhere to the rituals of marriage as the common folk 

in the Human World do, but we still must maintain the basic courtesies." 

 

 

"For now, you should leave my Jade Ring Mountain, and once all the matrimonial ceremonies are ready, 

you may come to marry my disciple." 

 

 

"Go rest, go rest!" 

 

 

"You Peach Blossom Daoist!" 

 

 

After saying that, Grandma Taizhen waved her sleeves and actually wrapped up Tao Qian, sending him 

out of Jade Ring Mountain. 

 



 

Tao Qian instinctively wanted to struggle, but as a gentle and fragrant scent wafted over him, in an 

instant he lost all sense of direction, not knowing north from south. 

 

 

When he regained consciousness, he was already outside the mountain. 

 

 

Looking again at the myriad of mixed Records in his mind, he couldn't help but twist his mouth and click 

his tongue, saying, 

 

 

"What a piece!" 

 

 

"To save face and ensure she could send me away with a sweep of her sleeve, Grandma used her own 

Mana, and even Lord Haotian lent a hand; no wonder I couldn't exempt myself or resist." 

 

 

"Oh, my Master, this time you've truly pit your disciple." 

 

 

"What have I to do with that Peach Blossom Demoness and the Devil God Princess who covets my body? 

How unjust I am." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Outside the mountain, while Tao Qian wore a worried and sour face, 



 

 

Inside the Kitten Palace, including Yunrong, a whole group of fairies and Female Demons looked at 

Grandma Taizhen with eyes full of surprise. 

 

 

It seemed completely unexpected that such an incident had just occurred. 

 

 

Especially Yunrong, who imagined: Based on my good brother's character and appearance, Grandma 

would surely like him. 

 

 

Who would have thought it would turn out like this? 

 

 

Among the group of fairies, a soft and delicate figure hesitated for a few moments before weakly 

standing up, unable to help speaking up to defend Tao Qian. 

 

 

But just then, Grandma Taizhen, who had just displayed her power and sent Tao Qian away, suddenly 

snickered as if something had backfired. 

 

 

A very girlish and pleasing laugh echoed within the Kitten Palace. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen immediately shed her stern facade, gently shaking her snow-white lotus arm, proudly 

laughing and saying, "How about that? When Grandma wields her power, I am formidable, aren't I? That 

boy is not low in Mana himself; if I hadn't taken it seriously, I'm afraid I wouldn't have been able to 

scoop him up." 



 

 

After saying this, she walked up and took Yunrong into her arms, comforting her, 

 

 

"Don't panic, don't panic!" 

 

 

"The marriage between you and that child is indeed predestined; even though he is a special case, be it 

fate or destiny, it doesn't account for much with him." 

 

 

"You are already pregnant, and naturally, you should have the proper status, plus, on my return from 

the grand feast, Master spoke to me in passing, saying that although the boy forcibly resolved the 

calamity of the Human Dao, by killing Hu Hai, he has created a bit of trouble for himself." 

 

 

"Inside and outside the realm, it is said that the [Ancestor Dragon] has perished in the depths of the 

Great Abyss, which is both true and not, as that formidable strong person would not be easily consumed 

by those Evil Gods and Deceitful Objects." 

 

 

"The Ancestor Dragon left behind many Body Demons and embryos, and one of them is hiding near the 

Longevity Realm, linked by blood to Hu Hai. That little demon may be an 'Abandoned Child,' but it's not 

someone anyone can kill, and that boy has attracted its attention." 

 

 

"In the future, when he goes outside the realm to undergo trials and pursue Cultivation, he will most 

certainly be ambushed by the Ancestor Dragon Demon Embryo." 

 

 



"If you two are wed now, it signifies a formal alliance between my Jade Ring Mountain and the Spirit 

Treasure Sect, giving me, as your Master, a reason to intervene. We just need to request that Lord 

Haotian take a direct look, find where that demon embryo is hiding and destroy it, and deflect this minor 

catastrophe from the boy." 

 

 

"This is a perfect solution!" 

 

 

"I have decided on enjoying the celebration of this union." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Tao Qian, outside the mountain, of course, was unaware of the subsequent changes within the Kitten 

Palace. 

 

 

At that moment, he was somewhat perplexed on the outskirts of Jade Ring Mountain, although 

Grandma Taizhen had put on a good act. 

 

 

But what Grandma didn't realize was that Yunrong had long ago betrayed her. 

 

 

In order for the mother-in-law and son-in-law to get along well, Yunrong had told Tao Qian about her 

Grandmother's temperament in great detail a long time ago. 

 

 

A stern Mountain Master? 



 

 

Not at all! 

 

 

To the outside world, Grandma Taizhen might present such an image, but in truth, the famous and 

powerful female immortal was extremely gentle and endearing at heart, returning to the truth like a 

truly dainty and playful young girl. 

 

 

However, their recent interaction was not as such, which is what left Tao Qian in a bewildered state for 

the moment. 

Chapter 797 - Pan Si Immortal Becomes a Neighbor, Nursing Woman Bird Spreads Wedding News 

 

Outside Jade Ring Mountain, Tao Qian looked around in a daze, and for a moment, he didn't know 

where to go. 

 

 

Traveling a vast distance to visit his wife, only to be swept out the door by his mother-in-law's sleeve, 

and in the end, to be dubbed with the title "Daoist Peach Blossom," it sounded like a rascal's name, not 

at all like a good person's. 

 

 

"I'm wronged!" 

 

 

Master Tao, looking at the secret realm before him, Jade Ring Mountain, muttered under his breath. 

 

 

The statue of Yuan Gong in his arms trembled more and more violently, and now it didn't even bother to 

hide, turning directly into red smoke and wafting out, holding its belly in ceaseless laughter, and then 

pointing at Tao Qian, it ridiculed loudly: 



 

 

"You, my lad, are entangled with a karmic peach blossom fate and also skilled at planting peach trees, 

giving away Immortal Peaches to everyone you meet. Calling you 'Daoist Peach Blossom' couldn't be 

more fitting. What unfairness is there?" 

 

 

"Since Grandma Taizhen has issued the decree, don't delay any longer; hurry back to Penglai Sea and 

start preparing." 

 

 

"It's unexpected that I, Old Ape, only have this remnant soul left, and yet, I'll still be able to enjoy a cup 

of my disciple's celebratory wine, not bad, not bad." 

 

 

Having said that, he returned to being a statue. 

 

 

However, before heading back, he paused once more and reminded Tao Qian: 

 

 

"I've also heard of Grandma Taizhen's temperament, she's definitely not capricious like this." 

 

 

"The way she's acting now, there must be some reason behind it, and since she and Duobao have 

determined your marriage with Yunrong, she certainly won't harm you." 

 

 

"Just go and prepare as she has instructed you." 

 



 

What Master Yuan had said was also what Tao Qian was thinking at the moment. 

 

 

And compared to that, his own speculation was even more accurate. 

 

 

"Yunrong has mentioned that Grandma's temperament is gentle, and from the few times we've 

interacted remotely, I could also tell that Grandma is quite pleased with me." 

 

 

"This time, she might be preparing some kind of benefit for me. It's just that I indeed have some karmic 

entanglements clinging to me, so Grandma, being unable to stand it, deliberately made me make a fool 

of myself, while also taking the opportunity to solidify the name of husband and wife between Yunrong 

and me." 

 

 

"Truly wronged, I, Tao Qian, am innocent, yet my master personally descended to spread rumors." 

 

 

"And to make things worse, he's already calculated everything and reincarnated to cultivate anew, 

leaving me unable to find fault with anyone." 

 

 

While Tao Qian grumbled to himself, he also turned back towards the Penglai Sea. 

 

 

This journey back made Master Tao seem rather pitiful. 

 

 



... 

 

 

One must know that although there was no great fanfare when he came, only carrying an old 

grandfather figure with him and leading three elf alien species, at that time he was full of zeal to save 

the world and its people, leaving the mountain gate with high spirits to cross the East Sea towards 

Demon City. 

 

 

Having stirred troubles in the human world, gone through many battles and wars, slain many strong 

enemies, quelled terrifying calamities, and achieved glorious feats, now in the seventy-two provinces, 

which territory doesn't sing the praises of Tao Qian's name? 

 

 

Not to mention that now his mana and Taoist power are extraordinary, as he is a Great Master of the 

Three Meridians' Ultimate Happiness. 

 

 

Logically speaking, when returning to the mountain with such supreme glory and great merit, there 

should be a grand procession. 

 

 

Unfortunately, not only was there no grand procession, but only Master Yuan remained by his side. 

 

 

Lian Jing'er was training troops and cultivating in Qiantang, having found his Great Dao within the 

[Tianzhi Gong] lineage, he wouldn't miss such a great opportunity, and he wouldn't be permitted to 

follow Tao Qian. 

 

 

And Little Age and Shan Jiu, one cute, one ugly, were both left on Jade Ring Mountain. 

 



 

Despite returning to the sect alone, Tao Qian showed no trace of bitterness on his face. 

 

 

Instead, he looked relaxed and even showed a smile upon seeing the Ancestor God Forbidden Technique 

that enveloped the seventy-two provinces. 

 

 

He let out a light whistle, saying cheerfully: 

 

 

"Now that I've achieved success, it's time for me to retire." 

 

 

"Returning to the mountain, taking a wife, and cultivating." 

 

 

As he spoke, Master Tao rather smugly summoned the Divine Treasure his sect master had sent over 

from afar. 

 

 

The Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat! 

 

 

This time, he was too lazy to take the Heavenly Track Path. 

 

 

With one leap onto the boat, starting from Jade Ring Mountain in Ancient Qin Province, he headed 

eastward. 

 



 

Along the way, he took in the sights of the many provinces and the scenery of numerous cities and 

counties. 

 

 

Thousands of households with cooking smoke, all industries booming. 

 

 

Both peaceful and bustling. 

 

 

Although the scenery was quite different from Tao Qian's previous life, the atmosphere somewhat 

corresponded. 

 

 

To say "a prosperous era is coming" would not be an overstatement. 

 

 

The more he looked, the more delighted Tao Qian became. 

 

 

Several hours later, the Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat passed over Demon City once again, directly 

entered the Overseas, and headed for the well-known ultimate cultivation Daoist Field, the Penglai Sea. 

 

 

Jade Ring Mountain had the protection of the Big Array concealing it, and the Penglai Sea was naturally 

even more so, with many dangerous maritime regions along the way, evil spirits, deceitful objects, 

overseas evil cultivators, and inscrutable secret realms, none of which were lacking. 

 

 



When he left the mountain initially, Tao Qian also fought a few skirmishes with Sui Lian Jing'er Shan Jiu, 

managing to make his way to Demon City. 

 

 

Now that he was returning, it was much more hassle-free. 

 

 

He didn't need to reveal the power of his Perfect Realm of Ultimate Happiness; the mere appearance of 

the "Miraculous Tree Treasure Boat" ensured peace wherever it went. 

 

 

Even some devil creatures, upon seeing it from afar, scattered and hid in panic. 

 

 

Some ferocious and cruel members of the Devil Clan from overseas didn't hesitate to move their entire 

tribe to avoid it, including some powerful devils from the Ultimate Happiness Realm or ancient 

behemoths from the deep sea. 

 

 

Tao Qian, upon seeing this, muttered to himself: 

 

 

"The Treasure Boat is the sect master's means of travel. Judging by these devils' reactions, it's likely that 

the sect master was not a particularly upright person in his youth either." 

 

 

"He might be cut from the same cloth as my master, with a ferocious reputation that spreads far and 

wide." 

 

 



After silently criticizing his sect master, Tao Qian steered the Treasure Boat towards the Penglai Sea, 

accompanied by the endless glow in the sky. 

 

 

Before returning, he didn't send any advanced notice, nor did he need anyone to welcome him. 

 

 

Thus, when he broke through the Nine Prisons of Ghosts Wind, although the familiar scene immediately 

revealed itself before him, Bibo waters, Immortal Islands everywhere, no one came to greet him. 

 

 

Tao Qian took a deep breath, and immediately, the refreshing Spirit Treasure Immortal Qi surged 

towards him. 

 

 

"Home at last!" 

 

 

With that said, the Treasure Boat instantly turned into a clear light, streaking across the sky, and headed 

straight for Ascending Immortal Island. 

Chapter 798 - Pan Si Immortal Becomes a Neighbor, Nursing Woman Bird Delivers Wedding News_2 

 

Tao Qian left the mountain, and Ascending Immortal Island was initially no less lively. 

 

 

The Crystal Demon Clan was quite favored, and with the Nursing Woman Bird Clan also gradually 

treating the Ascending Immortal Arena as their second gathering spot outside their nest, there were 

often some immortals and fairies visiting. 

 

 

Of course, the most essential aspect was the [Immortal Peach Forest] on the island. 



 

 

Longevity Immortal Peach had now become the most famous and popular rare immortal fruit within 

Penglai Sea. 

 

 

However, after all, everyone was a member of the Cultivation World and needed to maintain 

appearances. Many seniors and disciples, after requesting a visit once or twice, would not come again, 

and Ascending Immortal Island gradually became somewhat deserted. 

 

 

This quietness, in turn, attracted a neighbor. 

 

 

Pan Si Immortal! 

 

 

Due to her very compatible temperament with Tao Qian, enjoying quietude and loving peaches, she 

quietly moved her Red Sleeve Immortal Island next to Ascending Immortal Island. 

 

 

In the vast Penglai Sea, who didn't know the temperament of Fairy Pan Si, to avoid disturbing, she 

wouldn't come here without reason. 

 

 

But today was quite different. 

 

 

Although no one came to greet him, Master Tao was in a very good mood, came by the Treasure Boat, 

and before reaching the island, from a distance, he deactivated the Forbidden Technique. 

 



 

And shouted towards the island at Zhong Doudou, Longevity Peach Immortal, and Jiushou Dragon 

Demon, 

 

 

"Master is back!" 

 

 

"Come and greet me quickly." 

 

 

With his shout, not only Ascending Immortal Island was opened up. 

 

 

One could see the rosy light surging chaotically as two extraordinarily scenic immortal islands appeared 

simultaneously. 

 

 

On Ascending Immortal Island, first seen at the Spiritual Resonance Cave, a large number of sparkling 

Crystal Demon Girls jumped out, seeing their master from afar, immediately their cheerful chirping filled 

the air, especially Zhong Doudou, this silly charming girl, who after a bit of effort, actually jumped 

straight towards him. 

 

 

Her exquisite crystal stone body transformed into a brilliant aurora, diving towards Tao Qian's arms 

while shouting, "Master, master, you're finally back, Dou Dou missed you so much." 

 

 

Tao Qian barely had enough time to catch this silly charming girl, before many more Crystal Demon Girls 

jumped towards him. 

 



 

He couldn't catch all of them when from within the forest on the island, flurries of wing flapping were 

heard, followed by familiar calls of the Nursing Woman Bird Clan. These passionate Bird Demons with 

bared chests flew out, except for a few leading ones flying towards him, the majority showed surprised 

expressions and then flew in all directions. 

 

 

Gosh! 

 

 

The situation didn't need mention; the gossipy Bird Demons began their work. 

 

 

Soon after, enchanting fairy lights flickered, one after another Peach Immortal appeared under the 

leadership of Tao Changshou, also coming forward to greet. 

 

 

Then, from the sea outside the great marsh on the island, many from the Dragon Clan and numerous 

Merfolk appeared, led by Jiushou and Sha Nu'er to greet them. 

 

 

Lastly, one could also see that, within Fire Cave Mansion, eight hundred Fire Spirits also suddenly 

emerged from the Forbidden Technique, revealing fireball heads, exuberantly shouting, "Master has 

returned to the island, master has returned to the island." 

 

 

These lively scenes, Tao Qian had anticipated, and he met them with a smile on his face. 

 

 

But soon, he saw on the other side of his daoist field, accompanied by flashes of silver light, a familiar 

island appeared. 

 



 

This island, covered in silver threads, looked like a giant cocoon. 

 

 

At the sole exit of the Daoist Field cave, stood an ethereal and elegantly mild immortal, looking like a 

lady secluded in her boudoir. 

 

 

Pan Si Fairy! 

 

 

She had apparently heard Tao Qian's shout and thus came out to meet him, her face also revealing a 

gentle smile. 

 

 

However, after she stepped out of the cave, she quickly saw the lively scene on Ascending Immortal 

Island. 

 

 

In an instant, she felt uncomfortable. 

 

 

But then she thought, if she were to retreat now, would it not cause Tao Qian to misunderstand and 

think that she, as his aunt, was unwelcoming of his return home. 

 

 

Upon further reflection, "I moved my daoist field here without even asking for this disciple's nephew's 

permission. Could it be that he might not welcome such an action?" 

 

 



These thoughts crossed her mind, and Pan Si Fairy's snow-white face suddenly blushed. 

 

 

Luckily, at that moment, Tao Qian also reacted promptly. 

 

 

Suddenly he recalled that his master and he had once mentioned Aunt Pan Si loved Longevity Immortal 

Peach and had a very favorable impression of him, his disciple nephew, hence she shifted her daoist 

field several hundred miles to make them neighbors. 

 

 

Seeing the reaction of Aunt Pan Si, Tao Qian instantly guessed her current thoughts. 

 

 

Quickly maneuvering his boat towards Aunt Pan Si, he showed an appropriately affectionate smile, 

bowed and said, 

 

 

"Aunt, it's been a long time!" 

 

 

"My master mentioned earlier that Aunt moved here next to me as a neighbor, and this disciple was 

very delighted upon hearing it." 

 

 

"Seeing it is indeed so today, and even having Aunt come out to greet me, makes this disciple even 

happier." 

 

 

Tao Qian's warm words and the just right distance relieved Pan Si Fairy immediately. 



 

 

Hesitating a bit, she then said, 

 

 

"Welcome back... it's good you are back. When you have free time, feel free to visit my cave mansion, 

after all, we are neighbors." 

 

 

Clearly, Aunt Pan Si was in a good mood today, unusually speaking a lengthy sentence and even issuing 

an invitation. 

 

 

Normally, their exchange would have ended here. 

 

 

However, Tao Qian suddenly recalled Aunt Pan Si's knowledge of many secrets and remembering the 

challenge he faced, he couldn't help but say, 

 

 

"It so happens Aunt is here, and this disciple has a matter to consult." 

 

 

"This disciple has found a Daoist couple, Fairy Yunrong of the Jade Ring Mountain lineage. Our marital 

bond is fated, and also approved by both master and Grandma Taizhen, Mountain Master of Jade Ring." 

 

 

"Before coming home, Grandma Taizhen asked me to prepare the wedding gifts, which is only proper 

since Fairy Yunrong is carrying this disciple's bloodline." 

 



 

"But Aunt knows, this disciple's parents have both passed, and even master has reincarnated for further 

cultivation. So, I don't know what are the rules in the cultivation realm regarding this or how should I 

prepare?" 

Chapter 799 - Pan Si Immortal Becomes a Neighbor, Nursing Woman Bird Delivers Wedding News_3 

 

Tao Qian had just finished delivering a massive amount of information. 

 

 

As expected, the Pan Si Immortal was stunned. 

 

 

Thoughts such as "this child has found a Daoist couple," "this child's Daoist couple is pregnant," "this 

child is going to get married," etc. circled in her mind. 

 

 

Her unusual reaction was, in fact, also due to Tao Qian. 

 

 

He regarded the "Longevity Immortal Peach" merely as a kind of Spirit Fruit, sweet-tasting and 

wonderful, which could also increase lifespan without any cost. 

 

 

As for the fact that eating it would increase his favorability in the eyes of Tao Da, to anyone else that 

seemed like an entirely acceptable consequence, merely a minor side effect. 

 

 

Because of this, Tao Qian saw it fit to distribute Immortal Peaches to everyone he met. 

 

 



The other Elders and Disciples within the Penglai Sea, having eaten some, would usually not ask for 

more. 

 

 

But the Pan Si Immortal, encountering such a perceptive and compatible junior for the first time, grew 

fond of him and couldn't help eating the peach he gave, increasing her fondness substantially, inviting 

him into her Cave Mansion to observe the reproduction ceremony—all of which were firsts. Later, she 

couldn't resist moving to be near him; Zhong Doudou, eager to please his Master, would often bring 

peaches to her door… In this manner, she ended up eating far too many. 

 

 

This wasn't some peach blossom debacle but, within the vast Penglai Sea, Tao Qian, this junior, had 

received some special treatment from her that no one else had enjoyed. 

 

 

Who would have thought that Tao Qian, right off the bat, would throw out such a bombshell of news. 

 

 

For a moment, she was unable to respond. 

 

 

Only when Tao Qian called her a couple more times did she snap back to reality, her face flushed with 

rosiness, and subconsciously began to ponder over the question, "How should this child's wedding be 

prepared?" 

 

 

And it was at this time that from all directions, along with the familiar clamor of Nursing Woman Birds, 

 

 

Shafts of rosy light began to converge from All Immortal Islands. 

 

 



Within the light were Sect Elders and Disciples that Tao Qian recognized or did not recognize. 

 

 

Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals! 

 

 

Sect Disciples! 

 

 

All who could come had now arrived. 

 

 

Suddenly, the originally peaceful Penglai Sea was completely in upheaval. 

 

 

Voices also carried over. 

 

 

"Good disciple, establishing such great merits outside has brought some glory to us as well. Why return 

to the Sect without a word, so we could host a banquet for you to cleanse the dust of travel?" 

 

 

"Indeed, our nephew's efforts are extraordinary, dissolving the great catastrophe of the Human Dao, 

and with the talent to cultivate in the Three Meridians and enter Ultimate Happiness, you have made us, 

your elders, somewhat ashamed." 

 

 

"Hmph, it's all because our big brother Daoist insisted on stopping Bai Xie and the rest of us from leaving 

the mountain. Otherwise, we Spirit Treasure True Immortals should have participated in that great 

battle." 



 

 

"Hmph, those Alchemists, those old beasts, humiliated our brother Qin Jiao in the past. Their accounts 

hadn't yet been settled, and this time around they've fallen into the hands of our Spirit Treasure Sect 

people again. Nephew, you did wonderfully." 

 

 

"Little peach, although our Great Master is temporarily in Corpse Disintegration for reincarnation, the 

rest of us are still here. If next time you still need to call upon others for a confrontation or fight, just 

send a letter. Your aunties will step out together, ensuring that no one under the heavens could trouble 

you." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Hearing all this, how could Tao Qian not understand? 

 

 

These Daoist uncles and aunts must be afraid that he was still immersed in the sorrows of his Master, 

Duobao Daoist's, Corpse Reincarnation, and having heard that he returned alone, they had all come to 

offer comfort. 

 

 

This atmosphere, both lively and warm, made Tao Qian reveal a radiant smile. 

 

 

But just at this time, the Nursing Woman Birds who had gathered again, heard new explosive news from 

their leader. 

 

 

How could they contain their nature? 



 

 

The next moment, they started shouting joyfully: 

 

 

"Young Master has found a Daoist couple outside and is going to get married." 
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The Nursing Woman Birds cheered happily, and the Ten Thousand Immortals gathered here, 

immediately listening clearly. 

 

 

In an instant, the atmosphere greatly changed. 

 

 

Tao Qian personally watched the many elders, uncles, and aunts, all showing expressions of surprise and 

disbelief. 

 

 

While familiar figures like Senior Brother Xuu Xun, Brother Wei, Senior Sister Lu, Brother Yang Jie, 

Brother Huang Zhen, and other True Disciples surrounded closely, each with exclamations and 

comments: 

 

 

"Originally hearing of Junior Tao’s return from his tribulation, it is indeed great news, yet it unexpectedly 

brings dual joy. Despite his youth, he excels in everything beyond us, truly enviable." 

 

 

"Quick, quick, quick, let Junior Tao use the Ascending Immortal Arena for celebration, and have him tell 

us worldly tales, how he overcame tribulations, and how he found his Daoist couple." 

 



 

"Junior Tao’s marriage is indeed a top priority; our Spirit Treasure Sect must prepare diligently." 

 

 

"I wonder which family’s fairy it is, enticing Junior Tao irresistibly." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Amidst joy and excitement, the group entered the Ascending Immortal Island and the Spiritual 

Resonance Cave Mansion. 

 

 

Tao Qian, while having Dou Dou, Sha Nu’er, Longevity, and others entertain the guests, was amazed by 

the reactions of the many uncles, aunts, and fellow disciples. 

 

 

In his heart, he mused: "Why, is there no marriage in the Cultivation World? At my good age, finding a 

Daoist couple and marrying is worthy of such surprise?" 

 

 

A moment of realization hit Tao Qian. 

 

 

Since embarking on the cultivation path, he has intersected with numerous cultivators, Daoist, Buddhist, 

Demon, Devil, Side Door, Heresy, and even Immortal and Ghost alike. 

 

 

Among them, those possessing Daoist spouses and clear notions of marriage are indeed rare. 



 

 

The young need not be mentioned, even those with long lifespans like his own master, Aunt Yunhua, 

Master Yuan, and other powerful figures, are without exception. 

 

 

As if sensing his inner surprise, the Yuan Gong Statue trembled and immediately conveyed spiritually: 

 

 

"It’s not that there’s no marriage in the Cultivation World, just very few." 

 

 

"In the mundane world, why do men and women wed, aside from enjoying human pleasure within 

limited lifespan, is also for the continuation of the clan." 

 

 

"But cultivators, absorbing Source Qi, practicing Divine Skills, consuming Immortal Fruit and spiritual 

materials.. each of these pleasures surpasses human affairs, and even those with lesser cultivation have 

lifespans that mortals cannot compare, naturally needing no worry about reproduction in adulthood." 

 

 

"As for those with higher cultivation, each stage further understands the wonder of the Great Dao, 

longing for lesser entanglements and are unlikely to seek Daoist partners. Even if they find one, they 

don’t care for marriage, preventing additional karmic debt." 

 

 

"Originally, with your cultivation, foundation, and backing, making alliances easily would be 

discouraged." 

 

 



"However, since you and Yunrong possess destined affinity, and even Duobao and Grandma Taizhen 

actively arranged... there must be unknown benefits awaiting you, providing great assistance. Moreover, 

Yunrong is truly good, loves you dearly, and it is fitting to marry her." 

 

 

"Speaking of which, your marriage is likely to stir quite a commotion." 

 

 

"One is the First Heavenly Pride of the Daoists, the other the daughter of the Jade Ring Mountain 

Master, your union implies Spirit Treasure Sect and Jade Ring Mountain alliance, your invitations might 

even compel the Taishang Daoist to attend." 

 

 

With Yuan Gong’s explanation, Tao Qian understood. 

 

 

In short, cultivators and ordinary Human Clan essentially differ as beings, having distinctions is normal. 

 

 

After everyone was seated, faced with numerous curious looks, Tao Qian did not hide it, and directly 

said: "After entering the world, I met a female cultivator from Jade Ring Mountain [Fairy Yunrong], and 

we were mutually attracted, thus became Daoist partners." 

 

 

Pausing after this statement, Tao Qian pondered. 

 

 

Since it’s spoken, might as well divulge everything, especially with many mentors present, he could seek 

assistance. 

 

 



Thus, he promptly continued candidly: 

 

 

"After resolving the Human Dao tribulation, the disciple went to Jade Ring Mountain." 

 

 

"The Mountain Master [Grandma Taizhen] clearly stated that Yunrong and I possess destined affinity, 

and the time has arrived to prepare for marriage." 

 

 

"Yet, unfortunately, both my parents are deceased, and my master has undergone Corpse Reincarnation 

for re-cultivation, lacking elders to help plan these things..." 

 

 

Saying this, Tao Qian immediately saw the group of uncles and aunts before him, all with eyes shining 

brightly. 

 

 

Xuan Yuan True Monarch, Uncle Jintong, Uncle Pi Lu appeared composed, while Lue Immortal, Wulinn 

Immortal, Cai Yun, and other aunts became instantly excited. 

 

 

All began to speak and furthermore contested for the position of "main wedding officiant." 

 

 

Amidst such lively atmosphere, Pan Si Immortal temporarily forgot former troubles, feeling only 

distressed, like sitting on pins and needles. 

 

 

With a mind to withdraw to her own Cave Mansion, she contemplated reminding fellow disciples of 

wedding norms, particularly that none suited the role of main wedding officiant. 



 

 

Truly evaluate! 

 

 

In terms of karma and status, the most fitting should be Duobao True Monarch or Fairy Yunhua. 

 

 

"Alas, the Senior Brother reincarnated, Senior Sister Yunhua vanished searching for Spiritual 

Resonance." 

 

 

"Currently, an appropriate choice remains elusive, surely we can’t invite the Sect Master." 

 

 

These thoughts emerged in Pan Si Immortal’s heart. 

 

 

Suddenly, from outside the hall, Zhong Doudou’s joyful voice announced: "Aunt Ma Yi has arrived." 

 

 

Without delay, everyone witnessed an additional figure appearing inside the hall. 

 

 

A woman about forty years old, wearing a Daoist robe of hempen cloth. 

 

 

With a swoosh, the Ten Thousand Immortals and disciples rose respectfully to greet her. 

 



 

This woman’s identity, needless to mention. 

 

 

Even if Duobao and Yunhua were present, they would need to be compliant before her. 

 

 

"Disciple greets Master Ma Yi!" 

 


