
Longevity 861 

Chapter 861: Buddha Demon Two Armies Vanquish the Evil, Tao Qian Trains for Three Years Skill_4 

 

"So you all should know, it’s not that I, Tao Qian, boast. Though I cultivate both the Secret Demon magic 

and practice Buddhist Divine Powers, I do not put my heart into them too much. They are merely 

something to observe." 

 

 

"Only the Spirit Treasure Method do I, Tao, cultivate excellently." 

 

 

As the words fell, Tao Qian made his move. 

 

 

Suddenly, he first chanted the Spirit Treasure Dao Song, and the mana within his body was consumed, 

but it was restored in an instant. 

 

 

At this point, he operated the Spirit Treasure Immortal Qi using the Spirit Treasure Sublime Body, 

without any distracting thoughts, no longer concealing it. Immediately, a clear light shot into the sky. 

 

 

Then, as it fell, heavy rain scattered, sweet rain descended, and all filth in this world was cleansed. 

 

 

Amongst this, a True Master walked forth, with a jade radiance shining around him, gold streaming with 

truth... No matter who saw him, they would exclaim, "What a True Monarch of the Daoist sect." 

 

 

Soon, amidst this splendid scene, two filthy Demons barged in, Evil God’s Offspring, each riding an 

avatar of either Innate or Acquired Demigod. 



 

 

Tao Qian smiled. Without any spellcasting, he transformed, his body seemingly able to grow infinitely. In 

an instant, he surpassed the mountains, becoming even more colossal than the Chaos Blood Flesh Yin 

Yang Fish. 

 

 

Looking down, as if observing ants, he glanced at the two Evil God’s Offspring, as well as the Ten 

Thousand Filth Double Ancestors and the Devouring Immortal Barbarian Mother’s projections. 

 

 

It seemed that Master Tao was the "Divine Spirit," and they were merely ants. 

 

 

This scene! 

 

 

It was truly astonishing. 

 

 

Even Yuan Gong, of the Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals, was startled once again. 

 

 

"What kind of divine skill is this? Is it part of the ’Scripture of Salvation’ that Nephew Tao practices?" 

 

 

"The Scripture of Salvation is our Spirit Treasure’s first Great Book, filled with vast and complex divine 

powers and spells. It’s not surprising it contains such divine arts, but it must be extremely difficult to 

refine, likely only achievable through Daoist Transformation. Yet Nephew has achieved Perfect Ultimate 

Happiness so soon?" 

 



 

"To perceive all living beings with a body of divine spirit, what a divine skill." 

 

 

"No wonder Senior Sister Ma Yi speaks so highly of Nephew. He truly is the Three Religions Cultivator of 

Evil Suppression True Monarch. It’s a pity Brother Duobao disintegrated early and couldn’t witness this 

scene." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Tao Qian’s elder uncles and aunts, of course, mostly praised him. 

 

 

Only Yuan Gong, after seeing this magic through treasures in the Spiritual Resonance Cave Mansion, 

couldn’t help but mutter, "Is this young one faking it, or can he truly transform into a body of gods and 

demons?" 

 

 

Regardless of the turmoil outside, Tao Qian, after transforming into that heavenly human physique, 

looked down at the Yin Yang Star Lord, the Barbarian Eating Woman, and the four demonic avatars. 

 

 

He spoke frankly and openly: 

 

 

"This is one of the divine skills refined in the three years of my cultivation of the ’Spirit Treasure Savior 

Scripture,’ and today is the first time it’s shown to others." 

 

 



"This technique is called the [Spirit Treasure Unlimited All Things Return to One Technique], where an 

Infinite Tribulation is but a snap, and a snap is an Infinite Tribulation. Size is not differentiated, all laws 

are close, measurements are confused, Ninety-nine Returns to One, my seeing gods and demons, and I 

too can become gods and demons, precisely this principle." 

 

 

Once he finished speaking, the Yin Yang Star Lord and the Barbarian Eating Woman had no significant 

reaction. 

 

 

Yet "Ten Thousand Filth Double Ancestors" and "Devouring Immortal Barbarian Mother" seemed to 

realize something simultaneously and, as if triggered, erupted into wild roars, desperately unleashing 

their divinity, charging forward. 

 

 

Tao Qian, seeing this, thought inwardly, "Only now realizing they’ve been caught in a trap by the 

Heavenly Venerate for his purposes, it’s a bit late." 

 

 

Yet his face held another smile, and then suddenly reached out his palm. 

 

 

Spirit Treasure Clear Light attached to it, sweeping toward the four evil demonic avatars along with their 

offspring. 

 

 

That move seemed like merely dusting away dirt. 

 

 

At the same time, Tao Qian’s voice echoed once more: 

 

 



"This technique is called the [Spirit Treasure Unlimited Dusting Great Handprint], capable of eliminating 

all worldly filth, evil poison, and demonic debts, naturally including the so-called Innate and Acquired 

Demigods." 

 

 

"Go now, don’t trouble me again." 

 

 

Before the words even fell, the Great Handprint had already swept past. 

 

 

The truly astonishing and dumbfounding scene occurred: the Yin Yang Star Lord, the Barbarian Eating 

Woman, along with the four god-demon avatars, indeed seemed like mere specks of dust, swept out of 

the Source Qi path by Tao Qian’s hand, vanishing in the blink of an eye. 

 

 

This sight, even Tao Qian himself found perplexing. 

 

 

In his mind, he couldn’t help but murmur, "Heavenly Venerate above, are you perhaps overdoing it, it’s 

indeed a bit extravagant." 

Chapter 862: Good Girl Is So Fierce, Devouring the Laws of Heaven and Earth 

 

Now, Tao Qian carries the title of "Three Religions Cultivator of Evil Suppression True Monarch," once 

known within the Longevity Realm, and through this battle, his name is sure to be famed beyond the 

realm. 

 

 

However, Master Tao is rather cunning; even when besieged and in dire straits, he uses his trump cards 

one by one. 

 

 



At the most critical moment, he resorted to Buddha and Demon Techniques. 

 

 

Being a Spirit Treasure Daoist, Duobao’s first disciple, and the Heavenly Venerate’s favored, you guard 

the gate in front of your home at the Penglai Sea, yet forsake Spirit Treasure Method and instead make 

a spectacle out of Buddha and Demon Techniques, 

 

 

how does that make sense? 

 

 

Seeing the battle to guard the gate nearing its end, Tao Qian also caught some signs. 

 

 

Although Lingbao Tianzun did not deliver an edict, without this keen insight, Master Tao wouldn’t be so 

fond of demons, immortals, gods, and even aunts. 

 

 

Therefore, he proactively abandoned Buddha and Demon Techniques and his lavish attire, appearing 

only in the guise of a Daoist True Monarch, putting on quite the act. 

 

 

However, upon reviewing the results afterward, Tao Qian himself was taken aback. 

 

 

The Secret Technique of All Things Return to One having such effects is justified; these Divine Skills are 

indeed extraordinary and are among the world’s top dueling tactics. 

 

 

Within the realm and beyond, thousands of Daoist and Magic Veins abound, not to mention countless 

extraordinary races, True Immortals, Gods, and Demons, each mutually restraining the other, with no 



single Divine Skill or race able to pressure all others, yet this [Secret Technique of All Things Return to 

One] barely manages to accomplish this. 

 

 

Once this technique is employed, it can capture the aura of the opponent, blending the differences in all 

dharmas; regardless of the existence of the opponent, it can handle and even defeat them. 

 

 

Of course, if the disparity is too great, the effectiveness of this technique will significantly diminish. 

 

 

As for that [Returning Dust Great Handprint], while its divine effect is also extraordinary, it absolutely 

cannot effortlessly sweep the Yin Yang Star Lord, Barbarian Eating Woman, and all Four Gods’ avatars 

away into the Source Sea; it could only do so because Lingbao Tianzun secretly intervened, minimizing 

and even isolating the divinity infused by the "Four Gods" across space. 

 

 

Tao Qian knows his own affairs; in these three years, he indeed refined the Spirit Treasure Method 

exceedingly well, surpassing the Buddha and Demon Techniques slightly. 

 

 

For example, that Golden Light Divine Spell, if he were to employ it now, it would surely blind the eyes 

of all evil demons. 

 

 

Yet surpassing by even a slight margin is not easy, let alone being so exaggerated as before. 

 

 

Now, in the eyes of all observers, this Suppressing Evil True Monarch is both cunning and possesses 

talents that can only be described as perverse. 

 

 



The Buddha and Demon Techniques were practiced casually, yet were perfected as such, and when the 

well-trained Spirit Treasure Method was employed, it seemed not inferior to the Daoist Transformation 

Realm. 

 

 

Even Yuan Gong couldn’t help but moan sourly: 

 

 

"Good lad, you kept me in the dark." 

 

 

"Previously, when you fully refined the ’Secret Demon Sacrifice Body Sword Technique’, I was overjoyed, 

thinking you put in rigorous effort, but now it seems I was careless." 

 

 

"Hmm, this lad shouldn’t be called Suppressing Evil True Monarch, it should be changed to ’Lord 

Suppressing Evil’." 

 

 

Yuan Gong, as the mentor close to Tao Qian, was also deceived, let alone others, and as for those 

hidden in the Great Abyss Origin Sea, watching Tao Qian’s descendants from afar, from unknown distant 

territories. 

 

 

His horsetail whisk also seemed to have swept the "Four Gods’ Avatars" into the Source Sea, the scene 

now spreading among numerous extraordinary races, offspring of evil gods, and even divine demons. 

 

 

At this moment, the name of Tao Qian, Suppressing Evil True Monarch of the Spirit Treasure Sect, has 

thoroughly echoed throughout the Source Sea. 

 

 



Races close to the Human Clan or powerful beings are celebrating, singing and dancing in praise of Tao 

Master. 

 

 

Races that hate the Human Clan or offspring of evil gods, evil spirit demons are roaring, going mad, 

marking his name, waiting for the day he leaves the Longevity Realm to enter the Source Sea to take 

revenge. 

 

 

Tao Qian was unaware of these things and did not care. 

 

 

Having just silently cursed his own Heavenly Venerate, a sudden cry from the kitten behind, 

accompanied by pale rainbow light surging forth, almost breaking through that [Little All Heavens Stars 

Capturing God Prohibition]. 

 

 

Mixed with noticeable screams from Yunyan, Lady Mei, and others, and Grandma Taizhen’s annoyed 

shout: 

 

 

"Good child, good grandson." 

 

 

"Born so fierce, even bites grandma; should spank your bottom." 

 

 

Before the voice dropped, sounds of divine skill collisions immediately came from within the Star 

Aperture Secret Realm. 

 

 



Soon followed by a sudden, extremely childish yet ferocious kitten cry. 

 

 

Though it was a young beast’s roar, the aura erupting penetrated through the Forbidden Technique, 

affecting the outer realm Heavenly Demons originally lined up. 

 

 

That cry clearly contained a kind of high-level life pressure, causing all demons to scream and flee from 

the entrance. 

 

 

"Oh, so scary, so scary, this aura, could there be a divine demon cub born?" 

 

 

"Fool, it’s the master’s daughter, our little master is born." 

 

 

"Quickly move away, little master is fierce." 

 

 

"Not just fierce, I’ve seen from afar in the Heavenly Demon Realm, when the Demon Lord gave birth to a 

daughter, the newborn Heavenly Demon Princess had only this kind of might, except why does little 

master’s cry contain such intense malice, brought innately from the womb? This is big trouble." 

 

 

"Shh, say less, be careful the reward afterward doesn’t include you." 

 

 

Tao Qian was disinclined to pay attention to the cries of demons; amid that divine demon cub-like roar, 

Tao Qian’s expression changed, without regard for anything else, he turned and headed into the Star 

Aperture. 



 

 

Even if unseen, with the connection of hearts with Yunrong, and the blood bond with the infant, Tao 

Qian had already sensed the change happening inside. 

 

 

The child had been born. 

 

 

And as Grandma Taizhen had said, he and Yunrong had produced a terrifying little demon star. 

 

 

Terrifying talents, extraordinary bloodline. 

 

 

While the primordial embryo seems to carry with it "innate poison," so the child, being born, 

immediately bit the midwife, Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 

... 

 

 

In an instant, Tao Qian’s Dharma Body had returned from the outer realm to the Star Aperture Secret 

Realm. 

Chapter 863: Good Girl Is So Fierce, Devouring the Laws of Heaven and Earth 

 

The very next moment, the scene reflected in his eyes was indeed something he had never seen in his 

life: 

 

 



Above the vast spiritual spring formed by the rare and precious innate Yin Qi, a pale rainbow light shot 

in all directions, forming a massive and terrifying spirit nest. 

 

 

And within that nest lay a nine-tailed fox slave as huge as a mountain, which was Yunrong’s true form. 

She was clearly extremely exhausted and had fallen into slumber, her white jade-like body gently rising 

and falling. 

 

 

Everything was normal until Tao Qian looked towards Yunrong’s abdomen. 

 

 

There, shockingly, was a sinister fox slave the size of a millstone, its skin also of a white jade hue, but 

wrinkled like an old woman’s, with a fierce and ugly face, and blood-red eyes filled with malice towards 

all living beings in the world. 

 

 

A "mottled jade belt" connected the mother and daughter at their abdomens, obviously the primordial 

fetus umbilical cord. 

 

 

Due to this umbilical cord, the little fox slave could continuously draw Source Qi from Yunrong, while 

Yunrong could continuously absorb mana from the sea of innate Yin Qi beneath her. 

 

 

Endlessly, endlessly. 

 

 

With such support, even though the little fox slave had just been born, she could engage in a back-and-

forth battle with Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 



Of course, Tao Qian saw clearly. 

 

 

The real reason was that Grandma Taizhen was unwilling to strike ruthlessly, even refraining from calling 

upon [Lord Haotian]. 

 

 

And that little fox slave had brought out several kinds of bloodline Divine Skills from the womb. 

 

 

Just like now! 

 

 

The little fox slave’s blood-red eyes closed and opened, and in a moment, the world changed colors. On 

the brilliant star dome, countless blood-red demon eyes appeared and opened simultaneously. 

 

 

Extremely sinister scarlet light immediately filled the Star Aperture Secret Realm. 

 

 

Wherever it passed, all living beings felt the death omen star wavering. 

 

 

Luckily, Yunyan, Lady Mei, and others had been sent back to the star aperture passage beforehand; 

otherwise, they would have perished in this instant. 

 

 

Tao Qian, as the father, was also hit quite a bit. Though bounced away by the Spirit Treasure Sublime 

Body, he still felt some pain. 

 



 

A thought broke out in his mind: 

 

 

[Currently experiencing "Innate Yin Spirit Life Protecting Divine Light" erosion... can be exempted.] 

 

 

[This is a newly born bloodline Divine Skill from the Great Abyss, belonging to the daughter of Lord 

Suppressing Evil and the Jade Ring Goddess. Once triggered, it can summon thousands of innate Yin 

Spirit demon eyes, activate Divine Light to protect life. As this daughter has just been born, her power is 

temporarily weak, but will grow stronger as she matures.] 

 

 

Just as Tao Qian finished reading this record. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen, already provoked by her mischievous granddaughter, rolled up her sleeves, revealing 

her snow-white arms, and charged angrily towards the little fox slave in front of Tao Qian. 

 

 

Simultaneously, he heard her shout angrily: 

 

 

"You little demon star, do you really think Grandma has no temper?" 

 

 

"Today, Grandma is determined to spank your little fox slave’s bottom." 

 

 

Halfway through this harsh talk, she suddenly stopped abruptly. 



 

 

Because halfway there, she was sent back by another new Divine Skill cast by that little fox slave. 

 

 

No, she wasn’t sent back, she was enchanted. 

 

 

From the Star Aperture, another fox slave’s cry suddenly echoed. 

 

 

Unlike the previous ferocity, this time, anyone listening would find the cry gentle and tender, innocent 

and naive, even Tao Qian felt the same. 

 

 

This cry disregarded all mental and even soul defenses, instantly triggering some kind of hallucinatory 

resonance. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen! 

 

 

She was caught. 

 

 

Her face, once full of anger, softened halfway, turning to show an expression of "pampering" and 

"cherishing." 

 

 



She reached out both hands towards the little fox slave, intending to hug her, to lovingly soothe and 

knead. 

 

 

This scene should have left Tao Qian dumbfounded, his heart full of caution. 

 

 

What is the status of Grandma Taizhen? 

 

 

If it really came to a life-and-death duel, even the current Tao Qian wouldn’t dare to say he could win 

confidently. 

 

 

Yet such an elder, an old monster, was so easily overturned by a newly born little fox slave? 

 

 

But it wasn’t just Grandma Taizhen; Tao Qian, Great Master Tao, was also rarely enchanted. 

 

 

When the "little fox slave cried," he too was momentarily stunned, instinctively reaching out to hug, a 

kind of uncontrollable affection bursting from deep within his bloodline, from the soul’s source. 

 

 

It was difficult to resist; he even didn’t want to resist. 

 

 

Until the next instant, he shivered coldly because he saw a stream of records pass through his mind: 

 

 



[Currently experiencing "Innate Marvelous Sound" erosion... currently exempting!] 

 

 

[The so-called Innate Supreme Saint, the rare Marvelous Sound, in the Great Abyss, there are some 

Innate Gods and Demons with excellent foundations, who can obtain this Bloodline Divine Power at 

birth. This Kitten girl is nurtured by the Sublime Source Qi of the Spiritual Treasure and Innate Yin Qi, 

thus she is lucky to get it, and all living beings who hear this sound find it hard to control themselves.] 

 

 

[If one has a Source Qi or bloodline connection with this Kitten, it is even harder to control when hearing 

this sound.] 

 

 

[Exempted!] 

 

 

The last passage passed, and Tao Qian woke up. 

 

 

Realizing what happened, he almost instinctively said: "My good girl is indeed extraordinary, no wonder 

so many Evil Demons came to snatch her." 

 

 

After shouting, he seemed to think of something and immediately went to look at Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 

Indeed, she was still trapped and not awake. 

 

 



This is understandable. Although Grandma is strong, she never harbored malice towards the Kitten, not 

even calling upon Lord Haotian, nor did she take out any Magical Treasure, or cast any complete Divine 

Skills. 

 

 

It’s one thing for her to yield like this, but she also has a Source Qi connection with the Kitten, so as soon 

as she heard the Marvelous Sound, she was immediately caught. 

 

 

Grandma does not have the Spirit Treasure Sublime Body or extraordinary soul, so it is difficult for her to 

wake up halfway. 

 

 

But the current Kitten is also not normal. 

 

 

She is invaded by Innate Poison, carried from the womb, and now apart from her mother Yunrong, she 

recognizes no one, truly a little lunatic Little Demon Star. 

 

 

What forced Tao Qian to intervene was the third Bloodline Divine Power this unfortunate child was 

about to unleash the next moment. 

 

 

The Kitten, with her red eyes, stared at the entranced Grandma and suddenly opened her mouth, biting 

towards her. 

 

 

In an instant, the world dimmed. 

 

 



Much like an abyss, it seemed about to swallow Grandma Taizhen completely. 

 

 

Tao Qian was anxious upon seeing this and shouted, "Good girl, don’t do it." 

 

 

In his heart, he anxiously thought, "Unfortunate child, if you truly take this bite, you will be losing a great 

backer in the future." 

 

 

As he pondered, Tao Qian had already intervened in an instant, thereby managing to feel what this third 

kind of Bloodline Divine Power of his daughter was. 

 

 

[Currently being eroded by "Innate Yin Spirit Devouring Heaven and Earth Technique"... partial 

exemption possible!] 

 

 

[Great Abyss Origin Sea, in All Heavens, many cultivate the Devouring Technique, devouring all living 

beings, sun and moon, gods and demons, heaven and earth... different paths leading to the same 

destination, no differentiation of high or low, this Kitten girl is born with a wonderful body, harboring a 

secret realm small world within her body capable of swallowing everything into it, refining them into 

original Source Qi, and enhancing herself.] 

 

 

[Though there are limitations and considerable costs, it is still one of the top talents in All Heavens.] 

 

 

... 

 

 



"Dang" 

 

 

This sound, rather than the Shocking God Bell joining in the commotion. 

 

 

It was because upon seeing his daughter unleash her terrifying Divine Power, though Tao Qian could 

interrupt, it would require using heavy tactics. 

 

 

Heavy strike against the enemy, Master Tao Da wished for a hundred hands to strike fiercely. 

 

 

But facing his beloved daughter, blood-connected, how could he bear to? 

 

 

In desperation, this fellow conveniently stuffed the Exotic Treasure [Toad God Tile] into his daughter’s 

mouth, blocking this bite for Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 

With this bite, there was an immediate divine sound blasting, and golden light splattered. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen woke up! 

 

 

The Kitten became even more violent! 

 

 



Then came a "Gua" sound, the Toad God Tile, unexpectedly, briefly transformed into the external form 

of a Three-legged Golden Toad, with half-open lazy white eyes, it’s unclear if it felt pain, or if it felt the 

indignity of being bitten by a little kitten, losing face. 

 

 

All in all, the Toad God’s eyelids finally raised a bit, looking at Tao Qian with disdain. 

 

 

Then it transformed back into a tile, turning into invisible Divine Light to strike the Kitten’s head. 

 

 

Witnessing this, Tao Qian regretted the miscalculation, having forgotten that the Toad God Tile he was 

holding had undergone transformation, containing the Toad God’s Will, which could choose to listen at 

leisure or ignore if unwilling. 

 

 

However, surprisingly, Tao Qian, seeing his daughter about to get hit, did not stop it. 

 

 

Instead, he promptly took out two treasures, one being a pair of scissors called [Ten Thousand Infant 

Life Extending Scissors], borrowed from Master Xiao, and the other was the long-prepared People 

Species Bag. 

 

 

"Good girl, hang in there, it shouldn’t hurt too much." 

 

 

Tao Qian spoke with double meaning. 

 

 



He didn’t bother to stop the Toad God Tile but reached out with those treasure scissors to cut the 

Primordial Fetus Umbilical Cord connecting the mother and daughter. 

 

 

With a snap, regardless of the Kitten’s howling. 

 

 

He waved and released the People Species Bag, accompanied by a sky full of Buddha Light, the bag’s 

opening widened, directly taking in the Kitten, poised to go completely berserk. 

Chapter 864: Grandma Taizhen Has an Old Acquaintance, Primordial Lord Personally Bestows Yin 

Xuanmu 

 

Tao Qian, in collaboration with Master Xiao, borrowed the Infant Sect’s [Supreme Saint Infant Mother 

Source Qi] and finally made up for the shortcomings of his own Exotic Treasure, the People Species Bag. 

 

 

The Artifact Spirit "Ling Mei’er" born inside immediately received an inheritance upon birth, capable of 

refining the Lingmu Maitreya Supreme Buddha Dharma Form, showcasing the strength and mystery of 

this treasure now. 

 

 

However, since it was the first time using it, no matter how confident one was, a bit of nervousness was 

inevitable. 

 

 

Especially as the Little Demon Star was restless after entering the bag, hissing and shouting, crashing all 

around, struggling endlessly. 

 

 

Noticing his master’s mood, Ling Mei’er immediately dove into the bag, reassuring him before she left: 

 

 



"Master, don’t panic!" 

 

 

"Although the fetal poison in the little master’s body is fierce, it is just what I can use to dispel." 

 

 

"In just a few breaths, no more time than that, the true little master will return." 

 

 

With these words, Ling Mei’er earnestly returned to her original state. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yunrong, no longer drained of mana by the Little Demon Star, awakened from her slumber. 

 

 

Tao Qian hurried over, holding his overly exhausted wife in his arms, and without concern for anything 

else, poured the mana from his body into hers. 

 

 

As mentioned earlier, as a Spirit Treasure Sublime Body, Tao Qian’s Source Qi and aura were great 

supplements for Yunrong. 

 

 

Indeed, Yunrong, who was pale and weakened by the loss of blood and energy, rapidly recovered once 

awake under the dual nourishment of the Spirit Treasure Miao Qi and Innate Yin Qi. 

 

 

"The child?" 

 

 



Upon waking, Yunrong immediately called out for the child. 

 

 

Not seeing anyone, her maternal instincts exploded with a terrifying intensity, and an even more 

concentrated white iridescent light erupted instantly. 

 

 

Immediately, cold milk overflowed, revealing the true form of the Nine-tailed Fox Slave, and the Taizhen 

Golden Bell continuously chimed. 

 

 

The originally soft fur suddenly shed completely, and her fierce devilish eyes began to scan the 

surroundings.... 

 

 

This scene reminded Tao Qian of the time inside Qiantang Province, in the scene at one of the five 

ominous lands of Demon Buddha, [Emancipation City], where husband and wife first clashed, and Tao 

Qian nearly suffered a great defeat by accident. 

 

 

This shows how fierce Yunrong is when her maternal instincts are triggered, protecting her offspring. 

 

 

Fortunately, Tao Qian was no longer comparable to those days, and with Grandma Taizhen present, 

Yunrong was soon calmed down. 

 

 

Upon learning that her "Little Demon Star" had engaged in back-and-forth combat with Grandma 

Taizhen right after birth, even nearly swallowing her, she was at a loss for words. 

 

 



After a long moment, she forced a fierce expression and, with concern, glared at the People Species Bag: 

 

 

"Grandma, rest assured!" 

 

 

"When that little one comes out, I’ll be sure to give her a good spanking to vent your anger." 

 

 

"According to mortal Human Clan kinship, this little one almost bit her own grandmother; it’s truly 

outrageous." 

 

 

As Yunrong finished speaking, Tao Qian immediately chimed in. 

 

 

"Exactly, exactly, although it was caused by the evil poison disrupting her mind, almost biting Grandma 

cannot go unpunished." 

 

 

"Once the poison is dispelled and she comes out, I will be the first to spank her bottom." 

 

 

Listening to the couple’s rambling, Grandma Taizhen was rather speechless. 

 

 

Slowly lowering her garment sleeves, covering her snow-white arms, she glanced at the two and said 

helplessly: 

 

 



"Alright, alright, does Grandma seem so ignorant?" 

 

 

"Even if son-in-law Tao hadn’t intervened, I wouldn’t have been bitten by her." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Ling Mei’er’s words proved true, and within a few short breaths, the People Species Bag, which had 

been bustling, suddenly quieted down as Grandma Taizhen finished speaking. 

 

 

The bag opened, and a scene impossible to forget immediately unfolded: 

 

 

Accompanied by auspicious light, auspicious mist, Sanskrit chants, a flood of Buddha light, cascading 

rain, and sweet rain pouring down... various miraculous phenomena, Ling Mei’er, who had a nascent 

form of the Bodhisattva Dharma Form, carefully cradled a tiny fox slave, and walked out slowly. 

 

 

The little fox slave, bearing black and white flowers with a round little face and adorable tiny paws, had 

a pair of lively eyes since birth. 

 

 

Anyone who looked at her would feel their very spirit instantly melt, captivated by her. 

 

 

At this moment, there wasn’t a trace of evil poison or demonic debt on her; all were dispelled by the 

People Species Bag. 



 

 

Anyone who saw her couldn’t help but sigh: How could there be such an innocent, charming, and 

adorable little cat in this world? 

 

 

Earlier, when overcome by evil poison and enraged, she released an "Innate Marvelous Sound" that 

temporarily put Grandma Taizhen into a trance. 

 

 

And this divine skill’s power was at its peak at this breath. 

 

 

"Meow!" 

 

 

As this milky sound resounded, 

 

 

Inside the Secret Acupoint, whether Tao Qian and Yunrong, or figures like Spirit Marrow Lady and Lady 

Mei, all succumbed to the trance, displaying joyful expressions, subconsciously reaching out, eager to 

embrace her. 

 

 

However, the one who moved the fastest was none of them. 

 

 

Just then, Grandma Taizhen, who was earlier angrily speaking of spanking the little cat’s bottom, 

instantly appeared in front of Ling Mei’er. 

 



 

She completely ignored the majesty akin to a Bodhisattva Artifact Spirit as she reached out and took the 

little fox slave into her arms. 

 

 

At this moment, there wasn’t a trace or breath of anger on Grandma’s face. 

 

 

She held the little one like the most precious, rare, fragile treasure in the world, cradling her with 

uncontainable affection. 

 

 

"My darling baby, Grandma’s good granddaughter." 

 

 

"Such a small appearance, even more enchanting than your mother when she was born, you’ve got 

Grandma utterly smitten." 

 

 

Speaking, Grandma Taizhen seemed to temporarily forget anyone else’s presence. 

 

 

Expressing her affection wasn’t enough; she even directly reached into her belongings, accompanied by 

flashes of Immortal Light. 

 

 

Various rare treasures, rarely seen in this world, were produced by Grandma Taizhen and all worn on 

the little fox slave. 

 

 



"Good girl, this is the [Ultimate Happiness Immortal Ring], brought by Grandma from Doumu Palace. 

Wearing this ring can dispel your future worries and anxieties." 

 

 

"This is the [Hundred Treasure Gold Lock], a little trinket for storing treasures. However, the ’Treasure’ 

character on it was written by a highly esteemed female immortal from Doumu Palace, able to protect 

your peace; normal evil demons can’t get near or disturb you." 

 

 

"This is the [Blessing God’s Clothes], begged from the ’Blessing God’ by Grandma, perfect as swaddling 

clothes for my good girl, granting you enduring fortune, free from disaster and illness." 

 

 

... 

 

 

The couple looked at this scene, exchanged a glance, and both thought: 

 

 

"The good girl is indeed formidable. She hasn’t even truly exerted herself to coax Grandma, just called 

out once, and Grandma, who has such a keen sense of pride, has already given in." 

 

 

"This trick works on Grandma, so I imagine other elders can’t resist either. If we use this, there’s no need 

to hold the hundred-day banquet, and the treasures will fill the bowl completely." 

 

 

Just as Grandma Taizhen pampered the little fox slave, and peace and joy filled the Star Aperture. 

 

 

An unexpected event suddenly occurred. 



 

 

A commotion rose abruptly at the entrance of the Star Aperture. 

 

 

The Outer Realm Heaven Demons, along with the Hundred Buddha Bird Protectors, all sent voice 

transmissions: 

 

 

"Master, master, more blind evil demons are invading, but there’s no need to worry, we can handle it." 

 

 

"Huh, what kind of monsters are these, so dense... so intense in divinity." 

 

 

"One head, two heads, three heads, four heads... all are offspring of evil gods? How is this possible?" 

 

 

"Master, save us, you’ve stirred up a lair of evil gods." 

 

 

"No, no, they all seem to be manifestations of the evil god and seem to have no malice?" 

 

 

"Not certain, take another look, don’t fool the master." 

 

 

The Demon transmissions were chaotic and unintelligible. 

 



 

Tao Qian frowned, intending to go for a look and close the entrance as well. 

 

 

Before he could really move, suddenly, including him, Yunrong and Grandma Taizhen also frowned 

together and looked at that position. 

 

 

A ghostly green divine light actually broke through the Little All Heavens Stars Capturing God Prohibition 

at this moment, appearing in front of the few. 

 

 

As the brilliance scattered, it revealed a figure that surprised Tao Qian and enraged Grandma Taizhen 

abruptly. 

 

 

It had a cat head and human body, though clothed in a black immortal dress, yet adorned with treasures 

unfamiliar even to Tao Qian, all radiating dazzling divine light. 

 

 

Behind its head, a halo was suspended, seemingly forcibly taken from the "Taiyin Star", constantly 

emitting thick Taiyin Divine Qi. 

 

 

Looking at its eyes again, golden and splendid, with intense divinity that makes one dare not look 

directly. 

 

 

If one forces to look, they will surely suffer mutated contamination. 

 

 



A female fairy? God Demon? Evil God? 

 

 

Tao Qian blinked, unable to generate any speculation in his mind. 

 

 

Suddenly, Grandma Taizhen frowned with anger and shouted at the mysteriously arriving female fairy: 

"Yin Xuanmu, what are you doing here?" 

 

 

Though just one sentence, Tao Qian could tell. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen had past connections with the female fairy or evil god called "Yin Xuanmu", who 

clearly had extremely high cultivation. 

 

 

Just upon hearing the name, Tao Qian immediately asked his wife. 

 

 

Yunrong, upon hearing, replied through transmission: 

 

 

"I don’t know the details, just heard Grandma mention once long ago." 

 

 

"Said that among our Doumu Lineage, there was a predecessor female fairy who achieved the ’Daoist 

Transformation Realm’, called ’Yin Xuanmu’. She initially had hope to receive higher secret teachings 

from Doumu herself, but for unknown reasons, this predecessor rebelled and left Doumu Palace." 

 



 

"Originally a legendary Goddess, not sure why she is here at this time, seeking Grandma?" 

 

 

Clearly, Yunrong’s social status was not high, knowing little, and only assumed the mysterious female 

fairy came to seek Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 

Tao Qian looked, but had an inexplicable premonition. 

 

 

The next moment, it was confirmed. 

 

 

This black-skirted female fairy with a golden-eyed fox slave head, upon hearing Grandma Taizhen’s 

angry shout, was not annoyed, merely sighed and said: 

 

 

"We sisters haven’t seen each other for hundreds of years, Sister Taizhen, why are you so angry with 

me?" 

 

 

"Back in the Immortal Palace, you were my favorite sister." 

 

 

"You were ’White Cat’, I was ’Four-Seasons Good Xuan Cat’, both cultivating under Doumu, though our 

paths have diverged, there’s no need for such estrangement upon our reunion." 

 

 

This female fairy evidently tried to pull some relations, and reminisce. 



 

 

But she shouldn’t have spoken; speaking made Grandma Taizhen further enraged, immediately 

interrupting: 

 

 

"What nonsense!" 

 

 

"You rebelled from the Doumu Lineage, became a demon from an immortal, turned to cultivating the 

’Corpse God’, that would be that. Upon departure, you injured numerous sisters, broke into the 

Immortal Palace Treasure Pavilion, stole thirty-six Immortal Treasures, causing us sisters to suffer great 

punishment... having done such deeds, you have long since severed all ties with me, what’s there to 

cling to the past?" 

 

 

"Hmph, I’ve heard you’re audacious enough to attempt using Demon Secret Technique to steal the 

divinity of the Moon God from Guanghan Palace, but were discovered, and retaliated against, facing 

imminent death." 

 

 

"So, did you come here to redeem yourself before dying, determined to bid farewell to old 

acquaintances?" 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen, upon speaking, immediately revealed secrets that even amazed Yunrong. 

 

 

Meanwhile, in front of Tao Qian, the Records of Strange Compilations also opened to a certain page, 

fixed there. 

 

 



The image depicted was exactly the mysterious female fairy Yin Xuanmu before them. 

 

 

Detailed annotations floated alongside: 

 

 

"Yin Xuanmu, an Other Immortal from the Great Abyss." 

 

 

"This female fairy’s origins are extraordinary, initially a direct disciple of Doumu Yuanjun, endowed with 

remarkable talent, early on stepping into the Daoist Transformation Realm, favored by Doumu Yuanjun, 

personally bestowed the title ’Yin Xuanmu’." 

 

 

"Doumu Yuanjun once explicitly stated: If this female is willing to undergo arduous cultivation for nine 

thousand years, she may hope to reach the Realm of Tribulation Immortal; if she pursues quick success, 

seeking completeness hastily, then she will suffer death and her teachings void." 

 

 

"Less than a hundred years later, these words were truly fulfilled." 

 

 

"Finding desolation unbearable while practicing one Divine Power Exotic Skill, Yin Xuanmu turned away 

from arduous cultivation, personally venturing deep into the Source Sea searching for treasure for quick 

success, who knew midway encountered the Innate God Demon ’Three Corpses Demon Lord’. This 

Demon Lord feigned closeness and bestowed to Yin Xuanmu the Demon Great Book ’Three Corpses 

Transformation Scripture’, thus corrupting her mind and spirit." 

 

 

"From that day forward, Yin Xuanmu betrayed the Doumu Lineage, altering to Corpse God cultivation, 

attempting to use such demonic methods to achieve enlightenment of the Taiyin Moon Mother’s path." 

 



 

"Yet ahead on her immortal path, there already exists a Moon God from Guanghan Palace." 

 

 

"If this female fairy wished for arduous cultivation, there was hope; unfortunately, she took shortcuts, 

and now there is no hope anymore." 

 

Chapter 865: Xuan Mu Offers Her Fortune, Seeking a Second Life 

 

The secrets described by Uncle Li Mei also have a time limit. 

 

 

It depicts the female fairy "Yin Xuanmu," stopping on the day she rebelled from the Doumu lineage. 

 

 

But Grandma Taizhen knew the subsequent secrets: 

 

 

"Yin Xuanmu attempted to use the Three Corpses Secret Method to steal, yes, steal rather than surprise 

attack, to steal part of the divinity of the Moon God in Guanghan Palace." 

 

 

"As a result, she was discovered and suffered a severe backlash, losing most of her life, and is now on 

the brink of death." 

 

 

"However, if one truly wants to say farewell to old people, shouldn’t they go to Doumu Palace? Why 

come here instead?" 

 

 



At this thought, Tao Qian remembered the large group of Devil Demons and Evil Gods, descendants, and 

clan members that came earlier to trouble his father and daughter, and a sense of ominous foreboding 

grew stronger in his heart. 

 

 

The reason he hadn’t acted yet was because he hadn’t felt any hostility or malice, so he let Grandma 

Taizhen deal with it first. 

 

 

Sure enough, as soon as Tao Qian’s thought dropped. 

 

 

He saw that cold female fairy with a cat’s head and human body, glowing with a cool light all over, 

suddenly lift her hand, point at the little fox slave in Grandma Taizhen’s arms, and say: 

 

 

"I came here partly because I knew Sister Taizhen was here, wanting to catch up with you, and partly for 

this little guy." 

 

 

"Shut up!" 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu had only half-finished speaking and couldn’t get out the rest of the reason. 

 

 

Before her, Grandma Taizhen was already in a rage, even though Grandma occasionally had a naive girl’s 

temperament, she is after all the master of a mountain, a legitimate heir of the Doumu lineage, and the 

holder of the Great Abyss treasure [Haotian Divine Mirror]. 

 

 



In her anger, she immediately exploded with Source Qi Mechanism that made the entire Ascending 

Immortal Star Acupoint tremble. 

 

 

In a trance, Tao Qian’s eyes seemed to reflect a giant white cat as large as a star, with red flames rising 

between its brows, its pair of strange, spiritual pupils looking down on all beings, exuding majesty. 

 

 

Along with a misty green divine light leaping out, the previously put away Haotian Divine Mirror 

reappeared. 

 

 

Three years ago, the Haotian Divine Light, which once killed the Ancestor Emperor’s son’s avatar with 

one hit, burst forth again. 

 

 

"Yin Xuanmu, shameless old woman." 

 

 

"How dare you? How dare you set your sights on my good granddaughter’s granddaughter, huh? Do you 

really think I won’t kill you?" 

 

 

"If you dare to utter one more reckless word, I, Yang Taizhen, will today plead with Doumu for a 

blessing, first entering the Daoist Transformation Realm, and then let Lord Haotian unlock the first level 

seal, and slash you, the old wicked woman, on the spot..." 

 

 

As Grandma Taizhen roared, the Haotian Divine Mirror was also releasing divine light. 

 

 



The power was enough to shatter a star. 

 

 

But as it reached not far, it was blocked by another treasure. 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu showed a helpless expression, and simply sighed: "Sister Taizhen still has that explosive 

temper, as her elder sister, I even can’t finish my words." 

 

 

After speaking, she reached out to take down the Immortal Ring hanging behind her head. 

 

 

After throwing it out, it grew with the wind, exactly transforming into a moon bursting with Taiyin Divine 

Radiance, blocking the Haotian Divine Light. 

 

 

About this ring, the Records of Strange Compilations also notes: Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel, an Exotic 

Treasure of the Doumu Yuanjun lineage, immersing a dying Taiyin Star deep in the Great Abyss in Innate 

Yin Qi for nine thousand years, was forged at the moment when its Source Qi Spiritual Resonance was at 

its peak. It was personally bestowed to the proud disciple Yin Xuanmu by Doumu, being her attainment 

treasure. 

 

 

With such a grand origin, it is not surprising that it could withstand the Haotian Divine Mirror. 

 

 

As the two Exotic Treasures fell into a stalemate, Tao Qian’s face also turned indifferent, ready to act. 

 

 



Hearing Grandma’s words, Tao Qian realized that this "mother-in-law" indeed lived up to being an old 

female fairy; seemingly in the Ultimate Happiness Realm, she was actually hiding many cards, truly when 

enraged she dared to say she would cut even in Daoist Transformation Realm. 

 

 

Previously playing with the little fox slave, she probably hadn’t even used half her true strength. 

 

 

But Tao Qian dared not allow Grandma to proceed, without much thought, he could guess that 

Grandma breaking through on the spot would likely come at an enormous cost. 

 

 

"The Doumu lineage seems to lay significant emphasis on the Daoist affinity of caution." 

 

 

"Previously Doumu said that if Yin Xuanmu persisted in bitter cultivation for nine thousand years, she’d 

likely achieve the status of Tribulation Immortal. Yin Xuanmu didn’t listen, greedy for success and 

perfection, thus about to die and disappear." 

 

 

"Grandma Taizhen’s ’Dao Path,’ Doumu clearly also has arrangements, if Grandma breaks through on 

the spot, she will probably face the same cost as Yin Xuanmu did in the future, it truly wouldn’t be worth 

it." 

 

 

"If this Yin Xuanmu had arrived in person, it would indeed be extremely troublesome, and we would 

definitely need to ask the Sect Master and Heavenly Venerate to take action." 

 

 

"But if it’s just a projection avatar, even if she brought an Exotic Treasure, what’s there to fear?" 

 

 



Before the thought was finished, Tao Qian had instantly teleported to Grandma Taizhen’s side. 

 

 

At the same time, his body began to expand, in the blink of an eye ready to rival heaven and earth. 

 

 

It was evident that he was casting [Spirit Treasure Secret Technique of All Things Return to One], ready 

to transform into a God Demon’s body with just a single word of disagreement. 

 

 

At this sight, Yin Xuanmu sighed once more. 

 

 

Then, this female fairy made a startling move: 

 

 

She actually reached out and put away the Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel before her, letting the mighty 

Haotian Divine Light shoot over, blasting half her body into pieces and grinding them to nothingness. 

 

 

Only leaving a pitch-black cat head, eerily suspended. 

 

 

Tao Qian and Grandma Taizhen were both momentarily stunned by this. 

 

 

Seizing this opportunity, that cat head hastily spoke: 

 

 



"Sister Taizhen, don’t be angry, I’ll let you vent with half of my body, the mistake from back then, I’ll 

speak with you later." 

 

 

"Tao Master, don’t rush to take action, I’ve already observed your extraordinary skills from the shadows 

earlier, you truly are a once-in-a-millennium True Monarch of the Daoist sect. It won’t take many years, 

even against my true self, you’d probably still have the upper hand... Because of this, I hope the True 

Monarch gives me, a dying person, a chance. I didn’t come to harm your dear one, but to entrust my 

legacy and seek a small blessing." 

 

 

After Yin Xuanmu said this, Grandma Taizhen and Tao Qian simultaneously made a move, but not to end 

it completely. 

 

 

But instead, to cast spells and seek a sense of response. 

 

 

Before long, there was feedback. 

 

 

It is unclear what the situation is with Grandma Taizhen, but Tao Qian’s request for the Heavenly 

Venerate’s spiritual response unusually received a reply. Although only a few words, they made Tao 

Qian willing to give Yin Xuanmu a chance to speak. 

 

 

"It is destiny!" 

 

 

These four words, Grandma Taizhen also received. 

 

 



Seeing the two did not fight again, Yin Xuanmu, with her solitary cat head, breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

Without bothering to restore her human form, she simply explained her purpose: 

 

 

"Let Tao Master know, what Sister Taizhen said earlier was not wrong. I, Yin Xuanmu, have indeed 

reached the state of oil exhausted, lamp dried, facing death and the dissolution of my Dao." 

 

 

"I attempted to compete with the Moon God of Guanghan Palace on my Dao path, overestimating 

myself and lacking skill, my death is not unjust." 

 

 

"If I, Yin Xuanmu, were alone, death would simply be death, ashes to ashes, dust to dust, not a bad end." 

 

 

"However, over the years I have accumulated much from my experiences in the Source Sea, have a large 

clan under me known as the ’Taiyin Cat,’ and have compiled my life’s learnings into the Great Book 

’Taiyin Lingsu Moon Mother Scripture’... all of which seeks a suitable successor to entrust." 

 

 

"Of course, I have a small wish, hoping that if a trace of my True Soul could survive the tribulations by 

chance, my successor could come to help me in the second life." 

 

 

"Tao Master’s noble daughter, born from the union of Spirit Treasure Miao Qi and Innate Yin Qi, is a 

natural cultivation seed, quite in harmony with the Dao path I practice." 

 

 

"I am willing to bestow all my years of savings, hoping the True Monarch permits." 



 

 

... 

 

 

Now the onlookers remaining were only the Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals, most had come to 

the Star Aperture Secret Realm, crowding in the passage. 

 

 

At this moment, hearing Yin Xuanmu’s detailed explanation, they were all amazed. 

 

 

Good heavens! 

 

 

What kind of blessing is this? 

 

 

Just upon being born, a Daoist Transformation Realm female fairy comes, offering all her savings as a 

gift? 

 

 

Though Yin Xuanmu is about to die from Dao struggles and is a failure. 

 

 

But one must consider who she contended with, the Moon God in Guanghan Palace, who is an Innate 

God Demon. 

 

 

How profound was her life’s accumulation? 



 

 

However, it seems there’s also a need to worry about the traps within? 

 

 

For all cultivation matters, there are prices to pay! 

 

 

This iron law also applies in the Great Abyss Origin Sea. 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu, knowing this, did not wait for Tao Qian’s response after speaking, directly turning to look at 

Grandma Taizhen again. 

 

 

Unashamedly, she revealed her scars: 

 

 

"I know Sister Taizhen and the other sisters in the Immortal Palace still hold resentment for my past 

actions." 

 

 

"I cannot argue, a moment’s folly, I made a mistake, the karma of today is deserved." 

 

 

"My bloodline, talent, are all top-notch, but my temperament is truly lacking, which was the reason why 

Elder Doumu made me toil for nine thousand years, hoping to grind away my arrogance, but alas, I 

realized too late." 

 

 



"After leaving the Immortal Palace, I was also beguiled by the Three Corpses Demon Lord, completely 

straying from the Dao path." 

 

 

"My only solace, the Three Corpses Demon Lord intended to lead my Heart Soul to the Demon Realm to 

make me his Demon Consort, when I lacked the means to resist, Elder Doumu personally bestowed the 

’Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel’ to manifest, blocking the Demon Lord and awakening my Heart Soul." 

 

 

"That day, I also pleaded with Elder to allow me to return to the Immortal Palace to apologize." 

 

 

"Unfortunately, not forgiven, I could only wander outside until recently, struck down by a blow from the 

Moon God, my Dao Foundation destroyed, with not many days left to live." 

 

 

Having said this, Yin Xuanmu made another astounding move. 

 

 

In the golden and brilliant cat eyes, a terrifying scene in a distant secret realm was suddenly reflected: 

 

 

That, unexpectedly, was a broken, desolate yin-based star. 

 

 

Inside, there was an extremely dark cave, where crouched a figure even larger than Grandma Taizhen’s 

true form, an entirely black cat slave. 

 

 

The state was indescribably miserable. 



 

 

At that moment, Tao Qian found it hard to describe or delineate. 

 

 

If forced to say, it would be "a mass of cat-shaped flesh and blood about to completely rot and melt." 

 

 

In just one sentence, it reveals the terrifying predicament of this Yin Xuanmu. 

 

 

This, too, explains Yin Xuanmu’s current actions. 

 

 

"Yin Xuanmu chose my daughter as her final successor, entrusting her life’s work, aside from wanting to 

create good karma, trying to seek a glimmer of hope for reincarnation to have someone aid her in the 

future." 

 

 

"In fact, there was another hidden agenda." 

 

 

"This female fairy was indeed very arrogant back then, hence repeatedly committed great mistakes." 

 

 

"Before her death and Dao dissolution, she wished to return to the Doumu Lineage, but unfortunately 

did not receive forgiveness from Doumu Yuanjun, not allowed to return." 

 

 



"She was also wise, knowing how to use a roundabout tactic, attempting to reconnect with Sister 

Taizhen through my daughter." 

 

 

"This life unreachable, the next life there is a big possibility." 

 

 

"The intention of the Heavenly Venerate might be, if there are benefits unreceived, they are not taken 

for nothing." 

 

 

"Just don’t know how Doumu Yuanjun old master thinks? To accept, or not to accept?" 

Chapter 866: The Marvelous Birth of Wish-Fulfillment, Bloodline Suppression 

 

Tao Qian felt a question in his heart, and suddenly he understood. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen looked at Yin Xuanmu, who revealed her true situation, and couldn’t help but sigh. 

Then she closed her eyes slightly, as if she received some spiritual response. 

 

 

After a moment, she spoke: 

 

 

"Knowing this would happen, why did you do it back then." 

 

 

"He never set many strict rules for the palace. The year you betrayed the palace and stole treasures, it 

wasn’t considered much. Yet, you went as far as to harm many sisters, which went against His taboos, so 

this lifetime you won’t be allowed to return to the Immortal Palace. However..." 



 

 

As she spoke, Grandma paused, giving Yin Xuanmu hope. 

 

 

The next moment, she continued: 

 

 

"Though you cannot return to the palace, you are allowed to return the dozens of Immortal Treasures 

you stole from the treasure vault back then, and allowed to leave your inheritance." 

 

 

"As for whether the True Spirit Heart Soul survives? Whether it can reincarnate and cultivate again? That 

depends on your fortune and destiny." 

 

 

As soon as Grandma Taizhen finished speaking, the cat’s head that originally had a cold expression 

suddenly filled with tears. 

 

 

There was even the sound of gurgling like spring water as blood-stained intestines dangled down from 

the blood hole on her neck, and the Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel trembled and scattered radiant light. 

The female fairy with the cat head and human body returned to her original form in an instant. 

 

 

With an excited expression, she respectfully saluted towards a place in the Source Sea, shouting: 

"Mother Goddess, merciful, the sin of this life is unforgivable, the path lost. I only hope to return to 

Mother Goddess in the next life." 

 

 

After giving thanks, the cold cat face of Yin Xuanmu finally showed a bright smile. 



 

 

Yet, it seemed she hadn’t smiled for many years. Now when she smiled, the expression appeared quite 

awkward. 

 

 

Her cat eyes quickly fell upon the little fox slave in Grandma Taizhen’s arms, with joy in her expression, 

she repeatedly praised: 

 

 

"Yin Yang Birth, the wonderful body without flaw, though not born of God Demon, yet innately a seed 

for proving the Dao God Demon." 

 

 

"I don’t dare hope you will primarily cultivate my ’Taiyin Lingsu Moon Mother Scripture’ in the future. I 

only hope the Dao I seek throughout my life can assist you halfway." 

 

 

No one, including Tao Qian and Grandma Taizhen, expected Yin Xuanmu to show such humility in front 

of her own good girl. 

 

 

Although Yin Xuanmu was defeated disgracefully by the Moon God, losing her Dao Foundation. 

 

 

Still, she is a Daoist Transformation Realm powerhouse, akin to the likes of Sui Chaozi. 

 

 

Why is she so kind to Tao Qian’s daughter? 

 



 

To offer her life’s inheritance, yet never mention "master and disciple", as if giving it for free? 

 

 

But on second thought, for Yin Xuanmu, Tao Qian’s daughter truly is her only path to survival. 

 

 

If little fox slave refuses her, then even if she can leave behind a shred of True Spirit Heart Soul, it’s 

useless. Her soul, ravaged by the Dao Disaster, is too flawed and the essence will be lost. Upon 

reincarnation, it’s impossible to uncover the mystery of the womb, thereby unable to awaken past life, 

and will eternally drown in reincarnation with no trace. 

 

 

Could such a good thing truly exist in this world? 

 

 

In Tao Qian’s mind, the iron rule rose again, causing him to subconsciously ponder the cost of this 

matter. 

 

 

It seemed Yin Xuanmu guessed what Tao Qian had in mind. After her praise, she immediately turned to 

him and candidly said: 

 

 

"I know something of Tao Master’s reputation for caution and wisdom." 

 

 

"Whether this succeeds depends entirely on Tao Master. I, Yin Xuanmu, a person barely surviving, dare 

not hide anything." 

 

 



"The reason I give all my life and inheritance to your esteemed daughter without mentioning ’master 

and disciple’ is precisely to negate the causal cost." 

 

 

"In my adventures in the Great Abyss, I naturally offended many strong people; the most troubling one 

is the Three Corpses Demon Lord. If I had a ’master and disciple’ relationship with your esteemed 

daughter, that vile creature would have a reason to make trouble. But without this connection, he dares 

not act, or else Lingbao Tianzun would have an excuse to destroy his Three Corpses Demon Realm." 

 

 

"As for other remnants of debts, I have some arrangements, ensuring they are tidied up before my 

demise, leaving no future trouble." 

 

 

"I only ask Tao Master for a little convenience." 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu’s words were earnest and did not hide her predicament, nor did she consider the dignity of 

her Daoist Transformation Realm might. 

 

 

Tao Qian, hearing this, fell into deep thought. 

 

 

In theory, with his character, how could he pass up an opportunity for a windfall? 

 

 

However, this time it involves his newly born precious daughter, and what actively comes forth is a 

powerhouse once struggling with the Taiyin Moon God. Who knows if there are traps within? 

 

 



Even though Yin Xuanmu has explained all the reasons and cause, and there is spiritual response from 

the two super big wigs Lingbao Tianzun and Doumu Yuanjun as back up in the unseen. 

 

 

Seemingly, there’s no risk? 

 

 

Tao Qian’s inner balance gradually tilted, yet for the moment he did not make a decision. 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu watched this scene with complicated emotions. 

 

 

This "Tao Master" before her, with a prominent name and outstanding skills, that goes without saying. 

 

 

But after all, he’s not a true Daoist Transformation Realm. In the Longevity Realm his status might be 

very high, but in the Great Abyss Origin Sea, he could only be said to have just made a bit of a name. 

 

 

If she hadn’t acted wrongly, her status as Doumu Lineage’s direct inheritance would actually be above 

him. 

 

 

Upon meeting, he would naturally call her Grandma. 

 

 

Now, her life, whether she can live a second one, is entirely decided by his word. 

 

 



As the mind flickered to this point, even with Yin Xuanmu’s determined will, she couldn’t help but 

lament and sigh. 

 

 

At this moment, a tender cat’s meow suddenly broke the silence. 

 

 

It was the little fox slave in Grandma Taizhen’s arms who unexpectedly stuck out a naive little head, and 

with eyes seemingly filled with heaven and earth’s essence, curiously looked at her and at the Taiyin 

Moon Essence Wheel hanging behind her head. 

 

 

This mew, with its childish voice and adorable demeanor, immediately interrupted Tao Qian’s thoughts. 

 

 

At this moment, the old father just wanted to hold the strange girl close, without considering anything 

about taking advantage. 

 

 

But who expected, the reactions of the others in the scene were even bigger than his. 

 

 

Yunrong didn’t need to be mentioned, if it weren’t for her movements still being inconvenient, she 

would have already carried back the little kitten. 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen was accustomed, as if possessed, holding the kitten tighter, calling her "good girl" 

every moment, wishing to squeeze her into her broad bosom. 

 

 

What was unexpected was Yin Xuanmu’s reaction. 



 

 

Upon hearing that "kitten’s meow," the cat-headed, human-bodied cold female fairy suddenly came 

alive. 

 

 

A warm and gentle glow emanated around her body, imbued with a maternal-like brilliance. 

 

 

Her golden cat eyes, piercingly gazing at the kitten. 

 

 

Without a moment’s hesitation, she intended to take off the celestial treasure behind her head, the 

"Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel," and give it to the kitten to play with. 

 

 

Fortunately, she understood boundaries and did not come personally. 

 

 

Instead, she waved her hand and cast a summoning spell. 

 

 

In an instant, the sky transformed, revealing countless cat eyes. 

 

 

Subsequently, hundreds and thousands of black cats, entirely black with eyes shining gold, leapt forth, 

each carrying different items in their mouths. 

 

 

Most were peculiar varieties of food, and some were secret books, immortal artifacts, etc. 



 

 

The cats circled under Yin Xuanmu’s skirt! 

 

 

This scene, quite bizarre. 

 

 

For each black cat exuded intense demonic energy, with sharp killing intent in their golden eyes. 

 

 

Tao Qian instantly knew: these black cats were all powerful devils, and the kind that had endured the 

ravages of war over many years, their seemingly mysterious beauty likely entwined with many resentful 

souls... any one dropped into the Longevity Realm could stir up trouble, causing calamities like "cat 

demon chaos," "cat disaster." 

 

 

Sure enough, next moment Yin Xuanmu introduced: 

 

 

"These children are my clan underlings, the only Taiyin Cats." 

 

 

"Years ago, from the Doumu Palace, I stole dozens of immortal treasures, among which was a treasure 

called the ’Ruyi Miao Sheng Treasure Vase,’ inside was a full vase of Daughter Spring Water. Originally I 

intended to refine a combat-focused divine skill, but with a change of mind, drank it all, and within days, 

this clan was born." 

 

 

"Each is a good child, though possessing various divine powers, due to their bloodline, they would never 

harm any kitten in the world." 



 

 

"Rest assured, True Monarch, let them come forth, these items have no karmic stains, just foods and 

toys, consider it a meeting gesture from me, an expelled elder." 

 

 

After speaking, she let the elegant group of black cats approach Tao Qian. 

 

 

Surrounding him, each was exceedingly docile, allowing Tao Qian to reach out and pet them. 

 

 

This change was exactly what Tao Qian desired. 

 

 

He held a hidden decision in his mind, the last doubt possibly could be resolved by these Taiyin Cats. 

 

 

With the thought, Tao Qian reached out and touched the foremost black cat, which was not holding the 

Taiyin Moon Essence Wheel, but a large dried fish the size of a millstone, iridescent in color, with a 

bulging belly and protruding eyes, staring at Tao Qian with righteous indignation as he touched it. 

 

 

Upon touch, he first received the annotation of the dried fish: 

 

 

[Xiu Fish, a life form from the secret place "Mountain and Sea Realm," its meat delicious, consuming it 

extends life, perfecting the external form. The Taiyin Cats occasionally discovered the existence of this 

species, highly relishing its meat, considering it a rare delicacy, persistently hunting and drying it into 

fish snacks. Receiving this dried fish from the Taiyin Cats implies the highest recognition of the clan.] 

 



 

"Well, little fish snack." 

 

 

Tao Qian glanced at the thousands of black cats in front of him, at least five hundred were holding the 

Xiu fish snack in their mouths. 

 

 

He skipped over the annotation of the fish snack and looked further down. 

 

 

Sure enough, these cats indeed were direct descendants born from Yin Xuanmu drinking Daughter 

Spring Water, upon touch revealing more secrets related to them. 

 

 

[Name Record: Taiyin Cats.] 

 

 

[Record Type: Clan.] 

 

 

[Record: This clan is a newly born race, birthed from Yin Xuanmu consuming Daughter Spring Water, all 

are females, each possesses divine powers, adept at conquest and slaughter... Due to special bloodline, 

should Yin Xuanmu perish or her path fade, backlash effects might cause the clan’s bloodline to collapse, 

leading to mass extinction. One of the reasons Yin Xuanmu seeks a dao lineage successor is precisely to 

preserve the lives of all kittens in this clan.] 

 

 

[Annotation One: Although Yin Xuanmu halfway coerced the Three Corpses Secret Method, her 

foundational dao skill remains of the Doumu Lineage, thus her perfect successor must also be of the 

Doumu Lineage, and non-direct lineage is unacceptable.] 

 



 

[Annotation Two: Yin Xuanmu, Grandma Taizhen, along with hundreds of female immortals under 

Doumu were originally from ’One Drop of Innate Yin Qi Essence,’ enlightened by Doumu Yuanjun, 

obtaining spiritual wisdom, achieving transformation.] 

 

 

[Annotation Three: The kitten, born from Spirit Treasure Miao Qi and Innate Yin Qi, not only has a 

wonderful perfect form naturally, but also possesses a certain degree of blood affinity and suppression 

over all life birthed from Innate Yin Qi, which is also why Yin Xuanmu chooses her as the sole inheritor.] 

 

 

... 

 

 

Seeing these, the last shred of doubt vanished from Tao Qian’s heart. 

 

 

The confusion arising from his daughter’s meow eliciting strange reactions from Grandma Taizhen and 

Yin Xuanmu also dissipated. 

 

 

"My good girl’s blessing and fortune seem better than her father’s." 

 

 

"No wonder she’s my daughter." 

 

 

Tao Qian boasted inwardly, while outwardly waving his hand to let them pass. 

 

 



Instantly saw the thousands of Taiyin Cats, carrying various Xiu fish snacks and all kinds of immortal 

treasures, excitedly calling out, rushing towards the kitten. 

 

 

Watching their excited demeanor, even without the mother’s order from Yin Xuanmu, they would still 

have acted this way. 

Chapter 867: Ten Thousand Treasures Hidden on Moon Mother Star, The Fall of Divine Slaughter Realm 

Has Its Cause 

 

Tao Qian clearly sees this, although his daughter has just been born and has not practiced any Divine 

Skill. 

 

 

Yet her bloodline is extraordinary, possessing affinity and suppression over any life form born from 

"Innate Yin Qi," including Yin Xuanmu and its subordinate Taiyin Cat. 

 

 

Coupled with the Spiritual Response of Lingbao Tianzun and Doumu Yuanjun, Tao Qian gladly gave his 

permission. 

 

 

At the same time, he nodded to Yin Xuanmu, saying: 

 

 

"I agreed to this matter on behalf of my daughter. Senior, you can choose an opportune time to deliver 

the Daoist Lineage inheritance and the Taiyin Cat tribe to Penglai Sea." 

 

 

"However, whether she wants to cultivate, and how to treat it, still requires my daughter’s wisdom to 

grow before she makes her own decision." 

 

 



"Senior, do you agree?" 

 

 

After Tao Qian finished speaking, he immediately saw Yin Xuanmu, that black cat head nodding 

repeatedly. 

 

 

With an excited expression, grateful beyond words, it said: 

 

 

"I agree, indeed I do." 

 

 

"This secret place is called [Moon Mother Star], my dwelling place, cultivation site, and treasure vault." 

 

 

"Once I clear my karma and have no worries, I will let these children drag the Moon Mother Star to 

Penglai Sea, and then all my life’s accumulations and Daoist Lineage inheritance will be entrusted to 

True Monarch for disposition." 

 

 

"If by chance, I survive into a second life and awaken to my previous existence, I must come to pay 

homage to True Monarch to seek repayment." 

 

 

Perhaps too excited, the Taiyin Divine Light behind Yin Xuanmu flashed, once again illuminating the 

broken and cold shadow of the Yin-affiliated star. 

 

 

But this time, it was quite different. 



 

 

On it were revealed numerous caves large and small, each cave hiding quite a number of treasures, 

including celestial items and alien artifacts, secret books and records, and special delicacies like "Sea 

Fish Dry" only found in the Great Abyss Origin Sea, fully packed and magnificent to behold. 

 

 

The constantly shifting treasure light momentarily dazzled Tao Qian and Grandma Taizhen. 

 

 

Deep down, Tao Qian couldn’t help thinking: "Goodness, it seems my daughter’s fortune is better than 

mine. She’s destined to be wealthy in the Cultivation World from birth. I must supervise her cultivation 

diligently in the future; otherwise, her supernatural power may not suffice, unable to bear the 

numerous ensuing costs she will incur." 

 

 

Grandma Taizhen also clicked her tongue, thinking internally: "My sister had this peculiar habit of 

collecting treasures back in the day, often couldn’t resist itching hands and stole small items from beside 

Doumu’s elder. Who would’ve thought leaving the palace to wander did not fix the habit, but worsened 

it instead." 

 

 

... 

 

 

The two looked like this, making Yin Xuanmu’s heart relax somewhat, also feeling joyful and lucky. 

 

 

In cultivation, the lower the realm, the more room for error. 

 

 

But higher realm cultivators cannot afford to make mistakes easily. 



 

 

Especially those strong in Daoist Transformation, a misstep in action could result in death due to evil 

power and chain reaction of costs. 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu was tempted by the "Three Corpses Demon Lord," betraying Doumu Yuanjun; it was almost 

a dead-end. 

 

 

On the surface, she still maintained the appearance of the Moon Mother Fairy, but in reality, she was 

close to dying and vanishing, beyond rescue by gods and demons. 

 

 

The only chance for survival: in the second life. 

 

 

And this time, she felt she had bet on the right treasure. 

 

 

Because there were still many karmic evil bonds to settle, Yin Xuanmu was about to leave and return 

when the time was ripe to entrust her heritage and Daoist Lineage. 

 

 

But when she turned around, she seemed to remember something. 

 

 

Again, she looked to Tao Qian, hesitating to speak, unable to resist opening up at last: 

 

 



"Tao Master!" 

 

 

"I know you have started dealing with ’Dao Nightmare,’ and will soon have to seek the Dao in the Great 

Abyss Origin Sea. In other dynasties, given True Monarch’s talent, power, and background, despite the 

Great Abyss being perilous, you could surely turn calamities into blessings and find your Dao Path." 

 

 

"But in this era, especially within the next ten thousand years, even for Tao Master, caution and 

prudence are paramount." 

 

 

"A single lapse could lead to death and disappearance." 

 

 

"All reasons lie in the upheaval at the deepest part of the Source Sea, where the most primitive, 

strongest ’Original Ancestor Gods’ are awakening... Besides those gods and demons, even some 

followed by extreme Demon Path cultivators such as the Original Ancestor God [Chaos Demon 

Ancestor], if used correctly, can be communicated with." 

 

 

"Except for the craziest Innate Gods and Demons, they take no notice of the prestige of Lingbao Tianzun 

or Doumu Yuanjun, because they, above all gods and demons, are closest to the ’Great Dao.’ 

 

 

"Nonetheless, what they bring is only mutation, destruction, and that insatiable hunger, even feeding on 

gods and demons." 

 

 

"They are called Evil Gods." 

 

 



"If True Monarch encounters them someday, flee, at all costs flee, perhaps for a chance at life..." 

 

 

Tao Qian saw this clearly, as Yin Xuanmu revealed these secrets while deeply immersed in fear. 

 

 

Its cat face, originally covered in soft black fur, stood upright. 

 

 

In the golden eyes, more scenes were projected that even after Tao Qian saw, he couldn’t help but 

frown, even feeling nauseous, wanting to vomit, from the shattered images: 

 

 

Initially, it looked like a vast, prosperous world, with myriad races standing tall, yet the Human Clan 

remained the lead amidst all beings, having developed another rather special method of cultivation. 

 

 

While also gathering "Source Qi," it was not refined but continuously used to stimulate the body, 

gradually mutating oneself, thereby possessing various Divine Power and Extraordinary Power. 

 

 

Amongst the strong ones, they could rival the Transformation Realm. 

 

 

But soon, the Human Clan explored a grand relic of a Secret Realm. 

 

 

Deep within the ruins, there lay a spring. 

 

 



As they lifted an ancient talisman-covered and secretive script written slab covering the spring eye, it 

was as though the Netherworld Huangquan manifested, like a living entity... no, it was indeed a living 

entity, though outwardly appeared as turbid, viscous grey-yellow liquid, yet in that instant, all the 

Human Clan strong around the spring eye seemingly saw something unseeable presence. 

 

 

Cried in agony altogether, blood seeped from eyes, and heads exploded. 

 

 

Savage yellow gas-like clouds billowed out. 

 

 

With a breath, filled the cave, with the next, crushed the mountains, with a third, enveloped the cities... 

After ten breaths, that world was utterly shrouded in yellow mist. 

 

 

The people of that world all smelled an inexplicable stench, their faces turned pale, and they turned 

over to vomit, even the strong were not exempt. 

 

 

When hundreds of millions of people vomit, yellow mycelium extending infinitely suddenly pierces into 

each person’s brain. 

 

 

No one could resist, all losing their self. 

 

 

Then, under the control of that mycelium’s source creature, hundreds of millions of Humans, Beast Clan, 

and even plants began to perform actions and experiments that no one could imagine. 

 

 



What met the eyes were nauseating deformities, twisting, sins, madness... Even Tao Qian’s face turned 

paler after witnessing. 

 

 

However, he could not avoid it, he just cast spells and went with Yin Xuanmu outside the Star Aperture 

gate. 

 

 

At this moment, looking again at this female fairy, where was there any trace of cold beauty? 

 

 

Her face, entirely rotten. 

 

 

Golden pupils also gradually turned into foul-smelling eye sockets, oozing pus and blood. 

 

 

Tao Qian’s face changed again, how could he not know, this was the price Yin Xuanmu forcibly paid to 

summon that "Projected Illusion". 

 

 

Rotten face and blind eyes were secondary; this time, her injuries were likely more severe. 

 

 

"What realm is that realm? Could it be that in the Source Sea, there is no foothold? How could it allow 

an Evil God to easily toy and ravage all the life of an entire world?" 

 

 

"And what is the origin of that Evil God?" 

 



 

No need to guess, Yin Xuanmu also knew Tao Qian’s heart was filled with doubts at this moment. 

 

 

Since she disregarded the price to act, it was naturally to dispel doubts, otherwise, how could this favor 

be solidified? 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu was seen pulling at her rotting mouth corner, yellow teeth mixed with foul-smelling drool 

dripping out, her voice sticky as she spoke: 

 

 

"That world is called the [Divine Slaughter Realm]." 

 

 

"The Human Clan of this realm once had fortune, several Innate Gods and Demons friendly to Humans 

passed by, giving some guidance, enabling this realm’s Human Clan to create a unique cultivation system 

called the "Human Evil Transformation Divine Skill", which collects the chaotic Source Qi within the 

Source Sea using a mortal body, stimulates oneself seeking mutation, giving birth to mutated organs like 

Immortal Pupil, Divine Feet, Ghost Hands, Evil Bone, Red Blood, Sword Heart, using these as mediums to 

acquire extraordinary power from the Source Sea, gaining extraordinary Divine Arts." 

 

 

"This method of cultivation demands great sacrifice, with immense cost; out of ten thousand cultivating 

humans, perhaps only one succeeds." 

 

 

"Though starting late and without base in the Source Sea Gods, this realm’s Human Clan is extremely 

united, originally supposed to have some future." 

 

 



"But fortune was terribly unlucky, one day they accidentally unearthed a relic sealing an Evil God, and 

the entire world was toyed to death." 

 

 

"That Evil God was called... Boom!" 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu couldn’t even reveal the terrifying Evil God’s name. 

 

 

Not a single word had escaped, and the already completely rotten cat head directly exploded. 

 

 

Had Tao Qian not reacted quickly, he would have been splattered with pus and rotten flesh. 

 

 

Fortunately, it was only Yin Xuanmu’s projected avatar that died. 

 

 

After a while, a Taiyin Cat leapt from the void in front of Tao Qian. 

 

 

Its face was full of lingering fear, it spoke human words: 

 

 

"True Monarch, forgive me, that Evil God’s name inherently carries evil power, and I violated a taboo by 

mentioning it, thus lost an avatar." 

 

 



"If forcibly mentioned, I’m afraid even the main body would have to settle the account early." 

 

 

"Moreover, True Monarch is not yet in the Daoist Transformation Realm, if truly heard that Evil God’s 

name, you might also suffer, it’s better not to mention it." 

 

 

"True Monarch only needs to remember this, to deal with other Gods and Demons, whether Innate or 

Acquired, invoking the Lingbao Heavenly Venerate, Doumu Yuanjun, even the Toad God, is of some 

use." 

 

 

"Only the ’Evil God’ group should be avoided, flee upon sight, otherwise life would not be guaranteed." 

 

 

"Of course, among the Source Sea Gods, many Gods and Demons are also eyeing True Monarch, I hope 

you’ll be careful, I shall go." 

 

 

Having said that, Yin Xuanmu seemed to feel her mission was accomplished, controlled the Taiyin Cat, 

turned and disappeared into the void completely. 

 

 

She left, but Tao Qian did not move. 

 

 

Yin Xuanmu, for the sake of doing a favor, disregarded that Tao Qian had yet to prepare for entering the 

Great Abyss, revealed terrifying secrets ahead of time. 

 

 

A few words resolved some of Tao Qian’s doubts. 



 

 

At the same time, brought more questions: 

 

 

How perilous is the Great Abyss? 

 

 

How many unresolved secrets are there within the Source Sea? 

 

 

The so-called Innate Gods and Demons, Acquired Gods and Demons, Ancestor Gods, Evil Gods... what 

kind of existences are they? 

 

 

Tao Qian now exists with cultivation reaching heavenly heights, but what he just saw from Yin Xuanmu’s 

eyes still made him shiver with fear. 

 

 

Upon self-reflection, if that blasted "Evil God" was excavated when he was in that world, I’m afraid he 

wouldn’t be able to resist, instantly becoming a plaything. 

 

 

However, it wasn’t without benefit either. 

 

 

After witnessing that scene, though trembling and terrifying, it also somewhat excited Tao Qian. 

 

 

It wasn’t a lust for battle or death, but rather curiosity and a yearning. 



 

 

Vaguely, Tao Qian felt like the first time he peeked into a corner of the cultivation world in Seeking 

Immortal County. 

 

 

Mysterious and unknown! 

 

 

Extremely perilous! 

 

 

Dao, also hidden within. 

Chapter 868: Using Lord Suppressing Evil as the Main Ingredient to Refine the Elixir of Heavenly 

Longevity 

 

Ascending Immortal Star Acupoint, at the entrance. 

 

 

Tao Qian looked at the Great Abyss before him, with the faintly visible Source Sea, a brilliant Star Dome 

formed by the gathering of vast amounts of Source Qi, shaded aliens intertwining, layer upon layer, 

endless. 

 

 

"The time is not yet right!" 

 

 

Uttering these words, Tao Qian suppressed the excitement and curiosity in his heart. 

 

 



He turned to close the entrance and put away the "Little All Heavens Stars Capturing God Prohibition", 

planning to return to his Cave Mansion. 

 

 

Yet at this moment, a small accident occurred. 

 

 

In the distance, the star dust clouds dispersed slightly, revealing a peculiar procession advancing with 

drums and gongs, singing and dancing. 

 

 

The members of the procession were all deer-shaped beings. 

 

 

The males were tall and mighty with muscular bodies, possessing a deer body and a human head, 

holding a bow and arrow, completely unclothed. 

 

 

The females also had a deer body and a human head, with exceptionally beautiful and charming faces, 

voluptuous bodies clothed in ornate and vivid ceremonial robes. 

 

 

Evidently, they belonged to the same race, or were part of a clan serving a particular God Demon. 

 

 

As they passed through, they chanted some kind of song rhymes. 

 

 

Tao Qian initially didn’t pay much attention, as the Source Sea was not his, and races, civilizations, and 

even God Demons frequently transited through. 



 

 

But after hearing a few lines, he couldn’t help but stop. 

 

 

The reason? 

 

 

Though the language these Deer Spirits used for chanting the song rhymes was obscure and filled with 

Mutated pollution, Tao Qian was immune and not deaf, instantly recognizing that the rhymes clearly 

mentioned his name: 

 

 

"I am the Outer Heaven Deer Immortal, searching through all realms for Refining Dao Pill." 

 

 

"Heard there is spiritual material here, originally the Spirit Treasure Subduing Evil Lord." 

 

 

"Pluck the five viscera and six bowels, extract Divine Marrow and Blood Dew." 

 

 

"Husband lends me Chaos Flame, refining for a thousand years to form a Divine Elixir." 

 

 

... 

 

 

"Ah ha! Ah ha! Whether mortal or God Demon, consuming this elixir brings Longevity equal to heaven!" 



 

 

Tao Qian patiently listened to the final line of the song rhymes. 

 

 

Having dispelled the pollution within, he understood what the song rhymes, called the "Suppressing Evil 

Spirit Pill Great Dao Song" by the Deer Spirits, were conveying. 

 

 

In brief! 

 

 

There was a "Deer God" in the Source Sea, the lord of this group of Deer Spirits, who had heard of Tao 

Qian’s fame from afar, knowing he was the Spirit Treasure Sublime Body, and knew his divine identity. 

 

 

Then this Deer God regarded Tao Qian as a rare spiritual material, crafting an elixir recipe around him as 

the main ingredient. 

 

 

According to the recipe, all of Tao Qian’s organs and Cultivation Power were to be refined, and after a 

thousand years, a Divine Elixir could be made, granting Longevity and Undying when consumed. 

 

 

This Deer God pridefully crafted an elixir recipe without concealment. 

 

 

Thus, sent his clan, making a great show of crossing, officially notifying Tao Qian. 

 

 



"Tsk tsk, if I weren’t unable to refine myself, hearing this elixir recipe’s effects, I would be tempted too." 

 

 

"I’ve refined many Spirit Pills and Demon Pills, never did I imagine I’d become the main ingredient in an 

elixir recipe one day, especially one a God Demon personally would refine for over a thousand years." 

 

 

While muttering, Tao Qian intended to invoke the "Records of Strange Compilations" to understand who 

these Deer Spirits were, along with their Deer God. 

 

 

However, unexpectedly, as soon as the Records of Strange Compilations began to turn pages. 

 

 

Suddenly, hearing a "croak", the Toad God Tile leapt out, transforming into a Three-legged Golden Toad 

perched on Tao Qian’s shoulder. 

 

 

Its half-open eyes glanced at Tao Qian. 

 

 

In an instant, a Spiritual Response wrapped with detailed secrets exploded in his mind, containing 

information exactly about the Deer Spirits and their Deer God. 

 

 

If Tao Qian recalled correctly, this was also the first time the Toad God took the initiative, 

unprecedented for such a lazy god. 

 

 

Therefore, even before seeing it, Tao Qian concluded: that damned Deer God likely had a grudge with 

the Toad God. 



 

 

Indeed, he guessed correctly. 

 

 

"In the Source Sea, there is a secret place called the [Tree Realm], where the lord is known as the Deer 

God, also called the Heavenly Deer Woman, Nine-Colored Deer Immortal, and so on." 

 

 

"This god, though only an Acquired God Demon, has an exceptionally powerful background and 

support." 

 

 

"Her parents, being an androgynous entity, birthed many racial beings, are Innate Gods and Demons." 

 

 

"Her husband is none other than one of the strongest Innate Gods and Demons, the [Chaos Demon 

Ancestor]." 

 

 

"Even the Daoist Three Gods cannot do anything against Chaos Demon Ancestor." 

 

 

"This god relies on these two to often oppress other Gods and Demons and forcefully prevent other 

beings and races from earnestly following other Divine Spirits..." 

 

 

When Tao Qian saw this, he could guess more. 

 

 



Coincidentally, the "Records of Strange Compilations" froze on a page, depicting a goddess with nine 

heads, nine tails, and nine colors, but the face was unclear, in a deer-like form. 

 

 

At the bottom, there was an annotation: [Though this deity has made many enemies, only the Toad God 

is a mortal foe. The enmity seemingly stems from a war conflict between these two deities early on. If 

our Spirit Treasure Disciples encounter this god or her clan in the future, standing by her side and 

despising the Toad God ensures survival, remember, remember.] 

 

 

Upon finishing, Tao Qian instantly understood. 

 

 

"This Heavenly Deer Woman has vast connections, with parents as Innate Gods and Demons, and a 

husband who also is, and one of the strongest ones at that." 

 

 

"No wonder she disregards this as the Lingbao Tianzun’s territory, crafting the elixir recipe for 

provocation." 

 

 

"Also, she and the Toad God are mortal enemies." 

 

 

"That’s peculiar indeed, for such a lazy god as the Toad God to have such feuds is quite a feat." 

 

 

When Tao Qian settled those sardonic thoughts in his heart, he also took action. 

 

 



He watched the Deer Clan team, who were strutting boastfully, chanting the Elixir recipe, and just about 

to disappear into the starry mist, suddenly opened his mouth and shouted: 

 

 

"Such a group of four-legged donkeys with no regard for others, you dare to flaunt yourselves at my 

Ascending Immortal Star Acupoint, insult this True Monarch, and then think you can leave unscathed?" 

 

 

"Wishful thinking!" 

 

 

"Freeze!" 

 

 

In the past, whenever Tao Qian used this Spirit Treasure Miao Yin Divine Power, it always succeeded. 

 

 

Yet this time, it failed. 

 

 

Suddenly, the female deer in the Deer Clan, upon hearing the sound, began leaping and dancing in 

unison, accompanied by the click-clack of their hooves, their ornate robes released a myriad of rays of 

light. 

 

 

Gathering in the star dome, they formed a deer-shaped rune filled with God Demon Power. 

 

 

There seemed to be a vague outline projection of the Heavenly Deer Woman. 

 



 

This "Heavenly Deer Talisman" not only easily dispelled the Dao sound Tao Qian had let out, but from its 

appearance, it was clearly meant to block Tao Qian’s subsequent attacks. 

 

 

By rights, at this breaking point, the Toad God Avatar on Tao Qian’s shoulder should have taken action. 

 

 

After all, the two sides were sworn enemies. 

 

 

But it didn’t, and Tao Qian immediately understood why: the Toad God, though lazy, was also extremely 

proud. This Deer Clan was merely a clan under the command of the Heavenly Deer Woman. If the Toad 

God took action, it would be bullying the small, even with a negligible avatar, such a thing must not be 

done. 

 

 

Fortunately, those male and female deer, they all became arrogant upon gaining achievement. 

 

 

There was a chance to run away, but they didn’t. 

 

 

Instead, they hid behind the Heavenly Deer Talisman and wantonly mocked Tao Qian. 

 

 

The cries of the deer were quite jarring. 

 

 



"Such audacity, to insult us, the Spring Deer Clan, you must know we are the most favored clan under 

the Deer God." 

 

 

"You’re the four-legged donkey, your whole family is." 

 

 

"That Daoist, you have committed a capital crime, if you remain stubborn, sooner or later you will be 

burned and refined by the Chaos Demon Flame, turning into a delicious Elixir." 

 

 

"Hmph! Arrogant Daoist, don’t be smug, once the Mother Goddess refines you into a Spirit Pill, even if 

we merely sniff it, we can extend our lives for a thousand years." 

 

 

... 

 

 

"Spring Deer Clan?" 

 

 

"Just hitting the target by accident, truly foolish deer." 

 

 

Tao Qian could tell that these foolish deer’s nature and wisdom probably came from their Mother 

Goddess. 

 

 

Thus, he was disinclined to speak more, and without a word, he used the Divine Power of All Things 

Returning to One along with the Spirit Treasure Unlimited Dusting Great Handprint. 



 

 

Transforming into a God Demon Body, reaching out a large hand, accompanied by a vast Mana collision. 

 

 

That "Heavenly Deer Talisman," though supported for a few breaths, ultimately failed. 

 

 

The roots and backing of this Heavenly Deer Woman were exceptionally strong, yet her actual power 

was not especially strong among the Acquired God Demons. 

 

 

If a single talisman she set up could render Tao Qian helpless, then the title of "Lord Suppressing Evil" he 

held ought to be discarded. 

 

 

Thus it could also be known! 

 

 

The Heavenly Deer Woman likely hadn’t seen the scene of Tao Qian displaying his prowess at the Star 

Aperture earlier. 

 

 

Perhaps she sent the Deer Clan early, only to miss the event. 

 

 

Once the divine talisman disintegrated, the deer scattered in alarm. 

 

 

They shrieked in unison, scattering and fleeing. 



 

 

But alas, how could they escape in time? 

 

 

Tao Qian laughed heartily behind them, saying: "A bunch of foolish donkeys, thinking to refine this True 

Monarch into a Spirit Pill, try my True Fire of Suppressing Evil first." 

 

 

Before the words fully fell, the gray Exotic Fire surged out from Tao Qian’s nostrils. 

 

 

Initially just a wisp, it turned into a sea of fire in the blink of an eye, enveloping the herd of deer within. 

 

 

Except for a few vigilant ones that fled into the depths of the Source Sea in advance, the remaining 

foolish deer couldn’t struggle for more than a few breaths before they disappeared entirely in the sea of 

fire. 

 

 

This scene! 

 

 

Tao Qian didn’t react much, merely giving a group of presumptuous donkeys a disciplinary lesson. 

 

 

However, the Toad God was in extremely high spirits. 

 

 



Seeing that the enemy’s subordinate clan came to provoke Tao Qian but ended with heavy casualties 

and humiliation, it was only fitting for the Toad God to be pleased. 

 

 

It rarely croaked another "gua" and even sent over another spiritual response, 

 

 

or rather, a message. 

 

 

It was very brief, but the information was substantial, and when Tao Qian translated it himself, it went: 

 

 

"Due to the arrangement of the Spirit Treasure God, you have now gained quite a reputation among the 

Outer Realm gods." 

 

 

"Even some Tribulation Immortals cannot compare to you in fame, let alone those Daoist Lords and 

Demon Lords." 

 

 

"As previous feats and scenes spread wider, more troubles and disasters will ferment." 

 

 

"Without full preparation, do not enter the Great Abyss Origin Sea lightly." 

 

 

"Otherwise, gods and demons like the ’Heavenly Deer Woman’, ’Yellow Robed God’, and ’Devouring 

Immortal’ who are shameless and not afraid of the Spirit Treasure God will personally descend to 

capture you and eat you." 



Chapter 869: God of Zhongshan, Zhu Jiuyin; The Tao Family’s Spirit Infant Extracts Dragon Tendon 

 

Penglai Sea, Ascending Immortal Island. 

 

 

In the quiet room of the Spiritual Resonance Cave Mansion, an awkward scene was unfolding. 

 

 

"Father, mother, what are you doing?" 

 

 

In front of the warm bed, stood a rosy-cheeked little girl of indeterminate age, full of innocent inquiry 

toward Tao Qian and Yunrong on the bed. 

 

 

The girl was truly beautiful, with skin as white as snow, like a porcelain doll, and the cat ears and eyes 

that were retained unaltered, only added to her immense cuteness. 

 

 

Her dress, bracelet, and adornments were visibly extraordinary treasures. 

 

 

It’s just that all the treasure light was obscured by the innate spiritual resonance the girl exuded, a 

breath acquired only through the favor of heaven and earth. 

 

 

The sound she emitted was a marvelous sound. 

 

 

The place she stood was a wonderful realm. 



 

 

Whoever could have such a daughter would surely want to accompany her every day, never leaving her 

side. 

 

 

Yet Tao Da, who was envied by countless cultivators around the world, did not quite think this way. 

 

 

For the first ten days, he indeed did. 

 

 

Reborn twice, it was Tao Qian’s first time being a father, and he adored the little fox slave to his bones. 

 

 

And the little fox slave was also naive and adorable, loved deeply by the married couple. 

 

 

But soon, the two of them were somewhat overwhelmed. 

 

 

This little cat seemed to have an endless and fervent curiosity about everything, and due to her lineage, 

she changed daily. 

 

 

In just ten short days, her outer appearance scarcely differed from a two or three-year-old child. 

 

 

The entire Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals in Penglai Sea, along with many fairies on Jade Ring 

Mountain, as well as those exterior immortals like Master Xiao and Queen of Daughter Country... This 



child was rightfully called the Daoist’s First Little Princess, and one could imagine just how much she was 

cherished. 

 

 

Treasures! 

 

 

Spirit Pills! 

 

 

Immortal Pets! 

 

 

Books! 

 

 

Whatever she desired, she could have it all. 

 

 

However, what was truly astonishing was the innate bloodline divine skills this little cat was born with. 

 

 

Every hour, she became increasingly adept at utilizing her innate bloodline power. 

 

 

In these ten days, Tao Qian had carefully counted and classified them, including the passive activation of 

the Innate Yin Spirit Life Protecting Divine Light, Innate Marvelous Sound, and Innate Yin Spirit 

Devouring Heaven and Earth Technique when she was just born, totaling ten types. 

 

 



Of course, the only truly "formidable" ones were just these three for now. 

 

 

The others were more like being impervious to weapons, fire, and water, void teleportation, thousand-

mile eye, and sharp-hearing ear. 

 

 

In mundane terms, they were immortal spells. 

 

 

To Tao Qian and Yunrong, great cultivators as they were, it was indeed nothing. 

 

 

Just that sometimes, it was quite embarrassing. 

 

 

For example, at this moment, the couple had barely managed to send their daughter away, seized the 

opportunity to perform a ritual in the warm tent, only to be interrupted by their daughter who 

teleported in, ignoring the Forbidden Technique. 

 

 

Fortunately, the two hadn’t yet disrobed. 

 

 

Upon hearing the adorable voice of their daughter, Tao Qian lifted the warm tent, revealing a bright yet 

awkward smile. 

 

 

Swiftly, he adeptly addressed the little girl before him, saying: "Good girl, your mother has expended 

quite a lot of Primordial Qi nurturing you, she needs to recuperate properly." 



 

 

This statement from Tao Qian was clearly nonsense deceiving a child. 

 

 

Yunrong, being the direct disciple of the Doumu lineage, had already recovered the Primordial Qi 

consumed in nurturing the little fox slave by the next day. 

 

 

Tao Qian knew the curious little demon star before him would inevitably ask, so he immediately 

remembered something else and changed the subject: 

 

 

"Oh right!" 

 

 

"Do you remember, good girl, when you were born, there was a grandmother in a black dress who said 

she would send you a lot of gifts, she sent a message earlier saying she has prepared a clean and neat 

gift as the first one for you." 

 

 

"Go outside now and call Sister Doudou, head to Ascending Immortal Star Aperture to find Spirit 

Marrow Lady, she will arrange for you to receive the gift." 

 

 

While speaking, Tao Qian raised his hand to summon a scene from the Outer Realm. 

 

 

Dozens of mountains-sized, gold-eyed, black-haired Taiyin cats were rushing toward the Longevity 

Realm. 

 



 

Compared to the last time, these cats had a pure aura, devoid of any impurities. 

 

 

As they ran, they appeared like dozens of phantom moons on the move. 

 

 

"Yay! It’s the black moon cat sisters." 

 

 

"I’m going, I’m going!" 

 

 

Delighted, the little girl turned around and disappeared from the warm bed, evidently happy to receive 

the gift. 

 

 

With the troublemaker little demon star gone, the couple breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

Yet Yunrong felt uneasy about the gift from the Outer Realm and asked: 

 

 

"Doesn’t my husband want to take a look, inside the realm no one would dare provoke the Spirit Infant, 

but if she goes to the Outer Realm it cannot be guaranteed, my husband guarded the gate back then and 

made quite a name in the Great Abyss, gaining many enemies." 

 

 

"The Spirit Infant’s curiosity is strong, if she ventures a bit further, there may be risk." 

 



 

This sentence from Yunrong mentioned the little fox slave’s name. 

 

 

But this name was not given by Tao Qian, a few days earlier, Master Tao had thought deeply, yet 

couldn’t come up with a suitable name for his daughter. Not because he lacked cultural depth, but 

because they were no longer mundane, seriously speaking, they were quite literally divine beings. 

 

 

The matter of naming seemed simple, in reality it couldn’t just be a casual one, as there was an 

entanglement of causality and divine mechanism sensing involved, it could not be done casually. 

 

 

However, Master Tao was quite thick-skinned, and when he couldn’t come up with a good one, he 

recited the Dao Formula to ask Lingbao Tianzun for help. 

 

 

How unprecedented! 

 

 

To ask Lingbao Tianzun to name one’s own child, Tao Da was indeed the first throughout history. 

 

 

And the Tianzun actually did give a name. 

 

 

Tao Lingying! 

 

 

Upon hearing these three words, Tao Qian felt something, and the name of the little cat was thus set. 



 

 

"Dear sister, don’t worry, the Longevity Realm is protected by mighty divine spirits, ordinary gods and 

demons dare not approach." 

 

 

"The situation last time was partly due to the opening of a secret path in the Source Sea by the ’Little All 

Heavens Stars Capturing God Prohibition’, and partly because the Heavenly Venerate did it on purpose." 

 

 

"As for some evil spirit demons that happened to pass through the Ascending Immortal Star Acupoint, 

they should be the ones worrying about life and death. Although the Spirit Infant is small, its innate 

three major life-protecting divine skills, once activated, even I couldn’t handle them for a while, not to 

mention the presence of the Spirit Marrow Lady and that large group of Taiyin Cats clearing karma." 

 

 

After Tao Qian finished speaking, Yunrong felt much more at ease. 

 

 

However, Master Tao himself felt an inexplicable ominous premonition in his heart after he spoke. 

 

 

"The Little Demon Star’s curiosity is ten times stronger than mine was back in the day, wanting to know 

the ins and outs of everything." 

 

 

"In the past ten days, she’s caused havoc all over the Penglai Sea, nearly turning the Absolute Immortal 

Sea upside down." 

 

 

"And this was accomplished single-handedly; now she has received dozens of Taiyin Cats sent by Yin 

Xuanmu..." 



 

 

Thinking of this, Tao Qian really had the urge to follow along. 

 

 

But at this moment, he heard an enchanting and captivating cry from his wife, turned around to look, 

and was greeted by a scene of supreme beauty. 

 

 

Involuntarily, he pulled close the warm drape and muttered: 

 

 

"Hmm, it shouldn’t be, some playmates are good." 

 

 

... 

 

 

A few hours later, at the highest palace of the Spiritual Resonance Cave Mansion. 

 

 

The widely revered Great Master Tao, supported by his waist, wearing an empty smile, slowly walked 

out of the Treasure Hall. 

 

 

As he walked, he sighed: 

 

 

"Alas, lost again." 



 

 

"I suppose it’s due to the particular time; hold on for a few more months, and Aunt Jing Huan’s Sex 

Immortal Technique should be able to contend evenly with the Taizhen Miao Method." 

 

 

As Tao Qian finished saying these ravenous words. 

 

 

Suddenly, as if sensing something, he turned his head sharply to look towards the entrance of Penglai 

Sea. 

 

 

Though he did not possess the natural Thousand-Mile Eye, his eyes flashed with an effect surpassing it 

due to his Taoist power. 

 

 

But before he could make clear the sights of the outer seas, a conspicuous, ear-deafening voice, 

obviously stern and accusatory, pierced through layers of Great Prohibition and Minor Prohibition, 

echoing across the Penglai Sea. 

 

 

"I am the Chief of the Ancient True Dragon Clan, ’Hai Tu’, and my clan is the kin of the God of Zhong 

Mountain, ’Zhu Jiuyin’. 

 

 

"Not long ago, our clan migrated from the Mountain and Sea Realm to the Longevity Realm, originally to 

contribute to the prosperity of this realm’s Daoist lineage." 

 

 

Our clan and your sect should have been good neighbors." 



 

 

"Who would have thought that a disciple of your sect named Tao Lingying would dare to borrow a 

treasure to assert dominance, allowing her subordinate spiritual pets to capture my third child, ’Hai 

Kun’." 

 

 

"Our clan has always cherished peace and tranquility and does not wish to engage in war with your sect, 

only asking your sect to show leniency and spare my child’s life." 

 

 

Accompanied by these sarcastic words, the area of the Penglai Sea, filled with the Nine Prisons of Ghosts 

Wind, soon calmed down and cleared. 

 

 

The Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals, none of them were easy to deal with. 

 

 

How could they not hear that this so-called Chief of the Ancient True Dragon Clan was not here to seek 

mercy, but to question and accuse? 

 

 

All the immortals wanted to see, what kind of divine figure dared to be so bold? 

 

 

Tao Qian also, at this moment, saw the true form on the opposite side. 

 

 

It wasn’t a lie! 

 



 

Indeed, they were all dragon clans. 

 

 

Each was of a size and appearance greatly different from the Longevity Realm’s style. 

 

 

Creatures like smoke or fog, completely dark, radiant as the sun... anyone who saw them would 

recognize these terrifying alien species. 

 

 

Not to mention at the front, were forms such as horse-bodied dragon-headed, human-bodied dragon-

headed, bird-headed dragon-bodied... all carrying a faint yet definite strand of divine origin Qi, as if they 

had walked straight out of ancient legends. 

 

 

Previously commonly seen dragon beasts in the Longevity Realm, even the pure-blooded gigantic 

dragons, were regarded as lower class among this group, and even as mounts. 

 

 

Back then, Duobao Daoist once did an astonishing deed, wielding the Heavenly Punishment Sword to 

slay a large number of the overseas devil clan. 

 

 

This included the dragon clan. 

 

 

Since then, the dragon Qi overseas had greatly withered. 

 

 



Yet at this moment, witnessing again, the dragon clan’s essence wafting across the overseas was a 

hundred to a thousand times more intense than ever. 

 

 

Seeing and perceiving this, Tao Qian and the Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals finally understood 

why this so-called Ancient True Dragon Clan dared to cause trouble at the Spirit Treasure Sect. 

 

 

Tao Qian, expressionless, rose to greet them, while looking at the leading alien dragon named ’Hai Tu’. 

 

 

Its form, truly bizarre. 

 

 

It had an extremely long dragon body, long enough to fully entwine a mountain. 

 

 

But its head was human, with white hair, white beard, yellow eyes, red scales, a forehead full of fleshy 

bulges, and a pair of twisted dragon horns. 

 

 

"Perfect Ultimate Happiness Realm, and a trace of god-demon aura within, it must be that God of Zhong 

Mountain, Zhu Jiuyin." 

 

 

"A clan that just migrated from the Mountain and Sea Realm?" 

 

 

"If I recall correctly, the dried Yayu fish that the Taiyin Cats love most also belongs to the life of this 

realm." 



 

 

"By the way, what about that child Lingying?" 

 

 

Tao Qian, with a flick of thought, immediately followed the bloodline sensation, teleporting to his 

daughter’s side. 

 

 

Surprisingly! 

 

 

It turned out to be on Qingping Island, the place with the most disciples in the Spirit Treasure Sect. 

 

 

Upon opening his eyes, what entered his sight was a corpse very similar to that ’Hai Tu’, also a dragon 

god human-faced corpse. 

 

 

This dragon corpse was being hoisted up, with oil boiling below, and a large number of Spirit Treasure 

disciples were all employing various methods: some stoking the fire, some cutting meat, some cooking. 

 

 

On the neck of the dragon corpse stood his precious daughter. 

 

 

A few hours ago, she was still an innocent and adorable Little Douding, now sleeves rolled up, face full of 

excitement and exhilaration, tugging with both hands at a scarlet dragon tendon, pulling it out. 

 

 



As she yanked, she shouted: 

 

 

"Uncles, aunties, brothers, and sisters." 

 

 

"Show your true skills, this is Lingying’s first dragon meat feast, to entertain the mundane guests, can’t 

lose face for my father, Lord Suppressing Evil." 

Chapter 870: Twelve-Rank Golden Light Treasure Wheel, Hundred Gods’ Blessing Demon-Slaying 

Hammer 

 

Qingping Island was now bustling, with fragrant aromas wafting everywhere. 

 

 

The once serene Spirit Treasure Immortal Island now felt like a mundane village with a festive 

atmosphere. 

 

 

When the little Tao Lingying shouted those words, she immediately drew everyone’s attention. 

 

 

Tao Qian, the startled Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals, and the Ancient True Dragon Clan from 

the outer sea all looked at her. 

 

 

After getting a clear view of the scene, their reactions varied. 

 

 

The Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals all had similar expressions, secretly thinking, "Our sect’s 

Little Demon Star is finally causing trouble somewhere else. What a relief." 



 

 

As for Tao Qian, with his Spiritual Eyes, he instantly saw that the dragon-bodied, human-faced corpse 

had only recently died. However, it was filled with filth and surrounded by evil power, clearly the 

deservedly dead evil spirit demon. 

 

 

Looking again at Qingping Island, he saw a group of clearly mundane folks, very reserved and stunned by 

the scene before them. 

 

 

The situation was easy to guess. 

 

 

Thus, after Tao Qian observed it, his expression remained unchanged, though he thought to himself: 

 

 

"Lingying is indeed still too immature; committing murder and robbery without cleaning up properly, 

allowing the victim’s elders to come knocking. She has much to learn." 

 

 

"And their handling methods are really not very auspicious." 

 

 

"Dragon Clan, Third Prince, skinning and drawing tendons, unruly child... too many elements packed 

together, fortunately, my surname isn’t Li." 

 

 

While Tao Qian was busy criticizing privately. 

 



 

The True Dragon Clan Leader Hai Tu, upon seeing the corpse of his third son and such a tragic death, was 

instantly filled with rage. 

 

 

His already hideous and ugly face turned crimson, red steam erupting like a storm from every part of his 

body. 

 

 

The Outer Sea of Penglai boiled in an instant. 

 

 

Countless fish, shrimp, and sea beasts died, and even his own dragon sons and grandsons were affected, 

cooked prematurely. 

 

 

"You little beast... how dare you kill my child?" 

 

 

"Ah!" 

 

 

"He was my son, Hai Tu’s son, a scion of the Zhong Mountain God, the destined [Red Dragon Envoy]." 

 

 

"You dare kill him, and desecrate his remains like this; I want you dead, I want to tear you to pieces..." 

 

 

Hai Tu, struck by the pain of losing a son, lost his Mind in an instant. 

 



 

He roared madly, with his enormous body enveloped in red steam and red flames, crashing through the 

boundary of inner and outer Penglai Sea, rushing toward Qingping Island. 

 

 

Behind him, at least ten thousand True Dragons, whether divine or irregular, or ugly, followed together. 

 

 

The Dragon Clan is indeed one of the most favored races under heaven, with extraordinary bloodlines, 

born with certain Divine Powers. 

 

 

The native Dragon Clan in the Longevity Realm were already like this, but these Ancient True Dragons 

migrated from the [Mountain and Sea Realm] were even more powerful. 

 

 

As the dragons’ fury threatened to erupt into a great battle, the entire East Sea was stirred, with many 

unimaginable phenomena appearing as if the sky might fall at any moment. 

 

 

Tao Qian, upon seeing this scene, was about to take action. 

 

 

Yet this time, he was a step behind. 

 

 

The Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals mostly liked staying at home, and unless invited by fellow 

disciples or major events occurred, they seldom ventured out. 

 

 



But now with the "Mountain and Sea Realm Dragon Clan" attacking, how could the Spirit Treasure Ten 

Thousand Immortals tolerate it? 

 

 

Not only were there no Immortal Endurances, on the contrary, each was very excited. 

 

 

One by one, the Immortal Islands and Daoist Fields erupted with Divine Qi and Immortal Light, 

accompanied by shouts of anger, with overwhelming Spirit Treasure Divine Powers emerging. 

 

 

"How bold, where did this four-legged reptile come from to behave recklessly in Penglai Sea?" 

 

 

"A group of vermin storming Penglai, thinking there are no Spirit Treasures here. Fellow disciples, shall 

we slay them all?" 

 

 

"Without virtue or conduct, their Source Qi is mixed and impure, yet they call themselves True 

Dragons." 

 

 

"Kill!" 

 

 

... 

 

 

Since the many disturbances caused by Tao Qian, the Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals had not 

found a chance to act in several conflicts. 



 

 

This time, each raced ahead of Tao Qian. 

 

 

In an instant, the Penglai Sea was filled with tens of thousands of rainbow lights. 

 

 

Above the sea of light, the Spirit Treasure Immortals renowned in the cultivation world, such as Pi Lu 

Daoist, Master Bai Xie, Blood Kui Daoist, Fairy Cai Yun, and Lue Immortal, all had expressions of 

excitement as they greeted the so-called Ancient True Dragon Clan, which seemed ready to boil the 

Penglai Sea. 

 

 

This clan came from the Mountain and Sea Realm, and judging by their overbearing behavior, they must 

have been accustomed to this in another world. 

 

 

Unfortunately for them this time, they received a harsh lesson. 

 

 

The war came swiftly and ended even more quickly. 

 

 

Those dragons with horse heads, bird heads, and human heads collided suddenly with the Ten Thousand 

Immortals and were immediately heavily damaged. 

 

 

The most miserable was not the group of dragons. 

 



 

But the leading so-called True Dragon Clan Leader "Hai Tu." Though born with a terrifying dragon body, 

a human face, a dragon body, and with Divinity, holding an evil aura akin to that of ancient God Spirits. 

 

 

His Divine Powers were indeed extraordinary. 

 

 

If no one interfered with him, boiling the Penglai Sea wouldn’t truly be difficult. 

 

 

The first scene could indeed paint a "True Dragon Boiling Sea Map." 

 

 

However, the next moments saw the second scene of the "Picture of Immortals Struggling" and the third 

scene "Immortal Dragon Slayer." 

 

 

Xuan Yuan True Monarch, Wulinn Immortal, Jintong Master, and other True Monarch-level 

powerhouses exited their respective Daoist Fields, showing no anger but smiling, all competing to 

confront this so-called True Dragon Clan Leader. 

 

 

As for Divine Power techniques, after Duobao’s reincarnation, Xuan Yuan ranked first. 

 

 

However, his and Wulinn Immortal’s Daoist Fields were farther away. 

 

 

This time, Jintong Master seized the initiative. 



 

 

In recent years, the Spirit Treasure Sect’s disciples’ fame outside had been completely monopolized by 

Duobao and Tao Qian, the master and disciple duo, causing some cultivators to gradually forget the 

terrifying Spirit Treasure Immortals within the Spirit Treasure Sect Mountain Gate, forgetting how the 

title of [Spirit Treasure Ten Thousand Immortals] was established years ago. 

 

 

But now came a golden light flying in front of the dragon-bodied, human-faced Hai Tu, suddenly 

manifesting a barbaric giant brimming with golden light, towering with the wind. 

 

 

Jintong Master! 

 

 

The Spirit Treasure Sect Master’s four-seat disciple, the teacher of the Golden Crow Fairy Lu Xi, a 

naturally born alien species with ancient barbaric witch lineage, joined the Penglai Sea to cultivate the 

Great Lifebook "Spirit Treasure Supreme Secret Golden Talisman Scripture." 

 

 

He possesses two treasures, personally bestowed by the Sect Master. 

 

 

One is the "Twelve Grade Advising Golden Light Wheel," and the other is the "Hundred Gods’ Blessing 

Demon-suppressing Hammer." 

 

 

At first hearing these two treasure names, one might mistakenly believe they are two benevolent 

immortal treasures. 

 

 

They are used to advise for good and grant blessings to eliminate evil. 



 

 

This perspective is not entirely incorrect; it all depends on how Jintong Master uses them. 

 

 

One could see his transformation into a barbaric giant, advancing empty-handed to confront the 

massive outer appearance Dharma Body of Hai Tu. Amidst dizzying friction sounds and a thunderous 

crash, the much larger Hai Tu gained no advantage, physically overturned by Jintong Master into the 

sea. 

 

 

The True Monarch laughed heartily and flipped over to ride on Hai Tu’s back, ignoring the terrifying red 

flames that scorched his entire body black and charred, emitting a fragrant aroma. 

 

 

"Perhaps the lack of wars for a thousand years has led you evil spirits to believe that the Spirit Treasure 

Sect disciples are not adept at killing, daring to attack us." 

 

 

"What of the four-legged reptile of the Mountain and Sea Realm? What of the clan of Zhong Mountain 

God?" 

 

 

"How can you act recklessly in the Penglai Sea and expect mercy?" 

 

 

Within the Spirit Treasure Sect, Jintong Master is reputedly known for his ferocity. 

 

 

Now, Tao Qian understands the reason. 

 



 

Overturned by Jintong at the first encounter, Hai Tu had no chance to resist. 

 

 

Amidst the continuous roars, Jintong Master kept Hai Tu subdued beneath him, then summoned a giant 

hammer inscribed with a hundred gods and demons, seeming alive, opening flesh and blood eyes, 

spitting spells of blessing as auspicious clouds poured out, lifted high by Jintong Master. 

 

 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 

 

He began to smash! 

 

 

An extremely bizarre and incredible scene. 

 

 

Jintong Master smashed continuously while shouting, "With your flesh, prolong my years... with your 

fortune, enhance my blessings... with your heart soul, increase my power..." 

 

 

As if responding to the spell, with each blow, the True Dragon Clan Leader Hai Tu, apart from painfully 

howling, visibly saw his Dharma Body rapidly diminish in size. 

 

 

Even Tao Qian, infamous in the Evil Demon Camp for being deceitful and shameless, froze watching this 

spectacle. 

 

 



Upon understanding the reason, he exclaimed in awe: 

 

 

"Goodness, is this the true usage of the ’Hundred Gods’ Blessing Demon-suppressing Hammer’?" 

 

 

"Each blow adds eighty years of longevity, another blow grants additional fortune and blessings, yet 

another increases divine power... No wonder no one in the Spirit Treasure Sect wishes to spar with 

Jintong Master, no wonder the master warned before his corporeal disintegration that Jintong Master is 

usually amiable, but best to avoid him once he engages in battle." 

 

 

Tao Qian understood these, as did other Spirit Treasure disciples, and even many powerful cultivators 

within the Longevity Realm knew of it. 

 

 

Only Hai Tu, newly arrived, was completely unaware. 

 

 

Thus, at the first encounter, he suffered a great loss. 

 

 

After all, he was in the Perfect Realm of Ultimate Happiness; with preparation, he would not have ended 

up in such dire straits. 

 

 

Unluckily, at this level. 

 

 

Losing the initiative equates to losing one’s life. 



 

 

Indeed, as the howls weakened, the initially rhythmic bang sounds abruptly ceased. 

 

 

However, the killing intent on the sea’s surface surged even more fiercely. 

 

 

Seen next was Jintong Master, seemingly exhausted from hammering, suddenly putting away the 

demon-suppressing hammer. 

 

 

He raised his other hand, summoning another treasure. 

 

 

It was a colossal as a mountain golden light treasure wheel, layered upon layered, immortal talismans as 

vast as the sea, with sharp divine radiance erupting as it spun, instantly slicing a rift in the sky and sea. 

 

 

The "bloated fat dragon" Hai Tu, already hammered down, saw the treasure wheel spinning, cutting 

toward his neck. 

 

 

In instant terror, he seemed to lose his soul, his eyes filled with anger turned to fear. 

 

 

The bloated human face cried out in despair: 

 

 

"My life ends here!" 



 

 

"Zhong Mountain God, show your power, your people’s clan is suffering under the Spirit Treasure God’s 

believers’ oppression..." 

 

 

Hai Tu’s mournful wail made Jintong Master laugh in sarcastic anger. 

 

 

The descending golden light treasure wheel not only did not stall but accelerated its descent. 

 

 

"Hahaha, even you, shameless old reptile, dare to cry for injustice? This True Monarch, cultivated a pair 

of ’Barbarian Witch Golden Eyes,’ excels at discerning good and evil." 

 

 

"You, like your vicious son, are beings entwined by blood debts, full of evil power." 

 

 

"Too many consequences owed, meeting this True Monarch, you probably wish to settle them all at 

once." 

 

 

"Fear not, fear not, let this True Monarch turn you into a grilled dragon brain delicacy... all past matters, 

a clean slate." 

 

 

... 

 

 



Up until this point, Tao Qian had no reason to intercede. 

 

 

Jintong Master was too ferocious, intending to make the True Dragon Clan Leader into a delicacy. 

 

 

Yet, in the next moment, he did intervene. 

 

 

Why? 

 

 

Hai Tu’s mournful cry was effective, for upon finishing, a wisp of Divine Origin Qi within him immediately 

flew out. 

 

 

With a flash of red light, a bizarre figure appeared between Jintong Master and Hai Tu. 

 

 

Also with a dragon body and human face, covered in red scales. 

 

 

Unlike before, this figure wore a wide Daoist robe, facial features indistinguishable from the Human 

Clan, with a decidedly divine, difficult to discern gender, unbound hair exuding an air of ancient 

elegance. 

 

 

Upon appearing, this strange Daoist laughed aloud, saying: 

 

 



"Daoist, such bold words, even your sect’s master would not dare speak recklessly to my Lord Zhong 

Mountain God." 

 

 

"I shall take your treasure wheel as compensation." 

 

 

With those words, a hand completely covered in red scales reached out from the sleeve, directly 

reaching for the Twelve Grade Advising Golden Light Wheel. 

 

 

Judging by its demeanor, it intended to seize Jintong Master’s treasure of Dao with bare hands. 

 


