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Cao Zhen walked alone toward the mountain where the silver wings had fallen. 

 

He had already traveled about three-quarters of the distance, but the remaining part proved to be much 

harder than he had expected. 

 

As he drew closer to the mountain, with every step he took, the remaining influence of the dreadful Sect 

Tribulation would strengthen. 

 

One day, two days... 

 

He moved forward with difficulty, to the point that his pace at the final stretch could almost be 

described as shuffling. 

 

In the distance, although the others could not continue to advance like Cao Zhen, many chose to stay in 

the area. 

 

They had reached their limits, and by continuously pushing themselves, they were effectively training 

themselves. 

 

Some even went to the ruins to study the remnants of the Great Formation and the influence of the 

surrounding Sect Tribulation. 

 

"This formation, I’m beginning to understand it, so that’s how it is." 

 

"The Sound Doctrine Church may have failed to overcome its Sect Tribulation, but after all, it was once a 

top Great Teaching, with profound heritage indeed!" 

 

Upon realizing he couldn’t advance any further, Little Beiyan returned to the ruins. 

 



Initially, only the location of the ruins experienced the oppression of the Sect Tribulation and the falling 

of Heavenly Tribulations, but now, outside the ruins, on the path toward the mountain, the pressures 

and Heavenly Tribulations grew stronger. 

 

Above the falsehood, there was no longer any oppression or falling Heavenly Tribulations. 

 

Bei Yan was genuinely interested in this formation, delving into the Sound Doctrine Church’s remnants 

of the Great Formation after arriving at the ruins. 

 

Many others were also studying the residual Great Formation, but whenever Bei Yan walked over, those 

nearby working on certain parts of the formation would immediately move aside to make space for him. 

 

There was no choice; the person before them was a cultivator who had experienced the Wind Fire 

Tribulation and could trigger the Wind Fire Heavenly Tribulation at any moment; they did not wish to get 

struck by accident. 

 

Bei Yan had always studied formations on his own, but after accessing records on formations from the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, he still found the Sound Doctrine Church, with its two-million-year heritage, 

incomparable, even if it was just the remnants of a shattered formation. 

 

Time passed day by day. 

 

It took Cao Zhen a full ten days to reach the foot of the mountain. 

 

Suddenly, the voice of China Cloud, which had not spoken to him for a long time, echoed in his mind. 

 

"Formation level breakthrough, administrator level upgrade, now adding one designated user and one 

random user." 

 

Cao Zhen was stunned. How did his own Formation level increase? 

 

Among his disciples, the only one skilled in formations was Little Beiyan. 



 

So, had Little Beiyan’s Formation level risen again, and he had reaped the benefits without effort? 

 

He had previously made a connection with the Golden Light Sage and then arranged formations for the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, which had significantly increased his own Formation level. 

 

Was Little Beiyan’s Formation level now so strong that it could even cause his own level to rise again? 

 

While puzzled, Cao Zhen heard China Cloud’s voice once again, "Random user selected as Cao Cao." 

 

Cao Cao? 

 

After so much randomizing, he finally landed on a member of his own family. 

 

But what good was randomizing Cao Cao for him? 

 

Cao Cao was skilled in Military Law, but the problem was he didn’t need to lead troops into battle, and 

could Cao Cao’s Military Law be as formidable as Sun Zi’s? 

 

Cao Cao could also compose poetry. 

 

But the problem is, Boss Cao’s poetry wasn’t top-tier; certainly not comparable to Li Du. 

 

What’s more important, Boss Cao did not practice immortal cultivation, so what use was randomizing 

him to me? 

 

It’s not as if he had traveled back in time where connecting to Boss Cao would have been especially 

useful; what could he gain in this world of immortal cultivation? 

 

Murder in dreams? 



 

Steal qi? 

 

While Cao Zhen was internally criticizing, China Cloud’s voice came through again. 

 

"Please choose the designated user." 

 

"Designated user, who can I choose?" Cao Zhen knew he had to make a quick decision, or China Cloud 

would randomly choose for him. If random selection brought someone like He Shen, that might be fine, 

but if it turned out to be someone like Qin Hui, he would have nowhere to cry. 

 

But, who could he connect to among his disciples? 

 

That’s right, Immortal Bi Yue! 

 

Immortal Bi Yue had reached the limit of the Golden Core Stage as a Ten Different Phenomena of 

Golden Elixir Great Perfection, which speaks volumes about her talents. 

 

Compared to Star Lord Hao Yue and the Axe Lunatic, who were neither Great Ability incarnates, they 

hadn’t reached the Golden Core Period Limit even at the Perfect Completion Golden Core. 

 

This highlighted how extraordinary Immortal Bi Yue’s talents were. 

 

And given her extensive backing, her future development would undoubtedly be smooth, making it 

easier for him to win without effort. 

 

It’s her! 

 

Cao Zhen quickly answered in his mind, "I choose to connect with Immortal Bi Yue from the Dragon 

Chant Sect of the Eastern Province." 

 



He still didn’t know Immortal Bi Yue’s name, so to avoid any confusion with other ’Immortal Bi Yue,’ he 

specified that it was the Immortal Bi Yue from the Dragon Chant Sect, even adding the Eastern Province 

for good measure. 

 

"Designated user Immortal Bi Yue, connection successful." 

 

After the voice of China Cloud spoke, it quickly faded away. 

 

In almost an instant, as Cao Zhen reached the foot of the mountain, a dazzling silver radiance erupted 

from atop the high peak. Subsequently, a silver, slightly transparent pair of wings, akin to butterfly 

wings, appeared in the void. 
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"Silver Light Wings!" 

 

From a distance, everyone’s gaze instantly fell upon those silver wings. 

 

"Indeed, the wings were taken by Cao Zhen after all!" 

 

"I’m afraid only those at the Golden Core Period Limit could make it to the foot of the mountain, and he 

is the only one at his peak state at the Golden Core Period Limit." 

 

As the Silver Light Wings took flight, Cao Zhen was pondering whether to release his aura to resonate 

with the Silver Light Wings or to try and grab them. 

 

Suddenly, though, he felt a resonance with the Silver Light Wings—a sense of recognition. 

 

Following this, the Silver Light Wings flew straight towards him, landing squarely on his back. 

 

The moment the wings adhered to his back, a cooling sensation spread throughout. 

 



Upon closer inspection, the Silver Light Wings’ surfaces were etched with intricate patterns, as if drawn 

by the most skilled master painter. 

 

Cao Zhen gazed at the patterns on the wings, a look of surprise emerging in his eyes. 

 

These patterns felt like a painting, and the level of artistry seemed to be not much lower than his own. 

 

Just after the wings had settled on him, suddenly, the entire mountain shook, followed by a burst of 

orange light that shot into the sky. In an instant, the whole world was bathed in an orange hue. 

 

And at the center of that dazzling light, an orange set of wings took flight. 

 

These wings looked almost identical to the Silver Light Wings, the only difference being that their edges 

appeared smoother. 

 

"Orange wings!" 

 

"Orange Light Wings?" 

 

"What’s going on? Wasn’t there only the Silver Light Wings before? How come an Orange Light Wings 

suddenly appeared?" 

 

From afar, people gazing at the ascending orange wings were filled with surprise and envy. 

 

"The Silver Light Wings are a Yellow Grade Mid Grade treasure, while the Orange Light Wings go a step 

further—they are a Yellow Grade Upper Grade treasure!" 

 

"He got two treasures at once! And both are Yellow Grade treasures!" 

 

"Two treasures, this..." 



 

"He just needs the last Red Light Wings to complete the Three Colored Divine Wings!" 

 

"The Three Colored Divine Wings, that’s a Mysterious Rank treasure!" 

 

The moment the Orange Light Wings appeared, Cao Zhen once again felt that sense of recognition and 

instantly resonated with the successful wings. 

 

This was his first time in Eastern Province, his first visit to the ruins of the Sound Doctrine Church, and 

his first sight of both Silver and Orange Light Wings; he hadn’t even known about these two treasures 

before. 

 

Why do these two treasures resonate with him? 

 

Could it be because of that vague feeling? 

 

Cao Zhen recalled his battle of Musical Rhythm with Qu Wu, when the playing of his instrument touched 

him deeply, even producing a faint sense of resonance. It seemed that what resonated with him at that 

time were these two treasures. 

 

Perhaps it was because the song he played on his instrument was the same one Gao Jianli performed 

when escorting Jing Ke to assassinate the King of Qin, filled with a sense of tragic heroism. 

 

Although he had not witnessed the scene of the Sound Doctrine Church’s Heavenly Tribulation, it could 

be presumed to also carry the same heroic sadness. Therefore, treasures belonging to the Sound 

Doctrine Church resonated and recognized him, hence voluntarily flying towards him. 

 

Even, the emergence of only the Silver Light Wings normally would have meant that, had he come here, 

he might have only obtained the Silver Light Wings in the end. 

 

But it was that resonance that caused the Orange Light Wings to fly to him on their own. 

 



The two wings were extremely thin, closely adhering to each other upon attachment, appearing as if 

they were one single wing. 

 

Moreover, a stream of information flowed into his mind. 

 

Those were instructions on how to use the Silver Light Wings and the successful Orange Light Wings. 

 

The Silver Light Wings were a flying treasure, which, once used, had one effect: extremely high speed. 

 

As for the Orange Light Wings, they performed attacks through Musical Rhythm, 

 

And as the two wings settled onto Cao Zhen, the Ruin Space itself began to shake, with even cracks 

appearing in the sky above. 

 

The Ruin Space was breaking apart. 

 

Yet, within the Void, the remnants of the Sect Tribulation’s might showed no signs of ebbing, with its 

oppressive force still bearing down. 

 

Due to the pressure, Cao Zhen could only move slowly backward, but having only taken a few steps, he 

suddenly heard a loud crack above him. The sky split in half, and the ruins completely shattered. 

 

The next moment, he discovered that he had left the ruins, feet on the ground, with Immortal Bi Yue, 

Ling Xi, and others in the distance. 

 

Cao Zhen swiftly flew towards the group. 

 

Previously inside the ruins, due to the oppressive force, he hadn’t felt any change despite acquiring two 

wings. But now, as the ruins crumbled and he emerged into the outside world, with just one flight, he 

quickly reached Immortal Bi Yue and Ling Xi. 

 



It had already been ten days since Immortal Bi Yue and Ling Xi had been injured. 

 

They had also been continuously taking the highest grade healing medicines. 

 

Within ten days, the color had noticeably returned to their faces, especially Immortal Bi Yue’s; if she did 

not exert herself, others might not even notice she was injured. 

 

However, Ling Xi’s injuries were more severe; one could still see a hint of pallor on her face. 

 

After examining the injuries of the two women, Cao Zhen felt a moment of awkwardness and was 

unsure of what to say. 

 

Mainly because he found the atmosphere somewhat delicate. 

 

Counting the injured Immortal Bi Yue and Ling Xi, everyone was looking at him with strange expressions. 
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He felt that during the ten days he was away, many things seemed to have happened. 

 

In his awkward moment, suddenly, a voice came from the side. 

 

"Immortal Bi Yue, you were injured before. This place is still some distance from Dragon Chant Sect. But 

it is not far from our Five Sounds Sect. I wonder if the Immortal would consider staying and recuperating 

at our Five Sounds Sect for a while?" 

 

What he said was indeed sincere, as Immortal Bi Yue was currently injured. 

 

Although it’s true that nobody would normally attack her in front of others given her status as Immortal 

Bi Yue. 

 

Yet that doesn’t mean others wouldn’t kill her away from prying eyes. 



 

Dragon Chant Sect is powerful and has also offended many forces. Before she was injured, and being at 

the Golden Core Period Limit, it was hard to target her, so no one attacked her. 

 

But now, she was injured and many have seen her injuries. What if something happens while she is on 

her way to Dragon Chant Sect? 

 

They, the Five Sounds Sect, were hoping Immortal Bi Yue would help them with their Heavenly 

Tribulation. 

 

Besides, there is another reason; he wanted to invite Cao Zhen. 

 

That is indeed a presence at the Golden Core Period Limit. If he could help with their Five Sounds Sect’s 

Heavenly Tribulation, that would naturally be best. 

 

Even those other five individuals, the injured one among them, can single-handedly counter someone at 

the Golden Core Period Limit for a short time. If that person’s injuries healed, they naturally have to 

invite him to the Five Sounds Sect. 

 

By having these people go to the Five Sounds Sect, they naturally had time to discuss and assist with the 

Heavenly Tribulation. 

 

Moreover, Cao Zhen had at least twelve Qian Treasure Towers, which is also very important to their Five 

Sounds Sect, they must speak with Cao Zhen to take over the towers. 

 

Cao Zhen, because of the awkward atmosphere causing him a headache. When he heard the invitation, 

immediately responded: "Alright, let’s go to the Five Sounds Sect first. By the way, Dao Companion, may 

I know how to address you?" 

 

"My name is Huan Ying." The man from the Five Sounds Sect said this while turning back to glance at 

Immortal Bi Yue, after all, he invited Immortal Bi Yue, and if Immortal Bi Yue insisted on returning to 

Dragon Chant Sect, he would be powerless to change her mind. 

 



Bi Yue, feeling the gaze of Huan Ying, was moved and her face suddenly showed a shy look, she looked 

at Cao Zhen beside her and said, "In our family, he makes the decisions." 

 

With that sentence, the face of Li Ke nearby immediately turned cold, and she snorted, "Since when did 

it become your family? Did you get my approval?" 

 

Indeed, she and Cao Zhen were pretending to be Dao Companions, but others did not know they were 

pretending. Suddenly someone came out to snatch Cao Zhen, what is happening here? 

 

"Why do I need your approval?" Immortal Bi Yue looked at Li Ke, her gaze sharpening, unwilling to yield, 

"What relation do you have to him?" 

 

"What am I to him? What a joke..." Li Ke turned her head to look at Yan Yourong and Bei Yan among 

others and said, "You ask them, how do they address me?" 

 

Under the gaze of Li Ke, Bei Yan obediently lowered his head and said, "Wife Master." 

 

The words ’Wife Master’ made Li Ke’s face show a smile, like a victor puffing up her chest, looking 

towards Immortal Bi Yue and calling out, "You heard it, how they call me, do you now understand my 

status?" 

 

"Really? But your title of Wife Master seems to be nominal only. You two didn’t even have the Dao 

Companion Ceremony." Immortal Bi Yue still looked disdainfully at Li Ke; during the past ten days, she 

had interacted with these disciples of Cao Zhen’s and knew that Li Ke was Cao Zhen’s Dao Companion. 

 

However, she later found out that this Dao Companion was just unilaterally declared by Cao Zhen and Li 

Ke, and they had never held a Dao Companion Ceremony. 

 

Without the Dao Companion Ceremony, they are not Dao Companions. 

 

Li Ke’s face suddenly showed a surprised look, how did Bi Yue know this? 

 



Previously, when she told Bi Yue that she was Cao Zhen’s Dao Companion, Bi Yue was surprised, 

obviously, that bastard, Cao Zhen, had not told Bi Yue that she was his Dao Companion. 

 

So who told Bi Yue these things? 

 

Li Ke’s gaze locked onto Little Bei Yan in an instant; Little Bei Yan talks the most. 

 

Bei Yan, feeling Li Ke’s gaze, showed an innocent look in her eyes. Why is Wife Master looking at me? 

Does she suspect I said those words? But I didn’t say them. 

 

No, why would she suspect me? 

 

Bei Yan suddenly started to miss her Third Senior Brother; if he were here, it would definitely be him 

who’d be blamed, and he might even say something like, a main character should have eight to ten 

wives, it’s normal for our master, as the master of the main character, to have two wives. 

 

Unfortunately, Third Senior Brother isn’t here; who knows how he is doing now. 

 

On the side, Huan Ying looked at the confrontation between the two women, and his heart was filled 

with nothing but admiration. This Cao Zhen already has a Dao Companion, yet he could make Immortal 

Bi Yue, a fairy admired by countless young talents in the Eastern Province, fall for him and even fight 

jealousy with another. Truly brilliant! 

 

But that is normal; this person had reached the Golden Core Period Limit during the Nine Abnormal 

Phenomenon Golden Pills. 

 

Moreover, he is a master of Musical Rhythm! 

 

Such level of Musical Rhythm skills, he was seeing it for the first time. 
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Beside them, Yu Long listened to the conversation between the two, but he was getting upset. At first, 

he thought Cao Zhen was not good enough for his senior sister, Immortal Bi Yue. In the current 

generation of the Eastern Province, he felt there was no one worthy of her. 

 

But later, when he found out that Cao Zhen had reached the limit of the Golden Core period upon 

attaining the Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden Pills stage, he thought, "Maybe Cao Zhen is barely 

worthy of his senior sister." 

 

But just as he was starting to change his opinion about Cao Zhen, what was this situation? 

 

Cao Zhen already had a cultivation companion? 

 

That’s right, in the cultivation world, indeed many have more than one cultivation companion. But the 

question is, who is his senior sister Immortal Bi Yue, and what’s her status? 

 

Expecting Immortal Bi Yue to share a husband with someone else? 

 

Don’t even think about it! 

 

If her parents, grandparents, and maternal grandparents woke up and learned of this matter, they 

would directly break Cao Zhen’s legs. 

 

Cao Zhen, watching Immortal Bi Yue and Li Ke starting to argue, felt a headache coming on. 

 

He really had no experience with this sort of thing, so he quickly tried to change the subject, "Let’s not 

delay any longer, quick, follow Dao Companion Huan Ying. Dao Companion Huan Ying, you have a flying 

boat, right?" 

 

"Naturally." Huan Ying nodded slightly, as Cao Zhen’s words continued. 

 

"That’s great, then, let’s go together." 

 



Saying so, he saw Huan Ying take out a flying boat and followed, while Yu Long quickly took out his flying 

boat as well, meanwhile calling for disciples of the Dragon Chant Sect to gather. 

 

Immortal Bi Yue was currently injured, and although that Cao Zhen seemed to have some ambiguous 

ties with senior sister Immortal Bi Yue, who knew if he could be relied upon? Naturally, he had to follow 

and protect Bi Yue. 

 

The flying boat quickly took off, flying towards the direction of the Five Sounds Sect. 

 

Cao Zhen deliberately arranged for Bi Yue and Ling Xi to rest in the same room, ostensibly to allow the 

two injured to rest properly, mainly fearing that Li Ke and Bi Yue would argue, while he himself ran off to 

join Huan Ying. 

 

It was not until then that he finally had a free moment to start investigating the two people he was 

connected with. 

 

User: Cao Cao 

 

Gender: Male 

 

Cultivation Base: Mortal 

 

Status: Emperor Wu of Wei 

 

Possession: "The New Book of Master Meng" 

 

Military Law: Level 95. 

 

Calligraphy: Level 80. 

 

Literature: Level 80. 



 

Specialty: Tomb Robbery 

 

Tomb Robbery: MAX! 

 

Goodness. 

 

Cao Zhen exclaimed inwardly, Boss Cao’s military law wasn’t MAX, but tomb robbery was. 

 

Sure enough, his own ancestor, Boss Cao, was good at tomb robbery; it seemed like positions such as 

"Touching Gold Captain" were all created by Cao Cao. 

 

But the thing is, what’s the use of tomb robbery? 

 

He couldn’t just go around excavating tombs for no reason. 

 

He quickly closed the document on Cao Cao and then opened up Immortal Bi Yue’s file. 

 

User: Immortal Bi Yue 

 

Gender: Female 

 

Cultivation Base: Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection (Golden Core Period Limit) 

 

Status: Holy Maiden of the Dragon Chant Sect. 

 

Holy Maiden? 

 



An expression of surprise appeared on Cao Zhen’s face, Bi Yue was the Holy Maiden of the Dragon Chant 

Sect? But then why had no one ever referred to her as Holy Maiden when outside? 

 

If she is the Holy Maiden, others should call her by that title. 

 

Holy Maiden... 

 

Cao Zhen’s brain instantly conjured all sorts of scenarios. 

 

Holy Maidens are not permitted to marry, right? 

 

So, by choosing him as her cultivation companion, was Bi Yue setting him up? 

 

Would her masters, parents, and grandparents make trouble for him for this reason? 

 

And then the entire Dragon Chant Sect would also trouble him because of this? 

 

Cao Zhen shook his head, dismissing the thought. There was still over forty years left until the end of the 

Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, and moreover, Bi Yue’s masters and elders all seemed to 

have extremely high cultivation levels, so it was uncertain when they would wake up. These matters 

could be left for later. 

 

He continued looking down at the document. 

 

Artifact Refining: Level 10. 

 

Alchemy: Level 10. 

 

Formation: Level 10. 

 



Talisman Making: Level 10. 

 

[Agriculture]: Level 10. 

 

Cao Zhen couldn’t help shaking his head, "Just this? A person of Ten Different Phenomena of Golden 

Elixir Great Perfection, and all five of your cultivation arts are only at level ten?" 

 

"Do you not practice these arts besides cultivation?" 

 

However: 

 

The last item of the six arts completely startled him. 

 

[Beast]: Level 60! 

 

Among the six arts, the other five were only at level ten, but Bi Yue’s [Beast] was at level sixty! 

 

So, did this girl not cultivate the other arts and focused solely on [Beast]? 

 

[Beast] naturally referred to beast taming, commanding beasts, and additionally how to nurture and 

capture strange beasts. 

 

In reality, within the Hundred Peaks Sect and the Eastern Wasteland, he had not seen many skilled in 

beast taming, it seemed the Eastern Wasteland was not very suitable for raising strange beasts. 

 

Suddenly, Cao Zhen had an idea, why was it called the Dragon Chant Sect? 

 

Could it be that there really are dragons within the Dragon Chant Sect? 

 

Could it be that the [Beast] BI Yue tames are no ordinary strange beasts, but dragons? 



 

Was there any chance for him to get Bi Yue to bring a couple of young dragons from the Dragon Chant 

Sect, for him to take back and keep at Four Treasures Peak for fun? 

 

Cao Zhen took another look at the divine skills and cultivation techniques that Bi Yue was adept in, 

before closing her profile. 

 

Meanwhile, Huan Ying’s voice reached him. 

 

"Dao Companion Cao, I don’t know which Great Teaching you come from?" 

 

"Great Teaching?" Cao Zhen gently shook his head, "I do not come from a Great Teaching but from a 

Sect called the Hundred Peaks Sect." 

 

Things were already at this stage; there was no point in continuing to hide it. 

 

"Hundred Peaks Sect?" Huan Ying’s eyes widened in disbelief, looking towards Cao Zhen. Before, in the 

ruins, he had also heard someone say something about Cao Zhen coming from a place called the 

Hundred Peaks Sect. 
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At that time, there were too many people gathered in the ruins of the Five Sounds Sect, and the crowd 

was mixed, so he didn’t quite believe that claim. Even later on, when all who remained were experts, no 

one mentioned that Cao Zhen was from the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Thus, he was always skeptical of that statement. 

 

Now, hearing Cao Zhen personally admit that he was from the Hundred Peaks Sect, he was completely 

shocked! 

 

Cao Zhen was a limit existence at the Golden Core Period, and he had reached the limit of Golden Core 

Period when he was a Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden Pills, how could such a person not come 

from a Great Teaching but from a mere Sect? 



 

Moreover, those who were with Cao Zhen, some could continuously transcend the Wind Fire 

Tribulation, others were experts barely capable of contending with limit existences of the Golden Core 

Period, and the rest were all top-level Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection 

masters. Even among them, there was one who might be reaching the limit of the Golden Core Period. 

 

How could a Sect possess such power? 

 

Cao Zhen reaffirmed, "I truly come from a Sect, not a Great Teaching, I have no need to lie to you." 

 

Huan Ying, looking at Cao Zhen’s serious face, finally believed that Cao Zhen came from a Sect. 

 

"Although your Sect must be extremely strong, even though I have never heard of the Hundred Peaks 

Sect," Huan Ying continued with a slight pause, then seriously said to Cao Zhen, "However, pardon my 

bluntness, this time, you all have killed Zhui Hun Demon, killed Bloodbath Demon, and killed Young 

Master Qu Wu. 

 

Although you joined forces with Immortal Bi Yue, it was you who killed them, and as Immortal Bi Yue 

comes from the Dragon Chant Sect, it’s unlikely that they will be troubled by the Dragon Chant Sect. 

 

But, if you are only from a Sect, then in the future, the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect and the Weeping 

Blood Demon Sect will surely cause trouble for your Sect, you need to prepare in advance." 

 

Cao Zhen sighed helplessly in his heart, as there was no alternative at that time; if he didn’t kill them, 

they would certainly find ways to deal with them. 

 

Moreover, if he didn’t kill others, everyone would think the Hundred Peaks Sect is easy to bully, so he 

had no choice but to act ruthlessly. 

 

As for those two Demon Sects, even if they hadn’t killed Xue Miu, the Weeping Blood Demon Sect would 

probably trouble the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, and troubling the Dynasty meant troubling 

him. 

 



And regarding the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect... 

 

He could only see by then how much courage the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect had and how many 

people they would send to deal with the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

"There’s also Old Man Wu Shuang," Huan Ying spoke again, "Old Man Wu Shuang is famously 

overprotective, unreasonable, ruthless, and he’s known for bullying the weak but fearing the strong. 

 

Old Man Wu Shuang is very powerful, but he is just one person; he wouldn’t easily provoke those top 

Great Teachings. But if the opponent is a Sect, Old Man Wu Shuang will definitely seek revenge on you. 

 

And when he takes revenge, he’s even more ruthless than many Demon Sects, often wiping out an 

entire Sect or family." 

 

Cao Zhen listened as Huan Ying recounted the deeds of Old Man Wu Shuang and understood in his heart 

that once Old Man Wu Shuang woke up, he would definitely take harsh revenge on the Hundred Peaks 

Sect, even more vehemently than those Demon Sects! 

 

So, he must not give Old Man Wu Shuang any chance. 

 

Now during the Reversal Mini Epoch Period, Old Man Wu Shuang was still sleeping. What if he took this 

time to find his living grave and directly eliminate him? 

 

Then how would he take revenge? 

 

The only problem was how to find Old Man Wu Shuang’s living grave. 

 

In their Eastern Wasteland, the masters of the major Sects built their living graves within their Sect’s 

grounds, as there would be people from the Sect to guard it. 

 

If anyone wanted to disturb their remains, they first had to break through the Sect’s gate. 

 



Thus, building the living grave within their own Sect’s ground was actually the safest. 

 

But, it was different for Loose Cultivators. 

 

Among Loose Cultivators, there might also be very powerful beings, but they had fewer disciples. 

 

So, if they built their remains near their Cave Mansion, others could easily discover their living grave, 

and simply sending more experts could dig out their remains. 

 

After all, they had too few disciples, making it difficult to guard the living grave. 

 

Moreover, their disciples couldn’t just guard the living grave all the time doing nothing. 

 

Therefore, they would build their living graves in some concealed location. 

 

Many Loose Cultivators’ masters even spent years in advance seeking where to construct their living 

grave. 

 

Under normal circumstances, finding a Loose Cultivator’s living grave would be like finding a needle in a 

haystack, as no one knows where others would build their living grave. 

 

But now, it was different. 

 

He was connected to Cao Boss from his native home, owning MAX tomb raiding skills. 

 

Although he hadn’t started tomb raiding and his tomb raiding level was not yet MAX, he at least had the 

theoretical knowledge. 

 

To locate the so-called living grave of Old Man Wu Shuang, he should need some objects related to Old 

Man Wu Shuang. 



 

Coincidentally, Young Master Qu Wu’s Qiankun Bag was still in his possession and it should contain 

treasures left by Old Man Wu Shuang. 

 

Massacring others entirely? 

 

I’ll dig up your living grave first, let’s see how you’ll massacre! 
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The Array Sound of the Five Sounds Sect had already mentioned that their Sect was not far from here. 

 

Cao Zhen also felt that the remnant of the Sect Tribulation left by the Heavenly Dao for the Five Sounds 

Sect naturally wouldn’t be too far away. 

 

However, he realized that he might have a misunderstanding about what this "not far" meant. 

 

Back in the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, he discovered that "not far" as mentioned by others 

was completely different from what "not far" meant on Earth. 

 

After arriving in the Eastern Province, he found that this "not far" again represented a different concept. 

 

They had been piloting the Flying Boat for nearly twenty days before finally arriving at the Five Sounds 

Sect. 

 

The gate of the Five Sounds Sect didn’t seem as grand as that of the Cloud Reaching Sect, but of course, 

it was much more magnificent than those of the Hundred Peaks Sect and various other Sects of the 

Eastern Wasteland. 

 

Moreover, as soon as they neared the Five Sounds Sect, they could hear bursts of immortal music. 

 

At the foot of the Five Sounds Sect’s mountain, a large crowd had already gathered. 

 



Obviously, the message from Array Sound had already been sent, informing the Five Sounds Sect. 

 

As soon as their Flying Boat landed, the group there immediately came forward to greet them; among 

them, a leading young man, though not particularly handsome or dashing, had a clean face and exuded 

an elegant demeanor. 

 

He looked towards Cao Zhen and the others, clasped his hands respectfully, and said, "Welcome to our 

Five Sounds Sect." 

 

Beside him, Huan Ying quickly introduced: "This is the Sect Hierarch during the Reversal Mini Epoch 

Period, Array Sound Sect Hierarch." 

 

Cao Zhen was instantly surprised; the person in front of him was actually the Sect Hierarch of the Five 

Sounds Sect, even if he was just a temporary Sect Hierarch during the Reversal Mini Epoch Period, he 

was still a Sect Hierarch of a Great Teaching. The fact that he personally came to greet them was a 

considerable honor. 

 

However, upon consideration, it seemed normal. 

 

After all, among them were Immortal Bi Yue and the people from the Dragon Chant Sect. Besides, he 

himself was at the limit of the Golden Core Stage, with two individuals at the Golden Core Period limit. 

 

Moreover, the Five Sounds Sect needed Immortal Bi Yue’s help to overcome their Heavenly Tribulation; 

it was normal to give face. 

 

And there was probably a major reason the other side came to greet them, which was also related to 

their Sect’s Tribulation. 

 

He had twelve towers plainly visible in his possession, and possibly even more. 

 

The Five Sounds Sect surely wanted the treasures that he held. 

 



So for various reasons, the Sect Hierarch of the Five Sounds Sect had personally come to greet them. 

 

However, shouldn’t the Sect Hierarch of the Five Sounds Sect be called "Five Sounds"? Why was he 

called "Array Sound"? 

 

Cao Zhen, along with everyone else, made their way towards the Five Sounds Sect. While walking, Array 

Sound also politely looked towards Immortal Bi Yue and inquired: "May I know the current condition of 

Immortal Bi Yue’s injuries?" 

 

Immortal Bi Yue slightly nodded her head and smiled lightly: "It’s okay, I believe that in another half-

month’s time, I should be fully recovered." She was making a conservative estimate; in fact, she felt that 

she could be fully restored in just over ten days. 

 

A look of joy immediately appeared on the face of Array Sound Sect Hierarch, and then he turned to Ling 

Xi and asked, "I heard that this immortal was also injured; may I ask about the condition of her injuries?" 

 

"Thank you for your concern, Sect Hierarch. Given one more month, my injuries should be almost fully 

healed," Ling Xi replied, glancing towards Immortal Bi Yue. Under normal circumstances, her injuries 

might not have recovered so quickly, but these days, she had also been taking the Pills provided by 

Immortal Bi Yue, which made her recovery faster than expected. 

 

The Array Sound Sect Hierarch nodded again; one month’s time was enough to catch up to their Sect 

Tribulation. 

 

He had already heard from Huan Ying that the immortal before him was capable of briefly holding her 

own against the Bloodbath Demon, and although she was not at the Golden Core Period limit, she was 

indeed extremely close to it. 

 

The best strategy for the Five Sounds Sect to overcome the Tribulation during the Reversal Mini Epoch 

Period was to invite ten individuals at the limit of the Golden Core Stage to help. 

 

However, those at the limit of the Golden Core Stage weren’t so easily invited. 

 



At the very least, the invited individuals had to be reliable. 

 

Although it’s said that after successfully assisting in the Tribulation, the invitees could choose resources 

and treasures from the Heavenly Tribulation, and they would generally do their utmost to help, after all, 

who wouldn’t want a share of the treasures bestowed by the Heavenly Dao? 

 

The problem arises if someone with ulterior motives comes along—what then? 

 

The Five Sounds Sect has also been a Great Teaching for a million years; if the Tribulation fails, their 

resources would become ownerless. 

 

If the others had bad intentions, deliberately held back their efforts, caused the Five Sounds Sect to fail 

the Tribulation, and then joined forces with outsiders to plunder the resources of the Five Sounds Sect, 

what then? 

 

Therefore, when inviting experts to assist with the Sect’s Tribulation, in addition to individual strength, it 

was necessary to invite someone truly reliable. 

 

Immortal Bi Yue was sufficiently reliable. 

 

Although the Dragon Chant Sect also acted domineeringly when outside, the Dragon Chant Sect was 

after all a respected Great Teaching. Previously, experts from the Dragon Chant Sect had assisted other 

Great Teachings in overcoming their Tribulations, and there had never been a case where individuals 

from the Dragon Chant Sect deliberately sabotaged the effort. 

 

In addition, there were some individuals at the limit of the Golden Core Stage who were temporary Sect 

Hierarchs of certain Sects, and they would not easily set out. 

 

Furthermore, there were those who could not come to assist due to long distances and various other 

reasons. 

 

In summary, it was impossible for the Five Sounds Sect to invite ten Golden Core Period limit experts. 

 



So far, they had only succeeded in inviting five Golden Core Period limit experts, which was already quite 

an accomplishment. 
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Therefore, if possible, he still wanted to extend an invitation to Cao Zhen who was before him, as well as 

the Immortal Ling Xi, although he was unclear about their origins. 

 

But Cao Zhen was with Immortal Bi Yue, and so, he could be at ease. 

 

Moreover, he had heard from Miao Yin and others that, back in the days at Cloud Reaching Sect, Cao 

Zhen had frequently offered guidance in the way of Musical Rhythm, they believed that Cao Zhen was a 

man of the Righteous Path and wouldn’t do anything to maliciously harm their Five Sounds Sect. 

 

And this invitation, it needed to be sent out promptly. 

 

After all, a Great Teaching can only enlist the help of ten people when facing Sect Tribulation, they must 

decide on the helpers as soon as possible. 

 

In fact, he had already decided on the candidates, but the sudden appearance of Cao Zhen and others 

had led him to temporarily halt the invitations. Now, they had confirmed seven spots, leaving three 

spots still undecided. 

 

These spots were originally intended for Immortal Bi Yue to help invite experts from Dragon Chant Sect. 

 

Now that Cao Zhen and the others have appeared, with Bi Yue currently here as well, he could take 

another look and see if he should invite Cao Zhen first. 

 

Cao Zhen had previously visited Cloud Reaching Sect, and during his time there, the accommodations 

prepared for them were separate courtyards, but he had shared the quarters with others. 

 

Whereas for the Five Sounds Sect, they had prepared an individual courtyard for each person. 

 



It makes sense, considering that it was Cloud Reaching Sect’s grand gathering, who knows how many 

had attended; if Ling Xiaoyao was to prepare an individual courtyard for each person, there would be no 

telling how many would be needed. 

 

But now the situation of Five Sounds Sect is different; Five Sounds Sect is about to face Sect Tribulation, 

who would willingly come to Five Sounds Sect as a guest? 

 

Although each one of them had an individual courtyard, soon everyone, except for Yu Long from Dragon 

Chant Sect, and the people from Hundred Peaks Sect and Immortal Bi Yue, had all gathered at Cao 

Zhen’s courtyard. 

 

Li Ke even directly urged, "Hurry up, let’s see what treasures are inside those guys’ Qiankun Bags." 

 

Previously on the road, Cao Zhen hadn’t looked inside the Qiankun Bags due to the presence of Huan 

Ying and other disciples from the Five Sounds Sect, and also because they hadn’t gathered together, so 

he hadn’t opened the bags to look at the contents. 

 

"Alright, let’s take a look first." 

 

Cao Zhen didn’t take out the Qiankun Bag of Young Master Qu Wu, but he took out the bags from 

Bloodbath Demon, Zhui Hun Demon, and that disciple from Soul Breaking Sect, and dumped out all the 

treasures. 

 

Immediately, the group saw two pagodas emitting bursts of aura. 

 

"Two pagodas?" 

 

"This seems to be the pagodas of Bloodbath Demon, doesn’t it? That guy alone, actually managed to get 

his hands on two pagodas." 

 

"He doesn’t understand Musical Rhythm either, the pagodas he has obviously came from robbing 

others." 

 



Cao Zhen turned to Ling Xi and asked, "Don’t you also have two pagodas? Bring out your pagodas. With 

that, we will have sixteen pagodas. It is unknown how many pagodas there are in total within the relic, 

but with so many pagodas, we can surely have a good negotiation with the Five Sounds Sect." 

 

Ling Xi quickly opened her Qiankun Bag and took out the two pagodas that they had obtained. The 

treasures they acquired had always been kept with her. 

 

"Just in time, let’s see what else there is." 

 

Cao Zhen soon began searching through the Qiankun Bags of the few. The most abundant items in their 

bags were various Divine Weapons, or more appropriately Demonic Weapons, which all exuded bursts 

of Demonic Qi. 

 

Cao Zhen glanced over these Divine Weapons, shook his head helplessly and said, "What a pity, they’re 

all Demonic Weapons from the Demonic Path, not very useful to us. When we return, let’s melt them 

down and see what materials can be refined." 

 

Cao Zhen no longer focused on the Demonic Weapons and continued to search for other treasures. 

 

"En? This herb... This is Seven-leaf Withered Grass, a great treasure. Back home, I have never come 

across such a treasure." 

 

Seven-leaf Withered Grass is needed to concoct many Pills. 

 

Especially after reaching the Earth Immortal Realm, when his disciples seek further breakthroughs, the 

Pills concocted for them would require Seven-leaf Withered Grass, and in large quantities. 

 

"Seven-leaf Withered Grass, this is no longer within the category of Spirit Grass but is a second-grade 

Immortal Herb," while Immortal Bi Yue wasn’t particularly skilled at Pill Alchemy, she was from Dragon 

Chant Sect and had seen much, thus recognizing the Seven-leaf Withered Grass. 

 

After all, she too needed to venture out, to compete with others for treasures. How can she compete if 

she doesn’t recognize the treasures? 



 

In the realm of Immortal Cultivation, reaching the Earth Immortal Realm is a watershed moment, not 

just a divide in terms of Cultivation Realm. Upon reaching Earth Immortal Realm, the types of treasures 

used, the materials for cultivation, the various methods employed all differed, even the ingredients for 

Pills required by Earth Immortals were unique. 

 

Before reaching the Earth Immortal Realm, whether it was during the Core Formation Stage or the 

Golden Core Stage, or even the prior Immortal Bridge Period, the Pills used, the herbs for concocting 

them, were all Spirit Grass. 

 

However, after reaching the Earth Immortal Realm, administering Pills concocted from Spirit Grass to 

Earth Immortals would be of little use. 

 

Even if an expert from the Earth Immortal Realm were injured and given Spiritual Medicine, it can’t be 

said to be utterly ineffective, but almost. 

 

For Earth Immortal Realm, the Pills they need must contain Immortal Herbs. 

 

Of course, this doesn’t mean that all the materials for every Pill must be entirely composed of Immortal 

Herbs. It still depends on which Pills; some Pills may require dozens of Immortal Herbs and over ten 

kinds of Spirit Grass. 
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However, the pills used in the Earth Immortal Realm are mostly made from Immortal Herbs. 

 

Everyone classifies Immortal Herbs by grades. The most basic and commonly seen are the first-grade 

Immortal Herbs, followed by second-grade, third-grade, and so on... 

 

"This guy, whom did he rob an Alchemist’s herb storage? So many Seven-leaf Withered Grass...Let me 

count..." 

 

After counting, Cao Zhen found that there were fifty stalks of Seven-leaf Withered Grass. 

 



He looked up at Immortal Bi Yue, full of curiosity and asked, "In the Eastern Province, what would the 

price of Seven-leaf Withered Grass be?" 

 

Hearing this, Immortal Bi Yue thought for a moment and said uncertainly, "I only know an approximate 

price, I’m not sure about the specifics. A second-grade Immortal Herb sells for about a hundred 

Immortal Stones per plant, and since Seven-leaf Withered Grass is used more frequently, it should be 

slightly higher, probably about one hundred and twenty Immortal Stones per plant." 

 

Cao Zhen slightly nodded and said, "So, these Seven-leaf Withered Grass could sell for six thousand 

Immortal Stones." 

 

He knew that after reaching the Earth Immortal Realm, cultivating further would not be greatly affected 

by Spirit Stones and Spirit Crystals. 

 

For cultivation in the Earth Immortal Realm, Immortal Stones must be used as aids. One Immortal Stone 

is equivalent to ten thousand Spirit Crystals. Initially, Five Sounds Sect gave a thousand Immortal Stones 

for people to play the flute and strike chords, and he had also earned a thousand Immortal Stones from 

that. 

 

Presumably, the spending power of these six thousand Immortal Stones should be quite substantial. 

 

Cao Zhen continued to sift through the items and soon, he saw something familiar. 

 

Blood Coagulation Crystals! 

 

Back in the Boundless Bloody Hell, they had obtained countless Blood Coagulation Crystals. 

 

Cao Zhen picked up a Blood Coagulation Crystal and asked Immortal Bi Yue again, "How much would one 

Blood Coagulation Crystal sell for in terms of Immortal Stones?" 

 

"Blood Coagulation Crystals belong to the second-grade Immortal Mines. However, as the weight of the 

Immortal Mines varies, the prices also fluctuate; some mines may appear just the size of a fist but could 

be heavier than a small mountain. 



 

Nevertheless, Blood Coagulation Crystals are about the same size, which makes them easier to quantify. 

Still, it really depends on the quality of the Blood Coagulation Crystal. Some are of ordinary quality and 

priced lower, while those of higher quality naturally fetch a higher price. 

 

Furthermore, Blood Coagulation Crystals are necessary for crafting Treasures, as Treasures need to be 

bonded with blood, and without Blood Coagulation Crystals, how could one bond with blood? Blood 

Coagulation Crystals are among the highest priced in the second-grade Immortal Mines. 

 

Under normal circumstances, a Blood Coagulation Crystal of average quality could sell for five hundred 

Immortal Stones." 

 

Five hundred Immortal Stones each? 

 

Cao Zhen thought about the Blood Coagulation Crystals in his Qiankun Bag; if they sold all the Blood 

Coagulation Crystals they obtained from the Boundless Bloody Hell, they could instantly become rich. 

 

The most abundant in the Boundless Bloody Hell were the Blood Coagulation Crystals. 

 

However, there was a high demand for Blood Coagulation Crystals, so some of them had to be kept; 

unless they were really out of money, they shouldn’t sell them lightly. 

 

The Bloodbath Demon and Zhui Hun Demon were indeed beings at the limit of the Golden Core Stage 

and they were very confident individuals who also seemed to distrust their own Sect, thus they carried 

all their treasures with them. 

 

The Qiankun Bags of both individuals contained a large number of treasures, sadly most of these were 

items and resources used in the Golden Core Stage; the items for Earth Immortal Realm, although 

present, were much fewer compared to those for the Golden Core Stage. 

 

Nevertheless, after everyone went through them, estimated by Immortal Bi Yue, the total value of all 

possessions of these two people was about thirty thousand Immortal Stones. 

 



Among these, just the Immortal Stones, accounted for ten thousand. 

 

Cao Zhen glanced at the Immortal Stones, looked back at Immortal Bi Yue and said, "Take these ten 

thousand Immortal Stones; after all, you also took action in killing a few people, without you, we might 

not have succeeded." 

 

The treasures roughly valued at thirty thousand Immortal Stones, he felt that giving Immortal Bi Yue ten 

thousand would be just right. 

 

He and Immortal Bi Yue, both at the limit of the Golden Core Stage, and although his disciples had also 

taken action, none of them had reached the limit of the Golden Core Stage, thus combining them could 

be considered as one at the limit of the Golden Core. 

 

Immortal Bi Yue, however, shook her head and smiled, "It’s not necessary, what’s mine is yours, you 

don’t have to divide with me. Besides, I’m not short of money." 

 

"That doesn’t seem quite right..." Cao Zhen said while simultaneously tossing the Immortal Stones to 

Ling Xi, signaling with his eyes for Ling Xi to put everything away. 

 

Off to the side, Li Ke, unable to bear with Cao Zhen and Immortal Bi Yue, urged, "Isn’t there also that Qu 

Wu Young Master’s Qiankun Bag? Open it and take a look." 

 

"Qu Wu Young Master’s Qiankun Bag needs to be carefully divided. I have big plans for it." After urging 

everyone to properly store the two individuals’ Qiankun Bags, Cao Zhen then cautiously took out all the 

items from Qu Wu Young Master’s Qiankun Bag and started to speak, "Everyone have a look, especially 

Bi Yue, as you are from the Eastern Province, look carefully and see if there is anything left by Old Man 

Wu Shuang for Qu Wu, pointed them out to me, it’s of great importance!" 

 

Filling with curiosity, Immortal Bi Yue looked at Cao Zhen and asked, "Looking for Old Man Wu Shuang’s 

belongings? What are you planning to do?" 

 

Cao Zhen pronounced each word clearly, "Because, I’m going to rob his grave!" 

 



He paused briefly, then continued, "Old Man Wu Shuang is overprotective, and he still likes to slay 

entire Sects and families." 
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"I killed his disciple; once he wakes up, he will surely seek revenge. So I won’t give him the chance, I will 

find his tomb first!" 

 

Immortal Bi Yue sighed softly and said: "Old Man Wu Shuang... indeed, many people are desperate to 

dig up his tomb; even after the arrival of the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, there were 

those who organized a search for Old Man Wu Shuang’s tomb. Nevertheless, they ended up with 

nothing. It’s impossible to locate where Old Man Wu Shuang’s tomb is." 

 

"Just because others can’t find it, doesn’t mean I can’t. That’s why I asked you all to keep an eye out for 

any treasures possibly left to Qu Wu by Old Man Wu Shuang. As long as there is something that was 

used by Old Man Wu Shuang, I can find his tomb." 

 

As soon as Cao Zhen’s words fell, all the people present were filled with surprise, and Bei Yan even 

exclaimed, "Master, you know how to raid tombs too? I remember you once told stories about tomb 

raiding to me and my senior brother; it turns out you really understand the craft." 

 

Ling Xi, Yan Yourong, and several others were also greatly surprised. They knew their Master was 

knowledgeable, but they had never imagined that he was connected to tomb raiding. 

 

Immortal Bi Yue’s face immediately showed a hint of excitement as she called out, "You can find Old 

Man Wu Shuang’s tomb? That’s great; who knows how many treasures are inside Old Man Wu Shuang’s 

tomb. All the treasures we find in his tomb will be ours." 

 

Looking at the excited face of Immortal Bi Yue, Cao Zhen’s face suddenly became weird: "Didn’t you just 

say you don’t lack money? Why are you so excited now?" 

 

"I said I don’t lack money, which means the treasures in the Qiankun Bags of the Bloodbath Demon and 

Zhui Hun Demon aren’t of significant value to me. But who is Old Man Wu Shuang? He is no match for 

them. Inside Old Man Wu Shuang’s tomb, who knows how many priceless treasures there are—

treasures that no amount of money can buy. How can that be the same?" 

 



As Immortal Bi Yue spoke, her gaze fell upon a pitch-black inkstone. She pointed at the inkstone and 

said, "No need to look further; this inkstone must be something from Old Man Wu Shuang. 

 

The reason why he is called ’Unparalleled’ is that he was proclaimed to be unparalleled in musical 

rhythm and calligraphy. Qu Wu only inherited Old Man Wu Shuang’s musical rhythm and not the 

calligraphy. This inkstone must be a treasure given by Wu Shuang to Qu Wu." 

 

"Good, so all the treasures related to calligraphy here could very likely relate to Old Man Wu Shuang," 

said Cao Zhen as he placed the inkstone into his Qiankun Bag and asked, "Is there more? Perhaps this 

inkstone is just a lost treasure that was picked up by someone else. Moreover, the more things we find 

that were used by Old Man Wu Shuang, the easier it will be for me to locate his tomb." 

 

"It won’t be, look at the pattern on that inkstone, that is a very favored design of Old Man Wu Shuang. 

As for the other treasures, there should be some as well, like this bamboo flute..." 

 

With the help of Immortal Bi Yue, Cao Zhen soon took out several items from Qu Wu’s Qiankun Bag, 

each an item left to Qu Wu by Old Man Wu Shuang. 

 

When it came to it, it was just Old Man Wu Shuang’s bad luck. 

 

If there were no items used by Old Man Wu Shuang, it would be difficult for Cao Zhen to find his tomb. 

 

And finding things used by Old Man Wu Shuang is challenging. 

 

Not everything used by Old Man Wu Shuang would help; for instance, a pair of ordinary chopsticks 

would be useless when applied with mana and wouldn’t serve to locate him. 

 

Only treasures can be used. 

 

As a result, the disciples of Old Man Wu Shuang, particularly Qu Wu, died, leaving their Qiankun Bag 

with us. Isn’t that a simple thing to find now! 

 



Cao Zhen sorted everything again and urged everyone to leave as soon as possible, mainly because Bi 

Yue and Li Ke were both here, and he feared that the two might start arguing again soon. 

 

His reason for this was to find a way to refine the Unparalleled Formation Plate for Ling Xi again. 

 

After everyone had left, he thought of the last time Yi Sheng mentioned seeing white fog, and quickly 

connected to Yi Sheng through the China Cloud. 

 

This time, Yi Sheng was not making pills or tending to the Spirit Field but was in a small stream. 

 

The clear water in the creek made a pair of slender and fair jade legs extremely conspicuous. 

 

"Yi Sheng..." 

 

Cao Zhen had only just called out Yi Sheng’s name when he froze, not expecting to see Ling Xi taking a 

bath in the stream upon connecting through the Zhonghua Cloud—a stark surprise. 

 

A mistake! 

 

Such a mistake; he usually would first check the situation before calling out. Why did he shout out 

directly this time? 

 

Now Ling Xi, upon hearing his voice, would... 

 

Yi Sheng was blissfully enjoying the cleansing of the spring water when suddenly she heard her Master’s 

voice, and her face immediately showed a look of delight: "Master, you’ve come, Master..." 

 

The next moment, she suddenly realized, not only could her Master make his voice resonate directly 

from within her heart, but by using a secret technique, no matter the distance, he could also see what 

she was doing, even see and hear the people around her. 

 



So that means Master now saw... 

 

Yi Sheng quickly got up and waved her hand toward the distance, grabbing her clothes out of thin air 

and draping them over her body, then, with cheeks blushing, she said: "Master, you... uh, do you need 

something?" 
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As she spoke, she also recalled the previous time, soaking in the Vermilion Bird Blood Pool at Vermilion 

Bird Peak... 

 

This seemed to be the second time. 

 

"There is no important matter, I just wanted to see... how the Hundred Peaks Sect is doing, and then, 

last time you mentioned seeing the white fog, right? Now, what is the situation over there? When I am 

not around, has anyone gone to check the white fog?" 

 

Li Ke heard her master ask about important matters, her expression instantly becoming serious as she 

responded: "Grand Preceptor’s disciple, Yu Tuoyu went to check. Additionally, the Axe Madman and Star 

Lord Hao Yue were extremely excited upon seeing that white fog, both of them also went over 

immediately. 

 

Today they just sent back a message, saying they can now see through the white fog and vaguely make 

out the other side’s condition. 

 

What they saw was a winding coastline, and the blurred high mountains in the distance; they can almost 

be certain that it is indeed the Central Five Provinces, just uncertain as to which province it is." 

 

"It’s the Eastern Province." Cao Zhen had previously spoken to Yi Sheng, guessing it would connect to 

the Eastern Province, but he couldn’t be absolutely certain. Now, however, he was completely certain 

that the location connected by the Eastern Wasteland is the Eastern Province. 

 

"Continue to pay attention to that side, I will also often contact you. However, judging by the rate at 

which our Eastern Wasteland, Eastern Border, and East Breeze are connected, I fear it will still take some 

time before we can connect to the Eastern Province." 

 



Cao Zhen was still somewhat embarrassed, and after hastily speaking a few words with Yi Sheng, he left. 

 

The next time, the next time he connects with his female disciple, he must first observe the situation 

before speaking. 

 

But speaking of it, that was truly white, truly long, and truly straight... 

 

For some reason, three words popped into his head in an instant. 

 

Cao Zhen shook his head, tossing these jumbled thoughts out of his mind. 

 

"I also wonder how that kid Xiang Ziyu is doing." 

 

Cao Zhen thought of Xiang Ziyu, who was still at the distant Cloud Reaching Sect, and his heart stirred, so 

he connected with Xiang Ziyu. 

 

Cloud Reaching Sect. 

 

Following the emergence of the relics, many who were attending the grand event also left the Cloud 

Reaching Sect sooner than expected. 

 

After all, everyone knew that the Five Sounds Sect was going to face a Sect Tribulation and that relics 

would appear, but they didn’t expect the relics to appear at that time. 

 

The end of the grand event wasn’t a big deal, but the critical point was that the Rainbow Bridge was still 

there. 

 

The people of the Cloud Reaching Sect were speechless; it was not that nobody had ever triggered the 

Rainbow Bridge before, but there had never been a situation like this, where the Rainbow Bridge had 

persisted for so long. 

 



After the grand event ended, the people of the Cloud Reaching Sect still constantly paid attention to the 

Rainbow Bridge, but as time went on, everyone had grown accustomed to the presence of the Rainbow 

Bridge, and even fewer people cared about it anymore. 

 

Within the Sky-reaching Formation. 

 

Xiang Ziyu was operating the Eight Nine Mysterious Art. 

 

Suddenly, he opened his eyes wide, level ten! 

 

The Eight Nine Mysterious Art had finally reached level ten! 

 

In that instant, he understood much more. Around him, streams of Yin Yang Qi continuously circulated 

and converged, forming a vortex, half of it being pure Yin Breath and the other half Yang Qi! 

 

The next moment, Yin and Yang flowed into each other, with Yin in Yang and Yang in Yin, the circulation 

of Yin and Yang carried a sense of unending life. 

 

Beneath Xiang Ziyu’s feet, wild grasses nourished by this Yin Yang Qi were even growing at a rate visible 

to the naked eye. 

 

"So this is the true nature of Yin and Yang; Yin and Yang never exist in isolation. Complementary Yin and 

Yang, having you within me and me within you, is the true essence of Yin and Yang. 

 

The true power of Yin and Yang lies in their blended continuity and eternal nature." 

 

Xiang Ziyu’s body’s strength climbed frantically, instantly reaching an apex, the limit of the Golden Core 

Stage! 

 

"Sure enough, I am the true protagonist, finally reaching the limit of the Golden Core Stage during the 

Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden Pills!" 

 



Xiang Ziyu shouted, looking up at his mirror image; the next moment, behind him, his nine Abnormal 

Phenomenon Golden Pills suddenly burst into dazzling light, and above his head, a black and a white Xu 

Ying emerged. 

 

In the past, whenever the black and white Xu Ying appeared, they were clearly distinct on either side, 

but now, these black and white Xu Ying seemed to overlap as if they were one. 

 

The Qi inside Xiang Ziyu’s body rapidly ascended, instantly reaching his own limit. 

 

The next moment, he suddenly raised his hand towards his mirror image and made a sweeping gesture. 

 

Instantly, a black and a white ray of light shot out from his palm. 

 

Above his head, within those black and white Xu Ying, a tiny point of light emerged from each and fell 

into the respective rays of light he emitted. 

 

However, the black Xu Ying shot out a black light that fell into the white ray, and the white Xu Ying shot 

out a white light that fell into the black ray. 

 

For a moment, these two rays of light spun rapidly in flight, forming a miniature vortex. The vortex was 

filled with the purest force of extreme Yang and extreme Yin, and as it spun, these two powers seemed 

to blend together. 

 

That mirror image, apparently accustomed to Xiang Ziyu always sitting still, seemingly did not expect 

Xiang Ziyu to suddenly attack him, and moreover, Xiang Ziyu was far stronger than before; it was too 

late for him to react. 

 

The combined vortex of Yin and Yang descended, instantly tearing the mirror image into shreds. 

 

"Indeed, this is the true power of Yin and Yang." Xiang Ziyu nodded in satisfaction, then immediately 

furrowed his brows and mumbled to himself, "However, my attack seems a bit lacking in 

impressiveness. I’ll go back and research how to turn this black and white light into a pair of black and 

white dragons, shall I? 



 


