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The next day, just as dawn broke, Qin Yao appeared outside Cao Zhen’s courtyard, as she had in the past 

few days. Her crisp voice followed. 

 

"Taoist Xiang, today..." 

 

Before she could finish speaking, the door to the house opened, and Taoist Xiang Ziyu’s voice came: 

"Fairy Qin Yao, come in, I have some words to share with you." 

 

"Words to share?" Qin Yao was puzzled but still stepped into the house. Xiang Ziyu waved his hand, 

closing the door behind them. 

 

He even waved his hand to the side, creating a light curtain with his mana, and then spoke: "Fairy Qin 

Yao, accompanying me these days, it has been hard on you. Zi Yu has nothing to repay you with, but if 

Fairy Qin Yao doesn’t mind, I am willing to impart onto you a Yellow Level Mid Grade spell." 

 

"What?" 

 

Qin Yao was instantly stunned; she hadn’t heard wrong. Did Xiang Ziyu just say he would teach her a 

spell? And a Yellow Level Mid Grade spell at that? 

 

"Brother Xiang, I didn’t quite catch that, could you repeat it?" 

 

She found her voice trembling a bit. This was a genuine Yellow Grade spell! In her knowledge, their 

entire Sun and Moon Sect had only one Mid Grade spell! 

 

Cao Zhen had to speak again: "I want to teach you a Yellow Level Mid Grade spell, and one that 

particularly suits you." 

 



He sighed inwardly, lamenting how poor the Immortal Sects of the Eastern Wasteland had become. Qin 

Yao was the most outstanding disciple of the Sun and Moon Sect, yet a single Yellow Level Mid Grade 

spell got her this excited!𝘧𝓇𝑒𝑒𝑤ℯ𝑏𝓃𝘰𝑣ℯ𝘭.𝘤ℴ𝘮 

 

Therefore, it is necessary to impart spells to all Immortal Sects. 

 

Qin Yao finally confirmed she hadn’t misheard. She looked at Xiang Ziyu, seated cross-legged on the 

meditation mat in the room, momentarily speechless. 

 

Why would Xiang Ziyu teach her a spell? 

 

Just because she accompanied him around the Sun and Moon Sect for three days? If that were the case, 

she’d gladly accompany him for thirty days, three hundred days, three hundred years—what a bargain! 

 

Xiang Ziyu couldn’t just be sharing a spell because she kept him company for three days. This was a 

Yellow Level Mid Grade spell! 

 

Could it be that Xiang Ziyu he... 

 

Qin Yao recalled the interim Sect Leader’s hint to her earlier, and her pretty face couldn’t help but blush. 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the charming Qin Yao, inwardly praising her. No wonder she was equally matched in 

fame with Li Ke; on the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty’s desirable rankings, Qin Yao was surely a 

paragon of justice! 

 

As for Qin Yao’s misunderstanding, a misunderstanding it may be. 

 

Qin Yao being so beautiful, this was instead a boon for that brat Xiang Ziyu. 

 

Anyway, it was his disciple, Xiang Ziyu need not thank him. 

 



Suddenly, Qin Yao thought of something again, a bit worried: "But your spell was taught to you by your 

master, right? It’s a Four Treasures Peak spell, arbitrarily imparting it to me would surely have your 

master blaming you." 

 

Cao Zhen looked at Qin Yao’s appearance, secretly nodding in approval. This girl was good; despite 

hearing about the Yellow Level Mid Grade spell and being very excited, she didn’t immediately say she 

wanted it. Instead, she showed concern for Xiang Ziyu. 

 

"No issue, my master doesn’t care about these things. My master doesn’t have any profound sectarian 

views. Besides, it’s just a Yellow Grade spell. My master isn’t too concerned. By the way, this Yellow 

Level Mid Grade spell is taught to you exclusively; you cannot teach it to others." 

 

Qin Yao’s face reddened again upon hearing this, still unsure, she asked, "Are you certain? Maybe you 

should inquire with Sect Leader Cao again?" 

 

"No need to ask. If I say it’s alright, then it’s alright. You don’t know how many spells my master has 

taught me. Prepare yourself, I’ll impart the spell to you. Oh, later on, I’ll also teach you a Yellow Level 

Low Grade spell, which you can impart to others in the Sun and Moon Sect. 

 

But make sure, if you impart the spell to others, they must be trusted enough. From my time at your Sun 

and Moon Sect, I’ve found that some are not wholly devoted to the Sun and Moon Sect." 

 

The purpose of imparting spells was to strengthen the Sun and Moon Sect, hence Qin Yao was expected 

to teach the spell to more people. 

 

As for the traitors, after capturing the Sun and Moon Sect in the Prosperous Age Picture Record, he 

identified problematic ones through it. 

 

At the Hundred Peaks Sect, he found three problematic spots, but at the Sun and Moon Sect, he 

identified six. 

 

"Traitors!" Upon hearing these words, Qin Yao suddenly no longer cared about the Yellow Grade spells 

and instead inquired, "Taoist Xiang, how did you discover them? Can you confirm who they are?" 

 



"How I discovered them, I can’t say. It’s a special spell my master taught, a treasured Four Treasures 

Peak spell. As for those people, I can confirm them; I’ll tell you after I finish imparting the spells. 

 

Additionally, this matter of me discovering traitors, don’t tell anyone, keep it absolutely secret for me!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Qin Yao vowed immediately, "I, Qin Yao, swear to Heaven not to divulge even a word. 

If I break..."’ 

 

"No need for that, no need for such vows. Alright, I’ll teach you the spells first!" 

 

Cao Zhen quickly taught Qin Yao two spells consecutively. 

 

Due to the spell impartation, he rested for a while before leaving the room with Qin Yao to identify the 

Sun and Moon Sect’s traitors. 

 

From a distance, the interim Sect Leader of the Sun and Moon Sect watched Qin Yao and Xiang Ziyu 

emerge after a long stay in the room, observing Qin Yao’s affectionate gaze towards Xiang Ziyu, nodding 

in satisfaction. 

 

Seems promising, perhaps one day the Hundred Peaks Sect will come to the Sun and Moon Sect to 

propose marriage. 

 

However, isn’t it just a bit too soon? 

 

And, really now, the two of them—couldn’t they wipe the sweat from their brows? 
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Cao Zhen thought about whether or not to tell Qin Yao about the discovery of those traitors, since he 

could still use them, just like how the Hundred Peaks Sect had previously used those traitors. 

 

But upon further reflection, it seemed unnecessary, as those Great Teachings targeted Hundred Peaks 

Sect, and besides, he couldn’t always keep an eye on the situation at the Sun and Moon Sect. He wasn’t 

connected to anyone at the Sun and Moon Sect, so he ultimately informed Qin Yao. 



 

However, he did caution Qin Yao that these six people shouldn’t be dealt with too hastily. They should 

be observed gradually, then dealt with slowly. 

 

Otherwise, if he had just left and the Sun and Moon Sect discovered the traitors right after, thinking 

back to how Hundred Peaks Sect had used traitors against the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect and the 

Weeping Blood Demon Sect, it would be easy for others to suspect Xiang Ziyu. 

 

Cao Zhen didn’t stay long at the Sun and Moon Sect and quickly left for the next sect. 

 

In Eastern Province, within the Conference Hall of the Weeping Blood Demon Sect. 

 

A group of Earth Immortal cultivators looked up at the Bloodless Demon seated high above, not daring 

to make a sound. 

 

After a long time, the Bloodless Demon on the high throne gently waved his hand and said, "Love-Blood 

Devil, you all should go heal your wounds first. This time, you cannot be blamed. We failed to investigate 

the strength of the Hundred Peaks Sect thoroughly. 

 

As for the Hundred Peaks Sect, I will personally plan our moves." 

 

Since the beginning of the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, their attacks on Hundred Peaks 

Sect had never succeeded. 

 

If that’s the case, then why insist on attacking Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

The strength of the Hundred Peaks Sect lies in Cao Zhen, this reincarnated great power. If he could be 

directly eliminated, the Hundred Peaks Sect would be of no concern. 

 

He didn’t believe that Cao Zhen could remain forever within the Hundred Peaks Sect and never come 

out. 

 



Since Cao Zhen had already taken on the identity of Xiang Ziyu, why bother changing identities? He 

traversed from south to north, east to west—through deserts, forests, swamps, plains—making a 

complete loop around the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty as quickly as possible. 

 

Meanwhile, he visited each sect within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

All the major sects understood that their current state of peace was thanks in large part to the Hundred 

Peaks Sect. 

 

Like the neighboring East Breeze, where all the Immortal Sects had either been destroyed or were barely 

surviving. The entire East Breeze’s Immortal Sects had been plundered by Eastern Province. 

 

With fewer Immortal Sects, the secular dynasties of East Breeze grew chaotic, warring among 

themselves, leaving the people impoverished. Even those far away in East Breeze began migrating 

towards the Eastern Wasteland. 

 

Due to this, all the Immortal Sects showed great respect to Hundred Peaks Sect. Seeing Xiang Ziyu arrive, 

they warmly welcomed him into the sect. 

 

Furthermore, Cao Zhen noticed that most of these Immortal Sects, like the Sun and Moon Sect, would 

send a female disciple to accompany him. 

 

Every time he left, he would pass on one or two spells. 

 

Since these sects could be included in the Prosperous Age Picture Record, and by strengthening their 

spells and abilities, his Prosperous Age Picture Record and Age of Prosperity Qi would grow stronger, so 

why not pass them on? 

 

Gradually, he realized that not only ordinary people from East Breeze were migrating piece by piece to 

the Eastern Wasteland, but many Immortal Sects as well. Upon entering those sects, he found out they 

had originally fled from East Breeze to the Eastern Wasteland. 

 



Immortal Sects from East Breeze were supposed to endure the attack of the Demon Sect, thinking one 

calamity was the end. But who would have thought the enemies would attack a second time? 

 

With no recourse, these Immortal Sects sought refuge in the Eastern Wasteland, particularly within the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

Other areas of the Eastern Wasteland might occasionally suffer attacks from the Eastern Province 

Demon Sect, but the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty was significantly safer. 

 

The arrival of these Immortal Sects and ordinary people increased the Age of Prosperity Qi. 

 

Each time Cao Zhen entered the sects migrating from East Breeze, he assured them that in the Guardian 

Immortal Imperial Dynasty, all Immortal Sects were treated equally. Since they had come to settle in the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, as long as they followed its rules, no one would provoke them. 

 

As long as the sects remained in the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty and took root, they could 

contribute to the Age of Prosperity Qi. Naturally, the more sects, the better. 

 

In addition to visiting the various Immortal Sects, he even took a trip to the Capital City, which remained 

as bustling as ever. Even though the Eastern Wasteland connected to Eastern Province, the rules of the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty hadn’t changed. Immortals were still forbidden from flying within 

the Capital City, and Immortals breaking the law were punished the same as mortals! 

 

Even Eastern Province’s cultivators had to comply when entering the Guardian Immortal Imperial 

Dynasty. Any violations were swiftly handled by the Grand Preceptor’s disciples, without Cao Zhen 

having to intervene. 

 

However, the emperor of the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty had changed. 

 

Every royal family member lived only a hundred years, and since the Reversal Mini Epoch Period had 

ended, the emperor naturally changed. 

 

Everywhere he went, he sketched parts of the Prosperous Age Picture Record. 



 

After circling the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty once, he flew atop the highest peak of Guardian 

Immortal Mountain, pulled out the Prosperous Age Pen and the Prosperous Age Picture Record, recalled 

all the scenes he had witnessed, calmed his mind, and began painting on the Prosperous Age Picture 

Record. 

 

Gradually, mountains, rivers, and cities emerged one by one from the Prosperous Age Picture Record. 

 

He aimed to connect the already-drawn Immortal Sects, mountains, and more into a complete Guardian 

Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

Chapter 1523:  

Although it’s just a flat image, the entire Prosperous Age Picture Record gives one the illusion that it 

contains a whole world, and Cao Zhen faintly feels that he seems to have fallen into the Prosperous Age 

Picture Record, into the Dynasty. 

 

Vaguely, he even feels that this is no longer just a picture, and what he holds in his hand is the entire 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

At this moment, he feels even more that he has become one with the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial 

Dynasty, as if the power of everyone within the dynasty is at his disposal, each person providing him 

with Era Prosperity Power, and at the same time, within him, the Era Prosperity Power is surging up at 

an astonishing speed. 

 

He has never experienced such a rapid surge in cultivation base. 

 

Whether it was when he initially took a Pill to transform into the Core Formation Stage, or later took a 

Pill to break through into the Golden Core Stage, his cultivation base had never increased so quickly! 

 

The larger the scope contained by his Prosperous Age Picture Record, the stronger the depicted 

prosperity, the stronger he becomes. 

 

And the previous era of prosperity was just the entire Hundred Peaks Sect, but now the era of prosperity 

encompasses the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, this increase is indeed enormous. 



 

Not just the Sect, every plant and tree, even every city and every mortal within the Guardian Immortal 

Imperial Dynasty can provide him with Era Prosperity Power! 

 

As the Age of Prosperity Qi circulates, the immortal energy within him becomes more and more refined 

and concentrated. In just a short moment, the immortal energy within him has reached the Mid 

Longevity Period level! 

 

Behind him, mountain peaks appear on the Immortal Mountain, which was already large, and now 

grows even larger. From a distance, there are even cities on the Immortal Mountain, resembling an 

entire imperial dynasty. 

 

The Immortal Mountain also rises sharply, reaching a height of a hundred zhang in an instant! 

 

At this moment, he feels that his aura can no longer increase, as if reaching a limit. 

 

"So, this era also has limits, and I’ve already reached the limit? I’ve reached the limit so soon? This is too 

sudden, so I can’t just win without trying anymore?" 

 

Suddenly, the entire sky darkens abruptly. 

 

At this moment, not only his world, but the Hundred Peaks Sect, Sun and Moon Sect, the Capital City... 

 

Every place in the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty turns dark at this moment. 

 

In large cities, residents look at the suddenly darkened sky, immediately falling into panic. 

 

And faced with such a situation, their first reaction is to return to their homes. 

 

But in front of them is darkness, in the chaos many people are knocked to the ground, the sounds of 

shouting and cursing echoing nonstop. 



 

In the immortal sects, cultivators also look up at the sky with bewilderment. 

 

"What’s going on? Why did the sky suddenly turn dark, and this pressure... what terrifying pressure, is 

someone undergoing a Heavenly Tribulation?" 

 

"No, there’s no tribulation cloud above us." 

 

"Then where is this pressure coming from?" 

 

Compared to ordinary mortals, the cultivators have much better eyesight, especially those in the Earth 

Immortal Realm, who turn their gaze towards the highest Guardian Immortal Mountain within the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

"A Heavenly Tribulation!" 

 

"The Heavenly Tribulation comes from Guardian Immortal Mountain!" 

 

"Even though we’re so far from Guardian Immortal Mountain, we’re still affected!" 

 

"Who is undergoing the tribulation on Guardian Immortal Mountain?" 

 

"Now, none of the experts in the Indestructible Period have awakened, the strongest can only be at the 

Peak of the Longevity Period, how can such a strong Heavenly Tribulation appear!" 

 

"Who is undergoing the tribulation?" 

 

For a while, all the Earth Immortal Realm cultivators within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty who 

can see the Guardian Immortal Mountain look up towards the direction of the Immortal Mountain. 

 



Cao Zhen gazes at the layers of tribulation clouds gathering above him, himself also dumbfounded, 

what’s going on? I am not breaking through a major realm, I’m just at the Longevity Period, how did a 

Heavenly Tribulation come? 

 

Could it be because of the Prosperous Age Picture Record? Or have I reached the limit of this era? 

 

The gathering tribulation clouds in the void grow denser, completely covering this space, and even with 

Cao Zhen’s current cultivation base, he feels enveloped in darkness, barely able to see three zhang 

ahead. 

 

The terrifying pressure above him feels almost tangible, pressing down heavily! 

 

All around him, explosions echo as if igniting, the Heavenly Tribulation hasn’t even descended, just the 

pressure arriving is enough to explode the air! 

 

Suddenly, a booming sound comes from the void, as if the Guardian Immortal Mountain under his feet 

has exploded. Within this blast, the highest peak in the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty begins to 

shake wildly. 

 

Amidst the darkness, a bright silver light suddenly shoots out, piercing through the darkness, appearing 

especially dazzling! 

 

Where this thunder passes, the surrounding space shatters again and again, electric serpents slithering 

wildly in the void. 

 

Just one bolt of lightning makes it feel as if it will destroy the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

For a time, the earth trembles, the void shivers, the sun and moon without light! 

 

Cao Zhen feels he’s experienced quite a few Heavenly Tribulations already, whether it was when he 

refined a Formation Map in the Hundred Peaks Sect facing a Heavenly Tribulation, or later helping the 

Five Sounds Sect with their Sect Tribulation, none of those could compare to the Heavenly Tribulation 

before him. 



 

He even feels that just this one bolt of lightning is more terrifying in power than all the tribulations he 

has ever faced combined. 
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Inside Cao Zhen’s body, his aura rapidly circulated, and behind him, an Immortal Mountain suddenly 

appeared. On the mountain, peaks rose abruptly, each one seemingly a hundred zhang high, as if trying 

to pierce through the tribulation clouds and reach the end of the sky. 

 

In his hand, a purple thunderbolt emerged. 

 

Using the Five-thunder Righteous Method, Cao Zhen hurled a thunderbolt at the descending Heavenly 

Tribulation. 

 

In an instant, the two thunderbolts collided in the sky, emitting a terrifying roar as if a meteor from the 

heavens had crashed onto the ground. 

 

Amid the frightening explosion, the aftermath of the colliding thunderbolts spread in all directions, like 

sharp scythes carving through the surrounding darkness, revealing clear white cracks wherever it 

passed. 

 

Beneath Cao Zhen, a sound like massive stones shattering continuously echoed, and he even felt that 

many peaks on Guardian Immortal Mountain had been flattened in an instant. 

 

The Five-thunder Righteous Method he executed had long been cultivated by Xiang Ziyu to the peak of 

the Longevity Period, and the power unleashed was far more terrifying than before! 

 

Yet, in such a situation, the descending Five-thunder Righteous Method only managed to halt the 

thunderbolt momentarily, and the Heavenly Tribulation Thunder did not dissipate, continuing to strike 

down towards him. 

 

Cao Zhen gazed solemnly at the descending thunderbolt, behind him, wings of silver and orange light 

appeared successively. With a flash of the silver wings, he suddenly appeared several miles away. 

 



Though the Five-thunder Righteous Method he released could not shatter the Heavenly Tribulation 

Thunder, it reduced its power significantly, allowing him to dodge it. 

 

After Cao Zhen dodged, the place he was standing was struck directly by the thunderbolt, shattering a 

massive mountain peak into ashes, which dispersed between heaven and earth. 

 

After one thunderbolt, a second thunderbolt quickly descended. This thunderbolt’s power was no less 

than the previous one. 

 

Cao Zhen hastily circulated his own immortal power, and waves of immortal energy surged from the 

Immortal Mountain into his body like a torrential tide, causing his aura to increase a notch once more! 

 

Now, this Junior Brother, or the full power of the Ten Thousand Life Stage, manifested completely and 

surged into the Thunder Light Sword in his hand. 

 

The longsword swung, revealing infinite sharpness, as if cutting through the void to meet the descending 

thunderbolt. In the next moment, the thunderbolt was abruptly cut off, and Cao Zhen once again soared 

out, avoiding the falling thunderbolt. 

 

During this time, his disciple, especially Xiang Ziyu, had not only been cultivating the arts he taught but 

also the Eight Nine Mysterious Art! 

 

Since the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth had concluded, the Eight Nine Mysterious Art 

could naturally continue to be cultivated! 

 

Under the continuous success of the Eight Nine Mysterious Art, coupled with the silver light wings, he 

was confident that even ordinary Heavenly Tribulation Thunders could not match his speed. 

 

Even if confronted with this Heavenly Tribulation seemingly bent on destroying him, he could still swiftly 

evade after a minor obstacle. 

 



After two consecutive thunderbolts, thunderbolts continued to cascade from the void, one after 

another. Each thunderbolt was as terrifying as the first two, each capable of easily tearing through the 

void. 

 

While the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty was plunged into darkness, a world of light 

emanated from Guardian Immortal Mountain. Violet thunderbolts descended, passing into the Dynasty, 

entering the eyes of every Earth Immortal Realm being. 

 

Those who were closer could even vaguely see, within the space covered by thunderbolts, the cracks in 

the void! 

 

"It’s too terrifying, who on earth could summon such a Heavenly Tribulation?" 

 

"This is simply not a Heavenly Tribulation that can be faced during the Longevity Period!" 

 

"It’s not just the Longevity Period; even ordinary Indestructible Period beings can’t withstand such a 

terrifying celestial phenomenon!" 

 

"To summon such a Heavenly Tribulation during the Longevity Period, it likely has to be Sect Leader Cao 

of the Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

"It can’t be Sect Leader Cao; he’s already broken through to the Earth Immortal Realm!" 

 

"If it’s not Sect Leader Cao, then who could it be?" 

 

"Do you think it might be Xiang Ziyu? Xiang Ziyu has been traveling outside for years, and by calculating 

his route, he might have arrived at Guardian Immortal Mountain." 

 

"Xiang Ziyu also already broke through to the Earth Immortal Realm. At this time, it’s even less likely for 

him to break through from the Longevity Period to the Indestructible Period. It can’t be Sect Leader Cao 

or Xiang Ziyu!" 

 



"But if it’s not them, who else could it be?" 

 

"Could it be that our Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty still harbors a reincarnated Great Ability, and 

that Great Ability has just broken through to the Earth Immortal Realm?" 

 

For a moment, speculation abounded within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

On Four Treasures Peak, Xiang Ziyu gazed into the distant sky at the continuous downpour of thunder, 

his battle intent rising within! 

 

Others might not know who was undergoing the tribulation, but he could affirm that it was his master! 

 

His master was always using his identity to walk the outside world, and his master was just at the 

location of Guardian Immortal Mountain. 

 

For his master to create such a huge commotion, there must have been a major breakthrough, and as 

the protagonist, how could he be surpassed by others! 

 

During the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, he was the one who surpassed his master, being 

the first to reach the limits of physique and mana during the Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden Pills! 

 

It was only after that he gradually caught up. 

 

This time, he also intended to surpass his master. 

 

Above Guardian Immortal Mountain, a deluge of countless thunderbolts crashed down from the void, 

with some thunderbolts even overlapping, converging into a massive pillar of light crashing down! 
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Even though Cao Zhen had reached the limit of the Longevity Period and possessed silver light wings, 

the thunder was simply too overwhelming. He could no longer avoid each bolt of lightning as he did 

initially. 

 



If he couldn’t evade, then he would withstand it! 

 

Cao Zhen maintained his aura at its peak, casting spell after spell to fend off the descending thunder 

from the sky. 

 

But gradually, his aura began to weaken. 

 

Even though he was at the Earth Immortal Realm, even though he was at the very limit of the Longevity 

Period, his immortal power remained limited. 

 

Feeling the weakness of his immortal power, the Prosperous Age Qi within Cao Zhen surged rapidly. 

Throughout the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, from each Immortal Sect, each city, each 

mountain, streams of Prosperous Age Qi flew into him, rapidly replenishing his depleted immortal 

power! 

 

Three days! 

 

For three whole days, the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty was shrouded in darkness. Cao 

Zhen transcended his tribulation for three full days before the heavenly tribulation in the void 

dissipated. 

 

"The heavenly tribulation has dispersed? Did that person successfully transcend the tribulation or fail?" 

 

"Whether he succeeded or failed, to have withstood a tribulation lasting three days is already terrifying 

beyond measure!" 

 

"Yes, such terrifying thunder, even more frightening is how he managed to continually withstand three 

days of heavenly tribulation and still possess immortal power?" 

 

"Regardless of success, we should fly over and see. If he failed, there should be a corpse, if there isn’t, 

he succeeded!" 

 



"Let’s wait a little longer. Who knows what that terrifying existence might do if we fly over now and are 

misunderstood?" 

 

For a time, all cultivators within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty focused on Guardian Immortal 

Mountain’s situation. Some were wary of danger and didn’t fly directly there, while others couldn’t wait 

and took flight. 

 

If the one transcending the tribulation failed, they would surely leave behind treasures like the Qiankun 

Bag. What terrifying resources would a master who could endure such a fearsome heavenly tribulation 

for three days possess? They might even obtain his legacy! 

 

"It’s finally over!" 

 

Cao Zhen exhaled a long breath. Having reached the Earth Immortal Realm, he no longer had the 

talisman that could instantly restore all his immortal energy. If not for the Prosperous Age Skills 

continuously supplying Prosperous Age Qi, even at the very limit of the Longevity Period, he would have 

surely died! 

 

"So, was it my breakthrough to the Golden Core Period Limit that triggered this heavenly tribulation, or 

was it due to the Prosperous Age Picture Record? If it’s the former, then I fear that no one else in this 

world can reach the Golden Core Period Limit aside from me. 

 

And if it’s the latter, then I must pay extra attention the next time the Prosperous Age Picture Record 

evolves." 

 

Cao Zhen whispered to himself, when the voice of China Cloud resonated in his mind. 

 

"With the ascension of the cultivation realm by one major realm, administrator level increased, adding 

two designated users, and two random users. Please specify." 

 

Cao Zhen found it truly strange, as when he reached the Earth Immortal Realm, he should have been 

able to add designated users and random users, yet he didn’t gain any until completing the Prosperous 

Age Picture Record. 

 



Could it be that China Cloud now defaults to considering his upgrade not as a cultivation realm 

enhancement but as an enhancement of the Prosperous Age Picture Record? 

 

Before breaking through into the Earth Immortal Realm, he had already thought of whom to connect to, 

and now he spoke directly without much thought: "Connect to Daoist Lu Ya!" 

 

He had once attempted to connect to the most top-notch Great Ability without success. Later in the 

Golden Core Realm, he connected to several legendary figures and had an idea in his heart. Since he 

could designate, why not specify a legendary figure? 

 

Directly designating the Three Pure Ones might fail, so why not designate a slightly lesser figure? 

 

He quickly thought of Daoist Lu Ya. 

 

He had read prehistoric novels before and thought enough time had passed that most people were 

forgotten, except for some important or special figures, but he remembered Daoist Lu Ya. 

 

Mainly because the treasures of Daoist Lu Ya, the Immortal Slayer Flying Knife and Nail-Headed Seven 

Arrow Book, left a very deep impression on him. They were super assassination weapons, and they had 

no record of failure! 

 

As his words fell, the voice of China Cloud soon responded. 

 

"Successfully added designated user Daoist Lu Ya." 

 

Cao Zhen immediately opened the file on Daoist Lu Ya to check. 

 

User: Daoist Lu Ya 

 

Gender: Male 

 



Cultivation: Daluo Golden Immortal! 

 

Possessions: Immortal Slayer Flying Knife, Nail-Headed Seven Arrow Book 

 

Immortal Cultivation Experience: ... 

 

He didn’t get to finish reading before China Cloud’s voice sounded again. 

 

"Please specify a connected user." 

 

This time, it was a significant increase in the cultivation realm, allowing the specification of two users. 

Previously, he thought of specifying deities from the legendary era, but now he suddenly changed his 

mind. 

 

"Specify the Love-Blood Devil of the Weeping Blood Demon Sect for me!" 

 

He hadn’t originally thought of specifying the Love-Blood Devil, didn’t even regard him highly, but the 

move the Love-Blood Devil made previously, attacking the Void Breaking Sect directly, caught his 

attention. 

 

If he hadn’t connected to the Eclipse Demon of the Sun and Moon Demon Sect, he couldn’t have always 

had the upper hand on the Sun Moon Demon Sect’s movements, or even the actions of the remnants of 

the Qi Tian Dynasty. 

 

Now, connecting to the Love-Blood Devil, he can naturally understand the actions of the Weeping Blood 

Demon Sect. 

 

Currently, the Love-Blood Devil holds a high position in the Weeping Blood Demon Sect, even able to 

lead a team! 

 

Moreover, he can now disguise himself as others freely; he can also disguise as someone from the 

Demon Sect. By connecting to the Love-Blood Devil, he can even pretend to be from the Weeping Blood 



Demon Sect. If the Weeping Blood Demon Sect wants to trouble the Hundred Peaks Sect, he will ensure 

they become the public enemy of the entire Eastern Province! 
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"Love-Blood Devil connection successful." 

 

Cao Zhen listened to the voice of Zhonghua Cloud. Before he could check the Love-Blood Devil’s 

document, the voice of Zhonghua Cloud came again. 

 

"Random user, Liu Zheng, Immortal Yun Ruo designated." 

 

"Liu Zheng? Immortal Yun Ruo? Who are these people?" 

 

Cao Zhen was confused, quickly opened the document, and his eyes suddenly widened. 

 

Such a large document! 

 

Especially one of the documents, it felt even larger than the one he just connected to Lu Ya’s document! 

 

"Bigger than Lu Ya’s document. Could it be someone like Old Zhang? But this document feels somewhat 

smaller than Old Zhang’s. Who could this be?" 

 

Cao Zhen flew outside, filled with curiosity, and opened Liu Zheng’s document. 

 

User: Liu Zheng 

 

Gender: Male 

 

Cultivation Base: Golden Immortal 

 

Golden Immortal? 



 

Cao Zhen was stunned. Not as good as Lu Ya, so why is the document so big? 

 

And moreover, just a Golden Immortal—he didn’t recall a myth featuring such an immortal. 

 

Cao Zhen kept reading. 

 

Alchemy: Level 80 

 

Beast Mastery: Level 80 

 

Formation: Level 80 

 

Talisman: Level 80 

 

Qi Refinement: Level 80... 

 

Cao Zhen was puzzled by the uniform Level 80. What kind of deity is this? Although these Level 80s 

might be unnecessary for him because he had linked with others, the fact that someone could cultivate 

so many skills to Level 80 was terrifying. He wasn’t like Old Zhang, who was a trapped entity, just a 

Golden Immortal. 

 

Cao Zhen even suspected that Liu Zheng might also have ’Zhonghua Cloud,’ otherwise, how could he 

cultivate so many skills to such a degree? 

 

He continued reading. 

 

Specialties: 

 

Doppelgangers, transformation, stealing the sky and changing the day... 



 

Seeing Liu Zheng’s spells, he even began to suspect that Liu Zheng might be like his disciple Xiang Ziyu, 

possessing a universal understanding. Liu Zheng knew an overwhelming number of spells, and Cao Zhen 

finally understood why Liu Zheng’s document was so large. 

 

Liu Zheng knew even more spells than Old Zhang, Zhang Daoling! 

 

However, Old Zhang’s spells were all from the Dragon and Tiger Mountain lineage, whereas Liu Zheng’s 

spells were extremely varied. 

 

Not to mention offensive spells, like Old Zhang, Liu Zheng was also proficient in doppelgangers. 

 

However, Old Zhang’s doppelganger technique was complex to cultivate. At least for now, Cao Zhen 

couldn’t cultivate Old Zhang’s doppelganger technique, but he could directly cultivate Liu Zheng’s 

doppelganger technique. 

 

According to Liu Zheng’s cultivation experience, once his doppelganger technique was cultivated to its 

peak, it could transform into tens of thousands of duplicates. Of course, the power of each duplicate 

would weaken. 

 

Furthermore, Liu Zheng excelled in the art of transformation and concealment. He could transform 

himself and others, making them appear as trees or animals, hiding them away. Once perfected, even 

large armies could be transformed. 

 

Liu Zheng could even silently transfer other people’s belongings. 

 

This guy could even restore damaged things, summon various fierce beasts... 

 

Cao Zhen read Liu Zheng’s introduction, shocked and more shocked. 

 

"Genius, this is a true genius! If the cultivation world had a Ph.D., he’d be the Ph.D. of cultivation, a spell 

fanatic! How did he cultivate so many spells? I’ve really hit the jackpot this time!" 



 

Looking at these spells, he was eager to return to the Hundred Peaks Sect and impart them all to that kid 

Xiang Ziyu. 

 

After a long while, he finally looked at the other document. 

 

User: Immortal Ruo Yun 

 

Gender: Female 

 

Cultivation Base: Earth Immortal Realm, Longevity Period (initial) 

 

Status: Loose Cultivator 

 

Constitution: Body of Ten Thousand Weapons 

 

Extra usable experience value: 1,990,000 

 

Alchemy Level: 60 

 

Talisman Level: 51 

 

Array Level: 58 

 

Another versatile person? 

 

Cao Zhen was momentarily stunned. Just in the Longevity Period, and these alchemy levels are so high? 

 

Surprised, he continued reading. Segments of information quickly poured into his mind. 



 

"What is going on? How does this woman know so many spells? However, some seem unusable? This 

person... a reincarnated great ability, this is also a reincarnated great ability!" 

 

Wasn’t it said that there are no reincarnated great abilities in Eastern Province? Could it be that this 

person isn’t from Eastern Province? 

 

Cao Zhen’s heart stirred, and a scene appeared before his eyes. 

 

A woman appeared on a mountain peak. 

 

Among her disciples, Yi Sheng was considered a rather heroic girl, and the Grand Preceptor’s disciple Yu 

Tuoyu he met before was also a very heroic woman. 

 

Yet they were far outmatched by the woman before him. 

 

The woman’s eyes fixated ahead, her gaze akin to a sword, her entire being like a sharp sword drawn 

from its sheath. In the next moment, the sharp sword in her hand suddenly thrust forward! 

 

He had seen Wu Jianzi before, whose sword was all about the draw, the draw foretelling victory or 

defeat, and his disciple, Ling Xi, determined life or death with a cut. 

 

This woman’s sword also pursued perfection, but it didn’t have that unyielding momentum; instead, it 

wasn’t about a single decisive victory or defeat! 

 

Yet this sword contained countless sword intents! 

 

It gave him the feeling that the sword’s intent was even deeper than his disciple Duo Duo’s. 

 

This sword conveyed to him that this is what the sword should be like, demonstrated in such a manner. 

 



After one stroke, she closed her eyes. 

 

A moment later, when she opened her eyes again, a long knife appeared in her hand, and she swung it... 

 

After the long knife, Immortal Ruo Yun displayed a variety of weapons like spears, staffs, and whips, 

each displaying an ’intent’ not inferior to her sword intent. 

Chapter 1527:  

"The Body of Ten Thousand Weapons, hence what she excels in are various weapons!" 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the woman in front of him, feeling a deep admiration in his heart. This woman was a 

reincarnated great ability, but he felt that she was stronger than any Star Lord Hao Yue or Axe Madman 

before her reincarnation. 

 

To have cultivated so many weapons to such a level is not easy, and she has such a high level in alchemy, 

talisman crafting, and so on, plus the spells she knows... 

 

The key issue is, he still doesn’t know where this Immortal Ruo Yun is located. 

 

If she were in the Central Continent, or some other continent, it seems that connecting with such a 

person wouldn’t be of any use. 

 

"Forget it, let me see what that boy Xiang Ziyu is up to first." 

 

Cao Zhen flew toward the direction of the Hundred Peaks Sect while beginning to connect with Xiang 

Ziyu through China Cloud. 

 

"Seclusion, and in deathly seclusion at that, this kid—what has gotten into him?" 

 

Cao Zhen sighed inwardly. If Xiang Ziyu was in seclusion during the Golden Core Stage, Cao Zhen could 

still connect with him for a chat. However, seclusion at the Earth Immortal Realm is different; it’s not to 

be disturbed, or it might easily form a heart demon. 

 



"Although Xiang Ziyu is quite lucky, I had better not disturb him. Forget it, I’ll cultivate Liu Zheng’s clone 

spells myself." 

 

Cao Zhen thought about it, then changed his appearance and flew directly toward the Eastern Province. 

 

Liu Zheng’s transformation spells, known as the Art of Ten Thousand Bodies, as the name suggests, can 

create up to ten thousand clones. 

 

After connecting with Liu Zheng, cultivating Liu Zheng’s spells became much easier for him. 

 

Even though he traveled all the way, by the time he reached the Eastern Province, he had successfully 

cultivated the Art of Ten Thousand Bodies. 

 

He found a cave and sat cross-legged, using his hand as a blade to cut off a few strands of hair from his 

head. Following this, a stream of immortal power gathered within him, entering the cut strands of hair. 

 

Soon, each strand of black hair condensed into a human form, and then the black hair kept growing 

larger. Before long, the black hair had grown to more than a person’s height, and very quickly, a ’person’ 

appeared. 

 

This person, under his intention, looked exactly like him wearing a mask. 

 

"Clone!" 

 

Under normal circumstances, after reaching the True Immortal Realm, one can cultivate some special 

techniques to refine external incarnations. 

 

Like Zhang Daoling’s method of clones, which requires reaching the True Immortal Realm to be 

cultivated. 

 



However, Liu Zheng’s clone technique is somewhat special, as it can be cultivated even at the Earth 

Immortal Realm, yet Liu Zheng’s Art of Ten Thousand Bodies only creates clones, not external 

incarnations. 

 

As an incarnation, it is much stronger than an ordinary clone, and how strong depends on what spell the 

external incarnation is based on and how much power the practitioner wants the external incarnation to 

possess. 

 

Generally speaking, an external incarnation can at least possess ten percent of the original self’s power. 

 

Of course, possessing ten percent of the power means the main body will naturally lose ten percent of 

its power. 

 

But a clone is different. The power a clone possesses, Cao Zhen calculated, is equivalent to the 

cultivation base of a normal sixth level Golden Core Stage. 

 

It seems not weak, but the problem is, he is now at the peak of the Longevity Period, and the sixth level 

Golden Core Stage cultivation base is insignificant to him, hardly a drizzle, just a drop in the ocean. 

 

Of course, after gathering the clone, he also incurred a corresponding loss of power himself. 

 

The Art of Ten Thousand Bodies, while cultivating clones, also allows them to have their own thoughts, 

but he can also control these clones, although controlling the clones is quite energy-consuming. 

 

"This Liu Zheng is really a genius. He even figured out how to enhance spiritual power cultivation by 

controlling clones. Forget it, I’ll use it as a form of cultivation." 

 

Cao Zhen remained in the cave, while his spiritual power controlled the clone, making its way to a 

nearby city. 

 

This city, known as Green Willow City, is not a small city in the Eastern Province. The reason he chose to 

stay near this city is because it houses the You Sha Society! 

 



He also plans to join the You Sha Society! 

 

Previously, he intended to wear a human skin mask, swap faces, and join the You Sha Society. But now, 

with the transformation spells, he doesn’t even need to enter the society directly. 

 

After all, upon entering the You Sha Society, one must wear those masks and talismans. Who knows 

how they are locating people? 

 

Who knows, once worn, those talismans and masks might leave marks on him. 

 

After all, the special treasure of the You Sha Society is quite unique. 

 

The reason he comes to the You Sha Society is not entirely because they want to assassinate him. Now, 

he is genuinely interested in their special treasure. 

 

If he can successfully get the treasure or understand its principles and imitate it, his Pinbao Business 

Association will indeed soar. 

 

By then, the association will be all over the Central Five Provinces, and everyone will be his customer. 

Would he still worry about resources or wealth? 

 

Indeed, he might even launch a Toad Gold Suit or an Ant Divine Suit? 

 

Soon he entered the city. The only drawback of the clone is its weak strength, so he had to stay low-key 

as he entered the city. 

 

In Green Willow City, there are quite a few cultivators. However, on his way, he only noticed one Earth 

Immortal Realm cultivator, while most others were Golden Core Stage or Core Formation Stage 

cultivators. It was even stranger that he hasn’t encountered any cultivator who has completed Core 

Formation. 

 



It seems that those who have completed Core Formation are busy breaking through the Wind Fire 

Tribulation and have no time to wander about. 

 

The sub-branches of the You Sha Society throughout the Eastern Province are the same: an ordinary 

two-story house with a pitch-black plaque on which the two blood-red characters—You Sha Society—

are inscribed! 

 

Cao Zhen looked up at the two characters and shook his head lightly, feeling the skill was lacking. 

 

In the house, as he entered, a masked man happened to emerge, and upon seeing someone entering 

the You Sha Society, the man didn’t even glance, quickly departing, then a few flashes and he 

disappeared from Cao Zhen’s sight. 

 

This body’s cultivation is too weak, even the eyes cannot keep up with the other’s departure speed. 

Chapter 1528:  

Cao Zhen controlled his doppelganger to enter the Assassination Guild, and what he saw was also a 

mortal, but unlike Yan Yourong who encountered an elder, it was a middle-aged man. 

 

The man, upon seeing the person approaching, immediately showed a look of obvious surprise. 

 

There are only two types of people who come to the Assassination Guild: those who come to kill and 

those who come to pay for someone to kill. 

 

The things these people do are not the kind that can see the light of day, so when they enter the 

Assassination Guild, they will wear masks to conceal their identities. 

 

Although he wasn’t very old in the cultivation world, his family had been working for the Assassination 

Guild in Green Willow City since his grandfather’s time. For three generations, they had never seen 

someone walking into the Assassination Guild without any mask so brazenly. 

 

Despite his surprise, he quickly stepped forward. But before he could speak, the other party’s voice had 

already arrived. 

 



"I am from the Earth Immortal Realm. I want to be an assassin in your Assassination Guild. Quickly 

arrange it for me." 

 

The middle-aged man nodded repeatedly: "Alright, Immortal. I will notify the higher-ups. Please wait 

three days, and then return to our Assassination Guild to collect your talismans and mask." 

 

Someone joining the Assassination Guild didn’t surprise him; he happened to catch a good time. 

 

Ever since the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth ended, numerous Earth Immortal realms have 

emerged. Among so many Earth Immortal realms, there might be those who lack money or those who 

enjoy killing; hence, there are many Earth Immortals joining the Assassination Guild. 

 

Anyway, in the past six months, he had already welcomed four Earth Immortal realms wanting to join 

the Assassination Guild. 

 

Upon hearing, Cao Zhen controlled his doppelganger to leave the place and randomly chose an inn in 

the city to rest. Yan Yourong was unable to detect anything around the Assassination Guild, let alone his 

doppelganger. 

 

In the next three days, he continually studied Liu Zheng’s spells. 

 

He had never heard of Liu Zheng before, but not having heard of him doesn’t prevent him from 

searching. 

 

This world has no internet; he can connect using a China Cloud talisman and asks them to search for Liu 

Zheng, only to find out what kind of person Liu Zheng is. Indeed, he is a cultivation genius. 

 

However, the only problem is that Liu Zheng’s cultivation is relatively widespread and messy. He doesn’t 

receive top inheritance from mentors, so his cultivation isn’t systematic, yet these aren’t issues in his 

eyes. 

 



Furthermore, he discovered one fact: he reached the extreme of the Longevity Period; now he cannot 

cultivate. But when he split out a doppelganger, although he barely lost a small portion of strength, he 

truly wasn’t at the extreme of the Longevity Period anymore, meaning he could continue cultivating. 

 

However, if it’s just a doppelganger, that little strength can easily be recovered. 

 

Unless he can divide more doppelgangers. 

 

This must wait until returning to the Hundred Peaks Sect and let Xiang Ziyu cultivate the technique of 

myriad bodies. 

 

Three days quickly passed, and Cao Zhen promptly controlled his doppelganger to re-enter the 

Assassination Guild, retrieving the mask and ten talismans. 

 

He didn’t care about the mask but rather took out a talisman for investigation. Along with his 

doppelganger, he gathered mana onto the talisman. Soon, lines of text appeared on the talisman. 

 

"How chaotic must this Eastern Province be, with so many assassination missions." 

 

Cao Zhen looked at each of these missions, and every mission described the assassination target and the 

reward. The introduction of assassination targets was very detailed. 

 

It included the target’s cultivation base, the spells they are proficient in, their affiliated strength, and 

even the target’s personality and many things they did were recorded on the talisman. 

 

Soon, his gaze fell on a piece of information. 

 

"Assassination Target: Heart-eating Demon from the Heart Captivating Devil Sect, Late Longevity Period. 

Reward: thirty thousand Immortal Stones. 

 



Heart-eating Demon, awakened Earth Immortal realm after the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and 

Earth ended, vicious and enjoys killing. Particularly fond of slaughtering mortals, possibly due to their 

cultivation technique, enjoys eating hearts. 

 

Once, overnight, massacred a city, all mortals in the city had their hearts dug out. 

 

Proficient Spells: Common High Grade Spell - Soul Purging. 

 

Common Mid Grade Spell: Heart Sound Shaking Soul..." 

 

"This guy, actually quite close from this place. Likes to dig out hearts to eat? Why keep such a scourge." 

 

Cao Zhen took the talisman, controlled the doppelganger to find a place to hide, while he himself left 

from afar, heading toward Black Nurturing Mountain as mentioned on the talisman. 

 

The talisman mentioned, the Heart-eating Demon is currently visiting the cave mansion of a friend, the 

Ultimate Wind Demon, and another Loose Cultivator, the Black Crow Demon. These three are all late 

Longevity Period existences. 

 

Outside Green Willow City, inside a nondescript sect, an Earth Immortal realm with graying hair looked 

helplessly at those below and sighed: "I’ve spent fifty thousand Immortal Stones on the Assassination 

Guild to post a task to eliminate the Heart-eating Demon. Yet, I’m afraid this task is unlikely to be 

accepted." 

 

Below, a young female disciple frowned and asked, "Master? Fifty thousand Immortal Stones isn’t little, 

is there no one accepting the task?" 

 

"Fifty thousand Immortal Stones? We offered fifty thousand Immortal Stones, but how could the 

Assassination Guild possibly give all fifty thousand Immortal Stones as a reward? They must keep at least 

twenty thousand Immortal Stones, leaving the assassinator who kills the Heart-eating Demon to merely 

receive thirty thousand Immortal Stones. 

 



To kill a late Longevity Period existence for thirty thousand Immortal Stones, it’s unlikely many people 

would accept such a task. Even if someone accepts, it’s unlikely to be now. After all, the Heart-eating 

Demon is now visiting Black Nurturing Mountain, where currently there are three late Longevity Period 

masters. 

Chapter 1529:  

"Even for an assassination, it had to wait until the Heart-eating Demon left Black Nurturing Mountain." 

 

Beside him, a Golden Core Stage disciple with a mature appearance said with guilt, "Master, we 

understand that you have tried your best. This is all the resources you could gather. 

 

Frankly, it’s our incompetence. If our cultivation base were strong enough, we wouldn’t need to issue a 

task through the Assassin Society to kill the Heart-eating Demon!" 

 

"Indeed, we’re not strong enough. If we were, we could kill him directly and avenge Senior Brother!" 

 

"No matter what, even if no one takes the mission to kill, this vengeance will be ours to claim!" 

 

Their sect was just an ordinary small sect in the Eastern Province, with only one Earth Immortal Realm 

existence, their Master. 

 

After their Master fell into slumber during the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, the entire 

sect was overseen by their Senior Brother, who protected them like a parent. Many even regarded 

Senior Brother as their Master. 

 

Without Senior Brother, their sect would have already been destroyed by others. 

 

It was Senior Brother who shielded them during the Reversal Mini Epoch Period, allowing their sect to 

endure to the present. 

 

Finally, the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth ended, and Senior Brother smoothly entered the 

Wind Fire Tribulation. Perhaps in a few years, he would break through to the Earth Immortal Realm. 

 



Originally, Senior Brother intended to cultivate to the Earth Immortal Realm within the Immortal Sect 

before leaving. 

 

However, Senior Brother received a letter from home saying a descendant in his family had shown 

cultivation talent. 

 

Senior Brother felt he hadn’t gone back for some time, so he left the Immortal Sect and returned to his 

hometown. 

 

Senior Brother always valued family ties deeply. Although his family now consisted of younger 

generations like his nieces and nephews, he would often visit them. 

 

In his words, his parents passed away early, and without his family relatives adopting him, he would 

have starved and wouldn’t be where he is today. 

 

Unexpectedly, after he left, he never returned. 

 

Later, when they went to Senior Brother’s hometown, they discovered that everyone in Senior Brother’s 

village was dead, and each person’s heart had been removed. Only one person could do such a thing, 

the Heart-eating Demon! 

 

They wanted revenge, but their Immortal Sect had only one Earth Immortal Realm existence, their 

Master, who was in the mid Longevity Period, far from being a match for the Heart-eating Demon. They 

could only seek an assassin for revenge! 

 

They were not a large sect, and the fifty thousand Immortal Stones spent to hire an assassin had drained 

their sect entirely. If not for Senior Brother having a fortunate encounter during the Minor Era of 

Inversion of Heaven and Earth, their sect couldn’t have gathered so many Immortal Stones! 

 

They knew that with those fifty thousand Immortal Stones, they could exchange for a large amount of 

resources to speed up their cultivation, but they unanimously demanded Master use the Immortal 

Stones as a bounty to hire someone from the Assassin Society to kill the Heart-eating Demon. 

 



The Earth Immortal Realm elder looked at the angry disciples and sighed in his heart. This was the 

sorrow of their small sect. Their disciples were wantonly slaughtered, yet they had no means to 

retaliate. 

 

Unfortunately, no one would likely take that mission. 

 

In a few years, they could cancel the mission. 

 

The Assassin Society’s missions could be revoked; if within a hundred years no one took the task, it 

could be withdrawn voluntarily. 

 

Of course, this was a mission set during the Longevity Period, so it would take longer. Only after a 

thousand years without being taken could it be revoked. 

 

Black Nurturing Mountain. 

 

Unremarkably, two figures were concealed in a hidden place. 

 

"Junior Sister, we actually don’t need to take this mission," a voice from the darkness advised solemnly. 

"The Heart-eating Demon is an old hand in the Earth Immortal Realm. He has lived far longer than us. 

Although we are both in the late Longevity Period, we entered this stage after waking, while he has 

lingered in the late Longevity Period for a thousand years. 

 

Teaming up, we’re not certain we can take him down. Besides, the reward this time isn’t very high." 

 

"Senior Brother, I understand everything you’re saying, but I still want to take on this mission. Have you 

forgotten why we originally joined the Assassin Society? On one hand, joining indeed earns rewards, but 

more importantly, we aim to uphold justice! 

 

Villains like the Heart-eating Demon should have died long ago. 

 



If we don’t take this mission, likely no one else will either. When the time comes, should we allow such a 

demon to persist in the world? With every day he lives, who knows how many more will suffer!" 

 

"But, this is the territory of the Heart Captivating Devil Sect. We..." The man just began to voice another 

concern, when expressions changed abruptly, falling silent and restraining his aura, looking into the 

distance. 

 

Beside him, the woman also turned her gaze in that direction, where a figure was heading towards Black 

Nurturing Mountain at a startling speed, descending onto the mountain gate in a blink. 

 

Though Black Nurturing Mountain was not a sect, it had a mountain gate guarded by several Golden 

Core Stage cultivators. 

 

These Golden Core Stage cultivators suddenly noticed someone flying over, and it was an Earth 

Immortal Realm existence. Their expressions grew grave, and some swiftly left the mountain gate, 

heading into the mountain, evidently to alert the Earth Immortal within. 

Chapter 1530:  

The next moment, before him descended an Earth Immortal, suddenly bursting forth demonic aura, a 

thick bloodthirsty aura pervading the space, as if a Blood River had fallen from the sky. 

 

In a hidden place, the two felt the overwhelming bloodthirsty aura from afar, their expressions 

becoming extremely solemn. Such a dense mixture of bloodthirsty aura and demonic aura, is this the 

Earth Immortal of the Weeping Blood Demon Sect? 

 

So many demon heads gathered here, what do they intend to do? 

 

But why are people wearing masks? 

 

The two were greatly puzzled in their hearts. 

 

Atop the Mountain Gate, the Golden Core cultivators originally feeling the other’s demonic aura found it 

less daunting than at first. 

 



Though those of the Demonic Path also attack each other, it’s still better than an Immortal Realm person 

coming. 

 

If someone from the Immortal Realm really came, they would have taken action already. 

 

But the problem is, why is the other wearing a mask? Wearing a mask surely means doing something 

shady. 

 

Before they could speak, suddenly the presence of the Earth Immortal Realm on the opposite side 

waved a hand, and instantly, a terrifying Qi wave swept through, as strong as a hurricane of Wind Fire 

Heavenly Tribulation. The Mountain Gate cultivators, each Golden Core, suddenly felt their bodies out of 

control, knocked back flying and fell directly beneath the Mountain Gate. 

 

In the distance, two Earth Immortals hidden in shadows exchanged a glance, their eyes filled with 

astonishment. 

 

The man’s voice from Earth City sounded: "So, this flying person from the Weeping Blood Demon Sect is 

not their friend, but here to cause trouble? Yet his aura feels only like a mid Longevity Period; there are 

three late Longevity Periods here, isn’t he courting death for trouble?" 

 

"Too bad, he’s just mid Longevity Period. If it were late Longevity Period..." 

 

The male cultivator seemed to know what the female cultivator was about to say, and interrupted 

before she finished, saying: "Late Longevity Period, we can’t join forces here, they are people from the 

Weeping Blood Demon Sect." 

 

Cao Zhen had just swept the opponent away, and three figures quickly flew into his sight. 

 

These three emitted overwhelming demonic aura, each reaching late Longevity Period. 

 

Central among them, a male cultivator with a menacing face and a large green roc bird inked on his 

forehead looked over coldly, saying in a chilly voice: "Flying to Black Nurturing Mountain and injuring my 

disciple, what is your intention?" 



 

He already tried to make his tone less icy, mainly because the demonic aura emanating from the person 

before him, and the bloodthirsty aura that stung the nose from afar, were undoubtedly of the Weeping 

Blood Demon Sect. 

 

That was an incredibly powerful Great Teaching. 

 

And he, was merely a loose cultivator. 

 

Loose cultivators have a hard time surviving, especially those who establish Mountain Gates, not 

knowing which day someone may pass by and upon discovering a Mountain Gate, will annihilate him 

and seize his resources. 

 

So in order to survive, he must not offend those from Great Teachings, additionally he needs to befriend 

nearby Great Teachings, such as the Heart Captivating Devil Sect. 

 

Cao Zhen deliberately let out a disdainful chuckle, a surge of murderous intent flowing from within, 

arrogantly said: "Nothing much, just here to kill someone. Which one of you three is the Heart-eating 

demon." 

 

Among the three, upon hearing this, the Heart-eating demon’s face turned abruptly cold, a vein on his 

forehead bulging fiercely, angrily shouted: "I am the Heart-eating demon! What, you want to kill me?" 

 

Indeed, their Heart Captivating Devil Sect is not as strong as the Weeping Blood Demon Sect, if possible, 

he wouldn’t want to provoke people from the Weeping Blood Demon Sect, but now, the other 

 

"You dare to call yourself ’I’?" Cao Zhen sneered grimly, looking at the other two, arrogantly said: "You 

two, kill him, I’ll spare your little lives." 

 

Instantly, the Black Crow Demon beside couldn’t help but snicker: "Who do you think you are? A mere 

mid Longevity Period brat, yet dare order me! You’ve gone mad with demonic cultivation, losing your 

mind!" 

 



In the distance, two assassins hiding in shadows looked bizarrely at the figure afar, is this person insane? 

 

He, a mid Longevity Period, actually wants to command two late Longevity Periods. 

 

Upon hearing this, Cao Zhen deliberately emitted a strange chuckle, his tone icy: "I’ve already given you 

a chance, since you don’t cherish it, then die together." 

 

As he spoke, behind him a colossal demon mountain phantom emerged, simultaneously a vast and 

boundless demonic aura akin to the night sky’s Milky Way surged outward, in the void, bloodthirsty aura 

pervading was seemingly boundless, instantly filling the entire world. 

 

In the past he battled through the Boundless Bloody Hell all the way from the Eastern Wasteland into 

the Eastern Province, if he fully released his bloodthirsty aura, it would be even more exaggerated than 

people from the Weeping Blood Demon Sect. 

 

As this terrifying aura rippled outward, stabbing winds rose around him from thin air. 

 

Just the aura spreading, stones below instantly shattered, turning into powder. 

 

Though he hadn’t cultivated demonic aura, after connecting with the Love-Blood Devil, he somewhat 

understood demonic aura, and even could rely on Eight Nine Mysterious Art and Liu Zheng’s spells to 

alter an aura to resemble demonic aura, as what he cultivated, Chaos Qi, contains all types of auras, 

demonic aura also originating from Chaos Qi. 

 

When circulating demonic arts, his aura can even lean more towards demonic aura. 

 


