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Chapter 1781:  

The terrifying force transmitted from the shield, along his arms, into his entire body, and simultaneously 

into the earth beneath his feet. 

 

The power was so strong that even the ground under his feet couldn’t sustain it, causing cracks to 

appear, and the ground where he stood began to sink downward. 

 

Linghu Gudu cursed inwardly, not understanding how even a frog could possess such immense strength! 

 

If he hadn’t been cultivating the Eight Nine Mysterious Art since joining the Hundred Peaks Sect, that 

one strike alone would have flattened him into the ground, rather than just knocking him down. 

 

Although the attacks of the two Giant Frog Clan members were blocked, soon another two leapt from 

the void, heavily thrusting their steel forks towards the two massive shields below, as if intent on 

striking down the person beneath them. 

 

The sound of two more massive impacts echoed, and Linghu Gudu once again endured the frightful 

blows, and this time, he was truly blasted into the ground. 

 

A horrifying impact came, forcing him to open his mouth and spit out a mouthful of bright red blood; at 

the same time, his arms, due to constant attacks, became numb and almost completely lost sensation, 

hanging limply as another two Giant Frog Clan members leapt towards him in the void, steel forks aimed 

at him. 

 

Suddenly, in the next moment, two giant hammers appeared in front of him, smashing heavily against 

the steel forks. 

 

The hammers and forks collided, producing a sound as if boulders from the mountain peak had fallen 

and crashed onto the hard bluestone. 

 



In the collision, the two Giant Frog Clan members’ bodies flew backward, and the figure wielding the 

giant hammers, looking somewhat short, also retreated seven steps, each step landing with a thud like a 

thousand-pound weight hitting the ground, leaving deep footprints with each step. 

 

Bei Yan helped Linghu Gudu block the attacks from the two Giant Frog Clan members, shouting angrily, 

"You idiot, can’t you dodge when you see an attack? Why are you blocking? Have you been influenced 

by Third Senior Brother?" 

 

Linghu Gudu didn’t have time to retort to Bei Yan, as the two Giant Frog Clan members whose attacks 

were initially blocked were launching another assault. 

 

He quickly got up from the ground, abandoning the two shields, retreating rapidly backward—did they 

think he wouldn’t dodge? 

 

He took out the shields not out of ignorance, but to help block for Bei Yan and the others, right? 

 

Among the four of them, there were two women, and these two women were more adept at spells. 

Qiao Jingyao was fine; her whip technique was reportedly very strong, but she wasn’t a disciple of the 

Four Treasures Peak, and her master hadn’t taught her the Eight Nine Mysterious Art. 

 

As for Yi Sheng, she was cultivating the Eight Nine Mysterious Art, but she had always relied on her 

flame. Let her engage in close combat? It would be better to hope Bei Yan grows taller! 

 

If he didn’t block, who would? 

 

Count on short Bei Yan? 

 

Linghu Gudu turned to flee as quickly as he could, but the Giant Frog Clan’s leaping ability was truly 

terrifying, and with another leap, the two frogs closed in on him from behind. 

 

As the steel forks in their hands were about to strike Linghu Gudu’s back, Li Ke and Qiao Jingyao arrived. 

 



Qiao Jingyao’s long whip coiled around one of the steel forks, giving it a forceful flick; immediately, the 

steel fork in the Giant Frog Clan member’s hand was uncontrollably drawn aside, altering only the 

descending direction without flinging it away. 

 

She was the only one among the four who hadn’t cultivated the Eight Nine Mysterious Art, and the only 

one whose strength was inferior to the Giant Frog Clan’s. 

 

She managed to divert the steel fork’s direction with her whip technique. 

 

On the other side, Yi Sheng was already holding a spear, aiming at the direction the steel fork was 

falling, thrusting the spear fiercely. 

 

Her spear technique wasn’t fancy; it was a straightforward thrust. 

 

Upon contact with the steel fork, the weapon in the Giant Frog Clan’s hand was immediately 

uncontrollably raised high to the slanted rear. 

 

Although her cultivation in the Eight Nine Mysterious Art wasn’t as profound as Third Senior Brother’s, 

she would still practice it whenever she had time. At least, her physical strength was greater than that of 

the Giant Frog Clan member she faced. 

 

During the moment the two women helped him fend off the attacks, Linghu Gudu reached into the 

Qiankun Bag, pulling out two more shields. 

 

He didn’t have many other items, but shields he had plenty. No disciple from the Four Treasures Peak 

knew why Linghu Gudu had so many various shields, many of which weren’t even treasures, but merely 

divine weapons, yet he kept them. 

 

Back then, Bei Yan even sarcastically remarked to Linghu Gudu that keeping so many divine weapons 

was pointless, but now, Linghu Gudu’s shields finally proved their worth. 

 

Even though Linghu Gudu took out the shields again, their situation remained extremely perilous. 

 



They faced too many Giant Frog Clan members. 

 

Fortunately, the White Tiger, upon seeing these Giant Frog Clan members, turned and ran towards the 

distance. Several of the Giant Frog Clan members saw this and immediately six of them chased after the 

White Tiger. 

 

The remaining Giant Frog Clan members continued their siege upon the four. 

 

"Bang..." 

 

Suddenly, a loud noise echoed. After Linghu Gudu helped the two women behind him block several 

Giant Frog Clan attacks, his left arm finally couldn’t hold on any longer, enduring excruciating pain as the 

shield fell to the ground. 

 

Immediately, a steel fork from a Giant Frog Clan member came crashing down, heavily piercing into 

Linghu Gudu’s arm. 

 

In an instant, a deep gash was cut across Linghu Gudu’s entire left arm, so deep the pale bone was 

visible. 

 

Simultaneously, his other arm felt a wave of numbness, and the other shield in his hand also fell. 

 

The reason they could hold on this long was thanks to Linghu Gudu’s shields blocking the attacks of the 

Giant Frog Clan, allowing Qiao Jingyao and Yi Sheng to continually assault the Giant Frog Clan from 

behind. But now, with Linghu Gudu injured, the three of them were exposed beneath the enemies’ gaze. 

 

Meanwhile, Bei Yan, surrounded alone by multiple Giant Frog Clan members, could barely protect 

himself, let alone spare any effort to rescue Yi Sheng and the other two. 

Chapter 1782:  

The foundation of a Great Teaching isn’t just about the resources it has accumulated, or the cultivation 

techniques and spells it has inherited; it also includes its connections and its understanding of this 

cultivation realm. 

 



The maps of dangerous lands belong to one of the foundations of a Great Teaching. 

 

The stronger the Great Teaching, the more and more detailed maps of dangerous lands they hold. 

 

Although the Sacred Flower Sect is not the most prestigious Great Teaching, it has been passed down for 

a very long time and stands above the average sects in the Eastern Province. 

 

As for their exploration of the three major dangerous lands in the Eastern Province, the most detailed is 

the Qian Sky Dangerous Land, especially in the area of the River of All Realms. It is likely that few sects 

have a more detailed map of the River of All Realms than they do. 

 

However, these maps were obtained by their Sacred Flower Sect predecessors through relentless 

exploration, and they do not have the authority to easily give the maps to others. 

 

Immortal Zi Hua looked at Duo Duo and her group with a headache. If she could decide, she would 

immediately hand the map over to them, but she can’t. 

 

However, since they just saved her, turning around and not telling them how to proceed would not 

make sense. 

 

Suddenly, an idea struck her, and she spoke: "The journey to the Delusional Heart River is extremely far. 

We cannot give you a clear description of how to go, as there are many branches on the path, and taking 

a wrong turn might lead you farther away. 

 

And regarding the maps, you should know the rules of various Great Teachings. We cannot directly give 

you the maps, so there is only one solution: we will lead you to the Delusional Heart River." 

 

This was the only solution. 

 

Moreover, for them, doing so would have no disadvantages. 

 



They heard of Chaos Qi here, which is why they came to the River of All Realms. Who could have 

imagined that upon entering the River, it would change so drastically, preventing anyone from using 

Immortal Qi? 

 

The reason the Hundred Flowers Sect can be a Great Teaching, and even a fairly powerful one among 

them, is due to the many variations of their spells. 

 

Also, most of the disciples of the Hundred Flowers Sect are female disciples who rarely temper their 

bodies or cultivate close combat techniques. 

 

Now, in this River of All Realms, they have no means of self-defense. 

 

Meanwhile, the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect have incredibly strong bodies, and they witnessed 

Zhu Peng’s immense power firsthand. 

 

If they can act together with the Hundred Peaks Sect, it would undoubtedly be much safer. 

 

Now, the only concern is whether they will agree to let them follow. 

 

After all, since they are heading to the Delusional Heart River, there must be something there or 

perhaps they know some secret of that place. 

 

Duo Duo turned to look at her senior brothers and sisters. 

 

Bei Yan glanced at the female Immortals across from them and wisely chose not to express any opinion. 

 

Yi Sheng pondered briefly before gently nodding and said, "Since that’s the case, we will trouble the 

Immortals." 

 

Their primary task is to meet up with their senior sisters; as long as they can meet, it doesn’t matter if 

they travel with these people. 

 



The group quickly set off towards the distance. 

 

Cao Zhen generally moves with three others from the All-encompassing Sect towards the territory of the 

Murderous Night Clan, while communicating with his disciples through China Cloud. 

 

Seeing Duo Duo and the others meet up with Bei Yan and his group, he relaxes a little. 

 

As long as they have met up, it is fine. 

 

Thinking, he once again uses China Cloud to contact Yan Yourong, since he has already communicated 

with Ling Xi today, and cannot contact Ling Xi again through China Cloud, he can only reach out to Yan 

Yourong. 

 

In a place among the mountains, Yan Yourong holds a sword in her hand and leads Ling Xi and Man-

Eating Enemy forward. Suddenly, Cao Zhen’s voice sounds in her mind. 

 

"You Rong, you three should stop moving around for now and find a place to hide. 

 

Bei Yan and the others have already met up with Duo Duo and the others, they are on their way to you. 

However, they are quite far from you, so it will take some time. 

 

There are only three of you, plus Man-Eating Enemy, that burden. You also know your senior sister is not 

skilled in close combat. 

 

Mostly, you must rely on yourself; roaming around aimlessly is too dangerous. 

 

So, find a spot and wait for them to find you." 

 

Yan Yourong nods quickly in response and quietly replies: "Master, this disciple understands. We will 

find a place to hide right away." 

 



Then she turns to her senior sister and brother and says: "Master just contacted me, said we should find 

a place to hide and wait for junior brothers and sisters to find us. 

 

Senior sister, the place where we hid last night is quite concealed, why don’t we go back there?" 

 

"Alright, let’s go back." Ling Xi’s words carried a hint of self-reproach, aware of the reason their master 

asked them to hide, likely because the three of them have too weak of a combat strength. 

 

It’s primarily because of herself; before Ruo Yun joined the Hundred Peaks Sect, people said that among 

the Four Treasures Peak lineage, the strongest ones were her and Xiang Ziyu. 

 

But she knows that she doesn’t truly have the talent of her junior brother, and she isn’t as capable as 

her junior brother. The reason people have this false impression is that their master has given her more 

treasures. 

 

The master has constantly been refining formation maps for her, even strengthening her formation 

maps each time she advances in cultivation realm. 

 

She relies on these formation maps to possess such strong combat strength. 

Chapter 1783: Searching for Food at Night 

The master helped her specifically to maintain the prestige of her senior sister. 

 

But now, when no one can use immortality, without talismans, without formation maps, she is almost 

becoming a waste. 

 

If it were Xiang Ziyu and those two walking together instead of me, Yan Yourong, and Wanrendi, Master 

certainly wouldn’t be worried. 

 

It’s still me, the senior sister, who’s far from enough. 

 

She walked ahead while looking back at her junior sister and said, "Junior sister, when we return later, 

teach me swordsmanship. 



 

I know you use the sword, but you originally used the sword too. You should have some understanding 

of swordsmanship, right?" 

 

"Senior sister, my Way of the Sword is a path of the ultimate blade. My path might not suit you," Yan 

Yourong glanced at her senior sister, sighing in her heart, "Of course, if senior sister wants to learn, I’ll 

naturally teach her everything I know." 

 

Cao Zhen walked towards the distance. Along the way, they encountered several other cultivators from 

major sects, including those from the Demonic Sect and reputable Great Teachings. When they saw 

people from the Ten Thousand Immortals Sect, they did not provoke them and left one after another. 

 

Some of those reputable sect cultivators even wanted to travel with the Shuangjian Immortal Zi and 

others from the All-encompassing Sect, but were naturally refused by the Shuangjian Immortal Zi. 

 

Duo Duo and the others also knew that their senior sister’s strength was somewhat weak. 

 

After all, Wanrendi is a burden, so Master specifically had the senior sister and second senior sister, the 

two experts, bring Wanrendi along. 

 

As a result, now unable to use immortality, the senior sister, who was originally a top expert, suddenly 

became an ordinary expert, not even considered a skilled one. 

 

Although the senior sister cultivated the Eight Nine Mysterious Art, the problem is, her swordsmanship 

is really lacking. 

 

At most, the senior sister is only a little better than Li Ke. 

 

So they also wanted to quickly reunite with their senior sister. If they were outside, they could hurry on 

with all their might, but within the River of All Realms, as night fell, everyone was exhausted and hungry. 

They truly couldn’t move anymore. 

 

Moreover, the Sacred Flower Sect also had some wounded. 



 

"Everyone, let’s find a place to spend the night and then set off," Immortal Zi Hua suggested, looking at 

the sky and proposing to rest. 

 

Duo Duo and the others had no choice but to look for a cave together. 

 

If it were before, their three or four people could easily find a cave, but now with more people, those 

small caves wouldn’t suffice. They had to find a bigger one. 

 

After searching for an hour, they finally found a cave. 

 

After gathering firewood and lighting it, everyone felt awkward. 

 

"Duo Duo, where’s your food?" Bei Yan looked at Duo Duo and the others without a bit of food with 

astonishment. He clearly remembered when they came, they had specifically prepared food. 

 

"Zhu Peng ate it," Duo Duo pointed at Zhu Peng helplessly. The three of them had naturally brought 

some food. They knew passing through that desert area would make them particularly hungry, so they 

had specifically brought extra food, especially since Zhu Peng had a big appetite. 

 

Who would have thought that after leaving the desert and entering the River of All Realms, everyone 

would still be hungry? As a result, the food became insufficient, and Zhu Peng’s appetite wasn’t 

ordinary. 

 

"Uh..." Bei Yan also remembered Zhu Peng’s appetite; for Zhu Peng, eating a whole cow was easy. 

 

"Our food is also running low," Immortal Zi Hua showed a trace of awkwardness. No one expected that 

after entering the River of All Realms, everyone would still feel hungry and tired. The food they prepared 

was only for passing through the desert area. 

 

"So, we can only go out and search now," Duo Duo glanced around and said, "Senior Brother Bei Yan, 

let’s go find some food together, shall we?" 



 

It was already dark, and there were many aliens who especially liked to move in the night, so those 

searching for food couldn’t be too weak. However, they also needed someone to defend the cave. She 

and Bei Yan were strong enough, and Zhu Peng staying behind was enough to ensure everyone’s safety. 

 

"Let me join you too," Immortal Zi Hua also stood up. After all, they can’t just let people from the 

Hundred Peaks Sect go searching while watching. 

 

Bei Yan was going out, and naturally, Qiao Jingyao followed along, and the Sacred Flower Sect sent out 

three experts. A total of six people set out to search in the distance. 

 

In other places, finding food would be easy, as many beasts could be eaten. 

 

But here, there were no strange beasts or ferocious beasts, only a bunch of aliens. 

 

Eat aliens? 

 

They really couldn’t bring themselves to do it. 

 

In their eyes, some of these aliens resembled humans. Eating aliens would be like eating humans, 

wouldn’t it? 

 

So finding food here was truly difficult. 

 

The six people went to look for it, but eventually split into three paths. 

 

The three people from the Hundred Flowers Sect went together, Bei Yan and Qiao Jingyao went on one 

path, and Duo Duo went on her own path. 

 

"There might not be strange beasts or those ferocious beasts here, but there are some ordinary beasts 

we can find," 



 

Duo Duo followed her previous experiences, heading into the depths of the forest. 

 

Suddenly, there was a huge rumbling sound. 

 

She looked up at the sky. Previously, it was clear overhead with stars scattered across the sky, but now 

those stars were obscured by dark clouds. 

 

"Is it going to rain?" 

 

The next moment, a torrential downpour suddenly fell. 

Chapter 1784:  

The rain came so suddenly that Duo Duo couldn’t use her magic, and her clothes were instantly soaked 

and stuck to her, making her extremely uncomfortable. 

 

Feeling the damp sensation all over, she suddenly recalled her childhood. Back then, every time it 

rained, she would be extremely excited, running into the downpour, letting the rain batter her at will. 

Then she would watch her father use magic to dry her clothes. 

 

"Why has the River of Myriad Worlds turned so special?" A thought suddenly popped into her mind. 

Chaos Qi is the origin of all energies, so what is the most primal energy? Was there simply no magic at 

the beginning, and everyone was an ordinary person who hadn’t cultivated? 

 

Within the range of the River of Myriad Worlds, no energy can be used. Does this mean everything 

returns to the beginning? 

 

Everyone can feel hunger, fatigue, and drowsiness, reflecting the primal state before cultivation. 

 

Does this imply letting people experience the state without cultivation or a cultivation base? 

 



Her master had told her that this situation might be caused by Demonic Lord Qing Shi, but the Demonic 

Lord cannot achieve all this through personal power alone. She must have borrowed the rules of the 

Heavenly Dao, or perhaps those of the Chaos Qi. 

 

So why does Chaos Qi make this place so unique? 

 

Is Chaos Qi searching for an inheritor in such a special situation? 

 

Are these all tests and trials? 

 

So what is the trial? Is it to ban the use of Chaos Qi? 

 

Not sure if the master has ever used Chaos Qi. 

 

Thinking of this, Duo Duo was eager to inform her master of her guess. However, though the master 

could contact them, they couldn’t actively reach out to her, which was the most troublesome part. 

 

No one knew when the master could contact them! 

 

Duo Duo felt the rain falling from the sky, wiped her face with her hand, and continued walking forward. 

 

Even with the sky pouring rain, she had to search for food. 

 

These raindrops might make her uncomfortable and affect her vision, but they didn’t have much other 

impact. 

 

After all, she was now in the Immortal Path Domain, with a remarkably fast recovery rate, and she 

hadn’t suffered any prior injuries. 

 

Suddenly, amid the rain, a series of chaotic sounds came from the distance. 



 

"That’s the direction where Senior Brother Bei Yan and Qiao Jingyao left, not good!" 

 

Duo Duo’s expression changed dramatically, and she quickly pursued the distant sounds. 

 

Fortunately, they had not been separated for long, and she hadn’t gone far. 

 

In the torrential rain, she rushed swiftly toward the source of the noise. 

 

Suddenly, the next moment, a white figure abruptly appeared in her vision. 

 

It was a pure white White Tiger, without any spots, exuding an ancient wild aura. 

 

White Tiger! 

 

An immature White Tiger! 

 

Was this the White Tiger Senior Brother Bei Yan and the others saw before? 

 

The White Tiger seemed surprised to encounter another human, but in the next moment, a gleam of joy 

appeared in its eyes, and it swiftly leaped away into the distance. 

 

Even at a great distance, Duo Duo could feel the piercing gale stirred by the White Tiger’s leap. 

 

Almost immediately after the White Tiger leaped, a group of Giant Frog Clan appeared in her line of 

sight. 

 

The Giant Frog Clan again? 

 



Duo Duo instantly recalled the Giant Frog Clan that had besieged Bei Yan and the others earlier. Why are 

these frogs still pursuing the White Tiger relentlessly? 

 

Before she could figure it out, two frogs from the Giant Frog Clan suddenly broke away and leaped at 

her. 

 

The torrential rain in the Void didn’t hinder their jumps at all, and the two frogs landed right in front of 

her in the blink of an eye, thrusting sharp tridents at her from left and right. 

 

A sharp sword appeared in Duo Duo’s hand. Facing the two frogs, she swiftly dodged to the left to evade 

one frog’s attack while quickly swinging her sharp sword horizontally in front of her. 

 

Next, the other frog’s trident came down, its central part striking precisely on the sharp sword. 

 

Duo Duo’s body slightly dipped, then her waist straightened abruptly, with her arm flipping to forcefully 

swing sideways. 

 

An astonishing power burst forth instantly, causing the frog in front of her to twist uncontrollably along 

the direction her sword swung. 

 

Though she didn’t possess Zhu Peng’s Innate Divine Strength or as profound mastery of the Eight Nine 

Mysterious Art, among the disciples of Four Treasures Peak, her cultivation in the Eight Nine Mysterious 

Art was extremely advanced. 

 

After all, for her swordsmanship to become stronger, she needed sufficient physical strength to support 

it. 

 

Moreover, her swordsmanship was far more exquisite than Zhu Peng’s stick method. 

 

As she maneuvered her longsword, it unknowingly changed direction, thrusting straight forward along 

the trident’s path, piercing the Giant Frog Clan member before her, green blood gushing out. 

 



After stabbing with one sword, Duo Duo swiftly dodged to the side. In the instant she evaded, the other 

frog’s attack fell, but it struck empty space once again. 

 

Duo Duo’s combat style was the complete opposite of Zhu Peng’s. 

 

Zhu Peng’s fighting approach was ruthless, willing to trade injuries just to take down an enemy. 

Chapter 1785: The White Tiger Surrounded 

Duo Duo’s fighting style is to first protect herself, ensuring she doesn’t get hurt, and then strike to injure 

her opponent. 

 

Moreover, her movement technique is incredibly agile. 

 

Soon, two members of the Giant Frog Clan have fallen to the ground. 

 

She swiftly advances with her sword; ahead, the sounds of battle continuously reach her. 

 

Soon, Bei Yan’s figure appears in her sight. 

 

Bei Yan and Qiao Jingyao are dealing with two Giant Frog Clan members, while three bodies of Giant 

Frog Clan members lie on the ground. 

 

Bei Yan and Qiao Jingyao are only facing two Giant Frog Clan members; naturally, they can suppress 

them. After Duo Duo arrives, she quickly helps them slay the two Giant Frog Clan members. 

 

Glaring at the last fallen member of the Giant Frog Clan, Bei Yan curses, "Unlucky! We’ve run into that 

White Tiger again. I even suspect that White Tiger is deliberately targeting us, using us to fend off these 

Giant Frog Clan members for it." 

 

"I encountered that White Tiger too, and also helped it stop two Giant Frog Clan members." Duo Duo 

just finished saying when the sound of footsteps came from afar. She instantly paused the topic and 

signaled her senior brother with her eyes not to continue discussing the White Tiger. 

 



In just a few breaths, Immortal Zi Hua’s voice had arrived, "Did you encounter the Giant Frog Clan? 

Strange, this isn’t their territory. Why would the Giant Frog Clan come so far? Is anyone injured?" 

 

"No, no injuries," Bei Yan quickly waved his hand, unable to help looking at the two Immortals in white 

clothes behind Immortal Zi Hua, the rain in the sky still pouring. 

 

Suddenly, a cold snort came from behind him, and Qiao Jingyao’s whip nearly lashed Bei Yan; seeing Duo 

Duo next to him, she spared him a bit of face. 

 

Bei Yan suddenly felt the killing intent from behind, and shivered abruptly, quickly shouting, "We’re fine 

here, let’s continue looking for food. Although it’s raining, we still need to find something to eat, right?" 

 

Soon, everyone continued their movement. 

 

Luckily, they found some wild wolves and rabbits. 

 

Although they couldn’t use their celestial energy, with their physical capabilities, they easily caught 

these wild rabbits and wolves, bringing them back to the cave. 

 

The next day, the weather cleared, and after tidying up a bit, everyone set off again. 

 

This place is indeed far from the Delusional Heart River; traveling with their foot speed all day long, by 

the next evening, they still hadn’t reached Delusional Heart River. 

 

Moreover, the sky looked like it was about to rain again. 

 

This time, they didn’t find a suitable cave that could accommodate so many people, but they found a 

place with a large and small cave. 

 

Qiao Jingyao, who rarely spoke, looked at the sky and suddenly said, "The two caves are perfect; we can 

separate by gender, one cave for male cultivators, and one for female cultivators." 

 



Immortal Zi Hua paused at the sound. Isn’t it supposed to be one cave for our Sacred Flower Sect and 

one for your Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

However, the suggestion was just right. 

 

"Good, let’s do that, and we’ll continue looking for food." 

 

During today’s journey, they intentionally saved some food, but before long, Zhu Peng ate all the saved 

food, so they ultimately had to search for food again. 

 

"Are the same people from yesterday going?" 

 

A female disciple from the Sacred Flower Sect spoke somewhat embarrassedly, as they were traveling 

with the Hundred Peaks Sect, essentially letting Hundred Peaks Sect protect them; now, asking them to 

look for food again made her feel a bit guilty. 

 

Duo Duo waved her hand, "Let us go; it’s safer that way." 

 

Just as her voice fell, the sounds of battle echoed from not far away. 

 

"Is someone fighting the Alien Race?" 

 

"Should we go have a look?" 

 

Members of the Hundred Flowers Sect all turned to the members of the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

"Let’s go." Duo Duo hesitated for a moment, but decided to check; given their current strength, they 

were among the strongest in the River of All Realms and generally wouldn’t encounter danger. 

 

"Good, since we’re going, let’s go check it out together." 



 

Everyone quickly set off, moving towards the direction of the sound. 

 

The battlefield wasn’t too far from them, otherwise, they wouldn’t be able to hear the sounds so clearly. 

 

Soon, figures and the shapes of ferocious beasts appeared in their vision. 

 

"Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts!" 

 

"No, what’s that!" 

 

"They’re... they’re attacking a White Tiger!" 

 

This place was a gorge, surrounded by smooth cliffs, and Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts had the gorge 

entirely surrounded. 

 

Inside the gorge lay bodies of the Giant Frog Clan, as well as several Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts 

disciples. 

 

A White Tiger was encircled in the center, and from its body, streaks of red blood continuously flowed 

out, clearly severely wounded. 

 

Disciples of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts and Strange Beasts continuously launched attacks on it. 

 

Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts is a Great Teaching that excels in beast mastery; many of their disciples 

control Strange Beasts. 

 

"Strange Beast? How could there be a Strange Beast here?" Immortal Zi Hua looked at the Strange Beast 

in surprise; since entering the realm of the River of All Realms, it’s her first time encountering a Strange 

Beast. 

 



Moreover, though this Strange Beast is injured, she can still feel the primitive, ferocious, and violent wild 

aura radiating from it. 

Chapter 1786: The White Tiger 

In the Baihua Sect, there is also a strange beast, which serves as their Protector Beast of the Sect. 

 

This Protector Beast of theirs is equivalent to the True Immortal Realm, but for some reason, she feels 

that the Protector Beast of the Baihua Sect does not possess the ancient aura of the fierce beast before 

them! 

 

"A white tiger, with such an ancient aura, this is a White Tiger!" 

 

Immortal Zi Hua suddenly came to her senses, because this White Tiger was already injured, its body 

stained with blood, which is why she didn’t recognize the identity of this White Tiger at first sight. 

 

But upon closer inspection, she was surprised to find that this White Tiger had no stripes. 

 

Only one kind of strange beast would have that, the legendary White Tiger! 

 

Bei Yan also noticed the presence of the White Tiger. 

 

"It’s it again? This White Tiger really has some connection with us, this is the third time I’ve seen it. 

However, the Giant Frog Clan pursuing it seems to have been dealt with by the Sect of Ten Thousand 

Beasts." 

 

The people of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts also discovered the presence of everyone at the same 

time. 

 

Among them, a middle-aged man with a sinister appearance swept his cold gaze over everyone and said 

in a low voice, "Ladies and gentlemen, we of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts are conducting business 

here, please leave. Afterward, we at the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts will be indebted to you." 

 

If not for the gravity of the matter, he would never have been so polite. 



 

Right now, they were besieging the White Tiger! 

 

One of the Four Holy Beasts of legend, the White Tiger. 

 

Although the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts had many strange beasts, some exceedingly powerful, before 

them was one of the Four Holy Beasts! 

 

The Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts had no beasts of this formidable level! 

 

But now, they could soon subdue this Holy Beast and take it back to the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts; 

thus, the sect would possess one of the Four Holy Beasts! 

 

At that time, he would also gain favor from the higher-ups of the Great Teaching, not knowing what kind 

of rewards he might receive! 

 

As for taking this Holy Beast back to raise it himself, he knew he didn’t have the capability, and the Great 

Teaching wouldn’t allow it. 

 

He didn’t want any accidents at this moment. 

 

Actually, if it were only the people of the Baihua Sect, he wouldn’t care; he might directly eradicate 

them. 

 

The problem was that there were also people from the Hundred Peaks Sect here. 

 

The Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts had previously clashed with the Hundred Peaks Sect, and even earlier 

cooperated with the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect and the Weeping Blood Demon Sect to destroy the 

Void Breaking Sect. 

 



Their relations with the Weeping Blood Demon Sect and the Soul Breaking Demonic Sect were good; one 

was forced into the Blood River by the Hundred Peaks Sect and dared not come out, the other was 

exterminated. 

 

How could the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts not be wary of the Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

They also knew that within the Hundred Peaks Sect, the disciples of the Four Treasures Peak line had 

incredibly strong physical bodies, especially Xiang Ziyu, who at the Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden 

Pills stage, brought his physical body to the level of Golden Core Stage’s Great Perfection. 

 

The people here now, although Xiang Ziyu wasn’t among them, could clearly correspond with many 

from the Four Treasures Peak line in their records. 

 

Nowadays, since no one could use immortal energy, people from Four Treasures Peak could be 

formidable in this River of All Realms, much more than usual. Thus, he really didn’t want a conflict with 

them. 

 

Duo Duo furrowed her brow, White Tiger; naturally, she also wanted to capture it. Did they think she 

didn’t want to? 

 

However, if they directly seized it, how would the people of the Baihua Sect react? 

 

More importantly, if they couldn’t keep all these people here, once they left, it would be inevitable that 

the Hundred Peaks Sect and Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts would become mortal enemies, especially 

since this involved one of the Four Holy Beasts, the White Tiger. 

 

It had not been easy for the Hundred Peaks Sect to rid themselves of enemies; she didn’t want to add 

another mortal foe due to one decision. 

 

Beside her, Immortal Zi Hua quietly said, "What do you plan to do? The one leading them is Lion Beast 

Demon, the top-tier expert of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts at present." 

 



Under normal circumstances, she didn’t think she was inferior to Lion Beast Demon, but now, since no 

one could utilize immortal energy, she was far weaker. 

 

What’s more, alongside Lion Beast Demon was a ferocious beast comparable to the early stage of the 

Immortal Path Domain, the Azure Water Qiankun Lion. 

 

Ferocious beasts, without immortal energy, were far stronger than humans. 

 

This made her even less of a match for them. 

 

She spoke to intentionally remind Duo Duo and the others of the opponent’s strength. 

 

Among those besieging the White Tiger, that injured creature also saw the humans arriving from afar, 

and in the next moment, its gaze fell upon Zhu Peng. Suddenly, it raised its head and let out a roaring 

howl toward the sky. 

 

The roar was earth-shattering, filled with a sense of grief and anger. 

 

In the next moment, around Zhu Peng, a thick, chilling Evil Qi surged forth as if to freeze the air around 

him. 

 

His eyes, without anyone knowing when, had turned blood red. 

 

"Don’t hit Little Bai, Zhu Peng will kill you all!" 

 

Suddenly, Zhu Peng shouted violently, rushing toward the front. 

 

All at once, Duo Duo and the others were stunned. What was happening with Zhu Peng? Why was he 

going to help the White Tiger? 

 

"Damn it!" 



 

Lion Beast Demon’s gaze instantly became sinisterly cold, exuding a chilling murderous aura; his 

reluctance to act didn’t mean he feared the people of the Hundred Peaks Sect! 
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The Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts is named so for two reasons. The first is that the cultivation techniques 

and spells they practice are derived from ten thousand beasts. 

 

The second reason is that they possess various beast-taming skills and can control strange beasts. 

 

However, the strange beasts they control must not exceed their own strength. If the beasts are too 

powerful, they will not be able to control them. 

 

The Lion Beast Demon exists at the peak of the Immortal Realm, while his strange beast is at the early 

stage of the Immortal Realm. 

 

In usual circumstances, his strange beast doesn’t help him much. 

 

Originally, his strange beast, although weaker, was not that much weaker. But upon reaching the 

Immortal Realm, things changed. 

 

After the Immortal Realm, strange beasts can comprehend domains, and Xu Ying comprehended it. 

Clearly, his strange beast’s comprehension is far inferior. 

 

He did not replace his strange beast, not because of any affection he had with his strange beast, the 

Azure Water Qiankun Lion, but because replacing strange beasts is complicated and troublesome. 

 

To control beasts, one must first tame the strange beast and then establish a certain emotional 

foundation, at least letting the strange beast acknowledge them. 

 

Furthermore, it requires consuming resources to nurture the beasts. 

 



If he wanted to replace his strange beast, he would need to find one that has reached the late stage of 

the Immortal Realm, otherwise, it would be pointless. 

 

But finding such beasts is extremely difficult, as existence of this level have high intelligence, and strange 

beasts find it hard to cultivate to such a degree on their own, often requiring external aid or receiving 

legacy. 

 

Most of them have even stronger elders, and if they capture someone else’s juniors, their elders would 

naturally cause troubles. 

 

Even disregarding all this, if he did find a late-stage Immortal Realm strange beast, captured it, taming 

would require significant time and resources, as well as more resources to nurture. 

 

Rather than expending so many resources, it’s better to invest them in himself. 

 

After all, he is already at the peak of the Immortal Realm; advancing forward, he can ascend the 

Immortal Path. Crossing the Immortal Path would make him exist in the Immortality Regainment Realm. 

 

Thus, he did not replace his strange beast. 

 

Originally, he didn’t hope his strange beast could provide much help. However, upon entering the River 

of All Realms, everyone found they couldn’t use celestial qi or demonic qi anymore. 

 

Under such circumstances, the value of the strange beasts he controlled became apparent. 

 

Although the Azure Water Qiankun Lion is only at the early stage of the Immortal Realm, in a state 

where he can’t exert demonic qi, the lion isn’t much weaker than him. 

 

Not just him, those who came along brought their strange beasts here to the River of All Realms. 

 

However, a big problem arose afterward. 

 



In the normal world, since they could exert demonic qi, they could leverage the strange beasts they 

controlled. 

 

But after losing ability to exert demonic qi in the River of All Realms, their power plummeted, and for 

many, their strange beasts became stronger than them. 

 

For a time, many strange beasts fled, which was manageable. 

 

Moreover, some people faced attacks from their fierce beasts instead. 

 

This led to substantial losses for many. 

 

Fortunately, like him, many others were stronger than the beasts they controlled, so even without 

magical energy in the River of All Realms, they could still manage their fierce beasts. 

 

Furthermore, now his Azure Water Qiankun Lion is the strongest among all the strange beasts. 

 

Watching Zhu Peng charge suddenly, a sinister expression appeared on his face. Even if part of the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, a disciple of Four Treasures Peak, so what? 

 

He couldn’t believe Cao Zhen had the means to force his disciples to instantaneously break through to 

the peak of the Indestructible Period, then into the Immortal Realm. 

 

Although the Immortal Realm doesn’t enhance physical strength as the Indestructible Period does, in 

the cultivation path, each advancement in cultivation realm enhances physical strength, even without 

body tempering. 

 

Since the opponent hasn’t cultivated in the Immortal Realm, naturally there isn’t this enhancement. 

 

Combined with his strange beast’s aid, the opponent, just being an ordinary disciple of Four Treasures 

Peak, even if the rumored strongest genius disciple Xiang Ziyu came, he wouldn’t be afraid. 

 



He merely glanced at the approaching Zhu Peng; behind him, the Azure Water Qiankun Lion understood 

his intention, instantly pouncing at the charging human. 

 

Its massive body running, causing the ground to emit muffled sounds. In an instant, it was in front of Zhu 

Peng, opening its bloody jaws, revealing teeth sharp as daggers, ready for a bite. 

 

Suddenly, an aura of primal, fierce wildness burst forth from Zhu Peng, full of boundless majesty and 

inviolate presence. 

 

In that moment, Zhu Peng seemed not just human, but like a sacred beast, a king among beasts. 

 

The previously charging Azure Water Qiankun Lion recoiled slightly, its attacking stance halting briefly, 

instinctively showing fear. 

 

Out of the blue, an icy, harsh voice from the Lion Beast Demon rang from behind. 

 

"With me here, what is there to fear? Kill him." 

 

The Lion Beast Demon roared angrily, then rushed forward, a spear materializing in hand, thrusting 

fiercely towards Zhu Peng’s chest. 
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The spear sliced through the air like a Flood Dragon emerging from the sea, the sharp tip gleaming with 

a chilling light in the night. 

 

Looking at Zhu Peng in front of him, a victor’s smile already appeared on his face. Normally, when faced 

with his spear, anyone would dodge. As long as his opponent dodged, the Azure Water Qiankun Lion’s 

attack would follow. 

 

Although the Azure Water Qiankun Lion had just shown fear, he did not know why the lion would 

display such fear towards a human, but this wasn’t the first time. 

 



When they first besieged the White Tiger, the Strange Beasts they commanded didn’t dare move. Some 

even cowered on the ground in terror. 

 

After all, it was the White Tiger, which held a bloodline suppression over these Strange Beasts. 

 

But after they made a move, the Strange Beasts they commanded also joined in the fight. 

 

Now facing Zhu Peng, it was the same. So, he believed that once he made a move, the Azure Water 

Qiankun Lion would also attack quickly. 

 

Suddenly, in the next moment, his eyes widened. Zhu Peng faced his spear thrusting towards his chest 

without dodging, charging straight ahead, while swinging a heavy black rod towards his head, bashing 

down heavily. 

 

What is this situation? 

 

Is he crazy? 

 

Not dodging would definitely get him hit by the spear. Does this Zhu Peng not fear death? 

 

Or is it true, as the rumors say, that this Zhu Peng is a fool, an utterly foolish fool? 

 

Damn! 

 

The Lion Beast Demon had to change his actions, retracting the thrusting spear to block in front of 

himself. 

 

The opponent might be a fool, but he wasn’t. He didn’t want to clash head-on for mutual destruction. 

 

No, what is this fool doing? 



 

The Lion Beast Demon’s eyes suddenly widened, watching the fool sweep down with the rod, which 

suddenly turned into a point aimed heavily at his face! 

 

The opponent’s attack method changed! 

 

And it was almost the moment he raised his spear, making it impossible to block the opponent’s attack. 

 

Even dodging was too late. 

 

The Lion Beast Demon watched as the black giant rod in his view kept enlarging, and thought emerged 

in his mind: was the opponent really a fool? A fool wouldn’t know to change tactics at the last moment, 

right? 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Zhu Peng’s rod already slammed heavily on the Lion Beast Demon’s face, with a crashing sound like the 

earth splitting apart. 

 

The Lion Beast Demon’s face, with a hook-like nose, collapsed instantly, spraying blood. 

 

What hit him was a rod, not a spear. A spear focuses its attack on a point, while a rod covers an entire 

area. 

 

The Lion Beast Demon’s face was instantly smashed into a mangled mess of flesh and blood, and his 

body uncontrollably flew backwards. The opponent’s strength was extraordinary, making him feel like a 

rampaging beast had struck him head-on. Such was the level at least comparable to an Immortality 

Regainment Realm beast, as imposing as a mountain. 

 

What power this is! 

 

This is merely the Immortal Path Domain period; how can such strength exist in the world? 



 

And how heavy is this guy’s weapon really? 

 

And with the fall, he felt like a mountain had crushed him. 

 

The Lion Beast Demon flew back more than ten zhang, slamming into a nearby cliff, shattering it. On the 

top of the mountain, great stones were dislodged by the impact, crashing down heavily onto the Lion 

Beast Demon’s head. 

 

Inside him, his vital energy and blood surged wildly, and his vision blurred due to the blood spraying 

from his face. 

 

Through blood-filled eyes, he noticed that his commanded Strange Beast, the Azure Water Qiankun 

Lion, did not attack Zhu Peng immediately, but retreated in fear. 

 

How can this be? 

 

The Lion Beast Demon was stunned. When they attacked the White Tiger, their Strange Beasts charged 

right in after their move; so why, after attacking Zhu Peng, did his Strange Beast retreat even more? 

 

Could it be because his attack failed, and he was instead knocked away by Zhu Peng? 

 

When they attacked the White Tiger, they had the advantage instantly because of overwhelming 

numbers, so their Strange Beasts saw the White Tiger wasn’t a match and overcame inner fear to attack. 

 

Now, his attack had him knocked away by Zhu Peng, which made his Strange Beast even more afraid? 

 

That was the only explanation he could think of. 

 

But the problem is, Zhu Peng is clearly human; why does he emit such a primitive, wild aura? Seeing Zhu 

Peng made him feel as if Zhu Peng was not a human, but a Kylin Beast, and one of the most ancient and 

fierce kind! 



 

Zhu Peng didn’t concern himself with the Azure Water Qiankun Bead nearby but continued rushing 

towards those besieging the White Tiger, shouting loudly as he advanced, "Don’t you bully Little Bai, Zhu 

Peng will beat you to death!" 

 

At the entrance of the canyon, the Lion Beast Demon wasn’t the only one guarding. Around, three other 

experts from the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts saw their strongest, the Lion Beast Demon, being knocked 

away by a rod, each of their eyes filled with disbelief. 
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The Lion Beast Demon was the strongest among them, yet he was knocked away by a single strike. What 

about them? 

 

If it were them, wouldn’t they also be sent flying? 

 

But even so, they could only grit their teeth and move forward to block Zhu Peng. If they didn’t act, they 

would certainly face a punishment worse than death upon returning. 

 

Moreover, the three of them were working together, each possessing Strange Beasts, effectively making 

it six against one. They wouldn’t believe it—they, six together, couldn’t stop one Zhu Peng. 

 

Just as they were about to approach Zhu Peng, a piercing sound came from the side. Among the three, a 

man with a sickly pallor, as if he hadn’t seen sunlight in years, heard the wind and quickly turned to look. 

 

Suddenly, his view was filled with an incredibly beautiful woman whose face seemed flawless, perfect 

beyond reproach. 

 

Yet precisely this woman was already wielding her sword there. 

 

Before the Sharp Sword descended, terrifying Qi Waves had already flown down. 

 

It wasn’t Sword Qi conjured by Immortal energy, but Qi Waves produced as the Sharp Sword swiftly cut 

through the air. 



 

Just a single Qi Wave brushed his face, and he felt as if a sharp blade was slicing it, leaving his cheeks 

stinging with pain. 

 

The sword strike was unbelievably fast; he had just turned around to see her when the sword had 

already fallen, stabbing into the main artery in his neck. 

 

In an instant, blood spurted out violently. 

 

Duo Duo’s sword strike was aimed at killing the opponent; since Zhu Peng had already made a move, 

they were now enemies. 

 

Her principle was always that once she acted, she showed no mercy! 

 

Beside Duo Duo, Bei Yan also attacked, his gigantic Double Hammers smashing towards two people 

simultaneously. 

 

When he had fought with individual Alien Race beasts earlier, he could handle two at once, though it 

was somewhat tiring. Facing three was still manageable, but more would be troublesome. 

 

Now, his Double Hammers collided with the weapons of the two members of the Sect of Ten Thousand 

Beasts opposite him; feeling the resistance in his hands, he shouted that he could handle ten like this. 

 

Is this it? 

 

This is what’s considered a Great Teaching Disciple? 

 

What kind of stuff is this? 

 

Indeed, it wasn’t that he was too weak earlier, but his opponents were too strong. 

 



From behind, Linghu Gudu also charged forward. Although he liked to tease Bei Yan constantly, his 

shield was the first to guard Bei Yan’s back. 

 

And Duo Duo? 

 

He had already witnessed Duo Duo’s fighting style, and he believed she would not be injured in such a 

scenario. 

 

Almost as his shield protected Bei Yan, the attacks of two Strange Beasts heavily landed. 

 

These Strange Beasts feared Zhu Peng, but were utterly fearless of them. 

 

Suddenly, his arms felt the jarring impact, yet his feet were like nails, firmly planted into the ground. 

 

From behind him, Qiao Jingyao’s long whip and Li Ke’s long spear also thrust out, even Immortal Zi Hua’s 

attack had descended. 

 

"Immortal Zi Hua!" 

 

Far away, the Lion Beast Demon looked at Immortal Zi Hua attacking and targeting a Disciple of the Sect 

of Ten Thousand Beasts, and he was furiously enraged, yelling loudly, "Zi Hua, our Sect of Ten Thousand 

Beasts and your Sacred Flower Sect have always stayed out of each other’s way, yet you dare strike; do 

you intend for your Sacred Flower Sect to become mortal enemies with our Sect of Ten Thousand 

Beasts?" 

 

"Mortal enemies? That would require news from here to get out first." Immortal Zi Hua’s face abruptly 

showed a chilling expression as she spoke coldly, "All Sacred Flower Sect disciples, guard the canyon 

exit." 

 

The Hundred Peaks Sect has already taken action; if our Sacred Flower Sect people don’t act, how will 

the Hundred Peaks Sect view us next? 

 



Currently, we’re in a temporary Alliance. Can the Alliance still be maintained? 

 

Without the Hundred Peaks Sect people, and with injured ones in tow, survival would be difficult. 

 

By contrast, acting now would earn more recognition from the Hundred Peaks Sect, and as for offending 

the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts? 

 

As long as we kill all of them, there won’t be any issue. 

 

Everyone is unable to use Immortal energy; the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts cannot relay messages, and 

here, all around are Gao Shan, with exceptionally smooth walls—without Immortal energy, there’s only 

this exit. As long as we guard the exit, no one can escape. 

 

Moreover, she had already seen the strength of the Hundred Peaks Sect members. She believed the 

Hundred Peaks Sect was more than capable of eliminating all these Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts people. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

The Lion Beast Demon never imagined that the place they specially set up to trap the White Tiger 

ironically trapped them instead! 

 

And within his sight, Zhu Peng had charged into the crowd, just like the White Tiger once did; upon his 

entrance, each fierce beast showed terror, retreating to either side. 

 

As Zhu Peng faced each Disciple of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts, his black long rod was insanely 

sweeping around. The way he wielded the rod made it look as if a mere mortal with no Cultivation Base 

was chaotically swinging a wooden stick, yet upon closer inspection, his motions seemed designed to 

fully unleash the rod’s maximum power. 
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Although Zhu Peng was alone, under the frenzied movement of his long staff, he managed to force back 

the disciples of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts one by one. 

 



"Damn it!" 

 

"How can his strength be so terrifying?" 

 

"Too strong, this strength, it doesn’t seem any weaker than that White Tiger!" 

 

Everyone was greatly shocked when they fought with Zhu Peng; they had never seen anyone with such 

overwhelming physical strength before. 

 

Soon, after eliminating the few Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts disciples guarding the only entrance to the 

canyon, the people of the Hundred Peaks Sect came charging in. 

 

At the same time, the White Tiger, which seemed severely injured earlier, roared angrily and suddenly 

leaped to the side, its palms striking fiercely at a disciple of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts. 

 

For a moment, a fierce wind swept through the air. 

 

This disciple, always wary of the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect, never expected the White Tiger 

could erupt again, and due to lack of preparation, his head was smashed down by the White Tiger’s 

heavy strike, half of his face torn away by the giant tiger claw. 

 

Although the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts had more people, they were forced to retreat by the attacks 

of the few from the Hundred Peaks Sect, especially Zhu Peng and Duo Duo. 

 

"Break through!" 

 

In the distance, the Lion Beast Demon, sent flying by Zhu Peng’s blow, suddenly shouted, then charged 

towards the entrance guarded by the Sacred Flower Sect people. 

 

These people from the Hundred Peaks Sect were too strong, far beyond his imagination. They were even 

more terrifying than strange beasts and alien races of the same cultivation realm. 

 



Staying here would only lead to being killed by the Hundred Peaks Sect, and the only way out was to 

break through the canyon. 

 

But the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect also chased after them, and with the Sacred Flower Sect 

people, although they were not strong, most were in the Immortal Path Domain. If one person was not a 

match, then two would join forces, if two were not enough, then three would unite. 

 

Moreover, the main force was the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect, not them; they only needed to 

block, not let the others escape. 

 

For a moment, disciples of the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts fell one after another, not a single person or 

beast broke through the encirclement, until a bleeding white figure charged out. 

 

"White Tiger?" 

 

"What’s happening!" 

 

"The White Tiger actually ran away?" 

 

The faces of the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect changed dramatically. This was the White Tiger, 

and they had hesitated earlier, wondering if it was worth offending the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts for 

this White Tiger! 

 

But when Zhu Peng struck first, there was no more reason to hesitate. Kill the Sect of Ten Thousand 

Beasts, capture the White Tiger, and make the White Tiger their Hundred Peaks Sect’s Sect Guardian 

Beast! 

 

Yet who could have expected that before they killed all the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts people, the 

White Tiger had already run away. 

 

So what were they still fighting for here! 

 



What were they battling for? 

 

This White Tiger had also been helping them kill these Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts people all along, and 

at a moment, they only guarded against the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts and their strange beasts, 

overlooking this White Tiger! 

 

Linghu Gudu shouted loudly, "The White Tiger ran away, what do we do? Let’s go after it!" 

 

"No, don’t chase it, it’s too fast, we can’t catch up with it. Kill the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts people 

first!" Duo Duo shouted coldly, slicing off a Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts disciple’s head with a sword in 

front of her. 

 

In the rear, the Lion Beast Demon looked at the fleeing White Tiger and laughed maniacally, "This is 

hilarious, you guys went as far as opposing our Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts, and wasn’t it all for that 

White Tiger? But now, the White Tiger has run away. You’ve gained nothing. In the end, it’s just a fool’s 

errand!" 

 

"No, after we kill you, at least we can take your treasures and the treasures in your Qiankun Bags!" 

 

Bei Yan shouted, and just as he was about to strike the Lion Beast Demon, beside him, a long staff 

already stained with blood descended, bursting the Lion Beast Demon’s head open. 

 

Zhu Peng retracted his staff, calling out angrily, "Damn it, Little Bai ran away! Next time Zhu Peng sees it, 

he’ll beat it to death!" 

 

A trace of sadness from betrayal faintly showed on his face. 

 

Though the White Tiger had fled, fortunately, all the Sect of Ten Thousand Beasts people were left 

behind. These people were not weak, almost all being in the Immortal Path Domain, and there were 

many treasures in their Qiankun Bags, so it wasn’t without some gains. 

 

Especially the people from the Hundred Peaks Sect had far more gains than those from the Sacred 

Flower Sect, as most of the enemies were killed by them. 



 

After clearing the battlefield, Liao Youdi looked at Zhu Peng curiously and asked in a low voice, "Zhu 

Peng, earlier, why did you charge in and call out for Little Bai? Is it that White Tiger? Why did you help 

it?" 

 

Her voice was not loud, but hearing it, the people around turned to look. They were also curious why 

Zhu Peng helped the White Tiger. 

 

"Zhu Peng doesn’t know." Zhu Peng looked at Liao Youdi, angrily saying, "Zhu Peng just wanted to help 

it, but it ran away itself, Zhu Peng is very angry, Zhu Peng will beat it to death." 

 

People from the Sacred Flower Sect around shook their heads helplessly. As expected, nothing could be 

learned from a simpleton like Zhu Peng. 

 

The disciples of Four Treasures Peak began to ponder; Zhu Peng possessed the Kirin Divine Body, and 

Kirin is one of the Saint Beasts, while the White Tiger is one of the Four Holy Beasts. Could it be due to 

the Kirin Divine Body? 

 

But the problem is, the Divine Body is also a person, not a Saint Beast, why would Zhu Peng help the 

White Tiger? 

 


