
My Master 1801 

Chapter 1801:  

The White Tiger, feeling quite pleased with itself, lifted its head proudly, thinking to make this human 

always act as if everything were a given. Dumbfounded now, isn’t he, with two people in the River of All 

Realms capable of wielding Immortal or Demonic Qi. 

 

But when it looked at the human across from it, it noticed the human had an expression of utter 

composure, saying, "I know there are two people. The reason I only mentioned one is because the other 

is one of our own, so naturally, it doesn’t matter." 

 

"One of your own?" The White Tiger’s gaze fell on Xiang Ziyu’s sleeve, which was embroidered with 

mountain peaks, and it exclaimed softly, "Your Four Treasures Peak has another person who possesses 

Chaos Qi?" 

 

Xiang Ziyu was momentarily taken aback, "You even know about our Four Treasures Peak?" 

 

The White Tiger looked at Xiang Ziyu as if he were an idiot, highly doubting how this human had 

cultivated to such a level. 

 

Did he really think of himself as an ordinary beast? 

 

Not to mention being one of the Four Holy Beasts, even an ordinary Strange Beast would develop 

Spiritual Wisdom after reaching the Earth Immortal Realm, and could recognize the attire of various 

Great Teachings. 

 

Xiang Ziyu, feeling the White Tiger’s gaze, suddenly realized he had indeed done something foolish. 

Because the White Tiger had not spoken all this time and it was not yet mature, he had habitually 

treated the White Tiger as a regular tiger. 

 

This gave him away as soon as he spoke. 

 

He was pondering how to make amends when the White Tiger’s voice spoke again, "I understand now, it 

must be your master. 



 

I’ve seen your fellow disciples before, all your people have come, your master couldn’t have not come. 

 

Moreover, among your fellow disciples, the strongest seems to be you. If you had Chaos Qi, you would 

have used it already, so that person could only be your master." 

 

The White Tiger, seeing the surprised look on Xiang Ziyu’s face, finally felt pleased again, exclaiming, 

"Am I right?" 

 

"Right, my ass." Xiang Ziyu exclaimed angrily, pointing at himself, "I have no junior brothers, I am the 

senior brother!" 

 

He only had two senior sisters, so claiming himself as the senior brother wasn’t wrong. 

 

The White Tiger grew increasingly certain there was something wrong with Xiang Ziyu’s head. Was the 

main point whether he’s the senior brother or not? 

 

Shouldn’t the focus be that I know his master possesses Chaos Qi? 

 

After observing Xiang Ziyu, Cao Zhen didn’t cut off the connection to China Cloud. He followed behind 

the Twin Sword Princess, steadily advancing, while opening China Cloud to observe the situation with 

the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

Previously, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi only went out at night to hunt, but now, even during the daytime, 

she has started her hunting. 

 

This frequency of hunting clearly indicates that the Demonic Lord Qing Shi must have found Chaos Qi. 

 

As she continues her rampant slaughter of experts, people inevitably see her in action, and after she 

kills, she doesn’t even bother to clean the battlefield before leaving. 

 



Since they can’t fly, people feel hunger and fatigue, requiring rest in caves. As more are killed, the 

likelihood of her previously target caves being discovered has increased. 

 

Especially since she kills during the day, people won’t be in the caves, often killing directly on the road. 

 

In this way, seeing the bodies, others naturally detect traces of spells. 

 

Soon, within the River of All Realms, many have learned about a practitioner wielding spells running 

amok and slaughtering wildly here. 

 

For a time, everyone was on edge. 

 

Yet the Demonic Lord Qing Shi remained utterly unconcerned about others knowing a presence capable 

of casting spells exists, as she continued her slaughter more rapidly. 

 

Inside the territory of the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

Cao Zhen followed the Twin Sword Princess. As night fell, they finally saw three small lakes. 

 

In each lake, spring water was continuously gushing out. 

 

Around these three lakes were swarms of people from the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

"This is the Murderous Night Demon Spring." The Twin Sword Princess pointed at the three small lakes, 

saying, "The largest one can grow two extra arms, while the smallest can grow six extra arms. 

 

However, the problem now is, how do we rush into the water. These guards are not going to leave 

easily." 

 

"They won’t leave easily?" Cao Zhen asked softly, "So there are circumstances under which they might 

leave?" 



 

"Yes." The Twin Sword Princess nodded gently, "These alien races all have what they call a Holy Land. If 

their Holy Land is attacked, most of the Murderous Night Clan here will rush there, leaving only a few 

behind, which wouldn’t be much of a concern. 

 

But the guards at their Holy Land are even stricter than here, with more experts. That’s not a good 

option. 

 

Our only option is to continue waiting, for them to relax their guard, then quickly rush over, each 

grabbing a mouthful of spring water and running." 

 

"Rushing directly over?" 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the guards around them. For himself, rushing over and grabbing a mouthful of spring 

water wouldn’t be a problem. 

 

But along with these other people, it’s going to be troublesome. 

 

Moreover, the spring that grows six extra arms is the furthest, even without using Immortal Qi; it 

wouldn’t be easy to get there. 

 

Therefore, if the distance to the Holy Land is far enough, the best approach might actually be to attack 

their Holy Land. 

Chapter 1802:  

Cao Zhen turned his head to look at the Sword Immortal, and asked in a low voice, "Where is the Holy 

Land of the Murderous Night Clan? Is it far from here?" 

 

"The Holy Land?" The Sword Immortal suddenly widened her eyes, filled with surprise, and said, "Taoist 

Ye, you better not think about the Holy Land. The guards there are at least twice as many as here, 

maybe even more." 

 

Cao Zhen insisted, "Just tell me where the Holy Land is." 



 

Seeing Cao Zhen’s insistence, the Sword Immortal could only say, "Follow this path, keep going east for 

about twenty miles, there is a mountain, behind the mountain is the Holy Land." 

 

"If that’s the case, then just wait for the guards here to leave," said Cao Zhen, and quietly advanced 

towards the distance. 

 

Twenty miles away, the distance was far enough, and more importantly, it was behind a mountain, so 

even if he flew, he wouldn’t be seen. 

 

As for the people of the Wanxiao Sect, he didn’t believe that the Wanxiao Sect could station people here 

in the core of the Murderous Night Clan, constantly monitoring the Holy Land. 

 

In fact, if it weren’t for the three Sword Immortals, getting the Murderous Night Demon Spring would be 

really simple. He would just fly over, take a sip of spring water, and then fly back to give it to Ruo Yun. 

 

Now, he could only go a little out of his way and circle around the Holy Land first. 

 

"Taoist Ye, really went to the Holy Land?" Xun Jian Immortal watched the departing figure with full 

concern and said, "Even though Taoist Ye is strong, the guards at the Holy Land are too many. It’s too 

dangerous to go to the Holy Land to draw away the guards." 

 

She didn’t know the origins of Ye Liangchen, but after spending days together, she felt that Ye Liangchen 

was really nice, and she didn’t want the newly-acquainted Dao Companion to go to his death so easily. 

 

"Since he is going to the Holy Land, he should have some assurance." The Sword Immortal glanced at 

Ruo Yun, hesitating a bit before saying, "Taoist Ye never said what he came here for, at first I thought he 

was after the Murderous Night Demon Spring. 

 

But now it seems he doesn’t seem interested in the Murderous Night Demon Spring, maybe his 

destination is the Holy Land of the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

However, I don’t know how he plans to leave after causing a disturbance at the Holy Land." 



 

Ruo Yun just looked in the direction her master left without speaking, what purpose could her master 

have in the Holy Land of the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

Her master probably doesn’t even know what’s in the Holy Land of the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

The reason her master is taking action is just to help her. 

 

Cao Zhen pressed forward, crossing a mountain, and soon saw individual members of the Murderous 

Night Clan. The number of guards here was twice as many as those guarding the three demon springs 

combined. 

 

Moreover, among the guards of the three demon springs, only the one by the smallest and strongest 

demon spring had a member of the Murderous Night Clan with eight arms. 

 

Yet here, there were eight eight-armed Murderous Night Clan members. 

 

It was clear that there was a Great Formation here, but because they couldn’t exert their Immortal Qi 

and Demonic Qi, the Murderous Night Clan couldn’t use their own Qi either, so the formation was 

rendered ineffective. 

 

Within the formation, there were rows of living graves, clearly belonging to the elites of the Murderous 

Night Clan who had yet to awaken. 

 

But at the center of the great formation, instead of living graves, there was a huge altar. 

 

At the center of the altar was a huge blood pool, from which a thick blood-scented air wafted up, with 

traces of Evil Qi mixed in. 

 

"This Evil Qi feels so similar to the Evil Qi in the Boundless Bloody Hell? Could this altar have something 

to do with the Boundless Bloody Hell? Could these alien races still be suppressing the Blood River?" 

 



Cao Zhen glanced at the altar, quietly circulating the Immortal Qi within him, and in the next moment, 

his figure suddenly shot forward. 

 

His physical body was immensely strong, at least in the River of All Realms, he had yet to encounter 

another body that could match his. 

 

And after deploying Immortal Qi, his movement speed increased dramatically, and his low-altitude flight 

even caused sonic booms. 

 

As soon as he rushed out, the enormous commotion immediately caught the attention of the guards 

stationed there. 

 

The members of the Murderous Night Clan let out shout after shout, charging towards him. 

 

Unfortunately, no matter how many members of the Murderous Night Clan there were, it was useless, 

because he wasn’t sprinting along the road, but flying directly. 

 

He quickly darted past the members of the Murderous Night Clan, flying to the front of the altar, where 

concentrated Immortal Qi gathered in his hands. 

 

A ball of white light flew out from his hand, landing directly into the blood pool. 

 

The entire altar had a Formation, but because all the Qi except Chaos Qi had disappeared, the formation 

on the altar had also lost its function. 

 

With the spell landing, the next moment the blood pool exploded with a blast, endless blood soaring 

into the sky, and the entire altar also burst open, revealing beneath it a passage that had not yet been 

unsealed. 

 

Although the passage was not fully opened, the dense blood and evil Qi beyond the passage could still 

be felt. 

 



Blood River! 

 

This is the passage to the Boundless Bloody Hell! 

 

These alien races were not suppressing the Blood River. On the contrary, they wanted to open a passage 

to let the demonic beasts of the Boundless Bloody Hell emerge from here. 

 

He recalled what the Sword Immortal had said earlier. When the All-Encompassing Sect’s experts 

attacked the Murderous Night Clan, all alien races joined forces to stop them. 

 

They were puzzled as to why all the alien races would assist the Murderous Night Clan. Now, he finally 

understood the answer. 

 

Because of this passage to the Boundless Bloody Hell! 

 

These alien races wanted to lure a great number of demonic beasts into a perilous land, and as for what 

they planned to do next, he couldn’t determine. 

 

With the explosion of the altar, for a moment, the Murdeous Night Clan members shouted madly and 

frenziedly, but Cao Zhen was in mid-air, and they couldn’t reach him. 

 

"Forget it, better land down. Otherwise, if these Murderous Night Clan members discover they can’t 

attack me, they might not let the ones by the demon spring come to support." 

 

Cao Zhen thought for a moment and then landed on the ground, as countless Murderous Night Clan 

members rushed towards him like ants. 

 

Instantly, golden light emerged around him. 

 

He couldn’t fly, but he could now employ Chaos Qi, naturally forming a Body Protection Spell. 

 



With this, the attacks from the members of the Murderous Night Clan fell but couldn’t break through 

the defense of his Body Protection Spell. 

 

This infuriated the members of the Murderous Night Clan, their frantic screams echoing far and wide. 

 

At the Murderous Night Demon Spring, as urgent and infinitely angry roars came from afar, the guards 

of the Murderous Night Clan quickly departed, rushing towards the distant commotion. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the guards here vanished completely. 

 

"This...what did Taoist Ye do to cause such a great commotion?" 

 

Immortal Wu Shuang gazed at the unguarded Murderous Night Demon Spring, dumbfounded, for in 

their records of the All-Encompassing Sect, when the Holy Land of the Murderous Night Clan was 

attacked, its guards would rush to support, but not all of them would leave, at least a few would remain. 

 

Right now, all the members of the Murderous Night Clan had fled, what was going on? 

 

Could Ye Liangchen have wiped out the Holy Land of the Murderous Night Clan? 

Chapter 1803: Eight Arms 

The Double Sword Immortal and others looked at the Murderous Night Demon Spring, now unguarded, 

and rushed out from the shadows. 

 

Although their target was the Murderous Night Demon Spring, they did not expect to acquire the Six-

armed Murderous Night Demon Spring, but rather the two-armed and four-armed versions. 

 

Now, with all the Murderous Night Clan having left the spring, they naturally chose the Six-armed 

version that could boost their abilities. 

 

Ruo Yun, along with the three others, rushed to the Murderous Night Demon Spring, taking out pre-

prepared water pouches to collect the spring water. 

 



They couldn’t consume the Murderous Night Demon Spring here directly, as their bodies would change 

after consumption, needing some time. 

 

Although the Murderous Night Clan had left, no one knew when they might return. 

 

What would happen if they absorbed the Murderous Night Demon Spring when the clan returned? 

 

Whether it was Ruo Yun or the Double Sword Immortal, they all quickly filled their pouches and 

retreated. As long as they were within the Murderous Night Clan’s land and within two hours, the 

spring’s effects would last. 

 

After filling their pouches, the four quickly retreated to where they had come from. 

 

On the other side, Cao Zhen looked at the surrounding Murderous Night Clan members, feeling the time 

was about right, and no longer wasted time. He rose up and flew into the distance. 

 

The Murderous Night Clan could only look up at the figure in the sky, shouting continuously, yet unable 

to do anything. 

 

After flying a distance, Cao Zhen landed on the ground and ran in the direction they had come from. 

 

Now he understood the joy of the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, being able to use Immortal Qi and cast spells 

against foes who couldn’t exhibit any presence; is there anything more exhilarating? 

 

No wonder Demonic Lord Qing Shi, once started, couldn’t stop. 

 

He flew back swiftly, soon finding Ruo Yun and the others. 

 

"Taoist Ye?" The Double Sword Immortal looked at Ye Liangchen appearing before her, a startled 

expression on her face. Although she didn’t know what Ye Liangchen was doing over there, she could 

hear the huge noises coming from afar even near the Murderous Night Demon Spring. 

 



Moreover, Ye Liangchen was able to draw away all the guards, clearly having achieved something 

astounding. 

 

Yet after causing such a commotion, Ye Liangchen returned, not only unscathed, but even his clothes 

weren’t damaged. 

 

How did he do it? 

 

Everyone couldn’t use Immortal or Demonic Qi. Even if Ye Liangchen had a terrifying physique, he 

couldn’t possibly face so many Murderous Night Clan members without a scratch, right? 

 

Unless... 

 

The Double Sword Immortal gently shook her head, not thinking further. 

 

No matter what, this time it was thanks to Ye Liangchen. Without him, they wouldn’t have so easily 

obtained the Murderous Night Demon Spring, especially not the Six-armed version. 

 

After reuniting, they soon left, hiding in a mountain cave. 

 

It had been an hour since they acquired the Murderous Night Demon Spring, and another hour 

remained before it would lose effect. 

 

Ruo Yun and the Double Sword Immortal trio quickly took out their water pouches and drank the spring 

water. 

 

Cao Zhen stood at the entrance of the cave, observing the situation of the four. 

 

Soon, cracking sounds echoed from the four, as if bones were breaking. 

 



Sleeves and shoulders of their clothes suddenly tore open, and arms rapidly sprouted, thickening and 

lengthening visibly. 

 

Cao Zhen noticed that the newly grown arms weren’t the same length as the original ones. Two were 

slightly shorter, while the other four were longer than their original arms. 

 

From previously having two arms, they now had eight; no matter how you looked at it, it felt odd. 

 

Anyway, he found it very strange. 

 

But the Double Sword Immortal and others, feeling the changes in their bodies, had eyes full of 

excitement. 

 

"Eight arms, now we all have eight arms." 

 

"Finally, eight arms. Even in our All-encompassing Sect, there are not many experts with eight arms." 

 

The Double Sword Immortal and others kept moving their arms, punching or making grasping motions, 

like children with new toys. 

 

After some time, they stopped, looking at the only figure in the cave who still had two arms. The Double 

Whip Immortal suddenly realized and offered his water pouch. 

 

"Taoist Ye, you haven’t consumed the spring water. I have plenty; hurry and take it before the time runs 

out." 

 

Cao Zhen waved his hand at the water pouch in front of him, "No need, I’m not interested in this thing." 

What a joke; if he were to drink, he’d drink from his disciple Ruo Yun’s pouch. Who would drink from a 

big rough man’s pouch! 

 

"You don’t want to have eight arms?" The Double Whip Immortal was stunned. After all the effort to get 

here, and the chance to have eight arms, you’re just going to let it pass? 



 

These are eight arms! 

 

Your physical body is so strong; surely you’re someone who focuses on close combat techniques. How 

could you not be interested in eight arms? 

 

Cao Zhen didn’t explain. Eight arms would mean re-adapting, re-cultivation, and he really didn’t think 

having eight arms was necessarily a good thing. 

Chapter 1804:  

Human experience is ultimately limited. 

 

It’s not like if using one arm with a sword can exert the power of ten, using two arms with a sword in 

each hand would exert the power of twenty. 

 

If that were true, why is it that most cultivators in the world only use one sword and not two? 

 

On one hand, they need the other arm to cast spells and manipulate various treasures, but on the other 

hand, the reason is that after using dual swords, the power they display is even less than when using a 

single sword. 

 

After wielding dual swords, their concentration naturally becomes divided. 

 

If this is true for two swords, then what about four or even eight? 

 

Anyway, he believes it’s better to focus on using one sword. 

 

The martial arts theory of Martial Immortal Helian Baitian is similar, emphasizing focusing on a single 

point! 

 

As for Ruo Yun, she is special after all; she is a reincarnated great ability, and perhaps she has some 

method since she excels in every kind of weapon. 



 

After Cao Zhen gestures to refuse, recalling what he saw beneath the altar in the sacred land of the 

Murderous Night Clan, he reminds others again, saying: "Previously, you mentioned that your clan’s 

experts wanted to destroy the Murderous Night Clan but ended up being besieged by numerous alien 

race experts. 

 

You also didn’t understand why those aliens all wanted to help the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

Now, I have found the answer. Because below the sacred land of the Murderous Night Clan lies a 

passage that leads to Boundless Bloody Hell! 

 

Moreover, the passage is vast. Once the passage is opened, it will inevitably form an immense Blood 

River, and terrifying numbers of demonic beasts will certainly enter this dangerous land." 

 

"What? Boundless Bloody Hell?" The face of the Double Sword Immortal showed a look of surprise, then 

asked in puzzlement, "What do these Murderous Night Clan—no, those alien races—want to do? 

Summon demonic beasts into the dangerous land? Wouldn’t those demonic beasts attack them? 

 

Even if the demonic beasts don’t attack them, could it be that these demonic beasts could pass through 

the dangerous land and enter our Eastern Province?" 

 

Nearby, the Double Whip Immortal was also filled with doubt and said, "Even if those demonic beasts 

enter our Eastern Province, impacting our Eastern Province, what benefit does it have for those alien 

races? Our human cultivators can enter the dangerous land through its passage, but never has an alien 

race passed through the dangerous land’s passage to enter our Eastern Province. 

 

These alien races should be unable to leave the dangerous land; could it be that once those demonic 

beasts enter the dangerous land, they’ll help these alien races leave the dangerous land and enter our 

Eastern Province? 

 

Yet even if they enter our Eastern Province, they won’t cause much trouble. The reason they haven’t 

been completely annihilated is because they are within the dangerous land. 

 



The experts from various Great Teachings in our Eastern Province cannot all gather to enter the 

dangerous land, nor can they all enter Qian Sky Dangerous Land or River of All Realms. 

 

If these alien races dare to leave the dangerous land and enter our Eastern Province, they will inevitably 

face destruction." 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the three Double Sword Immortal cultivators who, though surprised, showed little 

concern, and sighed inwardly, feeling that those alien races’ plans aren’t so simple. 

 

He shared this matter with the Double Sword Immortal and others, hoping they would spread the word 

and even take the lead, uniting experts from various Great Teachings to investigate thoroughly, 

 

but now it seems they don’t pay much attention to the passage to Boundless Bloody Hell. 

 

Cao Zhen said no more, just looking at the few people and said: "Everyone, now that we’ve obtained the 

Murderous Night Demon Spring, my tasks are done, so I’ll take my leave." 

 

Saying this, he waved his hand and prepared to leave. 

 

"Taoist Ye." Seeing him about to leave, the Double Sword Immortal quickly said, "Would Taoist Ye be 

willing to tell us your origins? After all, thanks to Taoist Ye, we’ve obtained the Murderous Night Demon 

Spring, such a great kindness should not go unrepaid." 

 

"No need, if fate permits, we shall meet again." 

 

Cao Zhen waved his hand, walking toward the outside. Previously he walked with people from the All-

encompassing Sect, worried that walking alone would attract too much attention if he met enemies, 

catching Demonic Lord Qing Shi’s eye. 

 

But now, as Demonic Lord Qing Shi has started attacking and killing experts, himself and three people 

from the All-encompassing Sect, along with Ruo Yun, constitute more than just a noticeable group. 

 



Demonic Lord Qing Shi is likely to strike at them, so it’s best to separate. 

 

Seeing her master already leaving, Ruo Yun turned to give a hand salute to the three Double Sword 

Immortals and said: "Everyone, I’ll take my leave, until we meet again." 

 

Then she turned and left gracefully, believing her master will surely find her. 

 

Now, though still within the territory of the Murderous Night Clan, their sacred land is being attacked, 

and they are extremely frantic, currently searching everywhere for enemies. 

 

Though she has distanced from the core area, it’s still not safe. 

 

Ruo Yun walked for a long time, finally leaving the range of the Murderous Night Clan, and found a cave. 

 

About the time it takes two incense sticks to burn, sounds came from the cave entrance, and a 

stranger’s face appeared. 

 

"Ruo Yun, it’s me." Cao Zhen, worried someone might see him coming to Ruo Yun and suspecting his 

identity as Ye Liangchen, specially changed his identity again to come. 

 

Looking at Ruo Yun, who had already turned into two arms, he asked curiously, "So, turning into two 

arms, is there any effect?" 

 

He found this place by observing Ruo Yun through China Cloud Observatory and at that time, noticed 

she had already transformed into two arms. 

Chapter 1805: Chaotic Qi 

Previously, he thought that after consuming the Murderous Night Demon Spring, one would 

permanently have six or eight arms like the Murderous Night Clan. 

 

It turns out these extra arms can be retracted. 

 



Ruo Yun gently shook his head and said, "It has no real impact; with just a thought, I can make all six 

arms appear. However, suddenly gaining six arms will certainly cause a lot of discomfort, and I need time 

to adapt." 

 

Cao Zhen glanced at the few torn holes on Ruo Yun’s side and inwardly thought, there’s no other impact 

except ruining clothes—it’s fortunate it’s Ruo Yun and not Ling Xi. 

 

Hmm, no matter what, I can’t let Ling Xi consume the Murderous Night Demon Spring, otherwise, won’t 

she be completely taken advantage of? 

 

"This cave should be quite concealed. Next, you should stay here to adapt to having eight arms. It’s best 

not to go outside. The current situation is..." 

 

Cao Zhen then recounted the existence of the Demonic Lord Qing Shi and what he was currently doing 

to Ruo Yun, before connecting to China Cloud to start observing the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

He decided that from now on, he would do nothing else but observe the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

The Demonic Lord Qing Shi continued his furious slaughter. 

 

Cao Zhen was puzzled. Everyone would get tired. Don’t you get tired? 

 

Because he had the Chaos Qi, he could also use immortal energy, but the problem was he also got tired. 

 

This Demonic Lord Qing Shi... 

 

Finally, after a night of killing until dawn, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi seemed to feel fatigued and 

stopped killing everywhere, beginning to fly directly into the distance. 

 

"Hmm? She didn’t randomly find a cave to rest?" 

 



Cao Zhen was mentally shaken and continued to fixate on the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

The Demonic Lord Qing Shi flew and finally landed on a mountain. 

 

The mountain didn’t seem extraordinary; the only notable thing might be its exceptionally lush 

vegetation. 

 

The Demonic Lord Qing Shi flew directly to the mountain top. 

 

There was a pool of water at the mountaintop, and in the middle of this pool was a stretch of vacuum 

space, through which a nearly transparent aura gently moved, following the pool water’s flow. 

 

"Chaos Qi!" 

 

Cao Zhen’s eyes widened suddenly. There was no doubt this aura was Chaos Qi. As expected, the 

Demonic Lord Qing Shi had long found Chaos Qi, hence the slaughter; it should have been to make 

others search everywhere to find the Chaos Qi. 

 

He didn’t know who found the Chaos Qi or how it was discovered. Presumably, the one who found it 

was already slain by the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

"But why, having found the Chaos Qi, did she keep it without consuming it?" 

 

Cao Zhen recalled how the Demonic Lord Qing Shi always wanted him to enter the River of All Realms 

and began to speculate secretly. 

 

"She might have discovered the Chaos Qi but couldn’t easily obtain it. Perhaps, it truly requires another 

person to offer a sacrifice, to resonate with the Chaos Qi. Or simply, one person’s Chaos Qi is 

insufficient; two people are needed to absorb it." 

 

Cao Zhen’s thoughts became active; the Demonic Lord Qing Shi was one person, yet he, though 

observing alone, could be two or three people. 



 

After all, he mastered the art of cloning, and his clones also possessed Chaos Qi. 

 

If he took his clone to touch the Chaos Qi, what would happen? 

 

Since he hadn’t entered the Immortal Path Domain, he naturally wasn’t a match for the Demonic Lord 

Qing Shi. Seizing it forcibly was not an option, the only chance was to sneak there after the Demonic 

Lord Qing Shi left. 

 

Cao Zhen was moved, turned to look at Ruo Yun, and whispered, "Ruo Yun, practice here first. I have 

some matters to handle." 

 

With that, he quickly took off, heading towards the location of the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. Having been 

observing him all along, he could naturally locate the mountain where the Demonic Lord Qing Shi was. 

 

In one night, he arrived within 20 miles of the mountain where the Demonic Lord Qing Shi was, and then 

stopped. 

 

If he continued, he feared the Demonic Lord Qing Shi would notice. For now, he only needed to wait for 

the Demonic Lord Qing Shi to leave. 

 

He found a place to hide and continued observing the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 

Not long after dawn, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi woke up, surrounded by many Messenger 

Hummingbirds. 

 

The Demonic Lord Qing Shi quickly opened note after note to read, and after finishing all the 

information, she got up without hesitation and flew into the distance. 

 

"She’s gone, she finally left!" 

 



Cao Zhen was overjoyed but kept observing the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, as he couldn’t move yet. The 

Demonic Lord Qing Shi wasn’t far enough away; he needed to wait longer. 

 

Cao Zhen waited for two hours, and when the Demonic Lord Qing Shi had flown far enough, he 

interrupted the observation on China Cloud and approached the mountain. 

 

Upon reaching the foot of the mountain, he finally couldn’t resist, activated the immortal energy within, 

leapt, and instantly flew to the top, glancing at the pool of water. 

 

Before getting close to the pool, he already felt the emanating Chaos Qi. 

 

"Such a large strip of Chaos Qi; this strip of Chaos Qi is much bigger than any Chaos Qi I obtained before. 

It’s even likely that the entire River of All Realms turned into this condition because of the power of this 

single Chaos Qi. How terrifying this power is!" 

Chapter 1806: Chaotic Qi and Rainbow Phenomenon 

Since arriving in this world, Cao Zhen has no idea how many treasures he’s obtained, and even once 

allied with other forces to split a Great Teaching. 

 

But now, witnessing this Chaos Qi, his heart couldn’t help but thump uncontrollably. 

 

"Clone, let the clone test it first." 

 

With a thought, Cao Zhen began to conjure his clones. 

 

After teaching the cloning technique to Xiang Ziyu, and continuously lying to succeed, he can now 

conjure three clones. 

 

However, he only conjured two clones, though he can create a third clone. 

 

His heart moved, and he began to summon a third clone. 

 



Before long, a figure identical to him appeared in front of him. 

 

With a thought, his third clone directly walked to the side of the pool, gathering Chaos Qi, raising a hand 

to grasp the Chaos Qi within the pool water. 

 

Suddenly, at the instant the clone’s Chaos Qi touched the pool water, a dazzling Seven-Colored Radiance 

exploded from the Chaos Qi swimming slowly in the pool, illuminating this entire world brightly. 

 

The Seven-Colored Radiance shot directly onto his clone, and instantly, the entire clone uncontrollably 

flew into the Chaos Qi. 

 

In an instant, the Chaos Qi began to whirl madly, while the Chaos Qi within the clone shot into the main 

body of Chaos Qi. 

 

His clone, formed by Chaos Qi, now had its Chaos Qi completely devoured, and in an instant, the entire 

clone dissipated. 

 

"Puh..." 

 

With the clone dissipating, Cao Zhen shuddered uncontrollably, spitting a mouthful of crimson blood. 

 

The disappearance of the clone naturally brought backlash. Luckily, the strength of the newly conjured 

clone wasn’t too strong, just reaching the Earth Immortal Realm’s power. 

 

"This Chaos Qi can even devour Chaos Qi. No wonder the Demonic Lord Qing Shi was so assured. After 

discovering the Chaos Qi, he even dared to leave this place. 

 

She surely already knows that Chaos Qi can devour people. The reason she’s always wanted another 

person with Chaos Qi, i.e., me, to enter this place, is precisely because of this. 

 

She’s waiting for someone else to touch the Chaos Qi, then be devoured, so she can collect the Chaos 

Qi. 



 

Too bad she probably didn’t anticipate that I could conjure clones, and the clones have taken my place." 

 

Cao Zhen looked up at the sky. After the Chaos Qi absorbed his clone, the radiance from the sky 

intensified, and a rainbow even appeared in the void. With such a great change, the Demonic Lord Qing 

Shi must have noticed the abnormality. He must hasten to collect the Chaos Qi. 

 

The rainbow was not just over this mountain. At this moment, everyone within the River of All Realms 

saw the sudden appearance of the rainbow overhead. 

 

"This rainbow." 

 

"What’s happening? Even at such a distance from the rainbow, I can feel an immensely powerful force 

coming from it." 

 

"The rainbow’s aura is incredibly ancient; it’s not like any aura I’ve encountered." 

 

"Chaos Qi, it must be Chaos Qi!" 

 

"The Chaos Qi has appeared!" 

 

"Quick, go!" 

 

They know that there is someone in the River of All Realms who can wield Demonic Qi and has been 

slaughtering people everywhere. 

 

Previously, they’ve been avoiding this person. 

 

But now, they can’t care about that anymore. 

 



This is legendary Chaos Qi! 

 

They are hidden away but could still be discovered by that person and might die. Better to take a risk; 

maybe they could acquire Chaos Qi! 

 

Immortal Zi Hua, Sword Immortal, at this moment, everyone races towards the place where the rainbow 

appeared. 

 

In the void, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi glanced back at the rainbow appearing in the sky, showing a look 

of excitement, murmuring to herself, "You finally found the Chaos Qi. What a pity, I could have killed a 

few more days, gathered more resources, but now, I must go collect the Chaos Qi." 

 

Her figure moved swiftly toward the distance. 

 

On the mountaintop, after his clone died, Cao Zhen just wanted to gather Chaos Qi and reach for the 

Chaos Qi in the pool. 

 

Yet, his hand suddenly paused. 

 

No one can guarantee that attempting to grasp the Chaos Qi a second time won’t result in being 

devoured. 

 

Moreover, he has conjured clones after all, he can’t assure that the Chaos Qi’s consumption of the 

clone’s aura is the same as consuming human Chaos Qi. 

 

Better to be cautious, within this short time, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi probably can’t return here 

either. 

 

With a thought, he conjured another clone and let it reach toward the Chaos Qi in the pool. 

 

The next moment, when the clone touched the Chaos Qi in the pool, it did not cause the same 

devouring of Chaos Qi as before. 



 

"It’s good now." 

 

Confirming safety, Cao Zhen immediately withdrew his clone and then extended a hand, grasping the 

Chaos Qi and placing it in the Qiankun Bag. 

 

In the next moment, as the Chaos Qi vanished, the Seven-Colored Radiance in the void above also 

disappeared. 

 

"Why did this rainbow disappear so suddenly? It’s uncertain if the River of All Realms is back to normal; 

probably it is. Which means I’m extremely vulnerable now, who knows if anyone is nearby." 

Chapter 1807:  

Cao Zhen was greatly alarmed in his heart. With a single thought, the clone he had just formed suddenly 

shattered, and waves of power surged into his body. 

 

The collapse of the clone, if it were nearby, would allow recovery of some strength. But if it’s far away, 

that power would fully dissipate. 

 

He dared not delay, swiftly flying to a distant forest, then landed on the ground and started running 

quickly. 

 

Just as the Chaos Qi was taken away, the people within the River of All Realms, who had been unable to 

sense their own immortal and demonic Qi, suddenly paused. The immortal and demonic Qi in their 

bodies began to surge once again. 

 

"It’s restored! I can use my immortal Qi again!" 

 

"The rainbow in the void has disappeared, which means that the Chaos Qi has also vanished!" 

 

"As expected, we couldn’t utilize our immortal and demonic Qi because of the Chaos Qi!" 

 

"The Chaos Qi has been taken away by someone!" 



 

"Go, quickly go after them! The Chaos Qi, that person just took the Chaos Qi, it hasn’t been long, the 

person must be nearby!" 

 

In the void, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, who was rushing back, looked at the suddenly disappearing 

rainbow in the void and was nearly driven mad in that instant. 

 

"The Chaos Qi has been taken away by someone! How is it possible, how could anyone take the Chaos 

Qi? The Chaos Qi, for some reason, was in a dormant state. It’s necessary to sacrifice a person who has 

the Chaos Qi to awaken it! Then another person with the Chaos Qi can take it. 

 

The first person to awaken the Chaos Qi would inevitably be drained of all their strength by the Chaos 

Qi, and perish. Why could he take the Chaos Qi? 

 

However, I had already checked multiple times and confirmed that apart from myself, only one person 

with Chaos Qi had entered this place, how could he take the Chaos Qi!" 

 

The heart of the Demonic Lord Qing Shi was filled with confusion and doubt. She even removed the 

mask from her face and sped towards the distance. 

 

Cao Zhen dared not continue to rely on running. Running on the mountain, who knows if there are 

others nearby? If there are other cultivators nearby, they can instantly fly over, and if they see someone 

here, without thinking, they would certainly strike immediately. 

 

Thus, he chose to quickly fly to another mountain, and then use running. 

 

But even after flying such a short distance, he was still noticed by others. 

 

"Over there, someone is flying!" 

 

"He flew away from the mountain directly below where the rainbow disappeared!" 

 



"That person must be the one who took the Chaos Qi, chase them!" 

 

"He’s on that mountain, don’t let him escape!" 

 

Two groups of people simultaneously noticed the flying figure and rushed towards the mountain peak 

where the figure landed. 

 

Cao Zhen had just landed, ran into the forest, and soon spotted numerous figures rushing in. 

 

"Unlucky, I’ve been seen, and by so many! These are people from the Firmament Sect and the Darkish 

Demonic Sect. It’s a pity that when the Grand Righteous Sect and the Demonic Sect meet now, they 

won’t even fight." 

 

In the void, people from the two great sects exchanged glances without a thought of engaging. Instead, 

they even started cooperating. 

 

"Everyone, from our two great teachings, leave one person each in the void. This way, if the opponent 

takes to the air, we can immediately see them. 

 

The rest of us will go into the mountain to find him. Whoever finds the opponent first relies on their 

own ability." 

 

"Agreed! Let’s do it that way!" 

 

In an instant, both parties reached an agreement, leaving two people in the void, while the rest 

descended into the mountain to start searching. 

 

Although the mountain is large, they have people watching from above. As long as someone leaves from 

here and flies into the sky, they will inevitably be spotted. 

 

So they will find the opponent sooner or later. The question is how soon they can find him. 

 



It’s not just them flying over, they are just the closest and the first to arrive. If others fly over and see 

them searching here, they will inevitably guess that the person who took the Chaos Qi is hiding here. 

Then, if everyone vies for it, it will be uncertain who the Chaos Qi will ultimately belong to. 

 

They must quickly find the opponent. 

 

The leader of the Darkish Demonic Sect, speaking to the three junior brothers beside him, said in a low 

voice: "Separate, everyone split up and look. Once you find the opponent, report immediately." 

 

Even though among the remaining three junior brothers, two are only in the Indestructible Period, to 

find the opponent quickly, there’s no other way but to split up. 

 

Similarly, those from the Firmament Sect also scattered to search downwards, and they wouldn’t even 

skip checking the caves, going inside to examine them as well. 

 

Cao Zhen watched as the crowd spread out and quickly hid inside a cave. This cave didn’t seem small. 

His only hope now was that the opponents wouldn’t find this cave immediately, and then more people 

would enter the mountain to search, thus causing chaos. 

 

By then, with more people, no one would notice. 

 

No one has seen his current face yet. When the time comes, he could easily change his identity and just 

slip away. 

 

Cao Zhen looked outside the cave quickly, holding his breath and restraining his aura. 

 

Just randomly searching, he found a cave. There should be many caves on this mountain. Even if the 

opponent checks each one individually, it will take time to find this one. Moreover, even if they do check 

the caves, they likely won’t probe too deeply, probably just sensing the aura and leaving. 

Chapter 1808: Stealth Kill 

Moreover, I shouldn’t be so unlucky, so soon... 

 



The thought just emerged in Cao Zhen’s mind when a noise came from the cave he was hiding in. 

 

Someone’s coming? 

 

Cao Zhen remained motionless, leaning against the inside of the cave. But soon, a series of footsteps 

sounded, coming closer and closer. 

 

Could it really be my bad luck? 

 

Cao Zhen thought to himself that it was unfortunate. What kind of person is this? You see a cave, come 

in just to sense the aura, don’t feel a human presence, then you should just leave. Why bother coming 

further to check? 

 

The footsteps in his ears grew ever closer. In just a few breaths’ time, the person would enter the cave. 

 

Closer, even closer. 

 

Listening to the footsteps, Cao Zhen sensed the aura approaching, almost appearing before him the next 

instant, and a chilling gleam suddenly flashed in his eyes. 

 

This person’s aura is at the Indestructible Period, I still have a chance. If I can strike fast enough to 

prevent the person from making a sound, I can kill him. 

 

This is within the cave. Silently killing him, I can disguise myself as him. 

 

I can’t let him raise an alarm! 

 

As the sounds neared his ears, in the next instant, the aura within Cao Zhen erupted. Dense demonic qi 

surged out, and a demonic mountain suddenly materialized behind him. 

 

It’s not difficult to kill someone at the Indestructible Period, where the challenge lies is to do so silently. 



 

Were the Five-thunder Righteous Method or other spells to be used, their loud noises would instantly 

alert others. 

 

The best way to silently kill is letting the opponent fall into an illusion technique. 

 

Previously, he hadn’t cultivated any illusions; most spells directly attacking the soul require entry into 

the Immortal Path Domain and cultivating after acquiring that domain. 

 

And he hadn’t entered the Immortal Path Domain. 

 

However, he had previously encountered the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, who possessed soul-targeting 

spells. So he changed his aura into demonic qi to cast the Demonic Lord Qing Shi’s spells. 

 

In the cave, as a disciple of the Darkish Demonic Sect reached its depths, suddenly, a once aura-less cave 

erupted with dense demonic qi. 

 

Someone’s here! 

 

His face changed dramatically. In this cave, shockingly, there really was someone. He just casually 

entered a cave to take a look, and actually encountered someone! 

 

Quick, signal an alarm! 

 

He’s just someone at the Indestructible Period; the one who acquired the chaos energy should be at 

least at the Immortal Path Domain, and possibly even at its peak. I’m certainly no match, I must quickly 

signal for senior brothers to come. 

 

As he was about to release demonic qi to raise the alarm, the person’s figure appeared within the cave. 

 

It was someone he’d never seen before, but crucially, it was the other’s demonic mountain. 



 

Only fifty feet high? 

 

It’s someone at the Longevity Period? 

 

Could someone at the Longevity Period obtain chaos energy? 

 

His heart paused in shock, then he felt elated. The senior brothers had told everyone to search for that 

escaping figure, yet even if they found him, obtaining chaos energy wasn’t guaranteed. 

 

Even if they were truly lucky enough to get the chaos energy, it couldn’t possibly belong to a small 

disciple at the Indestructible Period like him. 

 

But now, he encountered someone holding chaos energy, and the person was merely at the Longevity 

Period. If he silently killed the person and took the chaos energy, who could tell it was him? 

 

As for killing the wrong person, the person was just hiding here and wasn’t the chaos energy holder, it 

doesn’t matter. 

 

Such misfortune could only be blamed on the other. 

 

But if luck favored him, and this person truly was the one with chaos energy, then by killing him, he 

would obtain the energy and soar to the skies. 

 

First, kill him! 

 

Hmm? 

 

Why did the demonic qi disappear? 

 



Has it reverted to the way it was before? No matter, just a Longevity Period brat. Even without demonic 

qi, I could easily kill him. 

 

A black sharp sword appeared in his hand. 

 

The next instant, his spirit shook abruptly. No, the aura felt earlier, the other was clearly not at the 

Longevity Period; that demonic qi was far stronger! 

 

Suddenly, the previously trembling figure before him vanished, replaced by a sword descending from 

the void! 

 

Illusion technique! 

 

I fell for an illusion! 

 

His heart quivered in terror, wanting to react, but the opponent’s sword was already plunging down. 

 

Cao Zhen was confident that, when facing someone at the Indestructible Period, his full-power strike 

wouldn’t be evaded. 

 

The difference with using the illusion was that after falling into his illusion, the opponent’s reaction 

slowed and wouldn’t circulate demonic qi! 

 

Thus, even without much of a commotion, this strike would be enough to kill! 

 

But when watching the Demonic Lord Qing Shi use this illusion before, it lasted longer after the 

opponent fell for it. 

 

It had never been seen through so quickly. 

 



This partly because Demonic Lord Qing Shi cast spells on those unable to use demonic or immortal qi, 

and because he wasn’t truly in the Immortal Path Domain himself. 

 

A larger reason was, he felt, because he didn’t possess an Innate Allure Body, thus wasn’t fit to use this 

spell. 

 

While musing, Cao Zhen had already launched his sword, slicing across the disciples’ neck, severing the 

Darkish Demonic Sect disciple’s head, with a few splashes of blood hitting the ground and their clothing. 

 

Cao Zhen quickly shed his outer garment, discarding it while stripping the opponent’s clothing. 

 

A flick of his hand produced a stream of water, swiftly washing away bloodstains from the clothing and 

the cave floor. 

 

Such a small-scale spell would never attract attention. 

 

Subsequently, he tossed the corpse into his Qiankun Bag, using demonic qi to evaporate moisture from 

the clothes and the water from the ground instantly. 

 

After glancing around and seeing no issues, he changed his face to match the opponent’s, altered his 

aura similarly, and swiftly flew out of the cave. 

 

Now, simultaneously becoming a disciple of the Darkish Demonic Sect. 

Chapter 1809:  

Cao Zhen had just flown out of the cave and immediately saw a cultivator wearing the same Darkish 

Demonic Sect attire. His heart skipped a beat; although he had transformed into the other’s appearance, 

the problem was that he didn’t even know the other’s name, let alone their habits or spells. 

 

The demonic cultivator opposite furrowed his brow and said discontentedly, "What were you doing 

running into the cave?" 

 



"I..." Cao Zhen turned his head and stretched out a hand, pointing at the direction of the cave and 

dragging out his words. Not only did he not know how the other liked to speak, he didn’t even know the 

sound of the other’s voice. He could only speak less, hoping the person in front of him would interrupt 

him. 

 

Fortunately, before he could finish, the other impatiently interrupted, "What’s with the ’I’? Brother 

Black Gauze said that we should inspect the caves but didn’t say to rush inside looking. Just take a look 

outside, feel it out, and if we can’t sense any aura, move on. 

 

There are so many caves here, where’s the time to inspect each one slowly? Alright, go check the caves 

below quickly." 

 

The man spoke, and without waiting for an answer, turned and flew towards another cave. 

 

Cao Zhen let out a soft sigh of relief. Luckily, this guy interrupted him. It made sense; the person he was 

impersonating, what was he thinking going into a cave for no reason? Just a glance from outside, 

checking for any aura, and if nothing’s detected, then move on. 

 

That way, he wouldn’t have died, and I wouldn’t need to impersonate him. 

 

Now, the problem was how to avoid being exposed and how to escape. 

 

With just these few people, there’s no way he could escape. He had to wait until there were more 

people before having the chance to slip away unnoticed. Ideally, someone could come to support him, 

like his disciples. 

 

After all, if he tried flying out alone, it would easily arouse suspicion. 

 

Yes, the One Man Army. 

 

Get the One Man Army to come here, then have the kid use the Earth Escape Technique to sneak him 

out underground without anyone noticing. 

 



While pretending to search diligently, Cao Zhen quietly contacted Ling Xi through China Cloud. 

 

The One Man Army was always following behind Ling Xi. 

 

Soon, Ling Xi appeared within his sight. 

 

As the celestial aura recovered, Ling Xi, Yan Yourong, and the One Man Army left the cave, flying 

towards where the rainbow disappeared. 

 

"Ling Xi," Cao Zhen quickly transmitted his voice to Ling Xi, "you should have seen the rainbow, right? 

Now fly towards where it disappeared. I’m here, unable to escape easily for now. 

 

Come and assist me in leaving. Don’t worry, I’m not in immediate danger. Once you arrive, I’ll naturally 

tell you where to meet me. 

 

Also, be careful and stay alert on the way." 

 

After hurriedly relaying this to Ling Xi, Cao Zhen glanced around, hearing the sound of air being sliced as 

more people flew in. 

 

Now, everyone could operate celestial and demonic qi, able to fly, greatly increasing their movement 

speed. 

 

After a few figures flew in, seeing the disciples of the Firmament Sect and Darkish Demonic Sect 

searching around, they didn’t need to ask to know what these two Great Teachings were doing. 

 

Soon, they too sped up their search. 

 

Gradually, more and more people flew in from the void, and the void became filled with those staying in 

place. 

 



Cao Zhen scanned around, suppressing the urge to change his identity stealthily. There still weren’t 

enough people, and these were hardly lone wolves. A sudden change in identity would surely raise 

suspicion; he could only continue waiting. 

 

After a bit more, once there are even more people, there will surely be greater conflicts, then he could 

find a chance to escape. 

 

After about another incense stick’s time, the number of experts gathered on this peak had more than 

doubled. 

 

Cao Zhen noticed people everywhere. 

 

With so many people, there should be some loners, right? 

 

Cao Zhen had a thought, preparing to enter a cave, change his identity, then blend into the crowd. 

 

But just as he was about to move, a disciple in Darkish Demonic Sect attire flew over beside him, 

grabbing his hand, saying, "Brother Xinwu, Brother told us to gather now that there are so many 

people." 

 

"Gather?" Cao Zhen glanced at the person before him, another indestructible period cultivator of the 

Darkish Demonic Sect. After all, he didn’t know the other’s name, which wasn’t important. What’s 

important is, why gather now? Not earlier, not later, but right when he was about to leave quietly. Are 

they deliberately trying to thwart me? 

 

Also, why are you so eager? Holding onto me like this, how am I supposed to run? 

 

Cao Zhen sighed helplessly in his heart; now there’s no way to escape. 

 

It would be easy to eliminate the person in front of him, but the problem is, if he did that, others would 

immediately notice, and that would be courting death! 

 



Another Darkish Demonic Sect cultivator urged impatiently, "Yes, gather. Brother Xinwu, stop asking so 

many questions, let’s find Brother first lest we’re too slow." 

 

He sighed helplessly in his heart, having no choice but to follow the cultivator before him towards their 

brother—but he did realize that the person he was impersonating was called Xinwu. 

Chapter 1810:  

This name, how can you live if your heart is gone? 

 

He also discovered that this Xinwu seems to be the kind of person who is quite well-rounded, and 

moreover speaks very slowly, seeming to always say nonsense, so others like to interrupt him, which 

makes it easier for him to pretend. 

 

But the problem is, he doesn’t know a single one of Xinwu’s spells. 

 

Soon, he found that it wasn’t just him, it seemed that everyone searching in the mountain had also 

flown up. 

 

In the void, a group of cultivators, whether they were from the Demonic Sect or prestigious Great 

Teachings, hadn’t yet conflicted but were instead watching the mountain below. 

 

Suddenly, several cultivators began questioning people from the Firmament Sect and the Darkish 

Demonic Sect. 

 

"You two Great Teachings were the first to search here, right? Are you sure you saw someone fly up to 

this mountain?" 

 

"Yeah, maybe that person ran away already?" 

 

Before the Darkish Demonic Sect could respond, someone from the Firmament Sect called out angrily, 

"If it was just one person, maybe you could see a mistake, but do you think all of us from two Great 

Teachings could be mistaken?" 

 



As for running away? We flew here and immediately left two experts in the void, if someone escaped, 

how could we not see it?" 

 

"But we’ve searched until now and haven’t found anyone." 

 

"Yeah, if they didn’t run, with so many of us searching together, we would have found that person by 

now." 

 

In the crowd, a demonic cultivator with a sullen face coldly laughed, "Since we can’t find them, let’s just 

destroy this mountain. I refuse to believe that if the mountain is destroyed, we still won’t find him?" 

 

As his words fell, they immediately drew the approval of the surrounding people. 

 

"Right, let’s destroy this mountain first!" 

 

"There are too many caves in this mountain, perhaps the person is hiding in one of them. If we destroy 

the whole mountain, he will have no place to hide!" 

 

Soon, everyone was in agreement, and many people flew out from the peak together, with someone 

also reminding. 

 

"Everyone confirm if there’s anyone unfamiliar, not part of us, to prevent that person from blending in." 

 

"Gather all the members from each Great Teaching together." 

 

Cao Zhen, led by his senior brother, quickly flew to the Darkish Demonic Sect’s location. 

 

One by one, people from different Great Teachings and factions quickly gathered. 

 

"Who are you!" 



 

Suddenly, someone looked cautiously at a person not wearing the attire of a Great Teaching and coldly 

questioned, "Why are you flying to our Great Teaching’s location? Trying to blend in?" 

 

As soon as the question was posed, numerous gazes immediately fell on the questioned stranger. Before 

he could explain, the next moment, numerous domains descended, enveloping the space, alongside 

thunder, flame, frost... spells fell from the void, submerging the stranger. 

 

In just an instant, he was completely obliterated! 

 

One cultivator nearby quickly grabbed the Qiankun Bag of the deceased cultivator and rummaged 

through it. "Trash, all junk, no treasures at all, let alone Chaos Qi." Saying this, he threw the Qiankun Bag 

to another person from a Great Teaching, letting them check it too. 

 

Soon, people from four or five factions had checked the Qiankun Bag, and they all confirmed that the 

person wasn’t the one who obtained Chaos Qi. 

 

Not only this person, but several others who had come alone were also besieged by the crowd. 

 

The crowd didn’t even let them explain, upon seeing them alone, they immediately attacked. 

 

Even four people who were clearly saying they came together as mere loose cultivators, were still 

attacked by the crowd. 

 

You say you’re together, so you are? Who knows if you just saw a loner being killed and said you were 

together just to survive. 

 

Cao Zhen watched the loose cultivators and loners being killed and secretly felt lucky. Thankfully, he 

hadn’t made a move; otherwise, others would have certainly attacked upon seeing him as a loner. 

 

Before long, almost everyone flying in the void now was a disciple from various Great Teachings; no 

stranger was left. At this point, everyone began to gather Immortal Qi and Demonic Qi and aimed 

attacks at the mountain below. 



 

Spells fell one after another, smashing into the mountain. Each spell could easily destroy a cave, and the 

shattered stones further pulverized by successive spells, disappearing completely in the void. 

 

Cao Zhen watched the crowd continuously casting spells, feeling frantic inside. Why is everyone casting 

spells, if they all do, what should I do? 

 

I don’t know spells of the Darkish Demonic Sect. 

 

While he was troubled, another disciple of the Darkish Demonic Sect in the Indestructible Period next to 

him spoke, "Junior Brother, take action. Even if you’re not skilled with spells, you can still use Sword Qi. 

 

In times like this when everyone’s acting and you’re not, you’ll stand out too much." 

 

"Oh, okay, okay." Cao Zhen nodded repeatedly, not skilled with spells but good with the sword, that’s 

something he could mimic. But the problem is, who could tell him how many zhang tall this Wu Xin’s 

Demonic Mountain is? 

 

Cao Zhen glanced once more at the disciple who reminded him. That person’s Demonic Mountain was 

two hundred and twenty zhang high. Since he called him Junior Brother, Wu Xin’s Demonic Mountain 

should be lower than his, but by how much? 

 


