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Chapter 1831:  

"Brown? The Life Ancient Tree should be green, still brown, it’s been polluted by the poisonous energy 

for too long. Although now, the Life Ancient Tree can only exert power equivalent to the limits of the 

Immortal Path Domain, it itself is still a branch of the ancient tree. The fact that the poisonous energy 

can have such a deep effect is truly terrifying." 

 

Cao Zhen raised his hand and placed it on the Life Ancient Tree, feeling its breath, and slowly furrowed 

his brow. 

 

"The greatest feature of the Life Ancient Tree is its terrifying vitality. 

 

If he transplants it into the Hundred Peaks Sect, especially near those Immortal Fields, then those 

Immortal Fields wouldn’t even need tending and they would become more fertile, the Immortal Herbs 

would grow more lushly and mature faster. 

 

Moreover, it can heal people’s injuries. Especially after reaching the Earth Immortal Realm and True 

Immortal Realm, many injuries, even if pills are taken, only ensure that no hidden injuries are left. To 

fully recover from injuries, it typically takes years. 

 

But the Life Ancient Tree can quickly heal people’s injuries. This is, in fact, the first ancient tree in the 

world, a tree that was nurtured by its branch! 

 

If the Life Ancient Tree is really transplanted into the Hundred Peaks Sect, thereafter, any disciple of the 

Hundred Peaks Sect who suffers severe injuries could ensure survival as long as they return to the sect 

and come under the tree of the Life Ancient Tree. 

 

However, the Life Ancient Tree is severely polluted now. The fact that it doesn’t release poison is 

already quite good; don’t expect it to heal injuries. 

 

This Life Ancient Tree can actually recover slowly; after all, it’s a branch of the first ancient tree in the 

world. But to let it recover slowly, who knows how long it would take, at least tens of thousands of 

years. 

 



To purify these toxins, one needs the Water of Miaosheng Ancient Spring, which is not easy to obtain. 

However, it can be replaced with other spring water, as well as those soils..." 

 

Cao Zhen pondered over how to heal this tree. 

 

He gently patted the ancient tree and said, "The poisonous energy here is too thick, it’s even 

contaminated the ground. Who knows how long it would take you to recover if you stay here. 

 

How about this, I’ll take you to my Great Teaching first; it can help you recover faster." 

 

Interestingly, those strange beasts can speak human language in the Earth Immortal Realm and take 

human form in the Immortality Regainment Realm. 

 

But those spiritual things, like the Immortal Trees, cannot cultivate unless they’re extremely fortunate 

and turn into demons or immortals. However, some extremely special beings like the Life Ancient Tree 

also possess spiritual intelligence. 

 

Obviously, the Life Ancient Tree understood Cao Zhen’s words, as one of its branches gently twitched, as 

if agreeing with Cao Zhen. 

 

Then, Cao Zhen started digging up the soil in front of him. 

 

As the black cocoons fell to the ground, the poisonous energy in this space started to emerge slowly. 

Since there was no more generation of poisonous energy, outside the sect, the poisonous insects let out 

angry roars. 

 

Subsequently, these poisonous insects went berserk, some biting at each other, while others frantically 

darted in all directions. 

 

On the mountain, Demonic Lord Qing Shi looked at the chaotic swarm of poisonous insects with a 

gloomy face. Before her came a winged poison scorpion flying towards her—one of the five strongest 

poison scorpions. 

 



"Damn it!" 

 

Demonic Lord Qing Shi cursed under her breath, then abruptly turned and sprinted away. A single 

poison scorpion was not something she worried about, but the sheer number of insects here was a 

problem. 

 

If she were discovered, these crazy poisonous insects would surely attack her madly, and she could only 

escape first. 

 

Cao Zhen put considerable effort into finally digging out the Life Ancient Tree and placing it into a 

Qiankun Bag. 

 

Subsequently, he also placed the remaining ninety-nine black cocoons into another Qiankun Bag, then 

turned to look at the entrance. 

 

He wondered how things were outside. 

 

He walked to the entrance and opened the Stone Door from inside. 

 

Immediately, a strong stench wafted in, and before him, the valley that had been crowded with 

poisonous insects was now full of their corpses. The remaining live insects were still frantically biting at 

each other or gnawing on the corpses. 

 

Whether because they heard the Stone Door opening or sensed the scent of a human, these poisonous 

insects quickly turned and began surrounding him. 

 

Though there were fewer poisonous insects here than before, their number was still terrifying, 

surrounding him in an instant. 

 

There were so many poisonous insects, even though he was currently a being of the Immortal Path 

Domain, he couldn’t possibly handle so many on his own. 

 



As for flying? 

 

Even if he was fast, he needed space to maneuver. Behind him was the ruin and before him were the 

poisonous insects; to break through, he would have to charge through this swarm of insects. 

 

How to charge through? 

 

Suddenly, he remembered the method Zang Di Demon had used to enter this place. Zang Di Demon had 

used the corpses of poisonous insects along the way to attract other poisonous insects. 

 

Though he didn’t have the corpses, he did have the cocoons! 

 

Previously, these poisonous insects gathered outside to suck the poisonous energy from the cocoons. 

 

If he throws the cocoons out? 

 

If the toxins inside the cocoons aren’t dead, these poisonous insects would surely go crazy for them. 

Even though the toxins are dead now, he had no other choice. 

Chapter 1832:  

Cao Zhen raised his hand, pulling a black cocoon from the Qiankun Bag and throwing it out. 

 

The black cocoon fell, and in an instant, the poisonous insects rushing toward him were madly attracted, 

swarming towards it. 

 

Even with only one black cocoon, these poisonous insects all rushed over. 

 

Cao Zhen even saw three of the five strongest poisonous insects that were originally guarding the stone 

door were frantically roaring, but none of the other insects listened to them and still swarmed over. 

 

"Luckily, the black cocoon is useful." 



 

Taking advantage of the time the insects were swarming around the black cocoon, Cao Zhen quickly 

gathered his energy and flew away. In flight, he grabbed several insect corpses from a distance and, 

seeing some gathering insects on the way back, threw the corpses out to attract them. In this way, he 

rushed all the way out of Poisonous Insect Valley, without slowing down, and continued flying outward. 

 

Almost the moment he flew out of Ten Thousand Poison Valley, he saw a figure chasing after him. 

 

"Someone from Wanxiao Sect?" Cao Zhen glanced back. Behind him, a 450-zhang Immortal Mountain 

appeared, flying ahead. 

 

If it was someone from Wanxiao Sect, naturally, he needed to hide his strength. Didn’t the Demonic Lord 

Qing Shi reveal a 450-zhang Demonic Mountain? Then he revealed a 450-zhang Immortal Mountain. 

 

At the same time, he changed the appearance of his Immortal Mountain. 

 

Although not flying at full speed, a 450-zhang Immortal Mountain was enough. 

 

In just a moment, he outpaced the pursuer. However, he didn’t stop, and after flying far away, he 

landed, found a hidden place, changed his appearance, and then continued on his way. 

 

In Ten Thousand Poison Valley, the Demonic Lord Qing Shi finally took a detour and just managed to 

shake off the poisonous insects chasing her, speeding towards the entrance. 

 

The commotion among those insects must have been caused by some change. Perhaps those two 

people who didn’t die gained something or acquired a treasure from inside. 

 

Later, those two, or perhaps only one remaining person, should be preparing to leave. 

 

If she went back to the position of the stone door now, she would certainly be too late, so she chose to 

go to the entrance of Ten Thousand Poison Valley. 

 



There’s only one entrance to Ten Thousand Poison Valley. 

 

As long as she got to the entrance, she would surely see that person. 

 

However, she was still too late. 

 

Outside Ten Thousand Poison Valley, as the Demonic Lord Qing Shi just flew out, a figure flew over from 

the distance, and upon seeing the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, immediately spoke respectfully, "Sect 

Hierarch, just now someone flew out of Ten Thousand Poison Valley, but I was incapable of catching up 

with them." 

 

"Hmm? Already flown away?" The Demonic Lord Qing Shi’s brow immediately furrowed, and her tone 

was filled with stiffness. 

 

The disciple making the report felt a sudden tremor in their heart. Their Sect Hierarch always smiled at 

people, even when angry, it was with a cheerful demeanor. Yet now, the words contained obvious 

dissatisfaction, clearly showing that the Sect Hierarch was not in a good mood. 

 

In fear, they immediately knelt down on one knee, taking the initiative to admit fault: "I chased as soon 

as possible, but the opponent’s cultivation base was too high. His Immortal Mountain is 450 zhang tall, 

and I really couldn’t catch up." 

 

"A 450-zhang Immortal Mountain?" The Demonic Lord Qing Shi furrowed her brows even tighter 

because neither the people of Darkish Demonic Sect who entered Ten Thousand Poison Valley nor those 

from Burial Demon Sect had a Demonic Mountain reaching 450 zhang. 

 

Moreover, they all cultivated Demonic Qi, not Immortal Qi. 

 

This person must be someone who has obtained Chaos Qi! 

 

Indeed, he mixed into the Great Teaching’s initial mountain search party. 

 



But now, the person has already run away, and with such a cultivation base where their Immortal 

Mountain reached 450 zhang, it was not possible to catch up now. 

 

She rubbed her forehead, feeling a headache. Since her reincarnation, every step she took was flawless, 

and this was her first setback. 

 

The main problem was that Chaos Qi was now gone. 

 

She did know of another piece of Chaos Qi, and obtaining this one didn’t require someone who 

cultivated Chaos Qi to activate it; a single person could retrieve it. 

 

But the reason she went through such great lengths to get so many people into this place, especially the 

one who cultivated Chaos Qi, into this place was for just one reason — because this Chaos Qi was larger! 

 

The other piece of Chaos Qi was only thirty percent the size of this one! 

 

Now that this piece of Chaos Qi was already gone, her only option was to aim for the other piece of 

Chaos Qi. 

 

After obtaining that piece of Chaos Qi, it would be time to abandon her current identity anyway. 

 

Besides, the news of the other piece of Chaos Qi also came from Wanxiao Sect. 

 

Using her temporary leader identity to consecutively snatch two pieces of Chaos Qi, how could Wanxiao 

Sect not come looking for trouble when the next temporary leader of Wanxiao Sect awakened, after 

Wanxiao Sect regains immortality realm people awaken? 

 

She had no choice but to abandon this identity. In fact, she was quite reluctant to part with Wanxiao 

Sect’s temporary leader identity. 

 

After all, the news from Wanxiao Sect was indeed well-informed. 

 



Once she relinquished this identity, it would be difficult to obtain such well-informed news again in the 

future. 

 

But for the sake of Chaos Qi, she must abandon this identity, or rather, completely abandon this body. 

 

After all, given Wanxiao Sect’s ability to gather intelligence, as the temporary leader for this period, she 

knew all too well. 

 

Unless this current body completely died, otherwise, no matter where she hid, she would be found by 

Wanxiao Sect people. 

 

Only by switching to another body could she hide from Wanxiao Sect people. 

 

As for the new body, she already had a target in mind, which had to be an existence of the Immortality 

Regainment Realm. 

 

Otherwise, if she swallowed someone in the Earth Immortal Realm or a person in the Golden Core Stage, 

she would have to cultivate again painstakingly. 

 

Cao Zhen did not linger in the Qiankun Dangerous Land but flew directly towards the Hundred Peaks 

Sect; in his Qiankun Bag, he still had the Life Ancient Tree, and considering the special environment in 

the Qiankun Bag, the Life Ancient Tree couldn’t stay inside for too long. 
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After leaving the Qian Sky Dangerous Land, Cao Zhen quickly reunited with his disciple Ling Xi, Yan 

Yourong, and others. 

 

At first, he asked Ling Xi and the others to help Xiang Ziyu, but it turned out that Xiang Ziyu was running 

around everywhere. 

 

Ling Xi and the others managed to find Xiang Ziyu with great difficulty, only for him to say he needed to 

practice or something, also claiming he was the protagonist and could train himself this way, and that 

following him was very dangerous for Ling Xi and the others. 

 



In short, Xiang Ziyu wouldn’t let Ling Xi and the others follow him, insisting on continuing his adventures. 

 

Ling Xi and the others had no choice but to leave. 

 

Cao Zhen truly found himself at a loss with this disciple of his and could only temporarily return to the 

Hundred Peaks Sect with Ling Xi and the others. 

 

Since he always kept a clone in the sect, it wasn’t convenient for him to appear directly, so he had Ling 

Xi and the others pilot the Flying Boat directly into the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Then he had his clone wait nearby and manipulated things a bit. Only then did he manage to deceive 

everyone. 

 

Upon returning to the Four Treasures Peak, he found a place to take out the Life Ancient Tree and began 

planting it. 

 

The life force of the Life Ancient Tree was extremely suitable for the growth of Immortal Herbs on the 

Immortal Fields, and the Immortal Fields of the Hundred Peaks Sect were all located on their Four 

Treasures Peak, so he naturally transplanted the Life Ancient Tree there. 

 

Before he could finish planting the ancient tree, Nie Jie approached. 

 

"Sect Master, I previously discussed with you about organizing a grand event for our Hundred Peaks 

Sect, and you said to wait until Ling Xi and the others returned. 

 

Now that Ling Xi and they have returned, should we announce it to the world and hold the grand event? 

 

After all, every great sect in the Eastern Province holds a grand event after surviving a Sect Tribulation. 

 

The Eastern Wilderness Sect became a great teaching later than us, yet they’re going to hold a grand 

event. 

 



We’ve passed the Sect Tribulation for quite a while now and haven’t held a grand event yet, which is 

rather unjustifiable." 

 

Initially, Cao Zhen instructed everyone to call him the Sect Master because he intended for Bai Fengzi to 

take the position of Sect Hierarch. 

 

However, Bai Fengzi declined, so everyone’s form of address for him transformed from Sect Master to 

Sect Hierarch. 

 

"Alright, then let’s hold the grand event." 

 

Cao Zhen nodded lightly while planting, as he had no other pressing matters and had broken through 

into the Immortal Path Domain. However, the Life Ancient Tree required time to recover slowly, which 

couldn’t be rushed. 

 

This was an opportune time to hold a grand event. 

 

No, wait. 

 

Cao Zhen suddenly realized something and turned to Nie Jie, asking, "They’ll bring gifts to the grand 

event, won’t they?" 

 

Nie Jie seemed surprised by the Sect Hierarch’s question, hesitated for a moment, and then quickly 

responded: "Sect Hierarch, those forces coming to participate will indeed bring some gifts, but generally 

speaking, these gifts won’t be particularly valuable. 

 

And since our Hundred Peaks Sect has to host them, we need to prepare many exotic fruits and rare 

delicacies, so our expenses and received gifts are usually balanced." 

 

"Won’t send anything particularly precious? Oh, never mind then." Cao Zhen shook his head somewhat 

disappointedly and continued to fiddle with the ancient tree in front of him. 

 



Following Cao Zhen’s movements, Nie Jie also gazed at the large tree before them, feeling the ancient 

aura emanating from it and curiously inquired, "Sect Hierarch, what kind of tree is this? The aura feels so 

ancient." 

 

"This is the Life Ancient Tree, which Ling Xi and the others obtained in the dangerous land, but this 

ancient tree has some issues and requires time to recover slowly." 

 

Cao Zhen couldn’t say he had gotten it himself since, in the eyes of others, he was always in the Hundred 

Peaks Sect. 

 

Nie Jie clearly hadn’t heard of the Life Ancient Tree, so he didn’t inquire further and instead changed the 

topic, "Sect Hierarch, there’s another issue. During the grand events, these great teachings set up a 

Formation that allows people to challenge it. Once they get through, they can comprehend the Great 

Dao of the Ancestral Elder of the great teaching. 

 

But in our Hundred Peaks Sect, we don’t have a Great Dao left behind. Nonetheless, we also need to set 

up a Formation for people to challenge. Does the Sect Hierarch have any thoughts?" 

 

Cao Zhen remembered when Xiang Ziyu participated in the grand event of the Cloud Reaching Sect and 

challenged their Transcending Array, ultimately becoming an honorable elder of the Cloud Reaching 

Sect. 

 

Was Nie Jie wanting him to set up a Formation like that? He wasn’t incapable of making one, but the 

issue was that it would consume too many resources. 

 

"For challenges, selecting some of our excellent disciples from the Hundred Peaks Sect will do. At the 

same cultivation realm, whoever can defeat our disciples can enter our Hundred Peaks Sect to attend 

the grand event. There’s no need for another Great Formation. As for the exotic fruits, we can prepare a 

few." 

 

After planting the Life Ancient Tree, Cao Zhen first gathered available resources to aid in the tree’s 

recovery, and after three days, he finally had some free time. 

 



"Hmm, when the time comes, those people will surely drink and have tea, so it’s good to prepare in 

advance." 

 

Recalling having connected with Lu Yu and Du Kang before, Cao Zhen, with nothing else to do and 

feeling quite idle, went out to start picking tea leaves and fruits... 

 

With nothing much to do now, having been tense all the time before, he figured a bit of relaxation was 

deserved. 

 

Moreover, a grand event can’t just be called on a whim; it needs time for others to prepare as well. 

 

While he felt relaxed, Xiang Ziyu was still in the Qian Sky Dangerous Land, being pursued by countless 

individuals. 

 

Due to news of the Chaos Qi, many people entered the Qian Sky Dangerous Land. Although the Demonic 

Lord Qing Shi killed many, the people she managed to kill were still a minority. 

Chapter 1834: Return to Hundred Peaks Sect 

Many of those who entered the Qian Sky Dangerous Land remained trapped inside. Without access to 

Chaos Qi, as soon as they discovered a White Tiger, they immediately focused their attention on it. 

 

It’s not that everyone was searching for Xiang Ziyu and the White Tiger, but at least more than half of 

the people were after them. 

 

Xiang Ziyu and the White Tiger were frequently surrounded, yet this kid truly had remarkable luck, 

managing to escape with the White Tiger every time. Moreover, each time he reappeared after breaking 

through amid injuries, his strength had significantly increased. 

 

About a year later, there was suddenly no news of Xiang Ziyu and the White Tiger within the Qian Sky 

Dangerous Land. 

 

Then, a month later, Xiang Ziyu and the White Tiger appeared at the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 



Inside the Hundred Peaks Sect, the disciples looked at the sudden appearance of the person and the 

tiger in front of them, and after being surprised, they all became excited. 

 

"White Tiger?" 

 

"Is this the legendary White Tiger, one of the Four Holy Beasts?" 

 

"Elder Xiang really brought back the White Tiger!" 

 

"Elder Xiang is truly amazing!" 

 

"So, does our Hundred Peaks Sect also have a Protector Beast now? And it’s one of the Four Holy 

Beasts!" 

 

The White Tiger listened to the crowd and immediately lifted its head, glaring angrily at everyone and 

shouted, "Who is the Protector Beast? You all are the protectors; I, the Saint Beast, am just here to take 

a look at your Hundred Peaks Sect and will leave after a while." 

 

"Not the Protector Beast?" 

 

"Just here as a guest?" 

 

Hearing this, the disciples were momentarily stunned. Some even took a few steps back, frightened by 

the sudden fierce demeanor of the White Tiger. 

 

Xiang Ziyu immediately looked unhappy and pulled on the White Tiger, saying, "Why are you being so 

fierce? What if you scare our Hundred Peaks Sect disciples?" 

 

Then, he turned to reassure the Hundred Peaks Sect disciples, "Don’t worry, one day it will become our 

Hundred Peaks Sect’s Protector Beast." 

 



Hearing this, the White Tiger couldn’t help rolling its eyes, but it was too lazy to bother with Xiang Ziyu. 

Back in the Qian Sky Dangerous Land, Xiang Ziyu didn’t know how many times he said things like it 

would certainly become Xiang Ziyu’s mount or that it would become the Protector Beast of the Hundred 

Peaks Sect. Initially, it would refute these claims every time, even sparring with Xiang Ziyu. 

 

But gradually, as Xiang Ziyu said it more often, it had grown numb. 

 

Saying it couldn’t out-talk Xiang Ziyu. 

 

Fighting it couldn’t overpower Xiang Ziyu. 

 

In fact, initially, it was stronger than Xiang Ziyu, considering it bore the bloodline of the White Tiger, one 

of the Four Holy Beasts. Even if it wasn’t yet an adult, it was quite powerful. 

 

But gradually, as they continued to battle, Xiang Ziyu slowly began to catch up to it. 

 

It couldn’t understand why, even though they were both battling, both honing themselves, and both 

growing, Xiang Ziyu’s rate of growth was faster. 

 

Now, it even felt that Xiang Ziyu was no weaker than it was. At least, without fighting to the death, it 

truly couldn’t suppress Xiang Ziyu. 

 

As for fighting to the death with Xiang Ziyu? 

 

It didn’t know why, but it had never considered this issue. 

 

The White Tiger followed Xiang Ziyu into the Hundred Peaks Sect, shaking its head as it walked: "Your 

Great Teaching is quite lacking. Although the sect looks quite big, look at what’s inside it? 

 

This Mountain Protection Array, is it even a proper Mountain Protection Array? I could break it with just 

a few swipes of my claws. 

 



And inside here, the buildings are all over the place. 

 

And the formations inside your sect are too few. Look over there..." 

 

Xiang Ziyu, listening to the White Tiger constantly pointing out the flaws of the Hundred Peaks Sect, 

immediately wore an unpleasant expression and said, "You speak as if you know a lot, as if you’ve been 

inside many Great Teachings. You’re just a cub that hasn’t fully grown, what do you know." 

 

The White Tiger immediately retorted, "I haven’t been in a Great Teaching, but my parents have visited 

countless ones. Naturally, I know what a Great Teaching is supposed to be like. In any case, your sect is 

not impressive." 

 

As it spoke, the White Tiger followed Xiang Ziyu up a mountain peak. It glanced at the inscription at the 

base of the peak, which read Four Treasures Peak, and curled its mouth even more: "Is this the peak 

you’re on? 

 

Your master is the sect hierarch of the Hundred Peaks Sect, right? So this peak should be the best in 

your sect. 

 

Yet look at the state of your mountain peak, what is this? It’s so lacking in substance. There’s nothing 

here. Such a large mountain peak, and not even a single Spiritual Spring or Immortal Tree, just ordinary 

flowers and plants, it’s too low-grade. 

 

Oh, there is some Immortal Fields over there, but the Immortal Fields..." 

 

The White Tiger was talking when it spotted the ancient tree in the center of the Immortal Fields, its 

eyes widened suddenly, and the next moment it darted to the front of the ancient tree. 

 

"What is this? The Life Ancient Tree? How could your Four Treasures Peak have such a treasure? This 

ancient tree... something’s not right, its life aura is so weak. What did this tree experience before?" 

 



The White Tiger circled the ancient tree twice, reaching out a paw, just about to place it on the tree to 

investigate further when suddenly, a streak of sword light lunged out from the void, heading straight for 

the White Tiger. 

 

The White Tiger sensed the fierce wind behind it and swiftly turned around, swiping its claw at the 

direction from which the golden light came. 

 

In an instant, a fierce wind swept up, with such mighty gusts that the surrounding Immortal Herbs were 

blown to one side. 

Chapter 1835: Clash of the Fierce Beasts 

The incoming sword qi was swept into the fierce wind, dissipating rapidly at a speed visible to the naked 

eye. 

 

Meanwhile, the White Tiger turned its head to look at the figure with eight arms flying down from the 

void. 

 

"Murderous Night Clan? No, it’s a human who consumed the Murderous Night Demon Spring. This 

human, I seem to have seen before." 

 

Xiang Ziyu looked at the approaching Ruo Yun and paused for a moment, pointing at Ruo Yun and said, 

"Ruo Yun, looking like that, how do you turn over in bed?" 

 

Ruo Yun was instantly dumbfounded. Seeing me like this, shouldn’t you be concerned about my combat 

power? How could you be worried about how I turn over in bed? You... 

 

Sure enough, what the master said is true. There’s really something wrong with your brain. 

 

Ruo Yun suppressed her urge to retort and coldly looked towards the White Tiger with a warning, "The 

master said not to let anyone harm this ancient tree; stay away from the Life Ancient Tree." 

 

"Human!" The White Tiger looked at Ruo Yun with displeasure and shouted, "As if this Saint Tiger could 

harm the Life Ancient Tree. You are very dangerous now, do you know? How dare you speak with such a 

tone to me, one of the Four Holy Beasts." 



 

Ruo Yun immediately looked at Xiang Ziyu with a strange expression. She finally understood why Xiang 

Ziyu could bring this White Tiger into the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

"Don’t look at him. I know he’s your senior brother, but looking at him is useless," the White Tiger 

declared arrogantly, glancing at Ruo Yun. "Now, immediately apologize to this Saint Beast, or no one will 

be able to save you." 

 

"Apologize?" Ruo Yun’s face instantly turned icy. "Do you know I am a reincarnated Great Ability? In my 

past life, I was an existence in the True Immortal Realm. 

 

You, just an immature cub, dare to talk to me like this. Do you know you are even more dangerous 

now!" 

 

The White Tiger, hearing this, was not afraid, "Reincarnated Great Ability? So what if you are? That was 

your past life, and now you are only in the Immortal Path Domain." 

 

"Being in the Immortal Path Domain is enough to deal with you," Ruo Yun said, and on her eight arms, 

treasures appeared one by one. 

 

Since acquiring eight arms, she had been getting accustomed to them. Although each arm wasn’t as 

nimble as her original two, she had made great progress. 

 

Just in time, she now wanted to test a worthy opponent, and lo, the White Tiger presented itself. 

 

"How dare you provoke the great White Tiger." The White Tiger, sensing the battle intent emitting from 

Ruo Yun, flew out of the Immortal Fields, and the overwhelming battle intent surged from within. 

 

It couldn’t deal with Xiang Ziyu, but could it not handle this human in front? 

 

One human, one tiger, stared at each other; though they hadn’t moved yet, the pressure from them 

spread forcefully to the skies, almost blowing away the clouds. 



 

Gradually, the skies around them darkened, and a fierce wind howled between them as their aura 

intensified. They looked ready to strike the next instant. 

 

Suddenly, a loud shout came from Four Treasures Peak. 

 

"Cheater, Zhu Peng will beat you to death!" 

 

Zhu Peng and a group of disciples from Four Treasures Peak sensed the aura from halfway up the 

mountain and hurried over. He saw the White Tiger instantly, and his anger soared to its peak. A staff 

appeared in his hand, and behind him, a four-hundred-and-twenty-zhang Immortal Mountain surfaced, 

casting down a domain projection like a Kylin, which flew to the White Tiger in an instant and struck 

down fiercely. 

 

Immediately, the most ancient and savage beast aura filled the space. 

 

As the staff fell, it seemed a Holy Kirin Beast from the Ancient Era appeared in the current age, swinging 

its Kirin tail to strike. 

 

The White Tiger’s aura had peaked; although the attacker changed, its aura did not alter. 

 

It swung its tiger claw, slamming it toward the staff fiercely. 

 

In an instant, fierce winds rose in the void, and an ancient wildness emerged from within it as well. 

 

In the next moment, a staff and a claw collided in the void, as if two Holy Beasts from the Ancient Era 

were battling. 

 

The beast energy overflowed through Four Treasures Peak. 

 

"Boom!" 



 

With a resounding crash, Zhu Peng and the White Tiger were each flung back, but the White Tiger was 

pushed farther than Zhu Peng. It seemed like its swinging tiger claw appeared larger than the other, as if 

it had been swollen from a hit. 

 

The White Tiger even unconsciously shook its tiger claw, a puzzled look in its eyes. It was the White 

Tiger, one of the Four Holy Beasts, yet after an exchange with Zhu Peng, it felt like his strength 

surpassed its own! 

 

How could this be possible! 

 

It was one of the Four Holy Beasts! 

 

How could it lose to a human in sheer strength! 

 

What are these freaks at Four Treasures Peak? 

 

Earlier it had encountered Xiang Ziyu, whose physical strength surpassed even its own, and now it faced 

such a powerfully strong fool. 

 

And this Zhu Peng’s aura, why does it feel so much like a Kylin? 

 

After being knocked back, the White Tiger did not launch a second attack, while Zhu Peng, still full of 

indignation, continued to shout, "Cheater, this big cheater, Zhu Peng will beat it to death!" 

 

Zhu Peng shouted, ready to charge again when Duo Duo quickly flew out, holding him back tightly and 

cried, "Zhu Peng, don’t attack yet. This is all our Four Treasures Peak’s Immortal Fields, if you fight here, 

you’ll destroy the fields." 
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Though Zhu Peng was a bit slow, he understood the importance of these Immortal Fields. He pointed at 

the White Tiger below and shouted, "Zhu Peng cannot destroy the Immortal Fields. Follow Zhu Peng 

here, and Zhu Peng will find another place to kill you." 



 

The White Tiger was speechless for a moment. The people of Four Treasures Peak were indeed as Xiang 

Ziyu described—aside from Xiang Ziyu, there wasn’t a single normal person. 

 

What did he mean by finding another place to kill me? If I couldn’t feel the Kylin Qi within him, would 

you believe that I’d kill him! 

 

But how could this human possess the aura of a Kylin? 

 

It feels like this human’s blood is all Kylin blood. 

 

"Alright." Ling Xi looked at Zhu Peng and Ruo Yun, who were still eager to fight, and waved her hand, 

"The visitor is a guest; let’s not resort to violence. Let’s first take it to meet the master." 

 

Below, the White Tiger nodded, "Not bad, finally someone sensible in Four Treasures Peak." 

 

Behind Ling Xi, Yan Yourong’s brows furrowed instantly, and she felt a sudden urge to draw her sword. 

This White Tiger really had an irritating demeanor! 

 

Luckily, the senior sister was there, so she held back the urge to draw her sword. 

 

Before long, the White Tiger was taken to the back mountain of Four Treasures Peak. 

 

After Hundred Peaks Sect merged with Ten Thousand Immortals Sect, the area of Four Treasures Peak 

expanded significantly. 

 

Especially the back mountain, which is now larger than the original Four Treasures Peak. 

 

Cao Zhen transplanted a bunch of fruit trees in this back mountain. Initially, these fruit trees were 

supposed to take a long time to mature, but because Four Treasures Peak was full of Spiritual Energy, 

and he fertilized the soil extensively, these fruit trees matured early, and he had begun using these fruits 

and some Spirit Grass to brew wine. 



 

Suddenly, a series of footsteps approached, and he saw a group of disciples. He quickly raised his hand 

and greeted them, "You’re just in time. I just finished brewing this wine, come give it a try." 

 

As he spoke, his gaze fell on Xiang Ziyu and the White Tiger following behind him. 

 

Xiang Ziyu finally returned and successfully brought back a White Tiger. 

 

His gaze had just settled on the White Tiger when the White Tiger’s nose suddenly sniffed intensely, and 

it shouted, "What is this? It smells so good." 

 

As soon as the words fell, it quickly dashed forward, instantly arriving at a jar of freshly brewed wine, 

and began drinking it heartily. 

 

Cao Zhen was stunned. Was it possible for the White Tiger to love alcohol too? 

 

He looked at the White Tiger drinking voraciously, then turned to Xiang Ziyu and asked, "What’s 

happening now? You brought this White Tiger back, is it willing to join our Hundred Peaks Sect?" 

 

"Not yet. It’s just temporarily following us to Hundred Peaks Sect and will wait until the people of the 

Immortality Regainment Realm can awaken. It will then join me in using Cang Hai Sang Tian. We’ll train 

together for five thousand years." 

 

Cang Hai Sang Tian—one can train in it for ten thousand years alone, but if two people enter, it’s five 

thousand years. 

 

Currently, the maximum power allowed by the Heavenly Dao is only within the Immortal Path Domain. If 

they enter Cang Hai Sang Tian now, it would be a huge waste, so they’ve agreed to wait until the 

Immortality Regainment Realm arrives to begin their training. 

 

"I see..." Cao Zhen nodded slightly. Speaking of which, once the Immortality Regainment Realm arrives, 

he could craft pills to help the disciples break through, but the materials for crafting pills are extremely 

precious, making it difficult to make pills this time. 



 

And this White Tiger, since it’s here, he must find a way to keep it in Hundred Peaks Sect no matter 

what. 

 

It’s just a White Tiger; surely I can tame it. 

 

Cao Zhen watched the White Tiger guzzling wine like crazy and had an idea. He said to the disciples, 

"Come try some. Although this is the lowest grade of wine I’ve brewed, it still can’t be compared to 

outside wines. 

 

After some time, when more fruit trees mature, I’ll brew even better craft wine." 

 

"Even better?" The White Tiger suddenly lifted its head, looking at Cao Zhen with eager eyes and asked, 

"When will those wines be ready?" 

 

"Half a year’s time should be sufficient," Cao Zhen said to the White Tiger. "However, I brew these wines 

for our Hundred Peaks Sect disciples, and since you’re not part of our family, you can’t drink these wines 

unless you join the Hundred Peaks Sect." 

 

"Join Hundred Peaks Sect? Impossible!" The White Tiger shook its head vigorously, "Don’t think you can 

use wine to bind me. I am a noble one of the Four Holy Beasts; how could I bow down for wine!" 

 

"Not joining the Hundred Peaks Sect? Then don’t drink the wine we brew." Cao Zhen watched as the 

White Tiger had already finished a whole jar of wine and aimed for another, quickly blocking the next jar 

behind him. "Why not join us? I know you’re one of the Four Holy Beasts, but long ago in another era, 

Saint Beasts also served as Protector Beasts for Great Teachings. 

 

And there are many benefits for the Four Holy Beasts to join a Great Teaching. Let alone you," Cao Zhen 

began to coax the White Tiger before him, "You claim to be one of the Four Holy Beasts, so your physical 

body should be stronger than humans. But just by taking a glance, I can tell your physical body isn’t even 

stronger than my disciple Xiang Ziyu’s." 

 

During this past year, although he hadn’t entered the Qian Sky Dangerous Land, he often observed Xiang 

Ziyu and the White Tiger through the China Cloud Observatory. 



 

He also noticed that while the White Tiger’s body was indeed strong, three months ago, after Xiang Ziyu 

refined the Eight Nine Mysterious Art another layer, his physical body’s strength surpassed the White 

Tiger’s. 

Chapter 1837:  

"Do you know why, as one of the Four Mythical Beasts, the White Tiger, your physical strength cannot 

compare to one of my disciples? It’s because there’s something wrong with your body. 

 

Even though you are a White Tiger, you are not with your parents right now, so you haven’t eaten many 

things. Your body hasn’t been supplemented, and that’s why your physical strength hasn’t reached the 

standard, making you weaker than my disciple. 

 

If you join our Hundred Peaks Sect, I can naturally help you condition your body. 

 

Don’t look at me like that, you don’t believe me, do you? Let me tell you, we have a little dragon on the 

Four Treasures Peak, you can go ask that little dragon. 

 

It was once so weak, but after coming to our Four Treasures Peak, after I conditioned it, it truly became 

so lively... Don’t look at me like that, ’lively’ is a phrase. 

 

Also, you’ve seen the disciples of our Four Treasures Peak, each one of them is a peerless genius. Don’t 

you like to train? Sparring with them every day is also a form of training..." 

 

Cao Zhen had already mentioned all kinds of benefits of joining the Hundred Peaks Sect to the White 

Tiger, but the White Tiger just wouldn’t join. 

 

He was at a loss. 

 

Of course, he said he wouldn’t give the White Tiger wine, which wasn’t entirely true; it would just be 

given in limited quantities. 

 



The main issue was that this White Tiger could drink a lot, and the wine he brewed was reserved for the 

Hundred Peaks Sect’s grand events to entertain the visiting forces, not to be squandered by the White 

Tiger. 

 

The White Tiger also had a combative nature, staying on the Four Treasures Peak and sparring with all 

the disciples. After beating them once, it became much calmer, mainly because it had been beaten. 

 

Ruo Yun and Ling Xi each gave it a good beating. 

 

Ruo Yun, in her past life, was a reincarnated great ability. Although in this life she chose a different path, 

she still had her foundation from the past life, making her progress remarkably fast in cultivation. 

 

Reincarnated great abilities, compared to ordinary cultivators, do not show a significant advantage 

before reaching the Immortal Path Domain, but after entering the Immortal Path Domain, when a 

cultivator pays more attention to understanding, their advantage becomes clear. 

 

Meanwhile, Ling Xi, relying on the Unparalleled Formation Diagram, trapped the White Tiger within and 

gave it a thorough beating. 

 

After facing the two, the White Tiger was surely unconvinced. It isolated itself and studied with Xiang 

Ziyu for a long time, then emerged to challenge Ruo Yun again. 

 

Its exact words were that Ling Xi was very kind, and it didn’t want to bully Ling Xi, so it challenged Ruo 

Yun again. Whether that’s the real reason, who knows. 

 

In the end, it got beaten up again. 

 

After each defeat, Cao Zhen would tempt the White Tiger, saying that he could help it condition its body 

and make it stronger, as long as it joined the Hundred Peaks Sect. But the White Tiger refused every 

time. 

 

Though the White Tiger didn’t join the Hundred Peaks Sect, it became well-acquainted with the disciples 

on the Four Treasures Peak during its time there. 



 

The only one it wasn’t familiar with might be Little Yin. 

 

Actually, it’s not that they weren’t familiar; it just looked down on Little Yin. 

 

Initially, Little Yin was extremely excited to learn that a White Tiger, and a female one at that, had come 

to the Four Treasures Peak. 

 

But soon after, it found itself beaten to a pulp and hiding in the pool. 

 

Every time it sought out the White Tiger, it would get beaten up. 

 

Then it would return to heal its wounds, only to go back and get beaten again. 

 

Cao Zhen couldn’t stand it any longer and had to remind the little silver dragon that it was facing a 

tigress, and tigresses are surely very powerful. 

 

Although the White Tiger never joined the Hundred Peaks Sect, it never left after entering. In many 

people’s eyes, the White Tiger was already part of the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Since Cao Zhen’s return, unknowingly, two years had passed, and the day for the Hundred Peaks Sect’s 

grand event finally arrived. 

 

There naturally had to be someone to play at the grand event, and Cao Zhen, being a master of musical 

rhythm himself, could naturally perform, but since he was also the Sect Hierarch, he ultimately decided 

not to perform. 

 

Fortunately, they had the Melody Peak within the Hundred Peaks Sect, and there were also people 

skilled in musical rhythm within the Eastern Wilderness Sect. The Eastern Wilderness Sect’s grand event 

was to be held three months after the Hundred Peaks Sect’s, so they could come into the Hundred 

Peaks Sect to help. In addition, when Cao Zhen and others helped the Five Sounds Sect overcome their 

Heavenly Tribulation, the Five Sounds Sect remained extremely grateful and voluntarily sent disciples to 

help perform. In short, there was no shortage of performers. 



 

Generally speaking, before a grand event of a great teaching, forces with good relations with the 

teaching would arrive one or two days early. 

 

As the Hundred Peaks Sect held its grand event, the first to arrive was the Eastern Wilderness Sect, given 

they were the only two great teachings within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty. 

 

This time, leading the people from the Eastern Wilderness Sect to offer congratulations was Star Lord 

Hao Yue. 

 

Speaking of which, Star Lord Hao Yue originally intended to follow his past life’s path, but due to Cao 

Zhen’s influence, began to recruit disciples and pay attention to the Thousand Caves Door. Eventually, 

he even united everyone to establish the Eastern Wilderness Sect. In this current world, he had 

developed an attachment to the Eastern Wilderness Sect. 

 

His mindset had become different from his past life, and naturally, he could no longer fully walk the path 

of his past life 

 

, yet the path he was walking now overlapped somewhat with his past life, so his progress was still quite 

rapid. 

 

Cao Zhen had seen Star Lord Hao Yue’s cultivation, and Star Lord Hao Yue’s Immortal Mountain had 

surpassed four hundred and forty feet, but it had not yet reached the four hundred and fifty feet height 

that the Demonic Lord Qing Shi had exhibited before. 

Chapter 1838:  

When Star Lord Hao Yue arrived, Cao Zhen courteously made a personal appearance. After exchanging 

pleasantries for some time, the people from the Eastern Wilderness Sect made way for those assisting 

others, and those who wanted to spar or discuss the Dao with the disciples of the Hundred Peaks Sect 

went to do so. Star Lord Hao Yue, full of curiosity, looked at Cao Zhen and Xiang Ziyu and asked, "By the 

way, have you had any contact with Madman Axe recently?" 

 

He mostly looked towards Xiang Ziyu, as Xiang Ziyu had always had a good relationship with Madman 

Axe. 

 



"No," Xiang Ziyu lightly shook his head and asked, "Why ask about him all of a sudden?" 

 

"I just haven’t heard any news about him for a long time, it seems strange." Star Lord Hao Yue casually 

shrugged his head. Back then, the three of them were reincarnated beings of great ability. He and Cao 

Zhen remained active in the public eye, while Madman Axe mysteriously vanished. 

 

Xiang Ziyu thought for a moment and said, "Though Madman Axe is mad, he is still a reincarnated being 

of great ability. He shouldn’t be in any trouble; he’s probably in seclusion for cultivation now." 

 

As Cao Zhen looked at Star Lord Hao Yue, he suddenly remembered the Demonic Lord Qing Shi, that 

woman who had intentionally gone to the Eastern Wilderness Sect once, not knowing what she was 

scheming. 

 

After giving it some thought, he decided not to warn Star Lord Hao Yue for the time being, as he didn’t 

know what Demonic Lord Qing Shi intended. 

 

He would just keep watch a bit more carefully. 

 

Speaking of which, the identity of the Wanxiao Sect was indeed advantageous. That Demonic Lord Qing 

Shi even knew about a thread of Chaos Qi, and went to acquire it." 

 

Once he observed through the China Cloud that Demonic Lord Qing Shi had obtained the Chaos Qi, it 

was already too late for him to set out to seize it." 

 

Incidentally, this time their Hundred Peaks Sect also invited the Wanxiao Sect. 

 

Generally speaking, at grand gatherings of the Righteous Path, people from the Demonic Sect usually 

aren’t invited, and conversely, grand gatherings of the Demonic Sect rarely invite people from the 

Righteous Path. 

 

But the Wanxiao Sect is an exception. Whether a gathering is held by a grand sect of the Righteous Path 

or the Demonic Sect, they would invite people from the Wanxiao Sect. 

 



The Wanxiao Sect doesn’t belong to any grand sect of the Demonic Path nor the Righteous Path. 

 

No one knows who the Wanxiao Sect will send this time. 

 

Cao Zhen had just exchanged a few words with Star Lord Hao Yue when the Ten Thousand Enemies 

quickly reported: "Master, people from the Dragon Chant Sect and the Azure Moon Sect have arrived, 

and Immortal Bi Yue, too. Madam Li Ke is outside greeting the guests." 

 

His following words were quite clear: if Li Ke and Immortal Bi Yue were to encounter each other and 

start a fight, it would be quite the spectacle, and they wouldn’t dare to intervene. Master should hurry 

and bring them in. 

 

His master Cao Zhen, being the leader of the Hundred Peaks Sect, naturally wouldn’t personally greet 

others at the mountain gate unless it was another Sect Hierarch visiting in person. 

 

However, when attending the gatherings of other grand sects, the leaders of those sects generally don’t 

go in person either, so Cao Zhen was in the hall." 

 

Star Lord Hao Yue knew of the peculiar relationship between Immortal Bi Yue, Li Ke, and Cao Zhen. 

Hearing this, he smiled ambiguously and turning to Xiang Ziyu, said, "Let Sect Leader Cao attend to his 

own matters. Besides, it’s been some time since I’ve seen Xiang Ziyu. I’d love to spar with him for a 

change, so Sect Leader Cao needn’t bother with me." 

 

Cao Zhen gave a cupped fist salute to Star Lord Hao Yue, and quickly flew towards the direction of the 

mountain gate. 

 

Before he reached the foot of the mountain, he saw Ling Xi walking with the members of the Dragon 

Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect, not seeing Li Ke among them, which allowed him to gently exhale. 

 

The Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect have always maintained a close relationship with the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, so arriving early to congratulate them was natural. 

 



Everyone was also aware of Cao Zhen’s relationship with Immortal Bi Yue. After exchanging a few words 

with Cao Zhen, they all tactfully stepped aside, giving Cao Zhen and Immortal Bi Yue some space." 

 

However, from the Yin Yang Sect, Immortal Jiu Yang suddenly asked, "Sect Leader Cao, where is Xiang 

Ziyu? Why haven’t I seen him?" 

 

"Oh? Xiang Ziyu went to spar with an old friend. However, they likely didn’t go to our Hundred Peaks 

Sect’s Martial Debate Peak, which we reserved for such sparring, but went somewhere else. 

 

If you wish to find him, you might ask other disciples of our Hundred Peaks Sect; someone might know 

where he’s gone." 

 

Upon hearing this, Immortal Jiu Yang quickly left, followed by Immortal Jiu Yin." 

 

The people from the Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect naturally had other high-level members of 

the Hundred Peaks Sect to entertain them, while Cao Zhen looked at Immortal Bi Yue, who clearly had 

something to say to him, "It’s been a long time since you’ve seen Little Yin the Dragon. You must miss 

him too. Come, let’s go see him." 

 

With that, he rose and flew towards the Four Treasures Peak. After a distance, when there were no 

others around, only then did he turn to Immortal Bi Yue and ask, "You seem like you have something to 

say to me. What is it you wish to say?" 

 

"It’s about the Central Continent," Immortal Bi Yue’s expression grew serious, "As you know, our Central 

Five Provinces are named so because the five provinces are connected together. 

 

This is different from how the Eastern Wasteland and the Eastern Province are separated by the endless 

ocean. 

 

However, although the Central Five Provinces are connected, there are invisible crystal barriers between 

the provinces, preventing easy travel between them. 

 



Of course, every so often, a gap appears in the crystal barrier where the Central Continent can move 

freely with the other four provinces. 

 

Otherwise, the Rare Treasures Commerce Association and the Wanxiao Sect wouldn’t be able to 

traverse the whole Central Five Provinces. The reason they can achieve this is that they know where a 

gap in the crystal barrier will appear." 

 

Cao Zhen gently nodded. He naturally understood that people from the Central Five Provinces could 

enter other large provinces. His disciple Duo Duo had even traveled from the Central Five Provinces to 

the Eastern Province, and from the Eastern Province into the Eastern Wasteland. 

 

After seeing Cao Zhen nod, Immortal Bi Yue continued gravely, "Our Dragon Chant Sect also possesses 

knowledge of a gap allowing entry into the Central Continent. 

 

Normally, the gap should fully open in about five hundred years, allowing us entry into the Central 

Continent. Furthermore, these gaps don’t last long, usually not more than a day. 

 

But recently, the gap suddenly opened. Now three days have passed, and the gap still exists and even 

seems to be expanding. 

 

And the Yin Yang Sect is aware of another gap into the Central Continent. They have encountered a 

similar situation, where their gap, which should open in about six hundred years, is also now open. 

Moreover, it has lasted longer, for seven days already. There’s only one condition under which such 

changes would occur." 

Chapter 1839 Burning Intensely 

 

[It’s burning fiercely] 

 

Immortal Bi Yue looked at Cao Zhen with a solemn expression and said, “The changes in the rifts that 

both our Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect are aware of can only mean one thing: the barriers 

between the Eastern, Western, Southern, and Northern continents and the Central Continent will 

vanish. 

 



Arrangements for our Dragon Chant Sect and many other Great Teachings should note that these four 

continents and the Central Continent can be seamlessly connected. 

 

Yet, no one knows exactly how many years it will take for the four continents to connect with the 

Central Continent. And after connecting, how long this will last is equally unclear. However, it generally 

lasts a very long time, and when barriers between the Central Continent and the Four States re-emerge, 

regions like the Eastern Wasteland will separate from the Eastern Province as well. 

 

Actually, once linked to the Eastern Province, it might affect our Dragon Chant Sect but not very 

significantly; the main concern is your Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

By then, the people from the Rare Treasures Commerce Association will undoubtedly target your 

Hundred Peaks Sect.” 

 

Cao Zhen’s expression also became grim. The reason he initially troubled the Rare Treasures Commerce 

Association was precisely because their headquarters is in the Central Continent, and no matter how 

powerful they are, what could they do to him? 

 

But now that the Eastern, Western, Southern, and Northern continents are about to connect with the 

Central Continent, what will happen when the headquarters of the Rare Treasures Commerce 

Association directly sends people to suppress them? 

 

Or perhaps, take advantage of the present to eliminate the Rare Treasures Commerce Association first? 

 

A thought suddenly arose in Cao Zhen’s mind: to nip the danger in the bud. 

 

He looked at Immortal Bi Yue with a serious expression and asked, “Bi Yue, how much do you know 

about the headquarters of the Rare Treasures Commerce Association? Are they in one place? And are 

their experts’ life graves also within their headquarters?” 

 

“What are you thinking?” Hearing this, Immortal Bi Yue immediately understood Cao Zhen’s intention 

and exclaimed in shock, “You’re not thinking of destroying the Rare Treasures Commerce Association’s 

headquarters, are you? That’s impossible. Do you know how many experts they have at their 

headquarters? 



 

Although I don’t know the exact number, they are among the top forces in the Central Continent, 

significantly stronger than our Eastern Province. 

 

Even though the Rare Treasures Commerce Association is peculiar and not a Great Teaching, they 

certainly have no shortage of experts. 

 

It’s impossible for you to destroy the Rare Treasures Commerce Association.” 

 

“I always have to try.” Cao Zhen said softly as he looked toward the informants of the Hundred Peaks 

Sect, “Our Hundred Peaks Sect has struggled to achieve today’s level of development. If we don’t 

destroy them, should we just watch as the Central Continent connects with us and let their Immortality 

Regainment Realm experts annihilate our Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

We still have a chance while those from the Immortality Regainment Realm haven’t awakened.” 

 

Whenever he wished, he could push himself to the limit of the Immortal Path Domain. 

 

He has realized that reaching the Longevity Period Limit is far more challenging than the Golden Core 

Period Limit, and the Indestructible Period Limit is even more difficult than the Longevity Period Limit. 

However, achieving the limit in the Immortal Path Domain is incomparably more difficult than before. 

 

As a result, the gap between him and others could be widened further. 

 

During the Golden Core Stage, those at its peak weren’t just him alone; all top-tier forces had individuals 

at the Golden Core Period Limit, and he couldn’t eradicate others’ forces. 

 

But in the Longevity Period, the situation was different. 

 

Currently, in the Immortal Path Domain, among everyone he’s aware of, the only person remotely close 

to him is the Demonic Lord Qing Shi. 

 



The only problem is that being the only strong person may not suffice; he needs more individuals at the 

peak of the Immortal Path Domain to assist him. 

 

His disciples possess excellent talent, and given time, they might all reach, or at least get close to, the 

Immortal Path Domain Limit. 

 

Under normal circumstances, there might not be enough time, but currently, White Tiger and Xiang Ziyu 

possess a time-altering artifact. 

 

He needs to devise a plan to make White Tiger contribute his half of the time-altering artifact. 

 

Cao Zhen seriously looked at Immortal Bi Yue and said, “Bi Yue, I hope you can help me this time. When 

our top experts from the Hundred Peaks Sect possibly head to the Central Continent, I hope you can let 

your Dragon Chant Sect guard our Hundred Peaks Sect.” 

 

If he leaves with Ling Xi and others by then, the high-end combat power of the Hundred Peaks Sect 

would be significantly reduced. 

 

“Alright, I can agree to that. However, you…” Immortal Bi Yue sighed, genuinely feeling that Cao Zhen’s 

sudden move to attack the Rare Treasures Commerce Association’s headquarters was too dangerous. 

But she also knew she couldn’t dissuade Cao Zhen. 

 

Moreover, she understood that once the Central and Eastern Continent connected, the Rare Treasures 

Commerce Association would certainly retaliate against the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Especially now, while the Hundred Peaks Sect still has a chance to fend off the Rare Treasures 

Commerce Association’s attack, what if the Immortality Regainment Realm has awakened by then? 

 

How would the Hundred Peaks Sect resist then? 

 

Bi Yue sighed, saying, “You probably don’t know where to enter the Central Continent either. When the 

time comes, I will ask our Sect Hierarch to tell me the location of the rift, and you can enter the Central 

Continent from the rift we control.” 



 

“Alright.” Cao Zhen nodded heavily. While Duo Duo might know where the rift is, since she entered the 

Eastern Province from the Central Continent, she was small when she came over and might not 

remember where the rift is. 

Chapter 1840  

 

Moreover, even though the other cracks have opened, the one that Duo Duo entered might not have, 

making the crack to the Dragon Chant Sect a safer choice. 

 

What he’s troubled by now is how to persuade the White Tiger to obediently hand over that half of the 

“Cang Hai Sang Tian.” If the White Tiger refuses to give it up, he may have no choice but to resort to 

force. 

 

He was quite relaxed initially, but upon learning that Central Continent would connect with Eastern 

Province, his mood suddenly turned heavy, and the smile on his face dwindled significantly. 

 

Not long after the Dragon Chant Sect and Yin Yang Sect arrived, the people from Five Sounds Sect and 

Cloud Reaching Sect came one after another. 

 

Five Sounds Sect has always been grateful because Cao Zhen and others helped them during the 

Heavenly Tribulation, maintaining a good relationship with Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

As for the Cloud Reaching Sect, their friendly relations with Hundred Peaks Sect are entirely due to the 

presence of Xiang Ziyu. 

 

As the Sect Hierarch, Cao Zhen couldn’t possibly go personally to greet guests outside the Great 

Teaching, so the task of welcoming guests was almost entirely delegated to his disciples. 

 

However, among his disciples, few were suitable for greeting guests. 

 

For instance, Yan Yourong was obviously not suitable for welcoming guests, after all, she is someone 

who likes to draw her sword at the drop of a hat and might even bury someone alive if she’s in a bad 

mood. 



 

As for Xiang Ziyu, it’s even less suitable to let him greet people. He might say something like others are 

in danger now because they’ve offended the protagonist… 

 

As for Little Bei Yan, with his mouth, he might end up offending all the guests who come to congratulate 

him. 

 

And there’s no need to say much about Zhu Peng. 

 

Ruo Yun has been busy getting used to her eight arms. 

 

So, the task of welcoming guests is mainly entrusted to Ling Xi, Yi Sheng, and Duo Duo, with Linghu Gudu 

and Wan Ren-di helping out with errands. 

 

The next day, the five members of Four Treasures Peak arrived early at the entrance of Hundred Peaks 

Sect. 

 

Yi Sheng glanced around and suddenly turned back to Ling Xi, asking softly, “Senior Sister, what’s 

happened to Master? Master had been in a good mood, but after yesterday, why did Master’s brows 

suddenly furrow?” 

 

“I don’t know either.” Ling Xi shook her head in bewilderment, having also noticed the sudden decrease 

in Master’s smiles. 

 

“You guys don’t get it, do you?” Linghu Gudu said with a mysterious look as if he had seen through 

everything. “Let me ask you, did Master start acting like this only after the Dragon Chant Sect arrived? 

 

Then who from the Dragon Chant Sect could it be? It’s Immortal Bi Yue. 

 

Clearly, Immortal Bi Yue must have said something to Master, maybe something like forcing marriage, or 

making Master break off relations with Li Ke, forcing Master to choose between her and Li Ke. 

 



It must be something like this; otherwise, why would Master be so troubled? Let me tell you, in matters 

like this, we can’t help; we just watch from the sidelines.” 

 

As he said this, he suddenly turned to look into the distance, with a surprised expression on his face. 

“Someone’s coming? Which major sect is arriving so early, and they brought so many flying boats at 

once?” 

 

In the distance, five flying boats approached. As they got closer to Hundred Peaks Sect, the speed of the 

five flying boats began to slow down. 

 

When approaching another major sect, slowing the speed of the flying boat is a sign of respect for the 

other sect, and it’s also a way to signal that they harbor no hostility. 

 

Linghu Gudu also clearly saw the markings on the flying boats, and a smile appeared on his face. 

 

“It’s the people from the Sacred Flower Sect. I wonder if there are any acquaintances among them this 

time.” 

 

All around, everyone was already prepared to welcome them. 

 

Very quickly, the five flying boats stopped outside Hundred Peaks Sect, and as one flying boat after 

another opened, individuals dressed in the attire of the Sacred Flower Sect flew out. 

 

The people of Hundred Peaks Sect showed a hint of confusion in their eyes. So many people? 

 

When they initially saw the five flying boats, they thought Sacred Flower Sect had sent a considerable 

number of people. However, it was also possible that Sacred Flower Sect had simply sent more flying 

boats than usual. 

 

As it turned out, Sacred Flower Sect did indeed send a significant number of people, and these numbers 

were not even fewer than those sent by Dragon Chant Sect and Yin Yang Sect. 

 



Linghu Gudu’s gaze fell upon a woman dressed in purple among the crowd, and he smiled, saying, 

“Immortal Zi Hua, we meet again.” 

 

Immortal Bai Hua smiled charmingly, “Since it’s your Hundred Peaks Sect’s grand event, I naturally have 

to attend.” 

 

Saying this, she stepped aside and pointed to a regal-looking woman beside her, introducing her, “This is 

our Hundred Peaks Sect’s Vice Sect Hierarch, Immortal Xuan Hua.” 

 

With these words, Ling Xi and the others hurried forward to salute, “Greetings, Master Xuan Hua.” 

 

They had indeed heard of the name Immortal Xuan Hua, knowing that she was the second strongest in 

the Sacred Flower Sect. 

 

“You all are too courteous.” Immortal Xuan Hua looked at everyone sincerely, “I must thank you all for 

your help in the River of All Realms. Otherwise, I fear I might not have been able to see my junior sister 

Immortal Zi Hua and the others.” 

 

When Immortal Zi Hua and the others returned to the Sacred Flower Sect, they reported the events in 

the River of All Realms to them. 

 

Hundred Peaks Sect had once saved many people of the Sacred Flower Sect, so naturally, they wanted 

to express their gratitude. They were considering finding an opportunity to properly thank the Hundred 

Peaks Sect when suddenly they received news that Hundred Peaks Sect was planning to hold a major 

gathering. 

 

With this, they seized this opportunity to come and extend their gratitude. Since the Sect Hierarch was 

not suitable to appear in person, they sent the Vice Sect Hierarch, Immortal Xuan Hua, who is now the 

second strongest in their Sacred Flower Sect. 

 


