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The voice of the Prison clan continued, “Later, we didn’t know why, but our Heavenly Dao informed us 

that we could enter your human world. Then the Heavenly Dao sent us into the human Great Thousand 

World to plunder human resources and make us fight here. 

 

The same goes for other alien races; their Heavenly Dao also instructed them to enter here to fight and 

plunder resources. However, they did not say to annihilate humans, and our six major races have not 

formed an alliance together.” 

 

The Prison clan paused slightly and then continued to add, “In fact, this situation has occurred many 

times before among our six major races. 

 

Because our six major races can enter each other’s Great Thousand Worlds, whenever one race 

becomes strong, the other five major tribes will tacitly send us into the Great Thousand World of the 

strongest race to fight and plunder resources. 

 

Because we have never entered your human Great Thousand World before, this time, we all came into 

the human Great Thousand World.” 

 

Hearing the words of the Prison clan, everyone was stunned. It turned out that these six major races had 

been fighting wildly all along. 

 

It can even be said that they now regard the human Great Thousand World as a battlefield. 

 

However, there was some good news in the Prison clan’s words, which was that the six major alien races 

were not united. 

 

Otherwise, if the humans had to deal with these six major alien races on their own, they really didn’t 

know if they could win. 

 



The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch eased a bit, digesting what the other party had said before he asked 

again, “Which clan did you attack last time?” 

 

The Prison clan captive immediately replied upon hearing, “The Sky clan, they are the strongest clan.” 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch nodded slightly, this answer did not surprise him. 

 

Beside him, upon seeing that the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch did not inquire further, the Azure Cloud Sect 

Master immediately interjected and asked, “So, how many people are there in your six major tribes, and 

how many experts do you have?” 

 

“No, I don’t know…” The Prison clan captive shook his head helplessly, “Not to mention the other major 

tribes we are not clear about, even within our Prison clan, we don’t know how many experts there are. 

We are just one branch of the Prison clan.” 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect Master continued to interrogate, “One branch? Then, what status does your 

branch hold within the Prison clan? Is it a top branch or a weak one?” 

 

The Prison clan captive replied, “We are considered a relatively strong branch, but we are not among 

the top ten strongest branches of the Prison clan.” 

 

“How much stronger are the top ten branches of your Prison clan compared to yours?” 

 

“I don’t know.” The Prison clan captive shook his head helplessly, “We only know they are many times 

stronger than us, but we don’t know the specifics.” 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect Master’s brows furrowed tightly. This Prison clan member knew little other than 

the matter of the Heavenly Dao, gaining very little about the overall strength of the major alien races. 

 

Beside him, the Truth Seeking Sect Leader, who hadn’t spoken for a long time, asked, “Then let me ask 

you, how did you enter our world, and what is the situation with your Small Thousand World?” 

 



“We can only enter the human Great Thousand World through the Small Thousand World, not just us in 

the Prison clan, but also the Demon clan, Insect clan, and others.” 

 

“Then, what about this?” Cao Zhen suddenly took out the red light he had obtained and said, “This 

should be the rule or the key of your Small Thousand World, right?” 

 

The Prison clan captive raised his head upon hearing, looked at the red light, and quickly lowered his 

head to answer, “Yes, this is the materialized rule of our Small Thousand World. You could say that 

possessing it means controlling certain rules of the Small Thousand World.” 

 

Cao Zhen continued to ask, “Then, after you all perish, will this Small Thousand World disappear? Also, 

will there be other Prison clan members entering our human world through this Small Thousand 

World?” 

 

The Prison clan captive shook his head, “No, this Small Thousand World belongs to our branch. Now this 

Small Thousand World is in your hands. 

 

Moreover, since the Small Thousand World has already entered your human world, no other Prison clan 

members can enter your Great Thousand World through the key in your hand.” 

 

Hearing this, Cao Zhen’s heart stirred as he asked, “Then, with this key in hand, can I enter your Prison 

clan again through it?” 

 

The Prison clan captive nodded, “Yes, as long as you enter the Small Thousand World, once the power of 

the Small Thousand World is restored, you can enter our Prison clan.” 

 

“Restore power?” Cao Zhen sensitively noticed the key term in the other party’s words and continued to 

ask, “How can the power of this Small Thousand World be restored, and how much needs to be restored 

to re-enter your Prison clan’s Great Thousand World?” 

 

“You only need to place the Holy Light you hold into the grand cauldron, and our Small Thousand World 

will enter the grand cauldron as well. It will absorb Spiritual Energy from between heaven and earth on 

its own. How much needs to be restored depends on how many people enter the Small Thousand 

World. The more humans enter the Small Thousand World, the greater the energy required.” 



 

Cao Zhen nodded slightly. This Small Thousand World is like a vehicle; the more people it carries, the 

greater the fuel consumption. 

 

Beside him, the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch saw Cao Zhen asking about the Small Thousand World and 

suddenly asked, “Then, are the rules of this Small Thousand World all the same? Do they all have such 

an altar and ninety-nine passages?” 
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The prisoner of the Prison clan, upon hearing the voice, quickly replied, "No, that’s just the rule of our 

branch, I don’t know about the rules of other small thousand worlds. But one thing is for sure, every 

small thousand world has its unique rules." 

 

Cao Zhen slightly nodded, he had previously entered some small thousand worlds left by Great Abilities, 

and they all had their unique rules, let alone the small thousand worlds of one clan. 

 

He looked at the prisoner of the Prison clan before him and continued to ask, "Then let me ask you, how 

many branches like yours are there in the Prison clan?" Although the other party might not know the 

number of people, he should know the number of branches. 

 

The prisoner of the Prison clan, upon hearing this, immediately nodded and replied, "Our Prison clan has 

a total of one hundred and eight branches." 

 

"One hundred and eight branches?" 

 

The surrounding crowd heard this and instantly gasped in astonishment; right now, just dealing with one 

branch of the Prison clan required mobilizing so many experts, even needing the three Great Teachings, 

along with all the experts in this area. 

 

How would they deal with these over a hundred branches? How many experts would need to be 

dispatched? 

 

This time, it’s not just one alien race, the Prison clan, entering their Great Thousand World, but six major 

alien races; how are their human cultivators supposed to handle these Prison clans? 



 

Cao Zhen also frowned deeply, inquiring, "Let me ask you again, you said earlier that your branch is 

considered rather strong among your alien races, so what is your rank among the one hundred and eight 

branches?" 

 

"Thirty-six," the prisoner of the Prison clan explained docilely, "Our one hundred and eight branches are 

divided into the top thirty-six and the bottom seventy-two. Our branch is the last among the top thirty-

six." 

 

Nearby, someone couldn’t help but ask upon hearing this, "Then how about the gap among your thirty-

six branches? And what’s the gap between you and the bottom seventy-two branches?" 

 

The prisoner of the Prison clan hurriedly responded, "I really don’t know the gap among our thirty-six 

branches, but the gap between us and the bottom seventy-two branches is indeed large." 

 

The surrounding crowd, upon hearing this, let out a slight sigh of relief; in that case, they didn’t need to 

worry too much about the bottom seventy-two branches. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch didn’t give the prisoner any chance to rest, continuing to ask, "Then 

about the other five major alien races, you said the strongest is the Sky clan, besides the Sky clan, how 

about the ranking of strength among your six major alien races?" 

 

"Besides the Sky clan, the strongest should be the Demon clan, or the Insect clan..." the prisoner of the 

Prison clan said, fearing the humans before him might think he was talking nonsense, he hurriedly 

explained, "The Demon clan and the Insect clan are both extremely strong, I really don’t know which of 

these two clans is stronger, not just me, even our Clan Leader, even the whole Prison clan’s Clan Leader 

probably doesn’t know which of the two is stronger. 

 

The Insect clan has the largest number among our major clans, and the Demon clan has extremely many 

geniuses; the number of peerless geniuses in their clan is second only to the Sky clan." 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch coldly said, "Continue." 

 



"Yes, yes..." the prisoner of the Prison clan hurriedly continued to recount everything he knew, "The 

next strongest should be the Beast clan; their number of geniuses might not be as many as our Prison 

clan or the Evil clan, but they have more in quantity. 

 

Next is the Evil clan; their number is also greater than our Prison clan, currently, the weakest is our 

Prison clan. 

 

Because our Prison clan is the second smallest in number among all six major clans, only larger than the 

Sky clan in number." 

 

Upon hearing the prisoner’s words, the expression of the crowd turned heavy once more; they had 

taken such efforts to destroy this branch of the Prison clan, which ranked last among the top thirty-six 

branches, and yet the Prison clan was still the weakest among the six major alien races! 

 

The people had captured a total of twelve prisoners, so naturally, they couldn’t just interrogate this one 

Prison clan prisoner. Soon they brought over the rest of the Prison clan tokens, interrogating them one 

by one, and soon they got the same answers. 

 

The alien prisoner’s answers were indeed accurate. 

 

"First, imprison these prisoners. Once our Immortality Regainment Realm experts wake up, we’ll see if 

we can perform Soul Searching to learn more about the Prison clan." 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch signaled his subordinates to imprison these Prison clan members and 

then turned to the other two Hierarchs, saying, "Ladies and gentlemen, we have temporarily won this 

battle. Next, we will leave this small thousand world, and then return to our Teaching to inform other 

Great Teachings of what we have learned. 

 

However, before that, we also need to address some issues we have encountered." 

 

"Issues? What issues are there?" 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect Master and the Truth Seeking Sect Leader responded with surprise, looking over. 



 

Not far away, a sense of unease suddenly arose within the Blue Warbler Sect Leader’s heart; she feared 

the issue the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch mentioned might involve her Blue Warbler Sect. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch’s face turned icy, saying, "We said earlier that faced with a great enemy, 

all of us humans must unite together. But there is one sect that took advantage of this opportunity to 

harm our own people and profit from the dead, even trying to seize the spoils of others." 

 

Saying this, the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch suddenly turned to the direction of the Blue Warbler Sect 

Leader, shouting severely, "Blue Warbler Sect Leader, am I wrong?" 

 

With his words concluding, the Azure Cloud Sect Master, the Truth Seeking Sect Leader, and the various 

cultivators around all turned their heads, looking towards the Blue Warbler Sect Leader. 

 

Feeling the gazes of everyone, especially those of the three Great Teaching Leaders and Cao Zhen, the 

Blue Warbler Sect Leader suddenly knelt to the ground. 
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He knew that there was no point in arguing at this time, as those loose cultivators were not dead, and 

anyone could easily discover everything he had done before. 

 

Previously, the three Sect Leaders had made it very clear that if anyone acted selfishly or incited internal 

conflict at this crucial time, there would be only one outcome: death! 

 

He understood that this time, his death was certain. 

 

The key was the Blue Warbler Sect; he couldn’t let the Blue Warbler Sect be destroyed by his hands. 

 

"To the three Sect Leaders, no, and Sect Leader Cao, to the four Sect Leaders, I know what I did deserves 

death.𝘧𝓇ℯℯ𝑤ℯ𝘣𝓃ℴ𝓋𝑒𝑙.𝑐𝘰𝑚 

 

However, I beg of you, spare our Blue Warbler Sect. After all, our disciples were only following my 

orders." 



 

Just as the words of the Blue Warbler Sect Leader fell, the slender man who had previously questioned a 

group of loose cultivators about witnessing the looting of Cao Zhen’s treasures also knelt on the ground, 

saying in a low voice, "Indeed, the disciples of our Blue Warbler Sect were merely obeying the orders of 

me and my senior brother. 

 

Fellow cultivators, humanity now faces attacks from numerous alien races. There’s no need for us to kill 

each other. Let our Blue Warbler Sect stay, and we can contribute as well." 

 

He knew, aside from the Sect Leader, he couldn’t escape either, and rather than waiting for someone 

else to find him, he might as well step forward voluntarily. 

 

He was, of course, afraid of dying. 

 

But now his death was inevitable, yet he still had descendants and disciples within the Blue Warbler 

Sect. 

 

He only hoped that his death and the death of his senior brother would grant the Blue Warbler Sect 

their reprieve. 

 

In that way, his descendants and disciples could survive. 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect Master and Truth Seeking Sect Leader were unaware of what had transpired 

earlier, but seeing the situation, they could confirm that the Blue Warbler Sect had indeed committed an 

offense and had offended Cao Zhen. 

 

The two did not express any opinions directly but turned to look at Cao Zhen. 

 

Cao Zhen glanced at the two kneeling individuals, then turned and walked towards the location of the 

Square Cauldron behind the altar, saying as he went, "End yourselves. As for the rest, this is a matter for 

your Central Continent, and I won’t interfere." 

 



Upon hearing this, the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch immediately understood, whispering, "You heard Sect 

Leader Cao, end yourselves. As for the other disciples of the Blue Warbler Sect, since they were 

following your orders, we won’t raise hands against them." 

 

Even though Cao Zhen had said he wouldn’t interfere in the Central Continent’s matters, his choice to let 

the two resolve things themselves revealed his stance on the matter. 

 

If Cao Zhen wished to wipe out the other members of the Blue Warbler Sect, he wouldn’t have directed 

them to end it themselves. 

 

"Thank you, Sect Leader Cao, thank you to the three Sect Leaders!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Sect Leader of the Blue Warbler Sect and the slender man had no hesitation; they 

flew into the air, away from the crowd, and then chose to self-destruct. 

 

Cao Zhen didn’t look at the situation behind him; he knew the people of the Blue Warbler Sect weren’t 

completely uninformed, but that hardly mattered now. 

 

He couldn’t truly have the sect leaders of the three great teachings destroy the entire Blue Warbler Sect. 

 

Not to mention whether these sect hierarchs would heed the words of him, a Great Teaching Sect 

Leader from the Eastern Province, but even if they did, he had to consider the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

After all, once the Eastern Province and Central Continent were fully connected, people from Central 

Continent would come to know the Hundred Peaks Sect, and they could not avoid interacting with the 

sects and cultivators of Central Continent. 

 

At that time, how would they view the Hundred Peaks Sect? Would they think of the sect leader as a 

murderous fiend? 

 

Moreover, the Blue Warbler Sect Leader was right; the entire cultivation realm of humanity is facing a 

great catastrophe, and now is the time to avoid internal strife. 

 



He approached the Square Cauldron and placed the red light in his hand into it, as the Prison clan had 

said this was the only way to retrieve this Minor World, allowing it to gradually replenish its energy. 

 

Now that the Prison clan within the Minor World had been eliminated, there was no need to leave this 

Minor World exposed. Perhaps they could use this world to enter the Prison clan’s domain again, so 

retrieving it to replenish its energy was wise. 

 

As the red light entered the Square Cauldron, the entire Minor World trembled wildly, causing every 

cultivator to feel waves of repulsive force before being expelled uncontrollably from the Minor World. 

 

Only Cao Zhen stood in front of the Square Cauldron, and after all cultivators were expelled, he was the 

last to fly out of the Minor World. 

 

As he flew out, the entire Minor World entered the red light, entering the Square Cauldron. 

 

Cao Zhen glanced at the Square Cauldron in his hand and casually placed it into the Qiankun Bag he 

carried. 

 

All around, the crowd watched his actions; some opened their mouths, but ultimately, no words came 

out. 

 

Previously, as they advanced within the Prison clan’s Minor World, they noticed that the world 

contained some resources. 

 

They believed that what they saw was only part of the resources available, as their primary goal was to 

eliminate the Prison clan, not to search for resources. Thorough searches could undoubtedly uncover 

more. 

 

Now, with Cao Zhen directly retrieving the Minor World, all its resources belonged to him. 

 

Yet, the Clan Leader of the Prison clan was slain by Cao Zhen, and without him, many more of them 

might have died. Additionally, Cao Zhen was an extreme existence in the Immortal Path Domain, and no 

one wished to offend him by claiming he shouldn’t take the Minor World. 



 

Even the sect leaders of the Azure Cloud Sect, Truth Seeking Sect, and Ghostly Fire Sect exchanged 

glances but said nothing in the end. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch then turned to the other two Sect Leaders, saying, "We need to urgently 

convey the information we’ve gained to other great teachings, especially regarding the unique rules of 

Minor Worlds. We must warn them to be careful not to fall into the same predicament." 

 

If not for their good fortune in encountering an extreme existence like Cao Zhen, their losses could have 

been devastating this time. 

 

"Of course, we must quickly warn other great teachings." The Azure Cloud Sect Master and Truth 

Seeking Sect Leader each cupped their hands to the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch, saying, "Then, Ghostly 

Fire Hierarch, we shall leave now." 

 

After speaking, they did not leave directly but looked toward Cao Zhen’s direction. 
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simultaneously extended an invitation to Cao Zhen. 

 

"Sect Leader Cao, since you’ve come to our Central Continent, surely there’s a reason for your visit? 

Why not come to our sect for a while?" 

 

Although Cao Zhen had stated that he wasn’t from the Central Continent but from the Eastern Province, 

his current combat prowess was simply too overwhelming — he was an existence at the extreme of the 

Immortal Path Domain. 

 

Though they had already annihilated the Prison clan’s small world, who could know if more battles 

awaited them? 

 

Who knew if people from other regions might invite them to assist? 

 

If they had a top expert like Cao Zhen helping out, things would naturally be much easier for them. 

 



Moreover, even if there weren’t any battles, forging a good relationship with Cao Zhen would have no 

downside. 

 

Even if the strong ones from the Immortality Regainment Realm awakened, even if Cao Zhen no longer 

remained the temporary sect leader, given the strength he displayed in the Earth Immortal Realm, Cao 

Zhen was certainly capable of entering the Immortality Regainment Realm, and he would soon become 

a strong figure there. 

 

More importantly, reaching the limits of the Earth Immortal Realm speaks volumes about Cao Zhen’s 

talent; as long as he doesn’t unexpectedly perish, he is bound to reach astonishing heights. It is 

beneficial to ally with such a character. 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the two individuals, unsure of what to say for a moment. 

 

He felt troubled at the moment; the entire Central Continent had fallen into catastrophe, and taking 

action against the Rare Treasures Commerce Association seemed somewhat inappropriate. 

 

But the dilemma was, if he didn’t act, who could guarantee that the Rare Treasures Commerce 

Association wouldn’t move against the Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

He glanced at the three Great Teaching sect masters in front of him, deliberated, and asked them, 

"Ladies and gentlemen, I have a question. You say that all of humanity has united now to resist the alien 

races together. So, if there’s a power that still harbors grievances and insists on attacking another 

power, what would happen?" 

 

The three sect masters exchanged glances, their expressions curious, looking at Cao Zhen. Why would 

he suddenly ask such a question? Had they offended some power, or was it that a power had crossed 

him, and he was preparing to take action against that power? 

 

While their thoughts raced, the Azure Cloud Sect Master spoke first, "What you’re describing, Sect 

Leader Cao, almost never happens, especially the larger the power, the less likely such a thing occurs. 

 

For smaller sects, there might be minor conflicts, but there’s a Great Teaching above them, and they 

wouldn’t dare act recklessly. 



 

As for the Great Teachings? Everyone has agreed to focus first on dealing with the aliens; until the alien 

races are eradicated, we won’t engage in internal strife. 

 

Many Great Teachings with mortal vendettas have also stepped back to face the alien races collectively, 

so what you describe is impossible. 

 

"But if it indeed happens, then what?" Cao Zhen looked at the Azure Cloud Sect Master, gently shaking 

his head, "You don’t have any allies, nor have any laws been designated. 

 

If a Great Teaching actually attacked another power, would you intervene? Or would you just condemn? 

Protest? With nothing else available?" 

 

"This..." 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect Master and the Truth Seeking Sect Leader fell silent at once, for Cao Zhen’s words 

were true; everyone had agreed not to engage in internal conflicts, but there was no alliance hierarch, 

neither was there a power suddenly attacking another power, such as annihilating a sect, then launching 

an attack on the Great Teaching. 

 

It can be said that although the entire cultivation world of the Central Continent is united, they don’t 

even qualify as a loose alliance; they’re merely temporarily standing together to confront the enemy. 

 

Cao Zhen sighed softly, seeing the Azure Cloud Sect Master and the Truth Seeking Sect Leader hesitate 

like that; apparently, if such a thing occurred, nobody would care. 

 

And so it was; after all, it concerned a Great Teaching, and no one or power would easily offend a Great 

Teaching. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Master lightly frowned, considering Cao Zhen comes from the Eastern Province; it 

was unlikely any power from the Central Continent had offended Cao Zhen. Or had the? Could it be Cao 

Zhen or his sect offended some top-tier power in the Central Continent? 

 



They indeed possessed some top-level powers in the Central Continent, spread across all five continents, 

naturally encompassing the Eastern Province. 

 

His heart moved, suddenly transmitting secretly to Cao Zhen, "Sect Leader Cao, could it be the Hundred 

Peaks Sect has a conflict with Wanxiao Sect?" 

 

The Wanxiao Sect spans all five continents as a Great Teaching, though inwardly puzzled, the Wanxiao 

Sect was a Great Teaching trading in information, typically not generating conflict with other powers. 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the Ghostly Fire Sect Master with some surprise, apparently realizing he had hit 

upon something. He paused slightly, transmitting back to inquire, "Why say the Wanxiao Sect rather 

than another power, such as the Rare Treasures Commerce Association?" 

 

The Wanxiao Sect and the Rare Treasures Commerce Association are top-tier powers spread across all 

five continents. 

 

"Rare Treasures Commerce Association?" Hearing these four words made the Ghostly Fire Sect Master 

involuntarily reveal a puzzled expression, but quickly he understood, transmitting softly in reply, "I 

forgot Sect Leader Cao comes from the Eastern Province. 

 

Sect Leader Cao may not know, but the Rare Treasures Commerce Association no longer exists." 

 

"What?" Cao Zhen was utterly dumbfounded, scarcely believing what he heard, "Are you saying the Rare 

Treasures Commerce Association was eradicated?" 

 

Wasn’t the Rare Treasures Commerce Association the number one commerce association under 

heaven? How did it get eradicated? 

 

"Sect Leader Cao, to be precise, the Rare Treasures Commerce Association wasn’t eradicated by anyone 

but exterminated by the alien races," transmitted the Ghostly Fire Sect Master in explanation, "Based on 

our understanding, typically a region would only face a small world of an alien race. 
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But for some unknown reason, Rare Treasures City, where the Rare Treasures Commerce Association is 

located, has two small thousand worlds descending upon it. 

 

The whole Rare Treasures City was obliterated, let alone the Rare Treasures Commerce Association. 

Now, there is no Rare Treasures Commerce Association throughout the Central Continent. 

 

Of course, the Rare Treasures Commerce Associations in the East, West, South, and North continents 

should still exist." 

 

Cao Zhen was completely shocked; the reason he entered the Central Continent was because of the 

Rare Treasures Commerce Association, he even regarded it as his biggest enemy before entering the 

Central Continent, yet now this enemy is gone. 

 

After the surprise, he breathed a sigh of relief; this was good. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch, with a thoughtful look towards Cao Zhen, who had stopped transmitting 

sound, pondered for a moment before inviting: "Sect Leader Cao, why don’t you come to our Ghostly 

Fire Sect first? 

 

The Azure Cloud Sect and Truth Seeking Sect are still some distance away from here, but our Ghostly 

Fire Sect is not far." 

 

Cao Zhen turned his head to glance at the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch and finally gently nodded. He 

decided to stay and see more. Firstly, he wasn’t familiar enough with the six major alien races, and 

secondly, he couldn’t just believe whatever others said; he had to investigate himself whether the Rare 

Treasures Commerce Association was truly destroyed. 

 

Soon, the crowd split up. 

 

Immortal Zheng Yuan and two others bid farewell to Cao Zhen and headed back to their Great Teaching. 

 

Frost Fairy, however, did not leave, instead entered the Ghostly Fire Sect. 

 



The various Great Teachings of the Central Continent seemed to have coordinated, and nearly all 

launched attacks on various small thousand worlds simultaneously. 

 

Cao Zhen entered the Ghostly Fire Sect with the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch, and not long after, a series 

of messages arrived. Although all the Great Teachings of the Central Continent put aside their prejudices 

to jointly resist the invasion of the six major alien races, the messages reaching the Ghostly Fire Sect 

were still those from various Demonic Sects, and they were a mix of good and bad. 

 

"The Broad Face Demon Sect failed? Weren’t they together with the Illusion Demon Sect and Moon 

Plucking Sect attacking one of the small thousand worlds? How did they lose?" 

 

In the hall of the Ghostly Fire Sect, everyone listened to the transmitted news, filled with confusion. 

 

"With those three Great Teachings teaming up and the experts from their region, can’t they even 

penetrate a single small thousand world?" 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch sighed lightly under the puzzled and questioning gazes of the crowd, 

saying "I’m not clear on the specifics; the message from the Broad Face Demon Sect stated that the 

small thousand world they attacked was a small world of the Tiger tribe. 

 

Initially, the demon clan rampaging in their region was all tiger demons, so they naturally assumed the 

small thousand world contained only tiger demons. 

 

But after delving into that small world, they discovered how wrong they were. 

 

Besides tiger demons, there were cat demons and leopard demons in that small thousand world, 

seemingly all led by tiger demons. 

 

The number of demon clans in that small world far exceeded their expectations. 

 

Actually, they weren’t entirely defeated; it was just that their losses were too great, and not knowing 

how many demon clans remained, they withdrew." 

 



The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch sighed again, "From the messages they conveyed, those demon clans are 

indeed much stronger than the Prison Clan. Besides them, the Soul Offering Demon Sect also failed?" 

 

A person below heard and immediately pondered aloud, "Soul Offering Demon Sect, they seemed to 

have collaborated with the Soaring Sect and another Great Teaching to attack an Insect Clan small 

thousand world, right?" 

 

"Exactly. However, they truly were defeated, unlike the Broad Face Demon Sect who retreated due to 

excessive losses; they even stationed a large number of experts outside the demon clan’s small 

thousand world, so they aren’t exactly defeated. But the Soul Offering Demon Sect was different." 

 

While speaking, the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch’s face turned sober, "The two Great Teachings were 

utterly annihilated by the Insect Clan. It’s said that among the experts entering the Insect Clan small 

thousand world, fewer than one in ten survived, and those who escaped reported the small world was 

swarming with dense insect clans. 

 

Although the insect clans weren’t strong, their numbers were terrifyingly large; each person had to face 

ten or even twenty insect clans simultaneously. Hence, their defeat was extremely tragic. 

 

They further conveyed that those insect clans had already erupted from the small thousand world and 

are wreaking havoc everywhere, their forward direction leading right to us!" 

 

With these words, the faces of everyone present turned solemn instantly; they had just finished battling 

the Prison Clan, now they were facing the Insect Clan attack directly? 

 

"Therefore, Sect Hierarch, what do we do now? Continue to unite with the Truth Seeking Sect and Azure 

Cloud Sect to resist those insect clans?" 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch sighed helplessly, "Currently, that’s our only option; at the same time, we 

need to eradicate their small thousand world. If..." 

 

Before he finished talking, a disciple hurriedly entered from outside, saying eagerly: "Sect Hierarch, 

there are new messages from various Great Teachings; many more of the six major alien race’s small 

thousand worlds have appeared in the Central Continent." 



 

"What?" 

 

"More small thousand worlds appeared?" 

 

"How many is ’many’?" 

 

Before the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch could speak, the high-level members within the hall had already 

gazed over to the messenger disciple. 

 

"Even the disciple isn’t clear, however, they say the number of newly appeared small thousand worlds is 

almost equal to the ones that have already vanished. 
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Moreover, these newly emerged small worlds seem to all be near the small worlds that have been 

destroyed." 

 

"What!" 

 

"Almost the same amount? Does that mean that all the effort we put into destroying those small worlds 

was in vain?" 

 

As everyone heard this, one by one, they began to feel a headache: "Just how many of these alien races 

are there? How long will they keep coming in endlessly like this?" 

 

"Strange, before this, aside from the initial descent of so many small worlds, there has never been a 

situation where small worlds keep descending like this." 

 

"Do you think, is it possible that because we destroyed their small worlds, new ones are appearing?" 

 

As a senior of the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect finished speaking, the expressions of the people around 

instantly turned grave. 



 

"If that’s the case, then we also destroyed a small world, so..." 

 

While everyone was discussing, another disciple of the Ghostly Fire Sect entered from outside the hall, 

anxiously reporting to the Ghostly Fire Sect Leader on the high platform: "Sect Leader, a hundred miles 

away from the small world of the Prison clan we destroyed, a new small world has appeared!" 

 

A range of a hundred miles is incredibly distant for mortals, but for cultivators, a hundred miles is not 

considered far. 

 

"What? Another new small world has appeared?" 

 

"Was our earlier guess correct? That once a small world is destroyed, a new one appears!" 

 

"That should be another small world of the Prison clan, right?" 

 

The reporting disciple shook his head upon hearing the inquiry: "This disciple does not know. After our 

people discovered that a new small world had appeared, they immediately notified the Great Teaching 

without checking what kind of small world it was." 

 

"Which race the small world belongs to is no longer important. What matters is that as long as we 

destroy a small world, another immediately appears. So how do we fight this? By continuously 

destroying those small worlds? 

 

We can destroy one or two small worlds, but we cannot fight endlessly. Our people will die, and our 

strength will continue to weaken until we can no longer destroy those small worlds. 

 

At this point, we may not be able to destroy even this small world! After all, those Insect Clans have 

already come, and now we have to face the attacks of two major alien races!" 

 

As the statement unfolded, the entire hall fell into dead silence. 

 



With the various major forces of the Central Continent joining forces to eradicate the alien races’ small 

worlds, the situation in the Central Continent did not improve in the slightest; instead, it became more 

dire. 

 

Amidst the silence, the voice of the Ghostly Fire Sect Leader rang out once again. 

 

"Regardless of whether we resist or not, those alien races will attack us. The only thing we can do is to 

protect our Great Teaching with all our might and kill more aliens. 

 

Issue a command that all disciples are forbidden to go out, and I will contact the other Sect Leaders of 

the Great Teachings to discuss what to do now." 

 

Cao Zhen watched as the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect began to study how to set up the Great Teaching’s 

defenses and began to discuss internal affairs, and then he turned to leave. 

 

However, he did not leave the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect. He continued to stay there, observing the 

situation in the Central Continent. If possible, he would act again. 

 

Although he was not a Saint, he knew that he was a Human. When all of humanity faced catastrophe, he 

would not hesitate to contribute his strength. 

 

Returning to the room prepared for him by the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect, Cao Zhen sat cross-legged on 

the meditation cushion, connecting to China Cloud. 

 

The next moment, an image of the Hundred Peaks Sect appeared in his mind. 

 

On Four Treasures Peak, Ling Xi dressed lightly sat in her Cave Mansion, surrounded by talismans. Some 

of these talismans were completed, some were clearly unfinished, and some were even failed products. 

 

Ling Xi narrowed her eyes slightly, pondering over something. 

 

Suddenly, Cao Zhen’s voice echoed in her mind. 



 

"Ling Xi, the situation in the Central Continent is different from what we expected." Cao Zhen directly 

informed Ling Xi of the current situation in the Central Continent. 

 

"The Rare Treasures Commerce Association is no more, and we don’t need to consider the Rare 

Treasures Commerce Association of the other Three States, but the current situation is more dangerous. 

 

Even now, we still don’t know just how strong the Six Great Alien Races actually are! We don’t know 

how many of them there are. We also don’t know when they will enter our Eastern Province, or if a 

small world will descend directly on the Eastern Province." 

 

Cao Zhen solemnly communicated to Ling Xi through China Cloud: "For the time being, I will stay in the 

Central Continent to gain more understanding about these alien races. 

 

Ling Xi, you are responsible for informing the senior members of the sect about this, so everyone can 

prepare early, and at the same time inform friendly Great Teachings like the Dragon Chant Sect and Yin 

Yang Sect. 

 

Also, tell everyone to pay more attention to Qian Sky Dangerous Land." 

 

Ling Xi’s face immediately showed a trace of doubt, and she asked confusedly: "What’s wrong with the 

dangerous land?" 

 

Cao Zhen explained softly: "The dangerous land has alien races, and there is also an underground Blood 

River. Those alien races seem intent on luring the Demonic Beasts from the Boundless Bloody Hell into 

the Qian Sky Dangerous Land. I don’t know what the connection is between these demonic beasts and 

the alien races, but there must be a big conspiracy behind it. 
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"Actually, it’s best to first unite with the major sects and, while our Eastern Province hasn’t encountered 

the Alien Race yet, eliminate the Prison clan in the Qian Sky Dangerous Land," 

 

"Disciple knows, Master, but since our Hundred Peaks Sect has only recently entered the Eastern 

Province, if we take the lead on this matter, I’m afraid not many major sects will respond. I will report 

this to the Vice Sect Hierarch and let him decide on this matter." 



 

As Ling Xi finished speaking, her master’s voice completely faded away. Without delay, she quickly 

gathered all the disciples of the Four Treasures Peak and the higher-ups of the Hundred Peaks Sect to 

relay the message from her master. 

 

Subsequently, as the Vice Sect Hierarch, Nie Jie began notifying the major sects such as the Yin Yang Sect 

and the Dragon Chant Sect. 

 

After receiving the news, the Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect quickly informed the entire 

world. Such a major event had no reason to be kept secret. 

 

Moreover, now there are still frictions among the major sects of the Eastern Province, and continuing 

their internal conflicts at this time would only lead to mutual exhaustion. 

 

The Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect also spread the news to prevent further internal conflict. 

 

These two sects are top-tier major sects, and with their announcement, it wasn’t long before the entire 

Eastern Province heard the news. 

 

However, some major sects still did not believe it. They, too, held information on some positions of the 

cracks and dispatched people to investigate the regions themselves. 

 

Soon, pieces of information were returned. 

 

"It’s true; the entire Central Continent is engulfed in catastrophe." 

 

"The barrier between our Eastern Province and Central Continent is about to completely shatter!" 

 

"We must prepare as soon as possible!" 

 

"If Central Continent can’t hold them back, our Eastern Province will face catastrophe!" 



 

One by one, the major sects began recalling their disciples from outside, with many even starting to 

hoard various resources. 

 

At the same time, all major sects also began discussing eliminating the Alien Race in the Qian Sky 

Dangerous Land. Although these aliens haven’t emerged now, who knows if they might charge out at a 

crucial moment. 

 

Moreover, people from the Hundred Peaks Sect said those aliens wanted to open the Boundless Bloody 

Hell. 

 

The Firmament Sect, although not as dominant as the Dragon Chant Sect and the Yin Yang Sect, is 

certainly among the strong major sects in the Eastern Province. 

 

At this time, within the Firmament Sect’s Conference Hall, everyone was wearing grim expressions. 

 

On the main seat, the Firmament Sect Leader looked at a slightly chubby man below with displeasure 

and harshly questioned, "Elder Hu, I entrusted all procurement matters to you, yet you tell me you’ve 

only acquired this little amount of resources? 

 

Especially those medicinal materials, I have repeatedly emphasized that if the six alien races invade our 

Eastern Province, various medicinal materials would be the scarcest. 

 

I told you to prioritize buying medicinal materials, and yet you say you’ve prioritized selling them?" 

 

"Sect Leader, I indeed tried to prioritize purchasing medicinal materials. However, the situation now is 

that everyone isn’t foolish; they’re all starting to buy various resources. Not only have the prices of 

those resources doubled, but in many cases, even with money, there’s nowhere to buy, especially the 

herbs needed for making pills. 

 

Even at five or ten times the normal price, they can’t be bought." Below, Elder Hu looked up at the 

Firmament Sect Leader with a helpless expression, paused slightly, and added, "Sect Leader, even you 

know that the Rare Treasures Commerce Association is long finished. Now all major commerce 



associations in the Eastern Province are thriving, with the Pinbao Business Association being the most 

prominent. 

 

And the Pinbao Business Association belongs to the Hundred Peaks Sect. When they saw it was us, the 

Firmament Sect, trying to buy resources, they wouldn’t even sell to us. I had no choice but to change my 

identity or enlist others to purchase." 

 

As he spoke, he cast a dissatisfied glance at Wuben Immortal. 

 

Suddenly, the eyes of everyone in the hall turned towards Wuben Immortal, with some even letting out 

a heavy sneer and saying displeasedly, "Indeed, it’s all Wuben Immortal’s fault. He suggested we needed 

to connect with the Central Continent, and before that, we should get on good terms with the Rare 

Treasures Commerce Association, then provoke the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

I found it puzzling; how could offending the Hundred Peaks Sect possibly curry favor with the Rare 

Treasures Commerce Association? Moreover, you didn’t humiliate them, but let them humiliate you 

instead, which was a disgrace. 

 

Now, with the Central Continent connected, the Rare Treasures Commerce Association is finished, yet 

you’ve offended the Hundred Peaks Sect and the Pinbao Business Association, making it impossible to 

buy resources now!" 

 

"Yes, if not for Wuben Immortal, we wouldn’t be in such a passive position!" 

 

"Now great, we’ve offended the Hundred Peaks Sect." 

 

Listening to everyone’s accusations, Wuben Immortal’s face instantly turned as black as the bottom of a 

pot, yet he couldn’t refute and could only look to the side, seeking help from his close senior brother. 

 

A refined-looking middle-aged man, sensing Wuben Immortal’s pleading gaze, gently cleared his throat 

and addressed the crowd, "There’s no need for this, everyone. Back when we went to offend the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, you all agreed to it. It’s just that no one expected such a situation in the Central 

Continent. 

 



As for the Hundred Peaks Sect, so what if we’ve offended them? 

 

The Hundred Peaks Sect has just become a major sect; how much foundation could they have? And 

concerning the resources, we were already on bad terms with the Hundred Peaks Sect before; even if 

we didn’t provoke them at their event, they still wouldn’t sell resources to us now. 

 

If we can’t purchase from the Pinbao Business Association of the Hundred Peaks Sect, then we’ll buy 

from other commerce associations. 
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"Is a Hundred Peaks Sect really worth our concern?" 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, those who were friendly with him and Wuben Immortal immediately 

nodded their heads. 

 

"That’s right, our Firmament Sect has existed for so many years, why should we fear the Hundred Peaks 

Sect!" 

 

"The Hundred Peaks Sect is only notable because of Cao Zhen. Without Cao Zhen, they would never 

become a great sect. Besides, it has been some time since Cao Zhen last acted, maybe he no longer has 

much of an advantage." 

 

As the crowd was speaking, a disciple hastily flew in from outside the Conference Hall. He seemed ready 

to report something, but seeing the ongoing argument, he closed his mouth and stood aside. 

 

The Firmament Sect Leader, sitting at the main seat, noticed the flying disciple. He waved his hand at 

the crowd, signaling them to quiet down, and then asked the disciple who entered, "Speak, what news 

do you bring?" 

 

"Sect Leader, the disciple received a message from the Central Continent just now." 

 

Upon hearing that it was news from the Central Continent, everyone immediately perked up and looked 

toward the disciple who had just entered the hall. 

 



The disciple felt the gazes of everyone upon him and a nervous expression appeared on his face. He took 

a deep breath and then began to speak: "Sect Leader, this news is related to our Eastern Province; it’s 

about Cao Zhen from the Hundred Peaks Sect. Cao Zhen made a move in the Central Continent." 

 

When his words fell, many people around immediately frowned and expressed dissatisfaction: "Cao 

Zhen taking action, what does that have to do with us?" 

 

"I wondered what the matter was, so Cao Zhen took action, who cares? I know he’s a reincarnated Great 

Ability, but however strong he is, he’s just one person, how strong can he get?" 

 

The disciple heard the crowd’s questioning, lowered his head, and said, "Cao Zhen... he has reached the 

limit of the Immortal Path Domain, possessing an Immortal Mountain of five hundred zhang." 

 

"What?" 

 

"How many zhang Immortal Mountain? Say it again!" 

 

"Cao Zhen? Limit of Immortal Path Domain?" 

 

Those Firmament Sect experts around who initially had a disdainful expression looked as if they’ve been 

choked on something, dumbly staring at the disciple who came to deliver the news. 

 

When the disciple originally entered the hall to report the news to the upper echelon, he was already 

nervous. Now being watched by the high-ups from various great teachings, large beads of sweat 

appeared on his forehead, stuttering over his words as he spoke. 

 

"Y-yes, he is at the limit of the Immortal Path Domain. The news came from the Central Continent, 

where many experts, including three sect hierarchs, witnessed Cao Zhen’s action." 

 

Those around, upon hearing the disciple emphasize again, even though unwilling to believe, had to 

accept the news. After all, the happenings in the Central Continent were witnessed by many, even three 

sect hierarchs, so this incident was undoubtedly true. 

 



"The limit of the Immortal Path Domain, someone truly can achieve the limit of the Immortal Path 

Domain!" 

 

"The question is, how long has the Immortal Path Domain been around now? Even if Cao Zhen is a 

reincarnated Great Ability, he entered the Immortal Path Domain from the Longevity Period, how did he 

so quickly reach the limit?" 

 

"How does Cao Zhen manage to reach the limit in every period!" 

 

"What is the strength of the limit of the Immortal Path Domain!" 

 

The crowd merely muttered to themselves casually, yet the young disciple, hearing this, opened his 

mouth again to report: "According... supposedly, Cao Zhen can destroy a Prison clan warrior with an 

Immortal Mountain of four hundred and fifty zhang in one strike. 

 

Moreover, he not only killed such a warrior; others with Immortal Mountains of forty-four zhang or 

forty-three zhang were also annihilated by him with a single sword." 

 

"What did you say? A figure with an Immortal Mountain of four hundred and fifty zhang, annihilated in 

one stroke?" 

 

"That’s impossible!" 

 

"How could that be!" 

 

Upon hearing the news, everyone began to shout in disbelief. 

 

"I know, the larger the Immortal Mountain, the greater the disparity, but an Immortal Mountain 

difference of fifty zhang between four hundred and fifty and five hundred, though drastic, shouldn’t be 

unable to withstand a single sword from Cao Zhen, right?" 

 



"Even if he is strong, he is still within the Immortal Path Domain, which belongs to the Earth Immortal 

Realm. And four hundred and fifty zhang Immortal Mountain is a top-tier existence in the Earth 

Immortal Realm, how could he be so easily slain?" 

 

The disciple faced the crowd’s questioning, only able to bow his head and explain: "The disciple 

wouldn’t dare lie; these news will likely quickly return. 

 

It is said that people from the Central Continent claim Cao Zhen is now the world’s top expert, as only 

Cao Zhen in the Central Continent has reached the limit of the Immortal Path Domain." 

 

The crowd continued to shake their heads, words of disbelief escaped their lips, but their eyes were 

filled with shock; it wasn’t that they didn’t believe, but they didn’t want to believe. 

 

In the eyes of many, an Immortal Mountain height of four hundred and fifty zhang represents the 

pinnacle of the Earth Immortal Realm. 

 

Even the temporary sect leader of the Firmament Sect doesn’t have an Immortal Mountain of four 

hundred and fifty zhang. 

 

Yet now, being told that an Immortal Mountain of four hundred fifty zhang cannot withstand one sword 

from Cao Zhen, what about them? 

 

It would mean that the entire Firmament Sect has no one who can withstand one sword from Cao Zhen! 

 

And previously, during the Hundred Peaks Sect’s gathering, they offended the Hundred Peaks Sect! 

 

Wuben Immortal’s face darkened again, with Cao Zhen being so powerful, once everyone reacted, they 

were bound to blame him again. 

 

Suddenly, from the high platform, where the Firmament Sect Leader who had remained silent finally 

spoke slowly: "Cao Zhen’s strength doesn’t greatly affect us, nor will it influence our operations." 

Chapter 1889:  



Feeling the gaze of everyone falling upon him, the Firmament Sect Leader continued to speak: "Now our 

entire human race is facing an attack from the alien race. Does Cao Zhen dare to make a move against 

our Firmament Sect at this time? 

 

At such a time, everyone will stop fighting, so no matter how strong he is, it won’t affect us. In fact, his 

strength is a good thing for us. 

 

He should still be in the Central Continent, right? If he stays there, it’s likely because the great teachings 

of the Central Continent see his strength as useful against the alien race, which would indirectly help us. 

 

Besides, it won’t be long before masters of the Immortality Regainment Realm awaken. I don’t believe 

that even if Cao Zhen breaks through into the Immortality Regainment Realm, he will still be the 

strongest among them. 

 

In short, don’t pay too much attention to Cao Zhen. Right now, what we need to do is continue to 

accumulate resources. And they said they want to annihilate the aliens in the Qian Sky Dangerous Land. 

Since other great teachings are sending people, naturally, we’ll send people too." 

 

The great teachings of the Eastern Province have quickly started operating. Almost all great teachings, 

whether grand righteous or demonic sects, are thinking alike, first accumulating resources since there 

are still people from the Central Continent blocking. 

 

Weeping Blood Demon Sect. 

 

In the Weeping Blood Hall, the Weeping Blood Sect Leader listened to the subordinates’ report and 

laughed loudly. 

 

"Attacked by the alien race? Those people don’t think they can escape, do they? When the barriers 

between the Central Continent and the four major continents are completely broken, those aliens will 

definitely rush into the Eastern Province, and then all those great teachings will suffer. 

 

Instead, our Weeping Blood Demon Sect, with this Blood River, even those aliens can’t directly attack 

us! 

 



Now, our Weeping Blood Demon Sect is actually the safest." 

 

Although the Weeping Blood Demon Sect is trapped in the Blood River, not everyone is on the Blood 

River side. They have hidden disciples outside, occasionally delivering messages back. 

 

Moreover, being trapped in the Blood River doesn’t mean there is absolutely no escape. If one’s 

cultivation base is high enough, and with some luck, it’s also possible to escape. 

 

Of course, no one from the Weeping Blood Demon Sect has left yet. 

 

Cao Zhen stayed one night at the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect, and counting the several great teachings he 

visited, this was his first time visiting a demonic sect as a guest. 

 

Inside the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect, he didn’t find it much different from the great teachings he had 

visited before. 

 

Early the next morning, just after operating a round of the cultivation technique, a disciple of the 

Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect flew over from outside the courtyard, inviting: "Sect Leader Cao, our Sect 

Leader has an important matter to discuss with you. Please come to the conference hall." 

 

Cao Zhen glanced at this young disciple, nodded slightly, and soon flew to the conference hall of the 

Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect. 

 

Before he even entered the hall, he could hear the sound of discussion coming. 

 

"How can this be? We clearly destroyed the small thousand-world of the Prison clan, yet what 

reappeared is the small thousand-world of the Demon Clan." 

 

"According to information from various places, the Demon Clan ranks second or third among the six 

alien races. They are much more troublesome than the Prison clan." 

 

"Sect Leader, which demon clan is in this small thousand-world?" 



 

On the high seat, the Ghostly Fire Sect Master looked at Cao Zhen who flew into the hall and said in a 

deep voice: "It’s the Fox Monster, but not just one kind of Fox Monster. So far, we have discovered 

three kinds of Fox Monsters in this small thousand-world. 

 

They have left the small thousand-world and are flying in all directions. But, strangely, they have not 

directly attacked the various great teachings or sects." 

 

Someone immediately asked in confusion: "No attack on the major forces? Then, where did they go?" 

 

"That’s precisely why I called you all here." Ghostly Fire Sect Master looked at everyone with a solemn 

expression: "They went to Broken Wall City. 

 

That is the largest city in this region, with the largest population. Although most of the city’s inhabitants 

are ordinary people, the Fox Monsters going there must have a reason. 

 

Maybe they’re plotting a blood sacrifice or something else. In short, I previously discussed it with the 

Truth Seeking Sect Leader and the Azure Cloud Sect Master. We decided to each leave half of our people 

to guard the great teachings, and the rest will go to Broken Wall City to drive away these demon clans. 

 

Elder Ye, you are responsible for leading people to defend, Elder Ming, you drive people to join me in 

heading to Broken Wall City." 

 

After the Ghostly Fire Sect Master quickly gave orders, he looked in Cao Zhen’s direction and asked, 

"Would Sect Leader Cao care to join us?" 

 

"Alright." Cao Zhen nodded lightly but then shook his head. He did want to see what those demon clans 

were up to, but he didn’t plan to go with everyone else. He intended to see for himself first. 

 

Broken Wall City was the city he had entered before, the severely damaged big city. 

 

Cao Zhen left the Ghostly Fire Sect alone, rapidly flying towards Broken Wall City. 



 

Near the Ghostly Fire Sect, things were fine, but as he flew further away, he found few cultivators along 

the way. 

 

Slowly, Broken Wall City appeared in his vision. Overhead, he could faintly see silhouettes, likely of the 

Fox clan. 

 

With a thought, he landed on the ground. If he rushed in directly, it would be impossible to sneak into 

Broken Wall City unnoticed. 

 

Or perhaps he should alter his appearance, for example, turning his ears into fox ears, disguising himself 

as part of the Fox Monster Clan? 
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He can change his facial features, and naturally, he can also change the shape of his ears. 

 

"However, I have never seen what the fox clan actually looks like." 

 

Cao Zhen muttered to himself, but then he noticed a chaotic sound of footsteps not far away, judging by 

the sound, it was obviously human. 

 

He glanced around and with a flash of his figure, quickly hid behind a large tree by the roadside. 

 

Soon, a group of figures appeared in his vision, roughly two hundred in number. Among them were men 

and women, young and old, some dressed decently, while others wore clothes with obvious patches. 

 

Every person looked panicked, desperately running towards the outside. 

 

Suddenly, from behind came a swooshing sound piercing through the air. 

 

Three figures appeared in the void. 

 



Hiding behind the tree, Cao Zhen looked at these three figures. 

 

They were two women and one man, roughly resembling humans and even considered quite attractive 

among humans. 

 

However, the ears of one man and one woman were different from human ears, similar to those of 

foxes. 

 

The other woman’s ears were like those of humans, but she had a fluffy tail on her rear. 

 

Fox monsters! 

 

Cao Zhen quickly restrained his aura. 

 

These three fox monsters were evidently here to chase these mortals, and the fleeing people sensed the 

pursuing fox monsters. 

 

The crowd immediately uttered cries of alarm. 

 

"Run quickly, the fox monsters are here!" 

 

"Don’t let them catch you, let’s split up and run!" 

 

"Quick, run into the forest." 

 

The crowd shouted as they ran towards the woods. 

 

Cao Zhen watched as each mortal fled into the forest, then looked at his own clothes, had a thought, 

and tore his clothes, making a large tear that made him look rather ragged. 

 



Almost the next moment, a short figure suddenly dashed over and hid beside the large tree next to him. 

 

This short figure also noticed him, glanced in his direction, and showed obvious confusion, seemingly 

asking, who is this? 

 

Though puzzled, she did not speak. 

 

"Why are you running? We’re not beasts of the beast clan; we won’t eat you." 

 

In the void, the three demon clan members descended, looking at the fleeing crowd, and the fox 

monster with the fox tail raised her hand and pointed. Immediately, the fox-eared man and woman 

pursued the mortals fleeing left and right. 

 

Although their cultivation base wasn’t particularly high, they had reached the Golden Core Stage, facing 

merely mortals; even in larger numbers, they couldn’t escape. 

 

Soon, each of the mortals was caught up. 

 

The two demon clan members didn’t kill these mortals; they only pressed on the mortals’ backs, causing 

each to collapse to the ground. 

 

In a blink, outside the dense forest, all the mortals fell to the ground. 

 

The common mortals hiding in the forest dared not make a sound, hiding behind large trees or within 

grass. 

 

Opposite Cao Zhen, the little girl hiding like him behind a tree covered her whole face with her hands, 

leaving only her eyes to watch the outside. 

 

Yet in the next moment, a female fox monster appeared behind her, touched the girl’s neck, and the girl 

collapsed. 

 



At the same time, she noticed the figure behind the tree opposite. 

 

Without hesitation, she pointed her finger. 

 

Cao Zhen completely restrained his aura, watched the approaching qi wave, and without dodging, let it 

hit his neck, then pretended to fall limp to the ground. 

 

These fox monsters were truly strange, able to kill these mortals easily, yet choosing instead to capture 

them. 

 

What do fox monsters want with capturing people? 

 

Having encountered these fox monsters capturing people, he decided to pretend to be a mortal, get 

captured, and see what their intentions were. 

 

And the female fox monster didn’t bother with him, quickly chasing the other people in the forest. 

 

Soon, all the fleeing mortals were captured by the fox monsters, then a flying boat appeared, and the 

fox monsters threw everyone onto it individually. 

 

Soon, the flying boat took off, flying towards the distance. 

 

Cao Zhen sat inside the flying boat, oblivious to what was happening outside. But he knew the three 

Great Teachings had already taken action to reach Broken Wall City. Truth Seeking Sect and Azure Cloud 

Sect needed more time as they were farther away, but Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect was closer. After his 

departure, they should have set out too, but for some reason, he was taken by the flying boat without 

encountering anyone from Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect. 

 

The flying boat faced no obstruction and soon flew into a small world, then opened. 

 

The leading female demon fox’s voice rang out: "Alright, everyone get out." 

 



Upon hearing, everyone walked out, they had no choice as the flying boat disappeared. 

 

Cao Zhen curiously looked around; he had visited the Prison clan’s small world before, which felt eerie 

like the legendary hell. 

 


