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Chapter 50: Five Elements Mountain_1

The "Heaven’s Decree Team" assessment field sees a large number of disciples come to be evaluated
every day. Although these assessments involve some risky missions, they pay well!

Immortal cultivation! If one does not have defiance of the heavens’ aptitude, and if one also lacks
abundant resources, the end result would be either death on an external mission or waiting for the
arrival of mortal decay and natural death.

After Cao Zhen’s appearance at the "Heaven’s Decree Team" assessment field yesterday, it led all those
who had failed the assessment to not immediately leave but to wait here, hoping to witness a good
show.

The opportunity to see a Peak Master take a hit to their pride is rare, especially the Peak Master of Four
Treasures Peak! Almost everyone present hoped to see him suffer a setback.

This was not because Cao Zhen held the status of a Peak Master, but because of the sect rivalry duel
that happened some days ago. Many here had placed bets and ended up losing everything.

Also, precisely because they had no money left, the crowd had no choice but to come to participate in
the "Heaven’s Decree Team" assessment, hoping to earn more.

"Brother Yifeng, make sure you stand up for us today!"

"That’s right, Brother Yifeng! The Peak Master of Four Treasures Peak is so despicable and shameless,
pretending to be weak to profit from the betting! He made sure his family was well-fed while we all
starved to death! You must avenge us!"

Basking in the encouragement of the crowd, a sense of pride couldn’t help but appear on Lyu Yifeng's
face. He had heard that even his master lost a good deal of money in that sect rivalry duel. If he could
slap Cao Zhen’s face this time and make him admit he’s an idiot, wouldn’t his master look upon him
even more favorably? Who would have thought he could reap so many benefits from finding a dual
cultivation partner?



"Yan Yourong, you truly are my little lucky star." Lyu Yifeng sat cross-legged on the platform, calmly
waiting for Cao Zhen’s arrival, and couldn’t help but start laughing to himself, "If that’s the case, | must
have you join my chamber! Let all your luck... become mine..."

The Immortal Cloud Carriage rapidly appeared in the sky. Seeing this special vehicle, the crowd recalled
that Cao Zhen, this extravagant spendthrift, arrived in such a carriage yesterday and hurriedly made
room for it.

Seeing Cao Zhen arriving by carriage, Lyu Yifeng couldn’t help but lick his lips.

As the Immortal Cloud Carriage descended, the people of Four Treasures Peak stepped out one by one,
with Bei Yan looking curiously around at everything, Ling Xi quietly following at her master’s side, Yan
Yourong walking with her usual frosty face and sword in hand, and Xiang Ziyu continued holding his
book and laughing stupidly as usual.

A number of people frowned at this group, whispering criticisms under their breath, "Have you noticed?
There’s something odd about this group from Four Treasures Peak."

"Yes, yes! | also think they’re so strange, they don’t seem like they’re from the same sect."

"You see that one reading? Doesn’t he look like an idiot?"

Yan Yourong, upon hearing someone mock her sect, wanted to draw her sword but was held back by her
master’s hand.

"From the moment they treat us as idiots, they themselves become the idiots," Cao Zhen patted the
back of Yan Yourong’s hand holding the sword and said, "Arguing with an idiot makes us no different,
doesn’t it? Besides... It’s not a bad thing for them to publicize us as fools. Master still makes money from
others considering us fools, after all."

For the first time, Yan Yourong discovered that her master was not only wise but also a bit... cunning!



"Peak Master of Four Treasures Peak, since you are here today, do you dare to wager a larger bet?" As
soon as Yan Yourong appeared, Lyu Yifeng stood up, holding his sword tight in his arms and shouted, "If
Yan Yourong withstands ten moves from me, I'll pay you five hundred taels! If she can’t withstand them,
how about she becomes my dao companion?"

"Five hundred Spirit Stones are not enough for my disciple’s worth," Cao Zhen immediately rolled his
eyes and said with a laugh, "You can’t take advantage just like that. If you lose, you’ll farm for Four
Treasures Peak for a hundred years. If any crops die under your care, life and death will be at the
discretion of Four Treasures Peak."

"Done!" Lyu Yifeng was brimming with confidence, "If Yan Yourong is defeated without withstanding ten
moves from me, then she must be my dual cultivation partner for this year!"

Cao Zhen patted Yan Yourong on the back and said, "Go tell him that our family’s cabbages are not so
easily coveted."

Yan Yourong ascended the platform with her sword drawn, and behind her, Dao platforms began to rise.
A Great Five Elements Dao platform filled with the power of the Five Elements emerged, followed by
two... three... five...

Lyu Yifeng’s pride in his eyes began to fade. With five such extraordinary Dao Platforms, combined with
the Great Five Elements innate saintly body, they could indeed match his eight Dao Platforms! So this
was Four Treasures Peak’s true trump card! These five Dao Platforms had always been sealed to conceal
their true state.freewebnovel.com

But this was not enough! Lyu Yifeng pressed his thumb against the sword guard, and his longsword burst
forth a rainbow shine as it was completely unsheathed. The strong sword pressure made everyone’s
swords tremble.

Even though the swords in the people’s hands were merely mundane and not the true Immortal Swords
or Flying Swords which housed sword spirits, the essence of the swords still felt subservience or fear
towards the unsheathed blade.

Divine Weapon! Everyone was stunned—Lyu Yifeng actually possessed a Divine Weapon in his hand!



A Divine Weapon is not an artefact; it is a weapon containing one or even several Divine Skills! Even a
Peak Master may not necessarily possess such a precious item.

Divine Skills! They are complex combinations of spells that have been practiced to the utmost, fused
together to create advanced spells.

"A ninth-tier Divine Skill? And merged with only this one Divine Skill?" Yan Yourong, who rarely spoke
much, commented, "You are showing off the lowest level of Divine Skills, the ninth tier, and you dare to
exhibit it with pride?"

Lyu Yifeng laughed, "A ninth-tier Divine Skill is still a Divine Skill! Although you have the phenomena of
the Great Five Elements Dao Platformes, it’s a pity you only have five. If you had achieved Perfect
Fulfillment in all nine Dao Platforms, breaking through to the Immortal Bridge Period and producing
your innate Divine Five Elements Technique, | would have been afraid of you. But now...heh heh..."

Lyu Yifeng was quite smug, "Ever since our bet yesterday, | felt | should be extra cautious! Fortunately, |
specifically borrowed the sword from my martial uncle! Not to mention your five Great Five Elements
Dao Platforms, even if you had six or seven, what of it?"

"If six or seven are not enough, what about ten? To unleash Divine Skills, it's not necessary to be in the
Immortal Bridge Realm. Achieving Perfect Fulfillment in the Ten Dao Platforms also allows one to wield
them. Do you still remember that, Brother Lyu?"

Yan Yourong had initially planned to defeat her opponent with her usual five Dao Platforms, but she
didn’t expect her opponent to have found a Divine Weapon. On the spot, she unleashed all ten of her
Perfect Fulfillment phenomenal Dao Platforms.

Above the simple arena, ten huge phenomenal Dao Platforms loomed, the power of the Five Elements
within them churning like boiling water.

Lyu Yifeng did not reply to Yan Yourong’s query; on the contrary! He had many questions he wanted to
ask Yan Yourong! Did Four Treasures Peak have a mine or something? How could they have cultivated
an Ancient Immortal Body to the point of Perfect Foundation Establishment?



As the junior team leader of "Heaven’s Decree Team," Lyu Yifeng had extensive combat experience and
knew he couldn’t give Yan Yourong any chance to strike. His only chance to win was to attack first.

Divine Skilll Move Mountain! Lyu Yifeng took the initiative to strike first, instantly activating the ninth-
tier Divine Skill!

Move Mountain! It didn’t literally mean transporting a mountain over; rather, it signified creating a
mountain-like pressure, crushing a person so they couldn’t move an inch!

Lyu Yifeng knew his Move Mountain wouldn’t be able to bind Yan Yourong for too long, but as long as it
delayed her for an instant, allowing him to close in on her, that would be enough!

Yan Yourong, holding a longsword also surging with the power of the Five Elements, swung it down
through the air at the same moment Lyu Yifeng made his move!

Great Five Elements Divine Technique! Five Elements Ban!

Lyu Yifeng felt the mana in his body being bound by countless Lock Chains, rendering him immobile
down to his very limbs.

Heaven and Earth, Yin and Yang, the Five Elements—practitioners of the Heavenly Dao are also divided
by Yin and Yang and the Five Elements. Without ascending to become immortal, they are still subject to
the constraints of the Three Realms and Five Elements.

Lyu Yifeng, having only eight Dao Platforms in Foundation Establishment, was so fragile in the face of the
Great Five Elements Divine Technique that he wasn’t even comparable to an ant, unable to mobilize any
mana or control his body.

With his vast combat experience, Lyu Yifeng sensed trouble in an instant and immediately opened his
fingers to let the longsword fly from his grasp, stabbing towards Yan Yourong.



Yan Yourong, as she restrained her opponent, also felt an invisible pressure descending upon her: it was
the opponent’s "Move Mountain" from within the sword! Immediately, she saw the Divine Skill-infused
longsword piercing through the air straight for her chest!

Great Five Elements Divine Technique! Five Elements Reverse!

Yan Yourong's fingers spread wide, emitting a spray of five-colored divine light that ensnared the
approaching longsword. The power of the Five Elements abruptly reversed! The longsword started to
shatter inch by inch in midair, with strands of Flame energy radiating from inside the blade.

In an instant, the longsword was reduced to chunks of scrap metal, falling to ground.

Yan Yourong shattered the sword and then raised her hand to grasp a large chunk of concrete from
beneath the arena, forming a massive earthen mound the size of a house. She channeled the Five
Elements Ban into the mound, then smashed it onto Lyu Yifeng’s back, leaving him buried with only his
head and two hands sticking out.

"Five Elements Mountain! Master is Five Elements Mountain!" Bei Yan rejoiced beside Cao Zhen,
hopping and jumping in excitement, "Master! Sister also loves listening to you tell the "Journey to the
West’I"

Watching this scene, Cao Zhen couldn’t help but feel emotional—this Yan Yourong really liked burying
people!



