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At almost the exact same time, the Mountain Protection Array of the Hundred Peaks Sect was activated. 

 

Now, the Hundred Peaks Sect, thanks to the pills Cao Zhen once concocted, had a greater number of 

Golden Core Stage disciples, and their cultivation bases were also stronger. 

 

Moreover, the Great Formation had been redeployed by Cao Zhen. 

 

As they each took their positions and released their mana towards the battle tactics in front of them, in 

a moment, the entire surroundings of the Hundred Peaks Sect were bathed under a silver light, which 

looked like a galaxy falling from the sky, protecting the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

The next moment, barrage after barrage of attacks descended. Countless Divine Skills converged, 

forming streams of Divine Skills like raging river waters, crashing down heavily against the silver light. 

 

Immediately, loud booming sounds erupted. 

 

The entire silver light screen started to shake violently, but the silver light did not dissipate. 

 

At the same time, within the Hundred Peaks Sect at the four corners, terrifying roars were heard. 

 

The sounds were either wild and fierce, or majestic and authoritative, or cruel and ruthless, or noble and 

inviolable. 

 

Accompanied by these four sounds, four phantom figures rose from the four directions of the Hundred 

Peaks Sect. 

 

Azure Dragon, White Tiger, Black Tortoise, Vermilion Bird! 

 



The next moment, at the mountain gate of the Hundred Peaks Sect, two more dominating yet 

mysteriously charming auras soared upward. 

 

Dragon and tiger phantoms appeared, continuously revolving around the mountain gate of the Hundred 

Peaks Sect, and with each rotation, the galaxy-like light screen outside the mountain gate brightened a 

bit more. 

 

Su Fangrong looked at these dragon and tiger phantoms, frowning deeply. He had been present during 

the last attack on the Hundred Peaks Sect, and he remembered clearly that when the Red Refinery 

Demonic Sect attacked the Great Formation of the Hundred Peaks Sect, the light screen of the Mountain 

Protection Array had started to shake after not too long. 

 

But now, even though they had more people and even more powerful masters, their continued attacks 

had not breached the opponent’s light screen! 

 

He had heard that Cao Zhen had returned and helped repair the Great Formation of the Hundred Peaks 

Sect, but he hadn’t expected that Cao Zhen’s repairs would enhance the Great Formation of the 

Hundred Peaks Sect so substantially. 

 

Now was the Reversal Mini Epoch Period, it was not possible for any power to exceed the Golden Core 

Stage. 

 

Yet Cao Zhen was still able to enhance the prowess of the Hundred Peaks Sect’s Mountain Protection 

Array again. 

 

Was this the foundation of a reincarnated Great Ability? 

 

Even though Su Fangrong was deep in thought, his actions didn’t stop. He continued unleashing Divine 

Skills like everyone else, bombarding the Mountain Protection Array of the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

In a moment, the entire sky, under the onslaught of countless streams of Divine Skills, seemed as if it 

were being shredded into countless pieces, the Void constantly vibrating and shattering. 

 



Within the Hundred Peaks Sect, each disciple continued to input their mana into the Array, continuously 

feeding Spirit Stones and Spirit Crystals into the Array, maintaining the light screen from being 

destroyed, and attacking the outsiders through the Formation. 

 

Utilizing the Mountain Protection Array, the power of the Divine Skills they released was far superior to 

that of normal days. 

 

And after taking Cao Zhen’s pills, there were more Golden Core Stage masters in the Hundred Peaks Sect 

than before, with higher levels of cultivation, 

 

A beam of Divine Skill shot out, some collided with the opponent’s Divine Skills beams while others 

directly fell on the people outside. The shockwaves produced by the collisions of the Divine Skills beams 

were blocked by the Mountain Protection Array of the Hundred Peaks Sect, but outside, the attacking 

crowd had no Formation to block these shockwaves and the attacks of the Divine Skills beams. 

 

In an instant, outside the Hundred Peaks Sect, continuous screams echoed. 

 

Su Fangrong, seeing the Divine Skills beams falling from within the Hundred Peaks Sect, felt even more 

terrified. How could the attacks from the Hundred Peaks Sect be so much stronger than the last time 

they attacked? 

 

Cao Zhen, even if he were a reincarnated Great Ability, even if he excelled at Formation techniques, now 

in the Reversal Mini Epoch, he couldn’t possibly enhance the Sect’s Great Formation to such a terrifying 

extent! 

 

The fact that the attack from the Hundred Peaks Sect had become so much stronger could only mean 

that there were more powerful masters in the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

But, even if the Hundred Peaks Sect had produced a few more Golden Core Stage disciples in such a 

short time, no matter how talented the disciples of the Hundred Peaks Sect were, producing five or six, 

or even ten Golden Core Stage disciples, it shouldn’t have made such a huge impact. 

 

Could it be that during the last attack, the Hundred Peaks Sect had not used their full strength, and now 

they had? 



 

Suddenly, a terrifying beam of light zipped by him, and right next to him, two Golden Core Stage 

disciples standing together were completely vaporized by the beam. 

 

This Divine Skills beam, which was jointly released by several Golden Core Stage individuals and had 

even been boosted by the Great Formation inside the Hundred Peaks Sect, was not just difficult for a 

normal Golden Core Stage to withstand; even he had to be cautious against it. 

 

And these two deceased Golden Core stages were all from their Star Moon Mansion! 

 

A look of pain crossed Su Fangrong’s face; these were disciples of their Star Moon Mansion. Even though 

he was currently temporarily in charge of Star Moon Mansion, he and the deceased Golden Core stages 

were of the same generation, his junior brothers. 

 

Their Star Moon Mansion had already lost nearly half of their Golden Core Stage during the last attack. 

 

Now, more Golden Core Stages had died... 

 

All of them were the future of their Star Moon Mansion. 

 

In the Void, countless streams of Divine Skills collided, one after another Golden Core Stage died. 

 

This was the battle of the Immortal Sects; even during the Reversal Mini Epoch Period, Golden Core 

Stages appeared so trivial in the war of the Immortal Sects. 

 

One after another, Golden Core Stages died, and during the constant attacks on the huge light screen of 

the mountain gate of the Hundred Peaks Sect, cracks began to emerge. 
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Even though Cao Zhen had restructured the Mountain Protection Array, it was now the Reversal Mini 

Epoch Period, and the Array’s power couldn’t surpass the Golden Core Stage. Under the assault of so 

many Golden Core Stage attacks, the Hundred Peaks Sect’s Mountain Protection Array still shattered. 

 



"The Mountain Protection Array of the Hundred Peaks Sect has broken!" 

 

"Charge!" 

 

"Invade the Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

Each Golden Core Stage attacker, seeing their chance for victory, rushed toward the Hundred Peaks 

Sect. 

 

However, just as they entered the gates of the Hundred Peaks Sect, mirrors suddenly appeared before 

them. 

 

A total of twenty-one Treasure Mirrors, each mounted on twenty-one tall poles, one mirror per pole. 

 

As soon as the crowd entered the area covered by the Treasure Mirrors, rumbling thunderous sounds 

erupted instantly. 

 

The sounds vibrated the mirrors, and suddenly, the mirrors emitted beams of golden light. 

 

The speed of the golden light was incredibly fast, instantly striking the Golden Core Stage practitioner 

who was leading the charge. In a flash, a sound resembling something fiercely burning in flames echoed. 

 

Amid a ’hissing’ sound, the individual struck by the golden light emitted thick smoke, his body 

instantaneously turning into a pool of pus and blood. 

 

The people around were instantly terrified. What was this? 

 

This was a seventh layer Golden Core master, yet just a single ray of golden light fell and he turned into 

blood water without any chance to resist. 

 



This mirror seemed to steal the essence of the sun and the moon, harboring the energies of heaven and 

earth. 

 

In just a moment, beams of golden light continued to shoot out, and within the Formation, one Golden 

Core Stage master after another died continuously. 

 

Instantly, the remaining Golden Core Stage individuals grew fearful. 

 

They knew that in battles of this scale, deaths were common, but the scene before them—entering the 

Formation and dying upon being touched by the golden light—was different. 

 

They wanted to get out, but the people outside still wanted to rush in. 

 

"What kind of Formation is this?" 

 

"How come I’ve never heard of this kind of Formation!" 

 

"This Formation is too terrifying!" 

 

"Quick, attack those mirrors!" 

 

Someone in the crowd had already begun shouting. 

 

Instantly, everyone used their Divine Skills to attack the mirrors in front of them. 

 

Though the mirrors looked very fragile, under their attack, they were unable to break even a single one 

momentarily. 

 

After much effort, they finally shattered one mirror, but by then, countless people had died, and twenty 

mirrors still remained. 



 

One after another, Golden Core Stages died within the Copper Mirror. 

 

Only after these, did the crowd from the Hundred Peaks Sect witness the horrifying power of the 

Formation. 

 

"This... this is too powerful, what Formation did the Sect Leader set up?" 

 

"It seems to be called the Golden Light Array!" 

 

"This... if the Sect Leader could set up several more of those Formations, we wouldn’t even need to take 

action; these people would all die within the Formation." 

 

"The Sect Leader also wanted to set up more, but the consumption of resources by this Formation is too 

great." 

 

"Everyone, be alert. They’re about to break out." 

 

The Golden Light Array was strong, but the enemy’s numbers were simply too great. As one person died, 

another immediately entered the Formation. 

 

Twenty-one mirrors, one by one, were destroyed, and gradually all twenty-one mirrors were shattered. 

 

However, the enemy paid a severe price. Just from one Golden Light Array, over a hundred people died 

within it. 

 

All these attackers of the Hundred Peaks Sect were Golden Core Stages. 

 

Within the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, besides the top ten Immortal Sects, there were few 

other sects that had so many Golden Core Stages! 

 



Within the crowd, Dao Yi, stern as water, saw that the Hundred Peaks Sect was harder to break through 

than he had anticipated. More people had died than he had expected. 

 

But now, since the Mountain Protection Array of Hundred Peaks Sect had already been broken, Hundred 

Peaks Sect supposedly had no other measures left; all that was left was to storm into the Hundred Peaks 

Sect and obliterate it. 

 

At the rear of Hundred Peaks Sect, elders close to the end of their lifespans were already gathering. 

 

"Thinking of attacking our Hundred Peaks Sect?" 

 

"Today, let them know why our Hundred Peaks Sect has been unextinguished for hundreds of thousands 

of years!" 

 

"Kill them all, not feeling guilty even if I kill one, earning one if I kill a pair!" 

 

One by one, the elders of Hundred Peaks Sect released their combat powers, ready to charge out. 

 

Suddenly, a voice came from beside them: "Now, watch my performance. Whatever Golden Core Stage, 

they’re all trash!" 

 

As the voice fell, Bei Yan suddenly flew out from among the crowd. 

 

Outside, the individuals charging toward the Hundred Peaks Sect were suddenly met with a rushing 

figure, and for a moment, they were all taken aback. 

 

"One person? Charging over? Is this a suicide mission?" 

 

"He looks like a young child." 

 



"It’s Bei Yan of the Hundred Peaks Sect, one of the ten Immortal Generals of the Guardian Immortal 

Imperial Dynasty, a master of Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection." 

 

"Forget about some master of Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, even if Cao 

Zhen himself charged over, he would still die!" 

 

Amid the cold laughter of the crowd, in the void, masses of tribulation clouds had already begun to 

form, and simultaneously a terrifying pressure descended from the sky. 

 

"What’s this?" 

 

"Heavenly Tribulation? Is he about to break through the Wind Fire Tribulation?" 

 

"Quick, push back. After his tribulation, either he will die or fall into a deep slumber. But with the arrival 

of the Wind Fire Tribulation, nearby people will also be affected." 

 

"We don’t need to fight him desperately. Just withdraw for now." 

 

The fastest of the Golden Core Stages retreated towards the back, but how could their retreat be faster 

than Bei Yan’s advance? 
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Bei Yan was an entity of the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, and now, he 

was confronting the Wind Fire Tribulation. 

 

Behind him, many had already gathered their Divine Skills, launching an assault towards Bei Yan. 

 

Almost at the same time, a raging wind swept in from behind Bei Yan, and within that maelstrom, flames 

began to rise one after another. 

 

The wind drove the flames to rotate, like a giant fiery wheel spinning. 

 



Divine Skills rained down, falling into the whirlwind, but were instantly swept away by the rotating 

winds, scattering in all directions. 

 

Amidst the Heavenly Tribulation, Little Beiyan, seeing the Divine Skills being struck by the Wind Fire 

Tribulation and flying off, couldn’t help but laugh. He had been worried that facing the attacks of so 

many people, he might not be able to withstand them. 

 

However, he hadn’t expected that under the spinning Wind Fire Tribulation, the force of rotation that 

drove the attacks towards him also inadvertently defended him. 

 

In the rear, Dao Yi’s expression changed dramatically as he shouted, "Fall back, everyone fall back! 

Idiots, don’t attack him, don’t assault the Wind Fire Tribulation!" 

 

But his warning came too late. 

 

As people attacked the Wind Fire Tribulation, above the heads of those who had just unleashed their 

Divine Skills, gusts of wind and flames appeared. 

 

During Heavenly Tribulation, it is typically difficult for others to lend a hand. 

 

To intervene, one must far exceed the cultivation base of the one facing the tribulation, like when Cao 

Zhen’s Alchemy drew Heavenly Tribulation, and Gu Chengyu and others, who were at the Earth 

Immortal Realm, could help Cao Zhen. 

 

But if individuals at the Core Formation Stage were to interfere at that time, they would not only be 

unable to assist Cao Zhen but would also put themselves in danger. 

 

When the Heavenly Tribulation descends, anyone who disturbs it will also be targeted by the 

Tribulation. 

 

The assembly had attacked Little Beiyan, but their assault had first struck the Heavenly Tribulation 

enveloping Bei Yan. The Tribulation does not distinguish between allies and enemies of Bei Yan. 

 



The Heavenly Tribulation simply perceives that these individuals are attacking it and will retaliate against 

them as well. 

 

Suddenly, instances of Wind Fire Tribulation erupted amongst the crowd. 

 

Bei Yan, seizing the opportunity, charged towards Dao Yi at the highest possible speed. This person was 

blustering about, clearly the leader of the opposition, so why not go after him instead of anyone else? 

 

This time, those who had followed Dao Yi heeded his command and made way to either side, allowing 

Bei Yan to draw even closer to Dao Yi. 

 

Dammit! 

 

Seeing Bei Yan’s move, Dao Yi, without any intention to fight, turned and fled into the distance. The 

duration of the Wind Fire Tribulation was limited; if he could avoid his adversary and wait until Bei Yan 

either perished in the tribulation or fell into a slumber afterward, the danger would no longer exist. 

 

Though Bei Yan was relentlessly pursuing Dao Yi and people stepped aside to let him pass, there were 

still those who were too slow to evade and were instantly enveloped by the Wind Fire Tribulation, dying 

in an instant. 

 

This was a calamity designed for those at the cultivation level of the Wind Fire Tribulation. How could 

ordinary Golden Core Stage cultivators withstand it? 

 

Behind Dao Yi, ten fusion pills, each an anomaly of Golden Core completion, had already emerged as he 

sped into the distance. His power was horrifying enough that even among the Ten Different Phenomena 

of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, he was exceedingly strong; otherwise, he wouldn’t have been ranked 

first amongst the fourth prince’s subordinates. 

 

Dao Yi was strong, but so was Little Bei Yan. 

 



Though Bei Yan couldn’t compare to his senior brother and the world, that was only because his seniors 

were monstrously powerful, the foremost combat forces during the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven 

and Earth. 

 

In reality, within the ranks of the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, Bei Yan 

was also a formidable entity. Moreover, he wasn’t just at the stage of Ten Different Phenomena Golden 

Elixir Great Perfection—he was at the level of the Wind Fire Tribulation! 

 

Even if he couldn’t reach his peak speed facing the Wind Fire Tribulation, his relentless pursuit drew him 

ever closer to Dao Yi. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Dao Yi cursed inwardly as he felt Bei Yan closing in from behind, then suddenly turned his head and flew 

towards the outskirts of the Hundred Peaks Sect while shouting to the others, "What are you waiting 

for? Attack the Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

While Bei Yan underwent the Tribulation, although the surroundings would be affected, the range was 

inevitably limited. 

 

As Bei Yan pursued him, he would inevitably be unable to deal with anyone else. 

 

If Bei Yan retreated to handle the others, he would no longer be able to chase Dao Yi. 

 

Dao Yi wanted to see how Bei Yan would handle this! 

 

Hearing Dao Yi’s order, the crowd around him surged toward the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

But no sooner had they begun their assault when a terrifying pressure enveloped them—the oppression 

from the Wind Fire Tribulation! 

 



Bei Yan, forced to choose between Dao Yi and the numerous enemies, ultimately opted for the latter. 

After all, Dao Yi was just one person, and if Bei Yan were to chase after him, he would be unable to 

protect against the others’ intrusion into the Hundred Peaks Sect, a scenario that could result in 

countless deaths. 

 

As Bei Yan plunged into the crowd, the Wind Fire Tribulation immediately impacted countless 

individuals—either severely injuring or killing them. Those who had just intended to break into the 

Hundred Peaks Sect now hastily retreated in every direction. 

 

With Bei Yan now positioned between them and the Hundred Peaks Sect, they would have to confront 

Bei Yan’s attack if they wished to force their way in. 

 

However, the duration of Bei Yan’s Tribulation was finite; once it concluded, they could regroup and 

assault again. 

 

As everyone cleared a path, the manifestations of the Wind Fire around Bei Yan began to dissipate, and 

Dao Yi’s party showed signs of relief, anticipating Bei Yan’s Tribulation was nearing its end. 
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No matter whether Bei Yan succeeded or failed in his Heavenly Tribulation, the outcome would be the 

same for them—no one would be able to affect them anymore, and they could rush into the Hundred 

Peaks Sect to annihilate it. 

 

However, when the Wind Fire Tribulation ended, everyone was stunned. 

 

Bei Yan was still standing in front of them, neither breaking through to sleep as an Earth Immortal nor 

dying. 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

"Hasn’t he finished his tribulation?" 

 

"Did he succeed or fail? If he succeeded, he should be asleep; if he failed, he should be dead. What’s 

happening that there’s no change?" 



 

Amidst the surprised gazes of the crowd, Bei Yan once again released his combat power, and at the 

same time, streaks of tribulation clouds gathered once more in the void. 

 

In an instant, Dao Yi and the others, everyone was dumbfounded. 

 

"The Wind Fire Tribulation?" 

 

"Again? Didn’t he just pass the tribulation? How can there be another Wind Fire Tribulation?" 

 

"I’ve never heard of anyone having to go through the Wind Fire Tribulation twice." 

 

"No, it’s not tribulating twice." 

 

Su Fangrong suddenly realized it and shouted, "He is an Ancient Immortal Body; under normal 

circumstances, he can’t break through. So even after he has passed the Wind Fire Tribulation, he can’t 

enter the Earth Immortal Realm. Therefore, once he stands up and releases power again, the Wind Fire 

Tribulation will reappear!" 

 

As his voice fell, everyone else also realized what was happening. While dodging, they cried out in 

frustration as they faced an oncoming Bei Yan once again. 

 

"What do we do? If he keeps on tribulating, do we just have to dodge him?" 

 

"If he keeps on tribulating, are we supposed to just wait indefinitely?" 

 

"We can’t fight, so what do we do?" 

 

"Who says we can’t attack? Later, after his tribulation ends, there will be a window of opportunity, and 

we can strike during that downtime and kill him!" 

 



"That’s right, even if we can’t kill him in that downtime, the tribulation alone drains him significantly. He 

can’t keep tribulating forever. In the end, when he’s at his limit, he will still die!" 

 

"Wait, just keep waiting..." 

 

The crowd had no other choice but to wait—for Little Bei Yan to end his tribulation and for Little Bei Yan 

to be unable to hold on any longer. 

 

Indeed, Little Bei Yan couldn’t keep tribulating forever. 

 

After going through the tribulation twice in a row, the enemy launched an attack before the Heavenly 

Tribulation could descend, but the disciples of Hundred Peaks Sect were naturally unwilling to stand by 

idly. They stepped forward to block the attack for Little Bei Yan, who then released his combat power for 

the third time to resist the Heavenly Tribulation. 

 

However, amidst the Wind Fire Tribulation, Little Bei Yan began to shout loudly, "Senior brother, senior 

sister, come help me! I can’t hold on much longer. Come and bring me back to the Hundred Peaks Sect 

soon." 

 

As his voice dropped, from the direction of Hundred Peaks Sect, Li Ke, Yan Yourong, Xiang Ziyu, and 

other masters immediately mobilized, rushing towards Bei Yan. 

 

Dao Yi, no longer retreating to the distance, also began to approach in Bei Yan’s direction, while getting 

closer, he shouted, "Concentrate our power; once his Heavenly Tribulation ends, we attack him with full 

force. We absolutely can’t allow him to return to the Hundred Peaks Sect." 

 

He had led so many people today to attack the Hundred Peaks Sect, thinking the victory was nearly 

certain, only to encounter so many unexpected twists. 

 

First, the number of Golden Core Stage within the Hundred Peaks Sect was far more than the 

intelligence had indicated, followed by the terrifying Golden Light Array within the sect. Just that one 

formation had caused them over a hundred casualties. 

 



Then, there was the unexpected factor of Bei Yan. 

 

Although they tried their best to dodge and avoid Bei Yan, dispersing as much as possible, Bei Yan was 

the embodiment of the Wind Fire Tribulation itself; merely following them wherever they went made it 

impossible for them to completely evade, and many more perished within the tribulation. 

 

Even more frightening was that Bei Yan could undergo the tribulation an infinite number of times. 

 

If Bei Yan were allowed to return to the Hundred Peaks Sect and recover for a while, what would 

happen if he burst out again? Would they have to evade Bei Yan again? 

 

If so, after a few rounds of evasion, their power would continuously wane. How then would they 

annihilate the Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

And there was even more to consider. 

 

Within the Hundred Peaks Sect, there wasn’t only one with the Ancient Immortal Body—aside from Bei 

Yan, even discounting Ling Xi who was no longer in the sect, there were still Yan Yourong and Xiang Ziyu. 

What if these two also broke through into the Wind Fire Tribulation? What then? 

 

The Hundred Peaks Sect, or rather Cao Zhen, had ways to make Bei Yan, who possessed an Ancient 

Immortal Body, break through into the Wind Fire Tribulation; naturally, he could do the same for the 

others. 

 

By then, how would they face three individuals who could trigger the Wind Fire Tribulation at any 

moment! 

 

Thus, no matter what, they had to take down the Hundred Peaks Sect today. 

 

Bei Yan looked at the disciples of Hundred Peaks Sect rushing towards him, feeling bewildered. Why 

were his senior brothers and sisters rushing in? 

 



If he were truly unable to hold out against the Wind Fire Tribulation, how could he possibly call out to 

them for help openly? He would definitely use a secret message to arrange for them to meet him. 

 

The reason he shouted like that was simply to lure the enemy. After all, seeing him undergo the 

tribulation, all of them dodged away. Although he could pursue them, doing so would be inefficient. 

 

Currently, Bei Yan could withstand one more Wind Fire Tribulation. However, the number of enemies 

was still greater than the Golden Core cultivators of the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

What would the Hundred Peaks Sect do if he could no longer hold out? These people would surely 

invade the sect, and who knew how many fellow disciples would then perish. 

 

That was why he thought of this strategy—to lure the enemies to encircle him. But now, with so many 

people led by his seniors rushing over, how could he execute his plan? 

 

Bei Yan urgently transmitted a secret message to Xiang Ziyu and Yan Yourong: "Senior brother, senior 

sister, I can hold on one more time. Quick, get everyone to back off." 

 

He was quick to shout, but it was still too late—the Wind Fire Tribulation had already disappeared 

around him. 

 

Suddenly, a barrage of attacks rained down on him, while the disciples of Hundred Peaks Sect, led by 

Yan Yourong, Xiang Ziyu, and Li Ke, also fought back, fending off the offensive. 

 

However, from within the crowd of Hundred Peaks Sect, a scorching Flame suddenly shot out, directly 

targeting Bei Yan. 

 

Liè Yàn! 

 

He did not assist Bei Yan in defending against the enemy’s attack, but instead chose this moment to 

attack Bei Yan directly! 

 



"Traitor, it really is you!" 

 

Ever since Yan Yourong arrived, she had been watching Liè Yàn closely. Seeing Liè Yàn strike at Bei Yan, 

she also moved in an instant. 
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When Yan Yourong and the others suspecting a traitor earlier had mentioned Li Ke, they specifically 

noted to pay attention to Liè Yàn, not because they suspected him to be a traitor, but, if there was a 

traitor, the only person worth noting would be Liè Yàn. 

 

She had been paying attention to Liè Yàn all along just in case, but she never expected that Liè Yàn 

would turn out to be the traitor, and what’s more, he directly made a move against Bei Yan. 

 

With a cold snort, she raised her hand and slashed with her sword. 

 

In an instant, a fierce blade light shot out, like a dragon soaring through the sky, and in a blink of an eye, 

it caught up to the flames released by Liè Yàn, instantly extinguishing them. 

 

She could attack Liè Yàn directly, but by doing so, Bei Yan could be very likely hit by Liè Yàn and get 

injured, and naturally, she would choose to protect her disciple. 

 

Liè Yàn’s strike missed, and he quickly flew out, heading straight for Dao Yi’s direction. 

 

Dao Yi, too, quickly opened his mouth and shouted, "Don’t kill him." 

 

The crowd around them had noticed Liè Yàn’s earlier attack on Bei Yan, and upon hearing Dao Yi’s 

words, they instantly realized that Liè Yàn might be the traitor of Hundred Peaks Sect! 

 

Su Fangrong’s heart filled with shock; Liè Yàn was not just any ordinary disciple—that was a being of Ten 

Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, one of the ten Immortal Generals from the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, a pillar-like existence within Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Yet now, he discovered that Liè Yàn was a traitor to Hundred Peaks Sect! 



 

How powerful had the remnants of the former dynasty become to be able to implant such a person 

within Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

If they could plant a mole in Hundred Peaks Sect, what about other Immortal Sects? They couldn’t 

possibly have done nothing, could they? 

 

Even his own Star Moon Mansion might have their people! 

 

Because of everyone’s timely rescue, Little Bei Yan was able to quickly retreat, returning to the side of 

the people from Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Dao Yi, looking at Bei Yan who had safely returned, did not immediately order everyone to attack 

Hundred Peaks Sect, but looked at Liè Yàn with dissatisfaction, coldly saying, "Useless, even a sneak 

attack failed to severely hurt the others." 

 

Liè Yàn merely stepped aside, his head lowered without speaking a word. 

 

And from afar, seeing Liè Yàn fly into the enemy’s formation enraged everyone from Hundred Peaks 

Sect. 

 

"Liè Yàn, it was actually you!" 

 

"You actually betrayed Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

"Liè Yàn, who would’ve thought it would be you, you who grew to be one of the Ten Different 

Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, was it all really due to your own cultivation? Do you know 

how much Flying Immortal Peak has sacrificed for you?" 

 

Everyone truly did not expect that it would be Nie Jie who betrayed Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 



Listening to the words of Hundred Peaks Sect, Dao Yi suddenly sneered, "Liè Yàn betrayed Hundred 

Peaks Sect? What a joke. Liè Yàn has always been one of our people! Do you think that he was first 

recruited by your Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

I’m not afraid to tell you that Liè Yàn’s father served us, and Liè Yàn was someone we deliberately 

placed in the town where your Hundred Peaks Sect was recruiting disciples, allowing you to take him 

away. 

 

He has never been a Hundred Peaks Sect person; he has been ours all along. Moreover, do you really 

think Liè Yàn became one of the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection and has 

such high combat power because of Hundred Peaks Sect’s cultivation or his talent? 

 

I’ll tell you, it’s neither. He has taken the Nirvana Pill as well; it’s not just Hundred Peaks Sect that has it. 

He has already undergone some Nirvana, which is why he could reach such heights today!" 

 

The people from Hundred Peaks Sect were stunned in an instant. 

 

So, was Liè Yàn a person from the remnants of the former dynasty from the very beginning? 

 

With a sneer, Dao Yi waved his hand towards the direction of Hundred Peaks Sect and coldly 

commanded, "Now, even if you die, you can die with clarity, attack!" 

 

As his words fell, person after person from the remnants of the former dynasty, as well as individuals 

from the three great Immortal Sects of the Great Lai Dynasty, began to take action. 

 

In an instant, streams of divine skills shot out. 

 

The scene plunged into chaos in a moment. 

 

In the crowd, mana surged out from the many fantastical Golden Cores behind Liè Yàn. 

 



The next moment, among the ten combined Golden Cores, one suddenly burst forth with a dazzling 

light. 

 

Then, a pitch-black flame rose from his body. 

 

Many who cultivated Fire Techniques and divine skills could release flames, surrounding themselves 

without burning their own bodies. 

 

However, under the wild burning of Liè Yàn’s flames, they scorched his own flesh. The flames seemed to 

burn his entire being into ashes, frantically surging into his own body, penetrating his flesh and invading 

his insides. 

 

In just a moment, the black flames seemed to have completely merged with him, yet under the fiery 

blaze, a pained expression appeared on his face. 

 

And the black flames morphed into the phantom of a bud, about to bloom. 

 

Secret Technique! 

 

Actually, he had been studying this secret technique all this while. 

 

Today, the secret technique had just reached Great Perfection, and now was his first time displaying it in 

front of everyone. 

 

The next moment, his body suddenly dashed forward, and the budding flower burst into bloom. 

 

It was a black flame, a black bud, but upon blooming, it turned into a fiery red night-blooming cereus. 

Each petal seemed to be formed by flames capable of incinerating mountains. 

 

In an instant, the temperature in this area soared, and even the distant ground, due to the scorching 

heat, saw every blade of grass igniting spontaneously. 
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The dazzling Tama flower condensed from flames charged straight at Dao Yi! 

 

Yes, he was indeed a man arranged by the Fourth Prince. 

 

But over the years, as he grew up bit by bit within the Hundred Peaks Sect, left the Academy of Hundred 

Peaks Sect, entered Flying Immortal Peak, and was taken care of by his master and his senior brothers, 

he had long regarded the Hundred Peaks Sect as his own home. 

 

He never wanted to betray the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

However, there was no choice, for his father was indeed serving the Fourth Prince. 

 

Although he was sent to the Hundred Peaks Sect at an early age and barely had a deep emotional bond 

with his father, that man was still his father. He couldn’t completely disregard his father, and at the 

same time, he didn’t want to betray the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Fortunately, at first, the Fourth Prince did not contact him, and he did not think about these matters. 

But as the Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth approached, the Fourth Prince began to send 

people to contact him, issuing him one command after another. 

 

He could only conceal some information from the Hundred Peaks Sect and convey some unimportant 

information to the Fourth Prince. 

 

The reason why he didn’t become the Peak Master of Flying Immortal Peak, why he didn’t seek any 

position within the Hundred Peaks Sect was that he was afraid. He feared that after obtaining a position, 

the Fourth Prince would find him and make him do things that would harm the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Without a position, he could shirk many responsibilities. 

 

Even earlier, when Cao Zhen found him and invited him to join the expedition to the Peerless Relics, he 

refused because he feared that once he entered the relics, the Fourth Prince might contact him again 

and order him to reveal Cao Zhen’s specific situation and harm him in the relics. 

 



He had been avoiding this, but he couldn’t possibly relay no information at all. 

 

So, he still conveyed the news that Cao Zhen was returning to the Hundred Peaks Sect and the news of 

Cao Zhen’s recovery from his injuries. 

 

He thought that this piece of information was not that important, and that after learning it, the Fourth 

Prince would likely not take action against the Hundred Peaks Sect for a while. 

 

After all, Cao Zhen was about to recover. 

 

But what he did not expect was that upon receiving this news, the Fourth Prince immediately decided to 

take action against the Hundred Peaks Sect! 

 

It was he, it was he who had condemned the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Today, seeing the crowds surrounding the Hundred Peaks Sect, scenes couldn’t help but emerge in his 

mind of when the Sun and Moon Demon Sect and the three Immortal Sects of the Great Lai Dynasty 

attacked the Hundred Peaks Sect, and how the ancestors of the Hundred Peaks Sect, rather than 

capitulating, had exploded themselves in a valiant spectacle to protect the Sect. 

 

He truly did not want to see that scene again; he did not want to see the forebears of the Hundred 

Peaks Sect explode themselves, did not want to see uncle-masters and elder-masters die, or watch as 

one senior brother after another perished. 

 

He truly hated, hated himself. Why had he conveyed that message to the Fourth Prince? If he hadn’t 

sent the message, the Fourth Prince wouldn’t have attacked the Hundred Peaks Sect so urgently, and 

the Sect wouldn’t face such peril. 

 

The mistake had already been made. 

 

Everything was irreversible, and all he could do was try to make amends as much as possible. 

 



That’s why he chose to ambush Dao Yi. 

 

He had heard from his senor brother Nie Jie and others that there was a traitor; at that moment, he 

really wanted to confess that he was that traitor. But he knew that once he admitted to being the 

traitor, he would only be imprisoned and would be unable to do anything. 

 

So he endured it and never showed any signs of abnormality. He was waiting. 

 

He knew that within the Hundred Peaks Sect, knowing there was a traitor meant they would definitely 

be cautious and vigilant. 

 

And within the Hundred Peaks Sect, there were only two people worth watching closely: one was his 

senior brother Nie Jie, and the other was himself. 

 

Because, aside from Li Ke, Yan Yourong, and others, within the Hundred Peaks Sect, only he and Nie Jie 

were at the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection. 

 

If Nie Jie, who was in charge of the entire Hundred Peaks Sect, had had any problems, then Nie Jie would 

have already been besieged. 

 

So, the only person worth paying attention to was himself. 

 

He also knew that among them, Yan Yourong, or Li Ke, Xiang Ziyu, surely one of them was always 

watching him. 

 

Therefore, he launched an attack to strike at Bei Yan, knowing full well that someone was monitoring 

him and his attack wouldn’t truly hit Bei Yan. 

 

But using this attempt, he could return to the enemy’s camp, and then launch a sudden ambush! 

 

All this, just for this one strike! 

 



The elders of the Hundred Peaks Sect could sacrifice themselves for the sake of the younger generations 

of the Sect. 

 

The Golden Core Stage cultivators of the Hundred Peaks Sect could also sacrifice themselves for the 

future of the Sect. 

 

They were all people of the Hundred Peaks, all with the blood of the Hundred Peaks Sect flowing 

through their veins. 

 

But what about him? 

 

Was he not a person of the Hundred Peaks? Was the blood coursing through his veins not that of the 

Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

He was brought to the Hundred Peaks Sect as a child and grew up in the Sect. What about his father? 

Since he arrived at the Hundred Peaks Sect, had his father ever sought him out? 

 

His parents gave him life, but it was the Hundred Peaks Sect that raised him! 

 

Even his senior brother was willing to concede the position of Peak Master to him, and during his 

growth, his senior brother had wholeheartedly helped him. 

 

Even when he surpassed his senior brother, how did his senior brother react? 

 

His senior brother was just happy for his newfound strength. 

 

On the other hand, the people of the Fourth Prince, because he failed to successfully ambush Bei Yan, 

that Dao Yi even called him trash! 

 

He knew very well who his true kin were. 

 



And he knew better that the Hundred Peaks Sect was his foundation! 

 

If the other disciples of the Hundred Peaks Sect could sacrifice themselves for the Sect, he too could 

sacrifice himself for the Hundred Peaks Sect! 

 

He did not know how strong Dao Yi really was and had even never seen Dao Yi make a move, but he 

knew that if Dao Yi could be called Dao Yi, he must be extremely terrifying, and his strength was surely 

above his own. 
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Therefore, even if he launched a sneak attack, in order to seriously injure or even kill Dao Yi, he had to 

use a Secret Technique. 

 

Dao Yi had fully unleashed his combat power, but his attention was wholly focused on the direction of 

the Hundred Peaks Sect. Suddenly, a blazing aura attacked from behind. 

 

In an instant, every hair on Dao Yi’s body stood on end. 

 

Someone was launching a sneak attack! 

 

The thought had barely formed in his mind when an attack of extreme violence from Liè Yàn had already 

descended. 

 

Blazing with devouring power, the black flames fell entirely upon him. 

 

Liè Yàn had never revealed this flame to the public before. 

 

This flame, which he had accidentally discovered in the deep recesses of the earth, was part of the 

reason he had attained his current level of cultivation base. He did not rely solely on the Hundred Peaks 

Sect or the Fourth Prince; he too had had his own fortuitous encounters. 

 

Originally, it was in the depths of the earth, where he had skirted the brink of death, that he had 

acquired this flame. It was also the first time he had revealed it in the eyes of the world. 



 

It seemed to be a flame from the Demonic Realm, filled with the power to destroy everything! 

 

"You..." 

 

Dao Yi cried out in shock, seemingly wanting to say something, but the terrifying flames had already 

completely enveloped him. 

 

These flames were filled with Liè Yàn’s guilt towards the Hundred Peaks Sect, his hatred for his father 

and the Fourth Prince, his hatred for himself! 

 

These flames were released with everything he had staked on them! 

 

He, Liè Yàn, was a son of Hundred Peaks in life and in death! 

 

The towering flames instantly devoured Dao Yi. 

 

This was the blow of someone at the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great Perfection, having 

used all his strength after deploying a Secret Technique. 

 

Amidst the burning inferno, Dao Yi’s body continuously decayed, decay upon decay. 

 

All around, whether it was the remnants of the former dynasty, the people from the three Immortal 

Sects of the Great Lai Dynasty, or even the members of the Hundred Peaks Sect, were all stunned. 

 

Wasn’t Liè Yàn one of the remnants of the former dynasty? Why did he suddenly attack their leader? 

 

Was Liè Yàn truly a member of the Hundred Peaks Sect or one of the remnants of the former dynasty? 

 

The attack by Liè Yàn was too sudden and too fierce. 



 

Dao Yi did not even have a chance to react before the fearsome flames, seemingly capable of devouring 

everything under Heaven, had completely engulfed him. 

 

Liè Yàn, on the other hand, let out an enraged roar, as a thick killing intent surged to the skies, filled with 

deep guilt. 

 

"I, Liè Yàn, am a man of Hundred Peaks in life and in death!" 

 

Liè Yàn had deployed a Secret Technique, which was nothing less than the use of one’s strength in a 

brief moment, resulting in extreme weakness after its use. 

 

Even Xiang Ziyu had been extremely weakened after deploying a Secret Technique. 

 

Liè Yàn was equally weakened after deploying the Secret Technique, yet he still burned everything 

frantically, his power, his life! 

 

Not a single piece of unscathed skin could be seen on his body. Inside him, the black flames that seemed 

to come from the Demonic Realm gave him terrifying power but were also crazily devouring his flesh, his 

life force, everything he had. 

 

"Pfft..." 

 

Liè Yàn opened his mouth and spat out a large mouthful of blood. It wasn’t the bright red of fresh blood, 

but rather blood tinged with black, his own blood infused with flames from the Demonic Realm. 

 

Still, he crazily urged his own power, as flames surged from the phenomena of his Golden Core on his 

back, blasting out in all directions. 

 

He would make amends for his own mistakes! 

 

Liè Yàn recklessly expended all he had to attack each enemy around him. 



 

Meanwhile, Little Beiyan had once again unleashed his battle power. Suddenly, clouds of tribulation 

appeared. 

 

Due to the unexpected action of Liè Yàn, the remnants of the former dynasty and the people from the 

three Immortal Sects of the Great Lai Dynasty had once again gathered. This facilitated Little Beiyan’s 

move to break into their midst and trigger a Heavenly Tribulation. 

 

In no time at all, numerous Heavenly Tribulations descended. 

 

The remnants of the former dynasty, though numerous, were thrown into disarray with the sudden 

death of their leader Dao Yi. There was also Bei Yan, who was bombarding them with the mighty Wind 

Fire Tribulation. 

 

Behind them was Liè Yàn, who had gone mad, burning everything he had. With the addition of Li Ke, Yan 

Yourong, and Xiang Ziyu, these three powerhouses, the remnants of the former dynasty found 

themselves in a completely passive position. 

 

And they were not united. Among them were people from the Great Lai Dynasty, from three different 

Immortal Sects. 

 

Each person from the Immortal Sects had their own schemes. 

 

Suddenly, the people from the Void Breaking Sect, one of the three Immortal Sects, began to retreat. 

 

They felt that if the battle continued as such, they would likely be unable to conquer the Hundred Peaks 

Sect, and that even their Golden Core Stage cultivators might all perish here. 

 

If that happened, the members of the Void Breaking Sect would not even have the strength to protect 

themselves on the road, let alone contemplate relocating their whole sect. 

 



Even if they won the battle after continued fighting, by the time their people were nearly all dead, the 

remnants of the former dynasty would probably give them benefits, but the survivors would not have 

the power to defend the resources they acquired. 

 

Moreover, this battle likely held no hope of victory. Therefore, why not retreat first, then consider 

whether the Void Breaking Sect should leave the Great Lai Dynasty and go elsewhere? 

 

Maybe even to another great province. 

 

The Void Breaking Sect actually had forces they could turn to. 

 

Quickly, the people from the Mirage of the East Sea and the Star Moon Mansion noticed the actions of 

the Void Breaking Sect. 

 

All at once, the people from the Star Moon Mansion also began to leave. Su Fangrong had already 

considered an escape route before this operation. Now, seeing that it was impossible to conquer the 

Hundred Peaks Sect, and with the Void Breaking Sect already retreating, he decisively led the remaining 

experts of the Star Moon Mansion to depart. 
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"Damn it!" 

 

The people of the Mirage Tower in the East Sea, watching the departure of the two great Immortal 

Sects, immediately cursed. The situation hadn’t reached a desperate state yet. If they had continued to 

fight, there was still hope. But now, with the departure of these two Immortal Sects, what was there left 

to fight for? 

 

Although now, whether it was the Void Breaking Sect or the Star Moon Mansion, many of their people 

had died, and the remaining experts in the Golden Core Stage were few. 

 

But with their departure, everyone could see that their side had first lost a leader, and then others left. 

How much fighting spirit could those remaining possibly have? How greatly would their morale be 

affected? 

 



As for the people of the Hundred Peaks Sect, they were there to guard their Immortal Sect, each one 

fighting to the death. In such a comparison, they no longer had any chance of victory. 

 

The people of the Mirage Tower in the East Sea, cursing under their breath, turned and led their sect’s 

disciples away. 

 

Following the departure of these three great Immortal Sects, the morale from the direction of the 

Hundred Peaks Sect surged significantly. They charged out from the Hundred Peaks Sect, led by Li Ke, 

Yan Yourong, and Xiang Ziyu, attacking the remnants of the former dynasty. 

 

Little Beiyan had also already charged into the densest part of the former dynasty’s remnants. For a 

time, countless clouds of tribulation fell from the void. 

 

At this moment, the remnants of the former dynasty, now leaderless, faced the frenzied Lie Yan, as well 

as Bei Yan who brought the Heavenly Tribulation, along with three other great experts. Many began to 

retreat. 

 

Although Dao Yi had died, the remnants of the former dynasty still had other leaders, but among 

themselves, there was no hierarchy. They were all equals. 

 

Yet their attitudes were different; some wanted to stay and continue fighting to the death, while others 

thought they must go back and report to Prince Four before taking any further action based on the 

Prince’s commands. 

 

Thus, momentarily, the remnants of the former dynasty descended into chaos. 

 

Some began to leave, while others continued to fight to the death. 

 

In the current disorder, they couldn’t fully display their strength. Moreover, as more and more people 

retreated, even those who wanted to fight to the death had no choice but to compromise and pull back. 

 

The people of the Hundred Peaks Sect pursued and killed for a hundred miles before they finally 

stopped and returned to the Hundred Peaks Sect. 



 

But Lie Yan could hold on no longer, collapsing onto the ground. 

 

"Elder Brother Lie Yan..." 

 

One after another, the disciples of Flying Immortal Peak, seeing Lie Yan fall, swiftly flew forward and 

embraced him. 

 

After using a Secret Technique, Lie Yan did not stop but crazily overexerted his body. 

 

Although he hadn’t self-destructed, his current state, after mad overexertion, looked almost similar to 

having self-destructed. 

 

And yet, although he had fainted, the intense flames on his body still wildly burned. Even though those 

who supported him were at the Golden Core Stage, their hands were still scorched red by the flames, 

and their palms emitted waves of unbearable heat. 

 

But still, they did not let go, holding onto Lie Yan and returning to the Hundred Peaks Sect, where they 

brought him to the Peak Master of Flying Immortal Peak, who was now the Vice Sect Master Nie Jie. 

 

"Brother Nie Jie..." At that moment, the high-ranking members of the Hundred Peaks Sect had also 

regathered, looking at Lie Yan who seemed to have almost no breath left. Among the crowd, an old man 

emitted a sigh. 

 

"Lie Yan, he... sigh, he truly loved the Hundred Peaks Sect, he truly considered our Hundred Peaks Sect 

his home. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have attacked Dao Yi. 

 

But if he truly considered the Hundred Peaks Sect his root, why did he betray the Hundred Peaks Sect in 

the first place?" 

 

"What do we do now?" 

 



Many people looked towards Nie Jie. 

 

Lie Yan had betrayed the Hundred Peaks Sect. Under such circumstances, he was certain to be punished, 

and even after the punishment, the Hundred Peaks Sect would likely expel him from the sect. 

 

But this time the situation was different. Lie Yan appeared to have betrayed the Hundred Peaks Sect, yet 

at a critical moment, he used a Secret Technique to directly kill Dao Yi. 

 

They didn’t know how strong Dao Yi was, but they knew that Dao Yi was the leader of the remnants of 

the former dynasty who had come this time. 

 

By killing Dao Yi, Lie Yan had indeed helped the Hundred Peaks Sect tremendously. 

 

So how to deal with Lie Yan was something that made everyone’s heads ache. 

 

The rules of the Hundred Peaks Sect couldn’t be changed lightly. If an Immortal Sect always changed its 

rules, how could it develop, how could it continue to survive? 

 

Moreover, according to tradition, betrayal of the Hundred Peaks Sect meant expulsion from the sect 

followed by execution. 

 

But could Lie Yan’s actions really be considered betrayal? At a critical moment, he had undoubtedly 

stood with the Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

Everyone could only look to Nie Jie, to see how he would handle the matter.𝗳𝐫𝚎𝗲𝚠𝚎𝗯𝕟𝐨𝘃𝚎𝗹.𝗰𝗼𝗺 

 

Nie Jie had already rushed to Lie Yan’s side, his energy gushing into Lie Yan’s body. Lie Yan was his junior 

brother and hearing he was a traitor made him more upset and angry than anyone else. 

 

But still, he unequivocally acknowledged his junior brother! 

 



At the last moment, his junior brother had desperately attacked others, leaving him in this state. 

 

He now didn’t want to focus on how to handle his junior brother; he just wanted to quickly heal his 

junior brother’s injuries. 

 

But after continuously administering Pills and releasing Mana, his brow furrowed even deeper. 

 

His junior brother was seriously injured. It wasn’t just a simple use of a Secret Technique, but a burning 

of his own essence with the technique, recklessly depleting himself. 
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Ever since Nie Jie became the Vice Sect Master of Hundred Peaks Sect, he had always been more 

composed, but this time, Nie Jie exhibited extreme anxiety in front of everyone. 

 

Many sensed the urgency on Nie Jie’s face and turned their attention to Lie Yan, only to be shocked to 

discover that in such a short time, Lie Yan’s presence had weakened a lot, his breath as thin as a thread. 

 

"Alas..." someone sighed deeply and said helplessly, "Well, even if Lie Yan truly betrayed our Hundred 

Peaks Sect, he still chose to abandon the darkness and turned back to our side in the end." 

 

"Yes, in his final battle, he burned himself wildly, even the leader of the enemies was killed by Lie Yan. In 

fact, Lie Yan is still a disciple of our Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

"Lie Yan can..." Someone began to speak but didn’t finish saying "enter Spirit Mountain," as in the end, 

they couldn’t bring themselves to do so. After all, Lie Yan was not dead yet, but it seemed likely he 

wouldn’t live much longer. 

 

In the crowd, Yi Sheng, who had followed the others there, had been deep in thought. As someone who 

possessed the Nine Abnormal Phenomenon Golden Pills, she normally either would be busy with 

alchemy or silent during meetings. However, at that moment, she suddenly whispered, "Elder Brother 

Nie Jie, please help me maintain Elder Brother Lie Yan’s breath. I will go make the Cycle of Nirvana Pill 

for Elder Brother Lie Yan." 

 

"The Cycle of Nirvana Pill?" 



 

The surrounding crowd was momentarily stunned when they heard her, but then they all quickly 

understood. 

 

Lie Yan also cultivated a Fire Body, and it was said that the reason for his strength was that he had taken 

the Nirvana Pill before. 

 

However, taking the Nirvana Pill again after the first time had no effect, except when it came to the 

Cycle of Nirvana Pill. 

 

And their Sect Leader Cao Zhen once presented a Cycle of Nirvana Pill to Immortal Li Ke during the 

Golden Core Club following her breakthrough to the Ten Different Phenomena of Golden Elixir Great 

Perfection – a pill that no one in the entire Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty could make anymore. 

 

Back then, Sect Leader Cao had said that the pill came from a relic, but now it seemed like he must have 

been avoiding revealing his identity as a being with Great Ability through rebirth, thus he purposefully 

said that. 

 

If the Sect Leader could make the Cycle of Nirvana Pill, then even his disciples could make the Cycle of 

Nirvana Pill. 

 

"There’s no need to make a Cycle of Nirvana Pill," Li Ke suddenly spoke up to interrupt, "That pill has 

always been here." 

 

Realizing what Yi Sheng meant, she promptly took out the Cycle of Nirvana Pill that Cao Zhen had given 

her, which she then gave to her master and later got back, and threw it to Nie Jie. 

 

In her previous nirvana, she had used an ordinary Nirvana Pill, not the Cycle of Nirvana Pill, and had 

never used the pill medicine. 

 

Yi Sheng then realized that when her senior sister mentioned that their master had taken the Nirvana 

Pill, she had always thought that it was the Cycle of Nirvana Pill, not realizing it was just an ordinary one. 

 



Nie Jie took the Cycle of Nirvana Pill and quickly administered it to Lie Yan, then turned to Li Ke and 

bowed deeply, saying, "Thank you, Immortal Li..." 

 

"There’s no need for that," Li Ke interrupted, "I am also from the Hundred Peaks Sect. When I see a 

disciple of the Hundred Peaks Sect in trouble, I naturally won’t just stand by, besides, he did all this for 

the sake of the Hundred Peaks Sect. He..." 

 

"What to do with him will have to wait until the Sect Leader returns to make a decision," Nie Jie said, 

now somewhat relieved since his junior brother had taken the Cycle of Nirvana Pill. As for Lie Yan, 

although he eventually stood by the Hundred Peaks Sect, he had still betrayed them. 

 

And as his elder brother, regardless of how he dealt with Lie Yan, other people might gossip, so 

everything had to wait until the Sect Leader returned to decide how to deal with Lie Yan. 

 

Cao Zhen was sitting inside the Flying Boat, not even aware that the battle at Hundred Peaks Sect had 

ended, and he was getting closer and closer to the Sun and Moon Sect. 

 

Sun Moon City, the closest major city to the Sun and Moon Sect, took its name from the sect. A 

significant portion of the disciples of the Sun and Moon Sect came from Sun Moon City. 

 

Because of the presence of the Sun and Moon Sect, even during the arrival of the Minor Era of Inversion 

of Heaven and Earth, Sun Moon City wasn’t much affected. Previously, members of the Demon Sect 

rampaged everywhere but did not rage through Sun Moon City. 

 

Another reason was the well-known relationship between the Sun and Moon Sect and the Sun Moon 

Demon Sect, and it was said that the founders of both sects came from Sun Moon City, although it 

wasn’t called that back then. 

 

Perhaps for that reason, the Sun Moon Demon Sect didn’t attack Sun Moon City, and the Red Refinery 

Demonic Sect members also bypassed it. 

 

Today, however, Sun Moon City was surrounded by cultivators, not those from the Demon Sect but a 

large number from the Great Liang Dynasty. 

 



As the cultivators from the Great Liang Dynasty arrived, led by Qin Yao, the cultivators from the Sun and 

Moon Sect amasses as well. 

 

Qin Yao glared at the insignia on their clothing from afar and said coldly, "Hundred Head Sect, my Sun 

and Moon Sect has never had any conflict with you. Today, you come to our place and surround this 

city. What is the meaning of this?" 

 

The Hundred Head Sect was not like the miscellaneous Hundred Peaks Sect. In the past, the Great Liang 

Dynasty had exactly one hundred Immortal Sects. At that time, the Dynasty also saw the rise of an 

exceptional individual who didn’t come from any of the hundred Immortal Sects. Using the inheritance 

from a relic, his power grew rapidly, and he alone defeated all the masters of those hundred Immortal 

Sects. 
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Then, he established an Immortal Sect named Hundred Head Sect, signifying its leadership over a 

hundred sects. 

 

In the years that followed, the Hundred Head Sect surpassed those hundred Immortal Sects and became 

the strongest Immortal Sect in the Great Liang Dynasty. 

 

The Immortal Cultivation world of the current Great Liang Dynasty is dominated by the Hundred Head 

Sect, and even the emperor’s appointments are designated by it. 

 

Within the Hundred Head Sect, a leading figure turned his gaze upon the approaching Qin Yao, 

scrutinizing her from head to toe with a satisfied smile on his face, saying, "This must be Fairy Qin Yao 

who currently heads the Sun and Moon Sect. 

 

Fairy Qin, we have not provoked the Sun and Moon Sect, we have merely come to this city to invite its 

residents to live in our Great Liang Dynasty. 

 

We are not targeting the Sun and Moon Sect, we are merely enemies with the Grand Preceptor and the 

Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty." 

 

Why do great dynasties fight each other, even going as far as to wage wars? Isn’t their ultimate goal to 

seize land and subjects? 



 

For Immortal Sects engaged in cultivation, they naturally need people as well. 

 

Otherwise, where would they recruit their new disciples from? 

 

Moreover, this particular city is known as Sun Moon City. 

 

Upon hearing these words, the members of the Sun and Moon Sect’s faces turned cold in an instant as 

they coldly declared, "Isn’t this a provocation to our Sun and Moon Sect? If we go to your Great Liang 

Dynasty and take away all the people from your Capital City to our Hundred Peaks City, would your 

Hundred Head Sect agree to that!" 

 

"Hundred Head Sect, you are waging war against our Sun and Moon Sect!" 

 

The leader of the Hundred Head Sect slightly shook his head and said, "I did not come here wanting to 

fight with you. In fact, during this Minor Era of Inversion of Heaven and Earth, I wish to make more allies 

for our Hundred Head Sect." 

 

Speaking, the man pointed to himself and introduced, "I am Bai Sheng, the Vice Sect Master of the 

Hundred Head Sect. I have heard that Fairy Qin Yao is still without a dao companion. Why not become 

dao companions with me? That way, our two great Immortal Sects naturally become one and the same. 

 

I assure you, as soon as Fairy Qin Yao becomes my dao companion, our people from Hundred Head Sect 

will immediately withdraw. Not only that, if the Sun and Moon Sect faces an attack in the future, our 

Hundred Head Sect will surely come to the rescue." 

 

"Scoundrel!" 

 

"You’re just looking for death!" 

 

Before Qin Yao could speak, disciples of the Sun and Moon Sect behind her were already enraged; 

indeed their Sect Leader had no dao companion, and their counterpart indeed wasn’t unworthy of their 

Sect Leader. 



 

But was that the way to propose a union of dao companions? 

 

What was he doing? He was threatening their Sun and Moon Sect! 

 

The Sun and Moon Sect was far from being so desperate that they needed their Sect Leader to marry 

someone else to protect the Sun and Moon Sect! 

 

As the disciples of the Sun and Moon Sect cursed out loud, from the distance, a flirtatious voice 

emerged. 

 

"Bai Sheng, since the other party will not become your dao companion, what are you hesitating for? Just 

take action." As the voice fell, Qian Jiao and the followers of the Eclipse Demon from the Sun Moon 

Demon Sect appeared before Qin Yao and the others. 

 

Although the people of the Sun and Moon Sect had never seen Qian Jiao and the Eclipse Demon, they 

recognized their attire and immediately the disciples of the Sun and Moon Sect started cursing loudly. 

 

"Sun Moon Demon Sect?" 

 

"Hundred Head Sect, you are also part of the cultivation path. Now you actually collude with those from 

the Demon Sect, which is truly disdainful!" 

 

"People of the Sun Moon Demon Sect, do not forget who your Ancestral Elder was and his origins. What, 

are you now attacking his homeland as well?" 

 

As these words fell, several members of the Sun Moon Demon Sect at the Golden Core stage went pale, 

knowing well that their Ancestral Elder hailed from Sun Moon City. 

 

"Our Ancestral Elder is not from Sun Moon City, Sun Moon City is a name you Sun and Moon Sect came 

up with, we do not recognize it. Moreover, we aren’t attacking Sun Moon City this time, we are 

attacking you, the Sun and Moon Sect!" 



 

When Qian Jiao’s words dropped, behind her a gigantic Golden Core comprised of ten visions abruptly 

flew out, and from behind her, billows of dark demonic Qi surged forth, instantly forming into arrows 

and shooting straight towards Qin Yao. 

 

She actually took direct action, specifically targeting Qin Yao! 

 

For a moment, even the people from Hundred Head Sect were taken aback; didn’t the Vice Sect Master 

come here today just to seek revenge on the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty? If there was a 

chance, they could also suppress the Sun and Moon Sect, but the Sect Leader had said to avoid conflicts 

with major Immortal Sects from the Sun and Moon Sect and Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty 

without good reason. 

 

They also knew that the Sun Moon Demon Sect had previously contacted their Sect Leader and knew 

that there would be cooperation between them. 

 

They did not like people from the Demon Sect, but both the Sect Leader and Vice Sect Leader had said 

their common enemy was the Guardian Immortal Imperial Dynasty, so cooperation was possible. 

 

However, supposed cooperation didn’t mean directly attacking the Sun and Moon Sect! 

 

Why did the people from the Sun Moon Demon Sect take direct action? 

 

Black arrows shot out, each filled with endless sharpness; before even falling, the sharpness already 

pierced the void. 

 

Qin Yao watched the arrows formed from the black demonic Qi descending, yet her beautiful face 

showed no sign of panic as she confidently took a step upward. 

 

With her step, a crescent moon shadow suddenly appeared in the void. 

 



Standing atop the crescent moon shadow, Qin Yao’s figure rose into the air, and right below her feet, 

auspicious clouds materialized, forming layer upon layer like robes of mana, enveloping the black 

demonic Qi, followed by hissing sounds as the arrows formed from the black demonic Qi melted away. 

 

Although Qin Yao’s performance at the annual grand competition among immortals was not stellar, she 

had the potential to challenge for a position among the top ten Immortal Generals of the Guardian 

Immortal Imperial Dynasty. Even if she couldn’t make it into the top eleven, her ability to enter the top 

twenty was unquestionable; she had merely had bad luck, encountering Li Ke early on, who had 

cultivated the Lesser Fire of the Vermilion Bird, resulting in her early elimination. 

 

Although Qin Yao broke through the opponent’s attack, at that moment, the disciples of the Sun and 

Moon Sect were instantly furious. 

 

Qin Yao was their Sect Leader of the Sun and Moon Sect; attacking their Sect Leader was the most direct 

provocation against the Sun and Moon Sect! 

 


