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Chapter 119: The Pursued Fellow Sect Members 

"If you don’t want a little brother, how about I become your wife instead?" 

 

"Just look at Xu Lianyu, with her skinny arms and legs, her whole body is flat everywhere. But look at 

me, I’m all curves, front and back. My senior sister said that you stinky men like women with curves the 

most." 

 

Wang Yilin said to Lin Chen with pride, not forgetting to thrust out her chest. 

 

Upon hearing this, Lin Chen turned his head to look and his heart skipped a beat. This woman was 

indeed different; despite her young age, she surpassed many women. 

 

But Lin Chen was not one to be swayed by lust, especially after Mu Qingxue’s betrayal, he had lost his 

good impression of women. 

 

He could talk about romance, but he would never speak of love. Like with his senior sister, Xu Lianyu, Lin 

Chen only saw her as a sister, a family member. 

 

"No thanks, I, Lin Chen, am devoted to the pursuit of the Way, wanting only to grow stronger. Matters of 

love and affection will only hinder the progress of my cultivation. It’s better you remain my little 

brother." 

 

Lin Chen looked at Wang Yilin and said helplessly. She seemed even younger than Xu Lianyu by a year, 

yet she boldly declared she wanted to be his wife. Although her figure, looks, and even her cultivation 

were not bad, Lin Chen wasn’t lying when he said he truly had no such intentions at the moment. 

 

Moreover, Lin Chen also knew that Wang Yilin was just joking and not serious. 

 

"What, what do you mean? You think I’m not good enough for you, don’t you? How is Xu Lianyu better 

than me? You can be her little lover, but I can’t be your wife, so you think I’m worse than her, right?" 



 

Wang Yilin suddenly became angry and pressed close to Lin Chen, their bodies almost touching. 

 

Lin Chen felt embarrassed. What was this woman up to? Xu Lianyu wasn’t his lover either. Somehow, 

their rivalry seemed to have dragged him into it. 

 

"Stop it, let’s stay alert. Who knows what dangers are around us. Since you want this bag of Spirit 

Gathering Pills, you can have it." 

 

Lin Chen, getting a headache from Wang Yilin’s antics but unable to beat her and knowing she meant no 

malice, only liked to fool around, decided to give her the bag of Spirit Gathering Pills. Although valuable, 

they weren’t a big deal to him; better to give them to Wang Yilin and do her a favor. 

 

"Thank you, hubby!" 

 

Wang Yilin saw Lin Chen concede and give her the Spirit Gathering Pills, immediately smiled happily, and 

teased Lin Chen. Then she turned around, lifting her chin in a defiant gesture towards Xu Lianyu. 

 

Xu Lianyu’s man still ended up in her hands... 

 

Wang Yilin then found a spot to sit cross-legged, took out the Spirit Gathering Pills from the bag, and 

started to consume them to restore her spiritual power. 

 

Everyone who saw the bag Wang Yilin snatched from Lin Chen was filled with Spirit Gathering Pills was 

stunned into silence. 

 

So the pills that Lin Chen had been munching on were actually Spirit Gathering Pills. 

 

Was the relationship between Wang Yilin and Lin Chen very deep, with all the teasing and bickering? 

Wang Yilin was a True Disciple of the Ninth Peak, and Peak Master Zhao doted on her greatly. 

 

Everyone looked at Lin Chen with great envy and jealousy. 



 

Not only was this guy a True Disciple of Jade Bird Peak, he also mastered the way of Spiritual Formation 

and was a Second-Rank Spirit Array Master. He could create Talisman Inscriptions and seemed to know 

Alchemy. What made people even more envious was that the beloved proteges of the two great Peak 

Masters of the Jade Cauldron Sect, their heartthrob goddesses, both seemed to be involved with Lin 

Chen. 

 

What on earth had he done to charm the goddess? 

 

Li Caixia, Zhao Yulan, Lu Feishuang, and another female disciple from the White Phoenix Hall also looked 

envious. However, they weren’t envious of Lin Chen but of Wang Yilin. They wanted a bag full of Spirit 

Gathering Pills too. 

 

Looking at the bulging bag, it seemed to contain at least a hundred pills – the equivalent of nearly two 

months of Cultivation Resources for an Inner Sect Disciple of the Jade Cauldron Sect. 

 

Wang Yilin was just teasing Lin Chen with a few words, suggesting that Lin Chen take her as a wife, and 

Lin Chen just gave in to her. 

 

But the four women could not bring themselves to say such things, and even if they did, Lin Chen 

probably wouldn’t give them any Spirit Gathering Pills. 

 

From a distance, Xu Lianyu watched Wang Yilin consume handfuls of Spirit Gathering Pills, her gaze then 

falling on Lin Chen, feeling quite puzzled. 

 

The disciples of Jade Bird Peak were fewer in number compared to disciples from the other peaks, so 

each person would have slightly more cultivation resources per month, but that still wouldn’t justify 

treating elixirs like mere beans. 

 

Could the little junior brother have other means to obtain Spirit Gathering Pills, like alchemy? 

 

Xu Lianyu found her little junior brother becoming more and more mysterious with considerable skills. 

 



Just like the fact that Lin Chen was a Formation Master, and even a Second-Rank Spirit Array Master, she 

didn’t know anything about it until today. 

 

Time flew by quickly, and soon it was evening. The disciples of Jade Cauldron Sect, apart from Lin Chen, 

Xu Lianyu, and Wang Yilin, included the four from Li Caixia’s White Phoenix Hall and others like Leng 

Dong, Liu Changfeng, Zhang Kaisheng, and Shang Wenle. 

 

After discussion, they decided to keep watch in turns throughout the night. Although the Big Snake 

might not necessarily come after them, there could still be other magical beasts lurking around. 

 

The first half of the night, Leng Dong and his group kept the watch, while the second half would be Li 

Caixia’s group’s turn. 

 

The first half of the night passed without incident, but in the latter half, Lu Feishuang sensed someone 

approaching. 

 

"Who’s there?" 

 

Lu Feishuang held a sword in her hand warily as she eyed the open space ahead. 

 

Under the moonlight, two figures slowly appeared, their bodies entirely covered in fresh blood. 

 

"They are disciples of Jade Cauldron Sect. I recognize this person; he’s Brother Liu from Qing Yi Hall!" 

 

Zhao Yulan whispered in shock upon recognizing the blood-covered figures, then she and Zhao Yulan 

went forward to ask the two people about their situation. 

 

"Thank goodness, they’re from our Jade Cauldron Sect." 

 

Liu Changfeng was relieved to see the two women, showing a joyful expression, and it seemed they had 

been extremely vigilant all along. 

 



"Brother Liu, what happened to you? You’ve been severely injured." 

 

Zheng Yulan inquired, looking at the two of them. 

 

Hearing that, Liu Changfeng didn’t speak, and a worried expression appeared on the faces of him and 

the other disciple as they looked back at the empty forest. 

 

"There’s no time to explain in detail, quickly wake up everyone, people from Black Cloud Sect are about 

to attack." 

 

Liu Changfeng urgently told Zheng Yulan, and without waiting, he headed towards the camp. 

 

Upon hearing this, Zheng Yulan and Lu Feishuang hurriedly rang the bell to wake up everyone who was 

still asleep. 

 

Upon hearing the ringing, Lin Chen and the others immediately stepped out from their tents. 

 

As everyone had just emerged, they sensed many powerful presences approaching, and soon enough, 

those figures appeared, all from the Black Cloud Sect, a total of twenty-three people. 

 

"We didn’t expect to encounter people from Jade Cauldron Sect here. Hand over these two, and we can 

spare the rest of you." 


