
Stronger 1181 

Chapter 1181: Extreme Maneuvering (Part 2) 

By the time the last pattern formed to seven-tenths, it seemed to be heavily suppressed by the power of 

the world. Only then was the connection between the nine secret patterns of the Golden Body Demon 

Suppression Technique broken, and the last pattern came to naught! 

 

Yet, Lin Xuankong felt incredibly excited. This time, simultaneously outlining the nine secret patterns 

enabled the formation of the last pattern to seven-tenths! 

 

If more secret patterns of the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique were outlined together, 

wouldn’t it be possible to reach four-fifths, nine-tenths, or even complete the final pattern, integrating it 

into one’s flesh and blood! 

 

In the next instant, 

 

The fluctuating Immortal Yuan around Lin Xuankong’s body became intensely vigorous, 

 

He mobilized even more Immortal Yuan simultaneously, and under the influence of the Golden Body 

Demon Suppression Technique’s Buddhist technique, formed streams of extremely fine flows, gradually 

outlining the secret patterns in parts of Lin Xuankong’s Immortal body that did not have the secret 

patterns of the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique! 

 

At this moment, Lin Xuankong simultaneously outlined thirty-six Golden Body Demon Suppression 

Technique secret patterns.... 

 

If the Bodhisattvas of the Spirit Platform Buddhism known for cultivating the Golden Body Demon 

Suppression Technique, were aware that someone outlined twenty-four secret patterns of the Golden 

Body Demon Suppression Technique within their Immortal body simultaneously, they would be utterly 

dumbstruck on the spot, their Buddha hearts unsettled! Because the requirement for Immortal Yuan is 

terrifyingly high, almost equivalent to the total Immortal Yuan of three or four Strongest Immortal Lord-

level powerhouses—even the Great Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva, even the Great Success Jade Bright 

Bodhisattva who has already become a Celestial Buddha, could not accomplish this! 

 



Additionally, simultaneously outlining thirty-six complex secret patterns of the Golden Body Demon 

Suppression Technique demands an equally terrifying requirement on the Divine Soul! Because it 

involves outlining complex secret patterns in different positions and angles of the Immortal body, it is 

essentially multitasking thirty-six extremely complex and mentally exhausting tasks! 

 

Throughout the Golden Dragon Immortal Realm, not to mention the Immortal Yuan aspect, even just 

multitasking the outlining of thirty-six secret patterns of the Golden Body Demon Suppression 

Technique can only be done by that Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect who also 

possesses the Supreme Divine Soul of the Immortal realm, and considering the Immortal Yuan 

consumption, even that Sect Leader Qiu is far from doing what Lin Xuankong is doing now! 

 

Of course, simultaneously outlining thirty-six Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique secret 

patterns at different positions, angles, and depths of blood and flesh, is already close to Lin Xuankong’s 

limit! No worries about the Immortal Yuan aspect, but crucially, his Divine Soul of the Immortal realm is 

not the Supreme Divine Soul of the Supreme Origin Realm, hence not yet at an all-powerful realm! 

 

At this moment, due to the massive amount of Immortal Yuan Lin Xuankong simultaneously mobilized, 

even the Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er, standing far away as the protector, couldn’t help but 

look over. 

 

Feeling the intense Immortal Yuan fluctuations emanating from Lin Xuankong’s body, the Strongest 

Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er, who always thought Lin Xuankong was still in the Fourth-Grade Earth 

Immortal Realm, widened her bright eyes, her delicate face showing an expression of disbelief. 

 

"What the heck? Around Xuankong’s Immortal body, how can such a massive Immortal Yuan fluctuation 

occur! 

 

Such Immortal Yuan fluctuations, not to mention a Fourth-Grade Earth Immortal, it would be far beyond 

what a Fifth, Sixth, Seventh, Eighth, or even Ninth Grade Perfection Level Earth Immortal could 

generate. Even I, at the initial stage of the Strongest Immortal Lord, cannot produce such massive 

fluctuations when mobilizing Immortal Yuan! 

 

Not even at my initial stage of Strongest Immortal Lord, and with Master Qiaan Yuan and Uncle 

Kunyuan, even when fully motivated using the Guangqing Cold Extreme Skill, they didn’t unleash 

Immortal Yuan fluctuations this intense! 

 



Xuankong...that fellow Xuankong, how many things is he hiding from me, what grade is his Earth 

Immortal Realm, this damned guy, could he have already reached the Strongest Immortal Lord Realm 

long ago! 

 

But he joined the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect decades ago, even when he acknowledged the elder Luo 

Water Immortal Lord as his master and cultivated within the Luo Water Array that could accelerate time 

flow, adding it all up, he has only cultivated for a century or two at most! 

 

How could it be possible to cultivate from Initial Tier Earth Immortal to Strongest Immortal Lord Realm 

in one or two hundred years??? 

 

Even starting from the Ancient Era abundant with heavenly materials and earthly treasures, no Immortal 

Realm Human Race, Demon Realm Demon Race, or Unbounded Mountain Demon Race ever advanced 

to the Strongest Immortal Lord Realm at such a terrifying speed! That’s not some Third or Fourth Grade, 

but the Strongest Immortal Lord Realm! 

 

However, such intense Immortal Yuan fluctuations..... are several times, even ten times stronger than 

the Immortal Yuan fluctuations I can mobilize. Clearly, only a Strongest Immortal Lord Perfection Level 

powerhouse could mobilize such a massive amount of Immortal Yuan to produce such fluctuations! 

 

Could it be that this fellow Xuankong has secretly advanced to the Strongest Immortal Lord Realm??? 

 

If this is indeed true, doesn’t it mean that Xuankong’s talent in Immortal Path cultivation far exceeds his 

talent in Artifact Refining or Array Formation! One or two hundred years, yet to cultivate into a 

Strongest Immortal Lord – that would be a legendary miracle of the Immortal realm..." 

 

The Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er felt the fluctuations of Lin Xuankong’s Immortal Yuan, her 

delicate face continuously changing expression, completely in disbelief. 

 

Meanwhile, Lin Xuankong concentrated entirely on outlining the secret patterns, completely unaware 

that his realm and cultivation might have been exposed to his little sweetheart, the Strongest Immortal 

Lord. However, for Lin Xuankong, having his strength exposed to the little sweetheart doesn’t really 

matter at this point, as he and Guang Yu’er already shared a very close and trusting relationship. 

Otherwise, Lin Xuankong wouldn’t have entrusted her as the guardian of his secluded cultivation! 

 



For Lin Xuankong, the most critical moment now is the imminent completion of those thirty-six Golden 

Body Demon Suppression Technique secret patterns! 

 

Success or failure hinges on this, 

 

The ability to achieve over ten thousand Golden Body secret patterns is incredibly important for Lin 

Xuankong... 

 

... 

 

On the Ninth Spirit Peak of the Wine Immortal Sect. 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin, along with some young talents of the Unbounded 

Mountain Demon Race, kept looking around. 

 

Ever since the scouts upfront reported that the three armies of the Profound Yin Demon Sect had 

convened, nearing a distance of one billion three hundred million miles from the Wine Immortal Sect, 

the entire Wine Immortal Sect had become tense! 

 

No matter that Lin Xuankong laid the Hundredfold Luo Water Array, and with Divine Dynasty Immortal 

Sect Leader Qiu, Great Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva, Cyan Dragon Clan Elder, and other strong figures 

arriving, the atmosphere within the Wine Immortal Sect remained inevitably tense! After all, this could 

potentially decide the future situation of the Golden Dragon Immortal Realm for a billion years! 

 

Profound Yin Demon Sect’s Demon Child Gang Bone led all the powerful figures of the Profound Yin 

Demon Sect, sweeping in to battle with the righteous path of the Immortal realm...which is reputedly 

half a step into the dreaded Celestial Demon Power! 

 

Especially after witnessing Jade Bright Celestial Buddha sweeping away millions of Demon Sect 

powerhouses, every cultivator of the Wine Immortal Sect and young talents from various sects and clans 

felt the profound impact of the power from the Upper Realm! What they cultivated for thousands or 

tens of thousands of years, their Immortal bodies, seemed like sand sculptures in front of such power! 

Not to mention these young talents from various sects and clans, even Strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouses were easily crushed under such power! 



 

Hence, despite the seemingly indestructible Luo Water Array, and though numerous Immortal realm 

powerhouses gathered, they could no longer offer much security to these young talents! 

 

"Those Demon Sect fellows stopped one billion three hundred million miles away, I’m unsure what 

they’re planning! Damn it, this constant worry about their attack is truly unsettling!" 

 

"Indeed, with the Profound Yin Demon Sect’s army so close to the Wine Immortal Sect, why don’t they 

just attack directly? Hiding out there is bewildering! This is really frustrating, darn it, over these few 

days, I’ve lost the mood to cultivate!" 

 

A few young talents of the Unbounded Mountain Demon Race muttered as they looked into the 

distance. 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin exchanged glances, but eventually both directed their 

gaze toward the location of the Wine Immortal Sect’s First Spirit Peak, where Lin Xuankong was in 

seclusion. 

 

These two young demon kings of the Qilin Race each held a complex look in their eyes... 

Chapter 1182: A Happy Occasion 

Since Lin Xuankong entered closed-door cultivation, 

 

neither the Cyan-forehead Qilin nor the White-forehead Qilin has seen their Young Master! 

 

Regarding whether Lin Xuankong’s cultivation is progressing smoothly, the two Little Demon Kings of the 

Qilin Race are certainly somewhat worried. Additionally, what bothers them greatly is that previously, 

during Lin Xuankong’s cultivation retreats, they were always the ones guarding the cave, but now it 

seems a new guardian has replaced them, with the Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er taking the role! 

 

"I wonder how the Young Master is doing now; even when the Immortal Lord Luoshui visited, the Young 

Master didn’t come out to meet. Humph, only the Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er is able to enter 

and exit the Young Master’s cave, truly frustrating!" The Cyan-forehead Qilin tapped its four hooves in 

discontent. 



 

The White-forehead Qilin sighed and shook its head, saying: 

 

"The Young Master is blessed beyond measure, with talents that are astonishingly exceptional; his 

cultivation should be proceeding smoothly! Yet now that he’s in retreat and has Elder Guang as the 

guardian... Elder Guang is a True Disciple of Elder Qiaan Yuan from the Guangqing Immortal Sect and is 

always served by others, how could he possibly serve the Young Master!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin kept nodding, its expression growing even more dismal. 

 

Nearby, the genius Little Linglong from the Cyan Dragon Race, hearing the Cyan and White Qilin’s 

conversation, couldn’t help but widen its eyes, "Haha, you two fellows seem to be competing with Elder 

Guang for favor! Tsk tsk! But speaking of which, you two being able to follow beside Immortal Lin has 

already made all of the Little Demon Kings from Boundaryless Mountain extremely envious; as for Lin 

Immortal retreating without having you two guard him, your grievances seem overly boastful!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin showed an embarrassed expression, "What nonsense are you saying! Besides, 

such an unparalleled prodigy the Young Master is, how can we mere supposedly talented individuals 

even compare? I’m simply worried about the Master’s cultivation!" 

 

The Little Linglong originally intended to tease the Cyan-forehead Qilin a few more times, but suddenly 

sensed something, looked toward the outside of the Luo Water Array’s light barrier, and then exclaimed 

softly: "So many cultivators; before the Profound Yin Demon Sect’s army arrives, countless Human Race 

cultivators have come instead, there is something strange!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin, as well as many Little Demon Kings atop Spirit Peak, 

turned their heads, seeing a vast number of Human Race cultivators surging from the southwest 

direction of the Wine Immortal Sect. 

 

The number of those Human Race cultivators seemed to be tens of thousands; some were flying swiftly 

through the sky using magical artifacts toward the Wine Immortal Sect, some were running rapidly on 

the ground stirring up clouds of dust, while others were constantly using various escape techniques, 

weaving through forests, grasses, and rocks! 

 



When those Human Race cultivators reached within hundreds of miles, these junior Little Demon Kings 

of the Boundaryless Mountain Demon Race could finally see that the expressions of the countless 

Human Race cultivators were uniform, all full of panic and quite battered, with many carrying injuries 

and bleeding profusely! 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin furrowed its brow tightly and spoke: "So many severely injured Human Race 

cultivators must be the ones caught in the three-way advance of the Profound Yin Demon Sect’s armies 

towards the Wine Immortal Sect, those Human Race cultivators from small Immortal Sects affected!" 

 

The White-forehead Qilin then activated the cloud beneath its feet, floating in mid-air, "Since they’re 

Human Race cultivators harmed by the Demon heads of the Profound Yin Demon Sect, I suppose they’ve 

come here to the Wine Immortal Sect to take refuge; I’ll report to Master Luo Water immediately and 

see if these Human Race cultivators can be allowed inside." 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin seemed to recall something, suddenly shook its head and said: "The Demon 

heads of the Profound Yin Demon Sect are always extremely vicious and cunning, absolutely not leaving 

so many Human Race cultivators unmolested, considering these Human Race Earth Immortals and 

cultivators are regarded as materials for refining Demon Artifacts by those Demon heads of the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect! Now so many Human Race cultivators have come, something’s amiss; 

perhaps there are Demon heads of the Profound Yin Demon Sect hiding among them, waiting to sneak 

into the Wine Immortal Sect!" 

 

The other Demon Race junior Little Demon Kings hearing these words all nodded repeatedly. 

 

The little Demon King Linglong from the Cyan Dragon Race chimed in: "Fellow Daoist Qing’e is right, let’s 

observe the situation first." 

 

As the Little Demon Kings conversed, the Human Race cultivators were drawing ever closer to the Wine 

Immortal Sect’s Luo Water Array, among them those flying upon magical artifacts, either Earth 

Immortals or high-grade Mortal Tier cultivators, had already paused outside the Luo Water Array. 

 

Many panic-stricken Human Race cultivators were loudly calling for help from inside the Wine Immortal 

Sect’s Luo Water Array. 

 



As more Human Race cultivators gathered outside the Luo Water Array, the cries for help became 

increasingly chaotic, with many even pressing against the light barrier of the Luo Water Array, 

continuously tapping the barrier while shouting loudly, desperate to enter immediately; yet this Luo 

Water Array is a far stronger formation than a regular Immortal Sect’s Ninth-Grade Sect Protection 

Array, even a Demon Lord Level expert finds it difficult to break, how could these low-tier Earth 

Immortals or high-grade Mortal Tier cultivators affect it! 

 

By this time, 

 

it wasn’t just the Cyan-forehead Qilin, White-forehead Qilin, and the junior geniuses of the Boundaryless 

Mountain Demon Race who noticed the situation; cultivators from various Immortal Sects and the Spirit 

Platform Buddhism had also sensed the situation, flying orderly from their respective cultivation caves, 

looking outward. 

 

At the same time, 

 

from within the grand hall of the Wine Immortal Sect, dozens of tall and imposing figures shot forth, 

hovering in mid-air; they were the likes of Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, Great 

Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva, Immortal Lord Yaan Mingyu from Luo Water, the Elder Clan Leader of the 

Qilin Race, the Elder Clan Leader of the Cyan Dragon Race, and other Strongest Immortal Lord Level 

experts. 

Chapter 1183: A Good Deed (2) 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race gazed at the tens of thousands of Human Race cultivators 

outside the light membrane, his eyes flickering continuously, before mobilizing his Immortal Yuan to 

probe outward. 

 

After a few breaths, this Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader spoke, "Sect Leader Qiu, according to my earlier 

investigation, there are no Demon Artifacts among these tens of thousands of Human Race cultivators, 

indicating that there should be no Demon Sect cultivators hidden among them." 

 

Next to him, Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan also nodded slightly, "The wounds on these Human Race 

cultivators are mostly inflicted by Low Tier Demon Artifacts, suggesting they are cultivators who escaped 

from attacks by some low-tier demons of the Profound Yin Demon Sect. Moreover, based on my 

observation, there is no evidence of Illusion Techniques being used among these tens of thousands of 

cultivators, so there shouldn’t be any demons from the Profound Yin Demon Sect hidden among them." 

 



Many of the Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses, upon hearing the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader 

and Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan say this, secretly relaxed the flow of their Immortal Yuan. 

 

The strength of the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader was well understood by these Strongest Immortal Lords. 

Furthermore, as known by many powerhouses, Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan of the Guangqing Immortal 

Sect had mastery over Illusions second only to Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect. 

With both of these Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses making such judgments, naturally, no 

one had any doubts. 

 

However, among the crowd, Immortal Lord Feiyun had a grave expression, scanning coldly over the tens 

of thousands of Human Race cultivators outside the light membrane, then said coldly: 

 

"According to what Sect Leader Qiu and Fellow Daoist Luo Water have said, this Immortal Demon War 

was long notified to each Immortal Sect, especially every big and small Immortal Sect in the Central 

Divine Dynasty Western Region. Any Human Race cultivators who understand the perilous nature of this 

war and the strength of the Demon Sect have long avoided the area around the Spiritual Crane Immortal 

Sect and the Wine Immortal Sect. Yet these cultivators are stubbornly ignorant, remaining near the 

Wine Immortal Sect, thus courting disaster and deserving their fate! 

 

Most importantly, those Demon General and Demon Lord-level powerhouses of the Profound Yin 

Demon Sect possess all sorts of bizarre and strange Demon Techniques, such as the Nine Gates Celestial 

Eye, Ten Thousand Laws Demon Body, Soul Shifting Demon Technique, and other Demon Techniques; all 

are difficult to guard against! 

 

Although the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race and Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan have confirmed that 

there are no wielders of Demonic Qi and Illusion Techniques among these cultivators, it cannot be 

guaranteed that those demons, Demon Generals, and Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect 

aren’t hiding among them with special Profound Mysterious Demon Techniques! 

 

If such a situation truly occurs, and we allow these cultivators to flood into the Wine Immortal Sect, 

once the Profound Yin Demon Sect’s triadic army invades, and they coordinate from the inside, won’t it 

cause a huge problem! 

 

So, in my view, it’s better to let these cultivators leave the area of the Wine Immortal Sect and flee to 

other regions; this is the best strategy!" 

 



After speaking, Immortal Lord Feiyun cast a cold glance at the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader and Immortal 

Lord Qiaan Yuan, then looked towards Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect. Immortal 

Lord Feiyun was exceedingly strong and proudly aloof, although he respectfully addressed the Qilin Race 

Elder Clan Leader and Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan as seniors, he showed little respect. However, his 

words stirred considerable thought among many Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses, for the 

upcoming final battle of the Immortal Demon War was imminent, and the stakes were too high to allow 

any error or issue. 

 

After a moment of silence among the crowd, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu stood out with a grave 

expression, shaking his head slightly: 

 

"What Fellow Daoist Feiyun said is quite reasonable, but according to our scouts’ reports, the area 

around the Wine Immortal Sect for thousands of miles has already been surrounded by the triadic army 

of the Profound Yin Demon Sect. If these cultivators are not rescued, no matter where they run, they are 

likely to end up as materials for the Profound Yin Demon Sect demons to refine Demon Artifacts!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Immortal Lord Feiyun’s face turned cold, and he looked at Immortal Lord Luoshui 

Yaan Mingyu, cupping his hands, "Immortal Lord Luoshui, do you mean to let these tens of thousands of 

cultivators in? Luoshui’s benevolent heart is admirable, but if any problem arises, causing the Immortal 

Demon War to become passive, can Immortal Lord Luoshui bear the responsibility?" 

 

Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu’s face turned grave, suddenly mobilizing the cloud beneath him 

toward the light membrane of the Luo Water Array in the southwest, saying: 

 

"These cultivators certainly cannot enter the Luo Water Array set up by my disciple Profound Void, to 

avoid future problems. However, there is not just one solution to the problem. I can completely absorb 

them into the Demon-Suppressing Immortal Carriage or my Celestial Demon Bone Secret Realm. As for 

any issues... if there really are hidden Demon Generals or demons from the Profound Yin Demon Sect 

among them, should they dare to act up within my Demon-Suppressing Immortal Carriage or Celestial 

Demon Bone Secret Realm, it’s likely they who would suffer misfortune instead!" 

 

Hearing Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu say this, many Strongest Immortal Lords nodded slightly, 

while Immortal Lord Feiyun’s face darkened, saying coldly, "A Demon Lord-level powerhouse, even if 

inside your Demon-Suppressing Immortal Carriage or Celestial Demon Bone Small Secret Realm, it may 

not be clear who will be unlucky. Be careful not to harm yourself with such benevolence, Immortal Lord 

Luoshui!" 

 



Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu ignored Immortal Lord Feiyun, instead floating out of the light 

membrane of the Luo Water Array, opening a shimmering Celestial Demon Bone Spirit Vein 

Transference, beckoning the panicked Human Race cultivators to enter. 

 

The other Strongest Immortal Lords, regardless of whether they were Strongest Immortal Lords from 

the Immortal Realm Human Race, the Demon Kings from the Boundaryless Mountain Demon Race, or 

the Great Accomplishment Bodhisattvas from Spirit Platform Buddhism, all swept sharp gazes over each 

cultivator heading toward the Spirit Vein Transference. 

Chapter 1184: A Fortunate Event (Part 3) 

Outside the Luo Water Array, 

 

Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu was likewise carefully observing each cultivator from the Human 

Race, 

 

Those heavily injured human cultivators politely bowed to Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu one after 

another and then proceeded towards the giant Spirit Vein Transference. 

 

Seeing that out of tens of thousands of human cultivators, already half had entered the Celestial Demon 

Bone Small Secret Realm of Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, suddenly, a full ten thousand figures 

shot forth from amidst the human cultivators’ ranks and swiftly headed towards Immortal Lord Luoshui. 

 

A series of charming laughter echoed from the mouths of those ten thousand soaring cultivators. 

 

"Hehehe, they say our Profound Yin Saint Sect’s cultivators are demons, but now it seems your Immortal 

Realm’s human cultivators are no different. Faced with so many severely injured fellowmen, there’s just 

one Immortal Lord Luoshui to rescue, what’s the difference between you other Strongest Immortal 

Lords and us Profound Yin Saint Sect?" 

 

This was obviously the voice of the Hehuan Demon Lord, strangely, her voice was simultaneously 

emanating from the mouths of ten thousand human cultivators, each of whom was shooting towards 

Immortal Lord Luoshui, all of them were her embodiments! 

 

Simultaneously, 

 



Ten thousand condensed streams of pink demonic Qi shot out with terrifying speed from the position of 

those human cultivators, heading straight for Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu. The speed was 

almost on par with the speed of a third-grade Immortal Artifact! Moreover, the bodies of those ten 

thousand human cultivators twisted in a very short time, transforming into the charming appearance of 

the Hehuan Demon Lord! 

 

Suddenly under assault by a Demon Lord-level powerhouse, 

 

if it were anyone else, they might have been caught off guard immediately. 

 

However, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu was evidently already vigilant and prepared. At the 

moment when those ten thousand streams of pink demonic Qi came shooting in, thirty-six streams of 

brilliance suddenly flew around her, instantly forming a small Luo Water Array around her body, 

thoroughly protecting her! 

 

When those ten thousand streams of pink demonic Qi struck, they impacted the membrane of light of 

the small Luo Water Array, unable to move even that small formation, all being blocked outside! 

 

Countless human cultivators around witnessed this scene, and their faces instantly changed, one by one 

fleeing towards the distance, 

 

Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, being struck by the demonic Qi of the Hehuan Demon Lord’s ten 

thousand embodiments, while activating the Luo Water Array to resist, looked towards the Hehuan 

Demon Lord and spoke coldly: 

 

"I heard that the Hehuan Demon Lord achieved the Demon Lord Realm already eight hundred thousand 

years ago, ranking second only to First Demon Lord Fan Yu in the Profound Yin Demon Sect. Now it 

seems you indeed have some skills, having cultivated the Ten Thousand Body Demon Technique to such 

a high realm, hidden among so many cultivators that even the Qilin Clan Leader and Fellow Daoist Qiaan 

Yuan couldn’t discern! 

 

But how bold you are, daring to come alone, do you really think my Immortal Realm’s dozens of 

Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses would let you survive?" 

 



"Hahahahaha, Immortal Lord Luoshui, you are not old, yet possess some skill, no wonder you are called 

the First Array Master in the Immortal Realm, 

 

but you think I, Hehuan, have only this ability? Though unable to enter the Hundredfold Luo Water Array 

this time, there’s still a chance to capture Lin Xuankong’s master, which is indeed a good thing!" 

 

The Hehuan Demon Lord, facing Immortal Lord Luoshui and dozens of human race, demon race, and 

Buddhist sect Strongest Immortal Lords, displayed no fear whatsoever. 

Chapter 1185: Supreme Demon Body 

Seeing the Hehuan Demon Lord appear, 

 

Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan and the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader, who were quite confident in their 

sensing abilities, both had their faces flush red, while a hint of apprehension appeared in their eyes. 

 

Especially Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan, who had crossed paths with the Demon Lord-level powerhouses of 

the Profound Yin Demon Sect more than once, naturally understood the myriad bodies of the Ten 

Thousand Forms Demon Technique cultivated by many Demon Lord-level powerhouses of the Profound 

Yin Demon Sect. However, from his previous encounters with veteran Demon Lords, such as the Thirty-

Six Tribulation Demon Lords and the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord, their Ten Thousand Forms Demon 

Technique could never escape Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan’s sensing! 

 

Yet, this Hehuan Demon Lord was able to hide exactly ten thousand avatars among those human 

cultivators, with none being detected. This terrifying ability to remain hidden is simply beyond the realm 

of illusion techniques! 

 

This also indicates that the power of the Hehuan Demon Lord before them is indeed much stronger than 

that of the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader and Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan! 

 

Upon thinking of this, Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan, the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader, and a few other 

powerhouse level Strongest Immortal Lords naturally felt some apprehension emerge in their hearts! 

 

Yet how could they know, 

 



That Hehuan Demon Lord underwent the greatest power enhancement when being transformed by the 

Demon Child Gang Bone using Celestial Demon Power! Under the rapid increase from the Celestial 

Demon Power of Years, this Hehuan Demon Lord had cultivated the Ten Thousand Forms Demon 

Technique and other powerful and mysterious demonic arts of the Profound Yin Demon Sect to a level 

even stronger than the Soul Shifting Demon Lord or the Ten Thousand Forms Demon Lord! 

 

At this moment, 

 

Outside the Luo Water Array, 

 

Yaan Mingyu’s face gradually grew solemn. With the Luo Water Array guarding her, although Immortal 

Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu was unafraid of the onslaught of ten thousand avatars of the Hehuan Demon 

Lord, and could even resist for an extended period, she nonetheless understood the formidable strength 

displayed by the Hehuan Demon Lord in mingling invisibly among hundreds of thousands of cultivators 

with the myriad bodies of the Ten Thousand Forms Demon Technique! 

 

Frowning and glancing at those Hehuan Demon Lord avatars continuously attacking her Luo Water 

Array, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu suddenly formed several hand seals, 

 

The next moment, 

 

Several thousand shining dots appeared atop the light membrane of the grand array protecting 

Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu. Those dots continuously shimmered with silvery light, looking 

extraordinarily marvelous as if formed into a majestic picture of countless stars in the night sky! 

 

Once this majestic picture formed by countless light dots appeared, it drifted out from the light 

membrane of the Luo Water Array, forming a mysterious Star Array, hurtling towards the Hehuan 

Demon Lord’s avatars that were attacking the Luo Water Array, its speed fast as a meteor falling to the 

ground, its power incredibly daunting, trembling the sky and earth for a radius of a hundred thousand 

miles, as if this corner of the world could not withstand the immense power carried by that Star Array! 

 

In the blink of an eye, 

 



Among the ten thousand avatars of the Hehuan Demon Lord besieging Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan 

Mingyu, several dozen avatars couldn’t dodge in time, getting crushed into powder by the terrifyingly 

powerful Star Array, losing all traces of life! 

 

Seeing that Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu not only possessed powerful defensive means but also 

horrifying attack techniques at her disposal, the previously arrogant Hehuan Demon Lord’s face sank, 

quickly chanting strange demonic spells, and subsequently, the remaining over nine thousand avatars 

suddenly transformed into an exceptionally condensed demonic qi, gathering onto her main body. 

 

Simultaneously, the Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body rapidly expanded, transforming into a height of 

over several hundred thousand feet, larger than the huge Demon Buddha encountered by Lin Xuankong 

when he battled the Thirty-Six Tribulation Demon Lords. The crucial point is that this moment Hehuan 

Demon Lord’s Demon Body, composed of nearly ten thousand powerful avatars, possesses demonic qi 

refined dozens of times more than that of the huge Demon Buddha encountered previously, vividly like 

the resurrection of a Demon God reigning the world in the Ancient Era! 

 

The mysterious Star Array activated by Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu carried immense power as it 

slammed into the Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body, 

 

"Jie Jie Jie" 

 

At this moment, after the transformation of the Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body is complete, her 

face once again showed an arrogant expression, laughing strangely several times, she extended her 

enormous matchless palms, aiming to slap the Star Array! 

 

"Boom" 

 

An extremely huge shockwave blasted open at the point where the Hehuan Demon Lord’s enormous 

palms and the Star Array connected, spreading outwards! 

 

That terrifying battle ripple swept over Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu’s Luo Water Formation, 

knocking out nearly a thousand of its hundred thousand array patterns directly... 

 



The Luo Water Array arranged by Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, although looking quite small in 

scale, is, like the Luo Water Grand Array arranged by Lin Xuankong, a Second Realm Luo Water Grand 

Array; such a formidable array is stronger than any Sect Protection Array of any Immortal Sect within the 

Golden Dragon Immortal Realm, able to withstand attacks from Strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouses and still hold out for several months! 

 

However, at this moment, the shockwave produced by the intricate Star Array attack from the Luo 

Water Array and the massive Demon Body formed by the Ten Thousand Forms Demon Technique 

condensed by the Hehuan Demon Lord, directly consumed one percent of the defense power of the 

Second Realm Luo Water Array. One can imagine the terrifying power carried by that previous Star 

Array, and one can imagine the astonishing strength carried by the gigantic Demon Body of the Hehuan 

Demon Lord! If the giant Demon Body of the Hehuan Demon Lord smashed that earlier strike directly 

onto the Second Realm Luo Water Array, it probably could erode a tenth of the Second Realm Luo 

Water Array’s defensive power! 

 

And at this moment, the Hehuan Demon Lord is using those gigantic palms to withstand the attack of 

the Star Array, which is rotating relentlessly, causing countless sparks from the Hehuan Demon Lord’s 

palms, yet regardless of the terrifying power or rapid rotation speed of the Star Array, it could no longer 

approach the Hehuan Demon Lord, let alone harm the Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body! 

Chapter 1186: Supreme Demon Body_2 

Upon witnessing this scene, 

 

more than half of the strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses inside the Wine Immortal Sect 

changed their expressions drastically. 

 

The star array activated by Immortal Lord Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu, was terrifyingly powerful. Even the 

veteran strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses like Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan, Immortal Lord 

Kunyuan, Elder Clan Leader of the Fire Phoenix Race, Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race, felt it hard to 

contend with! 

 

Among them, except for Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, Grand Elder Qiu of the 

Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, the Elder Clan Leader of the Cyan Dragon Race, Great Accomplishment Yu 

Zhen Bodhisattva, Immortal Lord Feiyun, and a few other top-tier strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouses, all other strong practitioners believed they must evade the attack of that star array to 

avoid injury! Even for Sect Leader Qiu, Elder Qiu, the Elder Clan Leader of the Cyan Dragon Race, 

Immortal Lord Feiyun, and Great Accomplishment Yu Zhen Bodhisattva, it was necessary to activate 

Immortal Artifacts or Buddhist Spiritual Treasures to withstand the attack! 



 

However, 

 

the Hehuan Demon Lord did not evade, nor did he activate any Demon Artifacts. Instead, he used his 

demon body to forcefully resist the full power of the star array! 

 

This clearly indicated one thing: the Hehuan Demon Lord’s current strength was far superior to ninety 

percent of the strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses present. If purely comparing the toughness 

of his body, it was even more robust than the bodies of top-tier strong practitioners like Sect Leader Qiu 

and Great Accomplishment Yu Zhen Bodhisattva! 

 

"Amitabha Buddha, it’s said that the Demon Child Gang Bone used Celestial Demon Power to enhance 

many Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect. It seems this rumor is indeed true! This demon 

body, able to resist Immortal Lord Luoshui’s star array, is beyond my capability. Among the Great 

Accomplishment Bodhisattvas of my Spirit Platform Buddhism, only my senior sister, Jade Bright 

Celestial Buddha, who has ascended to the Upper Realm, could have done it!" 

 

Great Accomplishment Yu Zhen Bodhisattva shook his head slightly, clasped his hands together, and 

chanted a Buddhist mantra. 

 

Then this Great Accomplishment Bodhisattva turned to look at Sect Leader Qiu, Immortal Lord Feiyun, 

the Cyan Dragon Clan Leader, Elder Qiu, and others, "Thousands of years ago, when I ventured into the 

Profound Yin Demon Realm to eradicate demons, I battled against this Hehuan Demon Lord. At that 

time, her strength was formidable yet far from what it is now. 

 

Fellow Daoists, if most of the Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect have received such a 

significant enhancement in strength, the final battle between immortals and demons will be extremely 

difficult!" 

 

The Cyan Dragon Clan Leader shook his massive dragon head, "Yu Zhen Bodhisattva speaks truly. The 

Hehuan Demon Lord’s strength has increased to such an extent, the robustness of her demon body, 

though maybe not comparable to Sect Leader Qiu’s achievements in the Divine Soul Realm, is not far 

behind! 

 



Fortunately, the First Demon Lord Fan Yu and twenty Demon Lord-level powerhouses have already 

fallen in the Wine Immortal Sect, killed by Jade Bright Celestial Buddha. If not, the difficulty of this battle 

between immortals and demons would far exceed our comprehension!" 

 

Upon hearing these words from the two, other strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses furrowed 

their brows with a trace of worry in their eyes, and several strong practitioners of the Human Race and 

Demon Race showed a hint of anxiety on their faces. 

 

Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect saw this and a sharp glint appeared in his eyes. 

 

After a brief contemplation, he turned to the surrounding Immortal Lord-level powerhouses and spoke 

coldly: 

 

"Since the Ancient Era, the Profound Yin Demon Realm has repeatedly battled against our Immortal 

Realm Human Race, Spirit Platform Buddha Realm, Boundaryless Mountain. Now the powerful Profound 

Yin Demon Sect arrives in full force; this battle’s outcome, regardless, will overturn the future schema of 

the entire Immortal Realm! Since all of you have gathered here to establish peace for billions of years 

through this battle, why cower in fear due to the Hehuan Demon Lord’s enhanced strength? I ask you, 

now, do you have any retreat? Not uniting to win this battle means being scattered and individually 

defeated by the numerous Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect! 

 

Besides, what does it matter that this Hehuan Demon Lord’s strength has increased or that her demon 

body has grown formidable? In the end, she’s still within the range of strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouses, not possessing the Celestial Demon Body! Luoshui Daoist is evenly matched against her 

alone, so what do we have to fear?" 

 

Before Sect Leader Qiu’s words had fallen, Immortal Lord Feiyun stood up abruptly and said loudly: 

 

"Elder Qiu speaks rightly. Why should revered elders and fellow Daoists be so apprehensive due to one 

Hehuan Demon Lord? Behold, I shall aid Luoshui Daoist and slay this Hehuan Demon Lord!" 

 

After saying this, Immortal Lord Feiyun moved, already flying out of the Hundredfold Luo Water Array, 

drawing the Third-Grade Immortal Sword from her waist, pointing remotely at the Hehuan Demon Lord, 

coldly shouting, "Clouds arise!" 

 



In the next instant, 

 

above the head of Immortal Lord Feiyun, dark clouds suddenly gathered and within moments covered 

thousands of miles of sky. The clouds constantly thickened, eclipsing sunlight entirely. Within the clouds, 

countless massive thunderbolts were faintly contained! 

 

At this moment, what Immortal Lord Feiyun was casting was the Flying Cloud Immortal Technique she 

perfected over thousands of years from her Flying Cloud Immortal Sect! 

 

Immortal Lords and cultivators within the Luo Water Array, as well as many practitioners attracted by 

the commotion, witnessed Immortal Lord Feiyun invoking a vast expanse of clouds instantly. It felt like 

doomsday, akin to the dreadful tribulation clouds only observed when a strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouse crosses the tribulation. Everyone’s eyes brightened, with many cultivators exclaiming in 

admiration. 

 

The Hehuan Demon Lord, currently contesting the star array of the Immortal Lord Luoshui, witnessed 

Immortal Lord Feiyun employing spells and conjuring countless dark clouds, her expression shifting as 

she laughed heartily, 

 

"The strongest Immortal Lords of the Immortal Realm Human Race are but this; to duel me alone 

Hehuan, they send two top-tier strongest Immortal Lords renowned across the Immortal Realm to 

ambush me! 

 

Yet, what does it matter? I have now cultivated my Holy Body to a realm near the Supreme Holy Body of 

the Golden Dragon Immortal Realm, and even with the joint assault from you strongest Immortal Lords, 

you cannot harm me at all! 

 

Little girl Feiyun, during my rampant dominion over the entire Golden Dragon Immortal Realm, you had 

yet to be born, where does the courage to challenge me stem from, hahahaha!" 

 

Immortal Lord Feiyun merely chuckled coldly, "Against the Demon Sect demons, why concern with 

ambush or not, just kill them!" 

 



Before her voice had finished, Feiyun had already initiated her Immortal Yuan again, raising her 

Immortal Sword, pointing at the sky, "Thunder, come!" 

 

Instantly, 

 

from within the countless dark clouds covering the entire sky, tens of thousands of terrifying 

thunderbolts, each tens of feet thick, descended simultaneously, brightening the previously darkened 

sky immeasurably, and all aimed at the Hehuan Demon Lord! 

 

Tens of thousands of thunderbolts, each one tens of feet thick, this apocalyptic scene surpassed the 

might displayed by Immortal Lord Luoshui when she deployed the star array! 

 

This scene fell into the eyes of many Immortal Lords and cultivators in the Luo Water Array, and 

countless people clapped in admiration. 

 

After all, the tribulation thunder encountered by Seventh and Eighth-Grade Earth Immortal during 

crossing is only typically of such might...and often involves only ten or eight bolts at most...yet the 

lightning drawn by Immortal Lord Feiyun consisted of tens of thousands of bolts, meaning the tribulation 

thunder faced by the Hehuan Demon Lord equaled the terrifying thunder attack needed by tens of 

thousands of Seventh and Eighth Grade Earth Immortal Realm powerhouses! 

 

Such fierce Immortal Technique, 

 

is likely unparalleled throughout the Immortal Realm, even the renowned Guangqing Cold Extreme Skill 

of Guangqing Immortal Sect of the Golden Dragon Immortal Realm pales in terms of might before this 

wondrous and fierce Flying Cloud Immortal Technique. How could anyone witnessing this scene not feel 

their scalp tingle, not marvel at the prowess of the Flying Cloud Immortal Technique, not praise the 

unparalleled talent of this Immortal Lord Feiyun! 

 

However, lightning descends with incredible speed, 

 

barely giving those clapping in admiration time to discuss, 

 



before those tens of thousands of massive thunderbolts had already converged above the Hehuan 

Demon Lord, all aimed at her head with a speed as swift as lightning! 

Chapter 1187: The Three Immortals Join Forces 

Those bolts of lightning, each as thick as dozens of zhang, 

 

numbered in the hundreds of thousands as they converged together. How terrifying was such might? 

Even a body forged from Immortal Gold would likely be blasted into nothingness beneath such dreadful 

power! 

 

Yet at this moment, the Hehuan Demon Lord showed not the slightest trace of fear. 

 

She actually let out an explosive shout, withdrew one of the giant palms that had been blocking 

Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu’s Star Array, then raised her hand and fiercely met those hundreds 

of thousands of bolts of lightning head-on! 

 

"Zzzt zzzt zzzt zzzt zzzt—" 

 

Hundreds of thousands of bolts of lightning struck almost in the same instant, all slamming into the right 

palm of this Hehuan Demon Lord! 

 

In that instant, 

 

electric light burst in all directions. Those hundreds of thousands of bolts of lightning transformed into 

countless, even finer threads of lightning, shrouding the Hehuan Demon Lord’s colossal Demon Body 

entirely. Because the number of lightning bolts was simply too great, they actually covered her over 

hundred-thousand-zhang-tall Demon Body completely, weaving upon its surface a Thunder Net 

thousands of zhang thick! 

 

At the same time, the countless dark clouds in the heavens continued to collide, and those hundreds of 

thousands of pillars of lightning connecting the Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body to the dark clouds 

above were still relentlessly channeling horrifying power downward. It seemed as if this lightning, from 

this moment on, would continue without cease until the Hehuan Demon Lord’s entire Demon Body was 

destroyed by it, and only then would it stop! 

 



Such a terrifying Immortal Technique 

 

was no longer something merely driven by the Immortal Body or Immortal Yuan of a Strongest Immortal 

Lord, but had already reached the point of mobilizing the power of thunder and cloud within thousands 

of li around. One could well imagine, when all the power of thunder and cloud over those thousands of li 

converged upon a single point, how fearsome the power released with every single breath would be! 

 

All the more so since, besides those hundreds of thousands of lightning bolts striking without pause, 

there was also the Star Array, whose might was scarcely inferior to that of the lightning itself! 

 

If it were another Strongest Immortal Lord-level Powerhouse, one slightly weaker, then in merely a few 

breaths, under such a terrifying joint assault of Immortal Techniques from Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan 

Mingyu and Immortal Lord Feiyun, they would likely be grievously wounded! 

 

Even with this Hehuan Demon Lord’s Demon Body incomparably tyrannical, at this moment she was still 

letting out roar after furious roar under the combined onslaught of the Star Array and the hundreds of 

thousands of lightning bolts. 

 

Unfortunately, blocked by the Thunder Net thousands of zhang thick, most of the Cultivators within the 

Luo Water Array were unable to see what sort of expression the Hehuan Demon Lord wore under such 

an attack! 

 

"What a terrifying Flying Cloud Immortal Technique! I originally thought that the profound Star Array of 

Elder Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu was already a supreme Immortal Technique stronger than 

even the Guangqing Cold Extreme Skill. I never expected that the lightning Immortal Lord Feiyun is now 

unleashing would be so horrifying. Any one bolt among these hundreds of thousands, if it struck my 

Seventh-Grade Earth Immortal body, would severely injure me in an instant!" 

 

"The Immortal Realm’s number one genius of Immortal Techniques truly doesn’t bear the title in vain! 

Among the twenty-nine Strongest Immortal Lords of our Immortal Realm Human Race, which one isn’t a 

legendary figure? And Immortal Lord Feiyun is a legend among legends. In my view, no matter how that 

Hehuan Demon Lord brags about having cultivated a Supreme Demon Body, there’s no way she can 

withstand such a terrifying Flying Cloud Immortal Technique!" 

 



"If we speak of individual strength, then in our entire Immortal Realm, Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine 

Dynasty Immortal Sect is, without a doubt, the undisputed number one. Speaking of Buddhist 

Technique, of course it’s Great Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva. When it comes to Artifact Refining 

Technique, Immortal Lin is invincible beneath the heavens. As for the Path of Array Formation, Elder 

Immortal Lord Luoshui is peerless in all the world. Yet in terms of Immortal Techniques themselves, the 

most astonishing Talent belongs to this Immortal Lord Feiyun! With Sect Leader Qiu, Elder Luoshui, Elder 

Feiyun, Great Success Yu Zhen, and Immortal Lin standing for our Immortal Realm Human Race, the 

Unbounded Mountain Demon Race, and the Buddhist Sect, we will certainly slaughter these Demon Sect 

Demons to the last, hahahahaha!" 

 

"Tell me, how long can this previously overbearing Hehuan Demon Lord actually hold out? If it were 

some Thirty-Six Tribulation Demon Lord or the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord in her place, they would 

probably have long since been blasted into serious injury by the thunder. That this Hehuan Demon Lord 

can endure for so long means she does have some skill!" 

 

"I wager at most three hundred breaths! After all, among the old-guard Demon Lords, this Hehuan 

Demon Lord ranks ahead of the other Demon Lords within the Profound Yin Demon Sect, second only to 

the Third Demon Lord!" 

 

"Three hundred breaths? Impossible. I say she can last at most a hundred breaths. With such an 

immense number of lightning bolts, with such terrifying Thunder Power—how could it be possible to 

endure three hundred breaths by relying on the body alone? At most one hundred breaths, and this 

Hehuan Demon Lord will likely no longer be able to bear it!" 

 

"Eh, how could you forget? There’s also Elder Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu’s powerful Star Array! 

When that Star Array first appeared, heaven and earth within a hundred thousand li trembled in unison. 

Even if it’s slightly inferior to Immortal Lord Feiyun’s Flying Cloud Immortal Technique, the difference 

isn’t great. With such two terrifying offensive Immortal Techniques jointly blazing upon that Hehuan 

Demon Lord, how could she possibly endure for so long?" 

 

Gazing at the terrifying scene wrought by the Star Array and the countless lightning bolts striking outside 

the Luo Water Array, 

 

the many Cultivators within the Luo Water Array were all deep in discussion. The frustration and 

dejection that had arisen earlier because of the Hehuan Demon Lord’s strength had now been swept 

entirely away. Quite a number of Earth Immortals and Little Demon King prodigies of the Immortal 

Realm Human Race and Unbounded Mountain Demon Race each looked extremely optimistic! 



 

However, 

 

among the many Strongest Immortal Lords, Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, 

standing near the front, now had his brows tightly furrowed. 

 

Other Cultivators might, due to the influence of the Star Array’s might and the Thunder Net, be unable 

to see clearly the detailed condition of the Hehuan Demon Lord being attacked within. But Sect Leader 

Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect possessed the same Supreme Divine Soul of the Golden Dragon 

Immortal Realm as Lin Xuankong, and thus could naturally see through that chaotic Immortal Yuan 

Fluctuation and Immortal Technique might to clearly discern the Hehuan Demon Lord’s condition! 

Chapter 1188: Three Immortals Join Forces (Part 2) 

The reason his brow is furrowed, 

 

is because Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect suddenly discovered, 

 

under the star array attack by Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, capable of defeating most Strongest 

Immortal Lords, and the countless thunder strikes of Immortal Lord Feiyun’s Flying Cloud Immortal 

Technique, the surface of the Hehuan Demon Lord’s demon body, although torn and bruised, had not 

suffered any fatal injuries! 

 

Whether it was the Hehuan Demon Lord’s head, abdomen containing the demon elixir, or the meridians 

throughout the Hehuan Demon Lord’s body, all were protected by the robust flesh of her demon body, 

fundamentally unaffected! 

 

This outrageously arrogant Hehuan Demon Lord, although low growls of pain escaped her mouth, still 

maintained the posture to resist the star array and thunder, and because of the exceedingly condensed 

demonic qi continuously roaming within her body, the damaged flesh from the thunder strikes and star 

array attacks was constantly healing, at a speed nearly matching the rate of destruction by the two 

immortal techniques! 

 

In other words, 

 

as long as this Hehuan Demon Lord has ample demonic qi, 



 

the star array driven by Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu and the Flying Cloud Immortal Technique 

pushed by Immortal Lord Feiyun cannot thoroughly defeat this Hehuan Demon Lord!! 

 

However, 

 

Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, being a top Strongest Immortal Lord-level 

powerhouse, knows too well how abundant the demonic qi of a Strongest Immortal Lord-level Demon 

Lord truly is! 

 

As long as she doesn’t suffer instant fatal injuries, the Hehuan Demon Lord, who has practiced for over 

800,000 years, the foundation laid by accumulating demonic qi over the 800,000 years, likely surpasses 

any Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouse present, even much more than Sect Leader Qiu’s 

immortal yuan! 

 

Thinking of these, Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect glanced at Immortal Lord Luoshui 

Yaan Mingyu and Immortal Lord Feiyun from afar, secretly saying in his heart: 

 

The battle at hand is crucial for the upcoming final war between the immortals and demons, if in this 

battle, the Hehuan Demon Lord, who ranked fourth in the Profound Yin Demon Sect back then, is 

severely injured, the morale of all Strongest Immortal Lords and Earth Immortals, cultivators in the Wine 

Immortal Sect would definitely soar! 

 

But if this battle continues like this, for several days or even longer, and results in Immortal Lord Luoshui 

Yaan Mingyu and Immortal Lord Feiyun being defeated due to their immortal yuan amount being 

insufficient compared to the Hehuan Demon Lord’s demonic qi amount, it would be a massive blow to 

the mindset of all powerhouses in the Immortal Realm, Boundaryless Mountain, and Buddha Realm! 

 

This battle must be won! 

 

And it must be won swiftly and decisively! 

 



With this thought, Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect slightly moved his lips and 

conveyed a message to Elder Qiu, the first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, not far 

away: 

 

"Master, although Immortal Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu appear to have the 

upper hand, they cannot severely injure this Hehuan Demon Lord in a short time, and this battle is highly 

important, it must be won swiftly! Yet at such a time, I cannot make another move, otherwise, three 

Strongest Immortal Lords attacking one Hehuan Demon Lord... even if victorious, it cannot boost the 

confidence of all our powerhouses and cultivators!" 

 

Elder Qiu, originally was watching with missing teeth when receiving Sect Leader Qiu’s message from 

the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, was enjoying the battle between Immortal Lord Feiyun, Immortal 

Lord Luoshui, and Hehuan Demon Lord, his expression paused, a hint of surprise flashed in his eyes. 

 

Although this first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s cultivation is extremely strong, 

ranking slightly below while considering personal strength in the Immortal Realm compared to Sect 

Leader Qiu, Great Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva, and Cyan Dragon Race Elder Clan Leader, he never 

obtained such groundbreaking opportunities as Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, 

never achieving the Supreme Divine Soul Realm! Therefore, under the interference of the star array 

driven by Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu and the power of hundreds of thousands of thunders 

driven by Immortal Lord Feiyun, he couldn’t see the real situation within the thunder net! 

 

Upon hearing Sect Leader Qiu’s message, 

 

This first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect suddenly realized, the attacks of Immortal 

Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui, although with overwhelming momentum, seeming to have an 

absolute upper hand, the actual situation is far from the optimistic guesses of the younger generations 

of the Human Race and Demon Race, and it’s highly possible that the ultimate winners might not be 

Immortal Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui... 

 

But how is this possible, 

 

even if I make a move now, it would be impossible to simultaneously counteract the star array and the 

attacks of hundreds of thousands of divine thunders without falling behind, nor receive severe injuries! 

 



These are the greatest talents renowned for array formation by Immortal Lord Luoshui and the greatest 

talents renowned for immortal techniques by Immortal Lord Feiyun in the Immortal Realm! 

 

Thinking of this, he couldn’t help but look at his most cherished disciple, the First of the Immortal World, 

Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, only to see Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect nodding slightly, evidently not joking with his master! 

 

Damn it! 

 

How much enhancement by the Celestial Demon Power has this Hehuan Demon Lord received, 

 

to become such absurdly strong, in the battle on the other side of the Central Divine Dynasty Eastern 

Domain earlier, the Demon Lord-level powerhouses that appeared from the Profound Yin Demon Sect, 

although very strong, weren’t to such an absurd level! 

 

After secretly cursing in his heart, 

 

This first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, with movement, flew towards the rear hall of 

the Wine Immortal Sect, while flying, the first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect even 

lazily stretched, muttering listlessly: "Little Girl Feiyun and Luoshui, this time probably are going to 

ruthlessly beat the Hehuan Demon. Dull, dull, really dull, these demon heads of Profound Yin Demon 

Sect boast their supreme demon bodies close to the strongest in the Immortal Realm with echoing 

boasts, yet that’s all they are, there’s nothing to see here, I’m going back to the hall to rest!" 

 

Upon hearing his master say this, Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect immediately 

smiled and shook his head, he initially planned to have his master secretly make a move, assisting 

Immortal Lord Feiyun and Luo Water Daoist without the many colleagues realizing it, yet his flamboyant 

master turns out to be a thespian, performing quite convincingly! 

 

And other Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses, upon seeing Elder Qiu say this, couldn’t help but 

laugh, one after another cupping their hands in respect, bidding farewell to this highly esteemed master 

of Sect Leader Qiu in the Immortal Realm. 

 



Those watching from afar, talented youths from various sects and races seeing Immortal Lord Feiyun, 

Immortal Lord Luoshui ’beating up’ the Hehuan Demon Lord, upon hearing Elder Qiu say this, became 

even more excited, discussing joyfully, these Little Demon Kings, Little Bodhisattvas, Little Earth 

Immortals, talking as if they’re about to witness Immortal Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui defeat 

the Hehuan Demon Lord! 

 

Yet how could they know, now the Hehuan Demon Lord, relying on her immensely powerful supreme 

demon body in her mouth, has already stalled two of the top Strongest Immortal Lords in the Immortal 

Realm! 

 

Three breaths later, 

 

within the Wine Immortal Sect’s main hall, 

 

Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect dismissed several disciples of the Wine Immortal 

Sect, after taking a deep sigh upon looking at the empty hall, only then did he take out the second-grade 

immortal artifact fishing rod from his embrace. 

 

Immediately, this first Grand Elder of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s robe began to rise without 

wind, and his messy white hair continued to float up, clearly, this top-ranking Strongest Immortal Lord-

level powerhouse in the Immortal Realm has already pushed his extremely vigorous immortal yuan to 

the extreme! 

 

The next moment, 

 

the fishing line of his second-grade immortal artifact fishing rod suddenly extended, drilling towards the 

ground, continuously getting longer and more transparent, simultaneously, a vast amount of 

exceedingly refined immortal yuan was continuously injected into the ground along that transparent 

fishing line! 

Chapter 1189: The Immortal Realm Human Race Is Too Shameless 

In the depths of the earth where no one could sense, 

 

the transparent fishing line of Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s First Grand Elder, Elder Qiu, 

 



interweaved through the magma at a terrifying speed, 

 

heading toward the vicinity of Hehuan Demon Lord outside the Luo Water Array! 

 

In the eyes of Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s First Grand Elder, Elder Qiu, 

 

a fierce and intense killing intent erupted. 

 

As an elder who has protected the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect and the Immortal Realm Human Race 

for nearly 200,000 years, 

 

he had personally witnessed countless powerful peers, disciples, and fellow cultivators fall at the hands 

of the demons and demon lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect. He, more than Sect Leader Qiu of the 

Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, desired for the Immortal Realm Human Race to win this final battle 

against the Immortal Demon! 

 

"Damn Hehuan old thief, 732 Earth Immortals of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect have all died by your 

hand! 

 

The number of Immortal Realm Human Race immortals who perished under the hands of your Profound 

Yin Demon Sect’s demon lords and demons is countless! 

 

This time, you surely will have no return! No matter how strong your demon body is, you cannot 

withstand the combined power of me, Little Girl Feiyun, and Little Luoshui!" 

 

As he urged the Immortal Yuan and the immortal artifact, this Strongest Immortal Lord, whose teeth 

were almost all gone, had increasingly intense killing intent in his eyes. 

 

In the blink of an eye, 

 

the transparent fishing line had already reached below the massive demon body of Hehuan Demon 

Lord. 



 

At this moment, facing the Hehuan Demon Lord, who was still very arrogant in the joint siege by 

Immortal Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, suddenly felt something, and his face 

changed as he angrily cursed, "Immortal Realm Human Race is truly shameless to the extreme, attacking 

me in groups of three. The most shameless thing is that the third attacker is even secretly ambushing! 

Shameless, utterly shameless!" 

 

As soon as Hehuan Demon Lord said this, 

 

the many strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses within the Luo Water Array, who were watching, 

all had a change in their expressions, thinking of Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s First Grand Elder, Elder 

Qiu, who had just left. 

 

Meanwhile, beneath Hehuan Demon Lord, countless transparent fishing lines at an incredibly terrifying 

speed had already tied his legs, winding towards his thighs, abdomen, chest, and arms! 

 

These transparent fishing lines were fast as lightning, combined with a sudden attack, by the time 

Hehuan Demon Lord noticed, it was already too late, and there was no way to dodge those nearly 

invisible and silent transparent fishing lines! 

 

In an instant, 

 

those seemingly infinitely extendable transparent fishing lines had Hehuan Demon Lord completely 

bound! 

 

These transparent fishing lines looked thin and fragile, seemingly breakable by a mere exerted effort of 

an adult, but when they bound the over 100,000 zhang tall demon body of Hehuan Demon Lord, able to 

destroy heaven and earth with a move, she was surprisingly unable to break those thin transparent 

fishing lines, instead found herself almost immobile under their control! 

 

No matter how Hehuan Demon Lord urged her demon body, how she tried to use her concentrated 

demonic qi to erode the transparent fishing lines, it was as futile as shaking a tree with an ant, unable to 

break free from the control of those transparent fishing lines! 

 



The most troubling thing for her is, 

 

Hehuan Demon Lord still had to mobilize the 800,000 years of cultivated demonic qi to resist the attacks 

of Immortal Lord Feiyun and Immortal Lord Luoshui! 

 

At this moment, even if she wanted to retreat, it was too late, because under the combined assault of 

transparent fishing lines, Endless Celestial Thunder, and Luo Water Star Array, she was simply unable to 

escape the attacks from these three strong Immortal Lords, having to rely on her own strength and vast 

amount of demonic qi to resist and endure! 

 

Under such circumstances, Hehuan Demon Lord not only couldn’t retreat, but because of randomly 

struggling, she made those transparent fishing lines driven by Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect Elder Qiu’s 

manipulation wrap tighter and tighter around her body, even beginning to cut into her arms, thighs, 

abdomen, chest, and head! 

 

If these transparent fishing lines were to continue wrapping and tightening like this, 

 

Hehuan Demon Lord’s incredibly powerful demonic qi consumption rate would increase rapidly, even 

though after cultivating for 800,000 years, her demonic qi reserves were much larger than Immortal 

Lord Feiyun, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, and Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect Elder Qiu’s separate 

Immortal Yuan reserves, but the first one to be drained will undoubtedly be her! 

 

In addition, those transparent fishing lines have already begun cutting into her demon body’s skin, 

starting to devastate her flesh and blood. By the time too much demonic qi is consumed and she cannot 

fend off the continuous advance of these transparent fishing lines, her mighty demon body might be 

directly sliced into countless pieces by the numerous transparent fishing lines, then blown into ashes by 

the Endless Celestial Thunder driven by Immortal Lord Feiyun, and completely scattered by Luo Water 

Star Array of Immortal Lord Luoshui! 

 

Thinking of these, 

 

The previously extremely arrogant Hehuan Demon Lord, who claimed that Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan 

Mingyu and Immortal Lord Feiyun’s joint efforts couldn’t resist her, now had slit-like narrowed pupils in 

those enormous demon eyes, and a hint of fear that rarely floated in her heart appeared! 

 



This time, am I really going to lose? 

 

This time, am I really going to suffer severe injury? 

 

Having rampaged the Golden Dragon Immortal Realm for 800,000 years, personally refining millions of 

Immortal Realm Human Race Earth Immortals as part of the demon body, causing numerous Immortal 

Realm Human Race cultivators to tremble in fear upon hearing the name Hehuan, now after my strength 

rapidly increased with the help of the Celestial Monarch’s Power of Holy Son Gang Bone, am I going to 

fall into the hands of these three brats, who have lived for merely ten thousand years, tens of thousands 

of years, over a hundred thousand years respectively? 

 

I am unwilling! As Hehuan Saint Master, I am destined to follow Holy Son Gang Bone to ascend to the 

Supreme Origin Realm, achieving the position of Celestial Monarch with infinite life, how can I fall here? 

 

The fear in the heart of Hehuan Demon Lord continuously emerged, wishing to cry out loud, the heart 

full of panic and unwillingness. 
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Yet, 

 

The Divine Mysterious Star Array of Immortal Lord Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu, 

 

The Endless Celestial Descending Divine Thunder of Immortal Lord Feiyun, 

 

And the Transparent Fishing Line of Elder Qiu from the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, 

 

Continued to deplete her incredibly refined Demonic Qi, ravaging the Demon Body that she had 

cultivated for eight hundred thousand years and consumed countless Immortal Realm Human Race 

Earth Immortal bodies to almost achieve the Supreme Realm of the Immortal Realm! 

 

Within the Luo Water Array, 

 



Many Strongest Immortal Lords of the Immortal Realm Human Race, Clan Leader-level powerhouses of 

the Unbounded Mountain Demon Race, and Great Success Bodhisattvas led by the Great Success Yu 

Zhen Bodhisattva, upon witnessing this scene, each smiled and nodded slightly. 

 

Immortal Lord Qiaan Yuan even clasped his hands towards Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect and said: 

 

"When Elder Qiu left earlier, I was somewhat puzzled as to why Immortal Lord Luoshui and Immortal 

Lord Feiyun were in a fierce battle with this Hehuan Demon, yet Elder Qiu left without any concern. It 

turns out that Sect Leader Qiu and Elder Qiu had planned for Elder Qiu to take action, joining forces with 

Immortal Lord Feiyun and Luo Water Daoist to kill the enemy! After this surprise attack, the Hehuan 

Demon was controlled by Elder Qiu’s Transparent Fishing Line and could no longer escape the joint 

attack of Luo Water Daoist and Immortal Lord Feiyun. Hahaha, it is truly a brilliant strategy, look at the 

Hehuan Demon’s expression now!" 

 

Sect Leader Qiu of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect nodded slightly and said: 

 

"If my master Elder Qiu directly made a move in front of the Hehuan Demon Lord, this cunning Hehuan 

would undoubtedly escape with all her might, losing the opportunity to slay a top Demon Lord of the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect!" 

 

Saying this, a hint of coldness flashed in the eyes of Sect Leader Qiu from the Divine Dynasty Immortal 

Sect, 

 

"This Hehuan Demon Lord deliberately drove a large number of Immortal Realm Human Race Cultivators 

here, intending to sneak into the Luo Water Array amidst the crowd. Yet, how many can be fooled by 

such an overt trick? It is truly surprising that the old Demon Lord from the Profound Yin Demon Sect, 

who has lived for eight hundred thousand years, could conceive such a blatant so-called stratagem. It is 

evidently because this Hehuan Demon Lord has wreaked havoc in the Immortal Realm for too long, 

always running rampant, and viewing us Immortal Realm Human Race as too simplistic, never taking us 

seriously! 

 

This time, my master personally took action, using the secret Immortal Artifact of the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect, and wielded the condensed Immortal Yuan cultivated for over a hundred thousand years. 

No matter how strong the Demon Body of this Hehuan Demon Lord is, she cannot escape the control of 

the Fish Line Immortal Artifact, and only demise awaits! 



 

Only by the immediate demise of such a heinous old Demon Lord from the Profound Yin Demon Sect 

can the resentment of countless cultivators’ souls from the Immortal Realm Human Race be somewhat 

alleviated, and can we honor the loyal spirits of innumerable predecessors of the Immortal Realm!" 

 

Upon hearing these words, numerous Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses immediately nodded 

in agreement, applauding without cessation. 

 

Among them, the Great Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva praised, "What a commendable act to honor the 

loyal spirits of Immortal Realm forebears, Sect Leader Qiu, this act of great good! Such a cunning and 

vile demon as the Hehuan Demon Lord, who has done countless evil deeds, rightly deserves to be slain 

in unison. Conveniently, as we are gathered here, taking the head of this Hehuan Demon Lord as an 

offering heralds our countless righteous cultivators of the Immortal Realm winning a great victory 

against the grand army of the Profound Yin Demon Sect!" 

 

Immediately, the numerous Strongest Immortal Lords applauded once more, while the young talents 

from various Immortal Sects and clans, observing their masters and elders, also felt greatly invigorated, 

eagerly looking forward to the demise of the struggling Hehuan Demon Lord in the distance. 

 

A Strongest Immortal Lord-level Demon Lord who had cultivated for eight hundred thousand years 

certainly wouldn’t fall so easily, 

 

After such a long accumulation of time, the power of this Hehuan Demon Lord is not to be 

underestimated. Though she is at an absolute disadvantage now and feels panic and fear, if Immortal 

Lord Luoshui, Immortal Lord Feiyun, and Elder Qiu indeed wish to kill her or severely damage her core 

strength, it isn’t something easily accomplished! 

 

However, for those young talents from various Immortal Sects and clans, 

 

Even if they were to witness this scene of Immortal Realm Human Race powerhouses attacking a Demon 

Lord-level powerhouse for ten days, a hundred days, or even a hundred years, they might still revel in it, 

never finding it dull! 

 

After all, for countless ages, in the Immortal Realm Human Race, Unbounded Mountain Demon Race, 

and Spirit Platform Buddha Realm, who knows how many cultivators have perished at the hands of the 



Profound Yin Demon Sect’s demons, endured hardships from these demons, or were turned into parts 

of Demon Artifacts by them! If Immortal Lord Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu, Immortal Lord Feiyun, and Elder 

Qiu were to swiftly and directly eliminate this Hehuan Demon Lord in front of them, these talented 

youngsters from various sects and clans might, instead, feel unfulfilled... 

 

If it weren’t for knowing they couldn’t match or harm the Hehuan Demon Lord, these young talents 

from various sects and clans might have already flown to the outside of the Luo Water Array to aid the 

three Strongest Immortal Lords in jointly besieging and pummeling this Hehuan Demon Lord! 

 

.... 

 

Within the cave abode of Lin Xuankong at the First Spirit Peak of the Wine Immortal Sect. 

 

The Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er, who was protecting Lin Xuankong, suddenly furrowed her 

brows, activated her Immortal Yuan and employed her Eye Power to probe outside. 

 

A moment later, 

 

The Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er withdrew her gaze, a hint of joy emerging in her eyes, and she 

thought to herself: 

 

It turns out to be the Hehuan Demon Lord, one of the most notorious demons of the Profound Yin 

Demon Sect, being besieged by Immortal Lord Feiyun, Immortal Lord Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu set-in and 

Elder Qiu. The scene appears extremely grand, and after viewing it for a few moments, she felt an itch in 

her hands! 

 

Oh, why are Master Qiaan Yuan and Master Kunyuan waiting, as well as the other Strongest Immortal 

Lords? Why not immediately join forces to eliminate that Hehuan Demon Lord? 

 

If I, Guang Yu’er, were outside, I would definitely take action instantly, employing the Guangqing Cold 

Extreme Skill to freeze the Hehuan Demon Lord to accelerate her demise! 

 



At this thought, an expression of eager anticipation appeared on the almost flawless, perfect face of the 

Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er, clearly itching to take action and join Immortal Lord Luoshui, Yaan 

Mingyu, Immortal Lord Feiyun, and others in attacking the Hehuan Demon Lord together! 

 

However, 

 

Glancing at the cave abode, not far from where Lin Xuankong was fully concentrated on cultivation, 

 

The Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er couldn’t help but show a trace of concern in her eyes. After a 

sigh, she suppressed the impulse to immediately fly out of the cave abode to jointly attack the Hehuan 

Demon Lord. 

 

For the current Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er, the importance of jointly attacking the Hehuan 

Demon Lord, or even winning one or two battles in this Immortal Realm and Demon Sect war, pales in 

comparison to the safety of Lin Xuankong before her! 

 

Moreover, the Strongest Immortal Lord Guang Yu’er firmly believes that if Lin Xuankong before her has 

truly, as she suspects, as she senses, advanced to the early stage of the Strongest Immortal Lord Realm, 

then once Lin Xuankong’s strength is further enhanced, the role he can play in the entire Immortal 

Realm is undoubtedly greater than any Strongest Immortal Lord’s influence—far surpassing the 

importance of whether the Hehuan Demon Lord can be slain! 

 

Yet, why is Xuankong currently cultivating the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique of the Spirit 

Platform Buddhism at such a tense juncture and within such a short period? Is it possible for any 

technique in the current Golden Dragon Immortal Realm to surpass the defensive capability of the Luo 

Water Array formed by his Immortal Artifacts once the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique is 

well-cultivated? It simply isn’t possible! 

 

Let alone the defensive capability of the Golden Body Demon Suppression, even ten Golden Body 

Demon Suppressions cannot be more potent than any Luo Water Array’s protection, not to mention that 

Xuankong can easily set up a hundredfold Luo Water Array! 

 

Then why? What for? 

 



And why does it seem that the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique fluctuations emitted by 

Xuankong appear more intense than those executed by the Great Success Jade Bright Bodhisattva? 

 

This probably, likely, maybe should just be my illusion! 

 

This Xuankong fellow hasn’t practiced the Golden Body Demon Suppression Technique for long, whereas 

the Great Success Jade Bright Bodhisattva has cultivated the Golden Body Demon Suppression 

Technique for over a hundred thousand years, with the whole Spirit Platform Buddhism’s support... 


