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Demon Mountain Range_2 

These hundred or so little girls would be personally taught martial arts Cultivation and Alchemy 

Techniques by Lii Xiaolan. Once these girls had mastered the most basic Nine Revolutions Qi 

Replenishing Elixir Refining Methods, Lin Xuankong wouldn’t have to chew medicinal herbs every day 

but could enjoy sweet elixirs daily! 

 

Xiao Xiuyi also selected a hundred rather clever little girls to train them in the manufacturing of 

Profound Iron Machinery. 

 

More than two months passed, and many of these girls were already able to independently complete 

the refining and polishing of certain Profound Iron Components. According to Xiao Xiuyi, once these 

little girls had all completed their training, the production of Profound Iron Machinery would increase by 

more than tenfold! 

 

The sole current limitation on Profound Iron Machinery was the finite number of Profound Truth Jade 

Particles in Lin Xuankong’s possession. However, building thousands of Profound Truth Tractors was not 

an issue. 

 

Over with Zhao Yufei, she also gathered some relatively intelligent women to form her management 

team. With the powerful organization of this Zhao Family lady, order among the tens of thousands of 

civilians was well-maintained in all aspects. Lin Xuankong didn’t have to worry about any chaotic 

matters; he could completely act as a hands-off king! 

 

However, the fact that women managed all key positions made Lin Xuankong feel somewhat emotional. 

Should I perhaps bring in one of the men like Little Hu, Yang Mountain, or Han Lu to form a men’s team? 

Otherwise, it feels like my Secret Realm is leaning towards female dominance! 

 

「This morning,」 

 

Lin Xuankong finished his Cultivation Technique and looked into his Life Plate. 

 

Lin Xuankong: Remaining Lifespan, eight hundred sixty-two years and ten days. 



 

Life Plate: [Vigorous in Old Age] 

 

Life Plate First Talent: [Old and Wise]—Cultivation speed increases with age. Current age sixty, 

Cultivation Speed increased sixtyfold. 

 

Life Plate Second Talent: [Wives, Children, Elders, and Youngsters]—Capable of continually obtaining the 

Cultivation Techniques and skills of his wives and children... 

 

[True Qi: 1,499,999/1,500,000] 

 

[Realm: Sixth-Layer Perfection of Transcendence] 

 

[Yin Talisman Technique: Great Success in Micro Mastery 989/1,000] 

 

[Pine Crane Longevity Technique: Returning to the Essence 687/3,000] 

 

[Shadow Concealment Primordial Technique: Returning to the Essence 631/1,000] 

 

[Eight Gates Celestial Eye: Sixth Layer 461/1,000] 

 

[Fierce Tiger Roar Bone Technique: Great Success in Micro Mastery 872/1,000] 

 

[Blood Eating Technique: Divine Skill 21/3,000] 

 

[Blood-Burning Secret Technique: Great Success in Micro Mastery 652/1,000] 

 

[Divine Protection Elixir: Treasure Pill Technique 182/500] 

 



[Heart Thought: Ninth Grade of the Mortal Tier 1/500] 

 

[Third Spirit Puppet Technique: Returning to the Essence 245/500] 

 

[Tier Nine True Spirit Bone: Mastery Level 3,678/10,000,000,000] 

 

[Great Reincarnation Technique: Mastery Level 3,678/10,000,000,000] 

 

[Cyan Nether Immortal Sword: Growth-type Immortal Artifact, capable of growing to Third Grade of the 

Immortal Tier. Can be activated for three breaths of time upon Nurturing Level completion. 

 

Nurturing Level: True Qi 100,000/100,000 

 

Initial Tier: 49/100] 

 

For other Tier Six Cultivators, more than two months was likely just the blink of an eye. After all, from 

the Sixth Layer onwards, the Cultivation Speed of ordinary Martial Cultivators slowed down significantly. 

Normally, for a Cultivator to progress from Mid-grade to Late Stage of the Sixth Layer, it would take at 

least several decades. As for progressing from Late Stage to Perfection... that depended on fate! Elder 

Hua Yanluo of the Celestial Sect, for example, had been at the Late Stage of the Sixth Layer for many 

years with no progress in her Realm. 

 

But in just over two months, Lin Xuankong had swiftly advanced from Mid-grade of the Sixth Layer to 

Sixth-Layer Perfection! Now, Lin Xuankong was only one Thick Earth Spiritual Object away from 

advancing to the Seventh Layer Realm! 

 

Among them, the Yin Talisman Technique, his primary Cultivation Technique, was already approaching 

Perfection within the Great Success in Micro Mastery Realm. 

 

The Shadow Concealment Primordial Technique, Fierce Tiger Roar Bone Technique, and Blood-Burning 

Secret Technique had also progressed significantly. Now, if Lin Xuankong used these three explosive 

Secret Techniques along with the Kui Ox Drum, he could increase his Explosive Power by fortyfold! 

 



According to Lin Xuankong’s estimation, at his current Sixth-Layer Perfection Realm, if he activated these 

explosive Secret Techniques, his Explosive Power could rival that of an expert at the Eighth-Layer 

Perfection Realm! 

 

Among all his techniques, the Blood Eating Technique had progressed the fastest! Lin Xuankong’s Blood 

Eating Technique had now become the first of his arts to reach the Divine Skill Realm. Upon reaching this 

realm, Lin Xuankong discovered that even standing on a mountain peak and inhaling a few mouthfuls of 

the southeast wind could replenish some of his Qi Blood. 

 

Additionally, when he consumed medicinal herbs and Demon Flesh, the same portion could convert into 

over twenty percent more Qi Blood Amount! Twenty percent might not sound like much, but 

considering Lin Xuankong consumed tens of thousands of jin of food, the additional converted Qi Blood 

Amount was terrifyingly large! 

 

His Tier Nine True Spirit Bone mastery had reached 3,678 points. The Ba Mountain Secret Realm now 

had a diameter of over 6,800 li. Lin Xuankong clearly remembered that the Earth of his previous life had 

a diameter of over 20,000 li. This meant the diameter of Lin Xuankong’s Ba Mountain Secret Realm was 

already about one-third of Earth’s! 

 

This area was so vast that the land the tens of thousands of commoners under Lin Xuankong’s command 

could cultivate amounted to less than one-ten-thousandth of the Secret Realm’s total expanse! This 

made Lin Xuankong sigh with emotion. The Secret Realm was too large, its resources too abundant; 

being unable to develop it all at once was a blissful worry. 

 

Of course, among all his advancements, what pleased Lin Xuankong the most were the Great 

Reincarnation Technique and the Cyan Nether Immortal Sword! 

 

The Great Reincarnation Technique could now easily resurrect individuals who had died within the last 

few hours—a vast improvement from the previous limit of just over a hundred breaths! 

 

The Cyan Nether Immortal Sword had been nurtured with forty-nine Demon Pearls and was about 

halfway to Grade-Entering! Once it was nurtured to the First Grade, the Cyan Nether Immortal Sword 

would undergo a complete Metamorphosis, capable of easily slaying cultivators at the peak of the 

Mortal Tier—those at the Late Stage of the Ninth Layer, or even Ninth-Layer Perfection! 

 



At that point, any Ninth Layer cultivator below the Immortal Realm would be fodder for Lin Xuankong; 

he could kill as many as came. Most importantly, if he could instantly kill Ninth Layer experts, even those 

possessing Celestial Demon Bones wouldn’t have time to evade and would perish directly! Then, 

someone like that so-called Immortal Sect True Inheritance, Cao Yu, would be dealt with in a mere flash 

of his sword light! 

 

「At Wutong Village Lin Residence,」 

 

Lin Xuankong, in a pleasant mood, had just emerged from the underground chamber when he saw Li 

Xiaohu already squatting beside the little brown bear, waiting for him. 

 

"Elder Lin, you’re finally out! Why haven’t you come out these past few days? Something major has 

happened in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range!" Upon seeing Lin Xuankong, Little Hu hurried to his 

side. 

 

Something major in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range? 

 

Lin Xuankong’s expression tightened. Could something have happened to the ore vein? The ore vein was 

related to the Thick Earth Spiritual Object and the Geng Metal Spiritual Object, not to mention Geng 

Metal Crystal Stones. It was naturally extremely important to him. 

 

Li Xiaohu nodded. "It’s indeed something at the ore vein!" 

 

"What happened?" 

 

Li Xiaohu frowned and said, "Last night, the Sealing Demon Mountain Range radiated a brilliant light. 

Besides the original rich auras of Geng Metal and Thick Earth, three new auras had appeared! 

Reportedly, these three auras belonged to Sunflower Water Spiritual Objects, Wood Spirit Objects, and 

Li Fire Spirit Objects respectively!" 

 

Lin Xuankong’s expression shifted. Auras of five kinds of Spiritual Objects? How is this possible? Five 

types of Spiritual Objects appearing at the same spot—could there be five types of ore veins there? But 

Sunflower Water Spiritual Objects and Wood Spirit Objects aren’t things that can be generated in ore 

veins! 



 

Li Xiaohu scratched his head and said, "I didn’t believe it at first either. But after Brother Yang Shan and I 

sent men to investigate, we received news confirming that they were indeed the auras of five kinds of 

Spiritual Objects! 

 

"The Third Princess has already issued an order for all Cultivators to prepare; they might head to the 

Sealing Demon Mountain Range at any time!" 

 

Lin Xuankong raised his eyebrows. "So, the Celestial Sect and the Holy Dragon Association are giving up 

on investigating the Immortal Artifact’s whereabouts and preparing for an official war?" 

 

They should have started fighting long ago! I’ve been waiting for the main army to draw attention, 

waiting to take advantage of the chaos, for over two months now. If they don’t start fighting soon, I’ll 

have to challenge the Great Demons of the Sealing Demon Mountain Range myself to break through to 

the Seventh Layer! 

 

Li Xiaohu said, "They’ve been investigating back and forth but found nothing, so what’s the use! 

Moreover, there’s a rumor that the reason the Sealing Demon Mountain Range manifested the auras of 

five kinds of Spiritual Objects is because it’s not merely a Spiritual Object Vein, but an Immortal Cave 

Mansion from ten thousand years ago. There might be the Immortal Corpse of a Fallen Immortal and 

various leftover Immortal Treasures there! 

 

"According to the rumors, this kind of massive opportunity is unique in the entire Great Xia Dynasty; 

nothing like it has ever appeared before!" 

 

Immortal Cave Mansion! Immortal Corpse! Immortal Treasures! 

 

Lin Xuankong’s gaze froze. 

 

Li Xiaohu said, "Elder Lin, such a miraculous event has occurred. What arrangements do you have?" 

 

Lin Xuankong pondered for a moment, then waved slightly to signal him to wait. Then, Lin Xuankong 

walked to the side of the courtyard, his Double Pupils activated, and he gazed towards Linshui Pavilion in 

the inner city. 



 

Are the rumors about the five types of Spiritual Objects, the Immortal Cave Mansion, the Immortal 

Corpse, and the treasures true? Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er would surely have some information! 
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A strand of red light quickly flew into Xiaoo Ying’Er’s body in the Linshui Pavilion. Lin Xuankong retracted 

his Double Pupil and looked around through Xiaoo Ying’Er’s field of vision. In the council hall of Linshui 

Pavilion, the five Grand Elders of the Celestial Sect were all present. However, the five Grand Elders had 

all changed in appearance! 

 

Back then, these five Grand Elders of the Celestial Sect, who were at the Late Eighth Layer or Perfection 

stage, each had hair as white as a crane, graceful bodies, and exquisite facial features. Now, all five of 

them had wrinkled skin, haggard appearances, and hunched backs, resembling elderly people in their 

sixties. They looked even older than Lin Xuankong had when he first crossed over. 

 

If these five were not dressed in luxurious clothes, with a gleam of sharpness in their eyes and an 

expression of majestic presence, Lin Xuankong might have thought they were not the five Grand Elders 

of the Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect discussing important matters, but rather five old ladies chatting 

about household matters! 

 

It seems that True Disciple Cao Yu from the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect has used the Time Technique 

multiple times recently! Lin Xuankong thought. This Celestial Demon Technique that robs others of their 

Lifespan is truly sinister... And this kind of Celestial Demon Technique, used to control others, indeed 

has enormous deterrence! 

 

"High hall, bright mirror, grieve white hair; morning like black silk, evening becomes snow." This saying 

described a painful and terrifying reality for anyone, let alone for these prominent figures at the peak of 

the Great Xia Dynasty who held significant power. The key point was that, according to Cao Yu, this Time 

Technique could be reversed! 

 

In the council hall, all six people, including Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er, were silently waiting, as if for 

someone. 

 

About the time it takes to brew a cup of tea later, a voice suddenly came from outside the council hall, 

"Third Princess, Grand Elders, the information has been disseminated, right?" 

 



Following this, True Disciple Cao Yu from the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, dressed in a white robe, 

floated into the council hall. He cast a rather arrogant glance over the six people present. 

 

The five Grand Elders of the Celestial Sect stood up immediately upon seeing Cao Yu. Their expressions 

were rather complicated, showing hidden resentment and a trace of fear. 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er also stood up. "News that an Immortal Cave Mansion might have appeared 

in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range is out. By now, everyone in the Great Marsh Prefecture and the 

neighboring State Mansions should know." 

 

Cao Yu said coldly, "I don’t want ’should.’ I want an absolute guarantee. Three days from now, even if I 

randomly pick an old person or a child from the Six Prefectures of Nanjiang, they must all know about 

the possible appearance of the Immortal Cave Mansion in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range! This 

matter shouldn’t be difficult for you, Third Princess, or for the Grand Elders, correct?" 

 

Faced with Cao Yu’s aggressive attitude, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned. Suppressing her 

frustration, she said, "I will dispatch more people to spread the rumors everywhere. Within three days, I 

guarantee that everyone in the Six Prefectures of Nanjiang, down to the women and children, will 

know!" 

 

Cao Yu nodded slightly, a trace of coldness on his face. "That Cultivator who collected the Immortal 

Artifact is hiding very well. Almost all corners of Great Xia have been turned upside down, yet his 

whereabouts still haven’t been found. However, with an enormous opportunity like an Immortal Cave 

Mansion appearing, and since he possesses an Immortal Artifact, he definitely won’t miss this chance! 

 

"This time, as long as he appears in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range, the Immortal Artifact will 

certainly fall into my hands!" 

 

He then looked at the five Grand Elders in the council hall. "Grand Elders, do not resent me for using the 

Time Technique on you. I, Cao Yu, am under the orders of my Immortal Sect’s elders. If I can’t complete 

this task, the hardships I will face in the future will be hundreds of times more painful than yours! Of 

course, if the news about the Immortal Cave Mansion successfully lures out the Cultivator who collected 

the Immortal Artifact, you will all have contributed greatly to the Immortal Sect. I will then certainly use 

the Time Technique to restore your Lifespans!" 

 



Upon hearing this, Ouyang Qinglan and the others all cupped their hands in respect, expressing that 

they dared not resent him. 

 

Cao Yu nodded slightly and looked at Xiaoo Ying’Er. "Third Princess, if I can obtain that Immortal Artifact 

this time, it’s possible my Immortal Master, in a good mood, might bestow upon your Great Xia two or 

three Magical Artifacts! By then, your Great Xia will no longer need to worry about any demonic 

calamities, nor about attacks from the Rakshasa Kingdom’s Demon Sects! 

 

"As for that Immortal Artifact, without stepping into the Immortal Realm, one can only activate it for a 

few breaths at most. Its power, though great, consumes too many resources! Moreover, as the saying 

goes, ’an innocent man gets into trouble because of his wealth.’ If the Immortal Artifact remains in your 

Great Xia, it will bring many troubles in the future. An Immortal Artifact is not something the Great Xia 

Dynasty can possess! 

 

"Never mind the future; there are already traces of disciples from the Fallen Crow Demon Sect in the 

Great Marsh Prefecture. Other Demon Sects might also send people. With Great Xia’s capabilities, how 

could you possibly handle it? I am truly doing this for your own good!" 

 

Upon hearing these words, everyone present frowned and secretly cursed Cao Yu. Outwardly, however, 

they all feigned agreement and nodded in compliance. 

 

After Cao Yu finished speaking, he flicked his sleeve and turned to walk out of the hall. "I returned from 

the Sealing Demon Mountain Range today and am quite tired. I will stay here in Linshui Pavilion!" 

 

With that said, he headed towards a guest room in the distance. This True Disciple of the Immortal Sect 

behaved as if he were in his own home, extremely reckless and presumptuous in the territory of the 

Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect. 

 

After Cao Yu entered the guest room, Ouyang Qinglan, one of the five Grand Elders, whose aged face 

twitched slightly, transmitted a message to the others, including Xiaoo Ying’Er: "This Cao Yu is becoming 

increasingly unruly! Our Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect’s residence is filled with female disciples. No 

man has ever dared to stay overnight here, yet he acts this way! It’s utterly infuriating!" 
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The other four Grand Elders also had darkened faces, but all remained silent, evidently helpless against 

this Cao Yu. 



 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er sighed softly. "Five Grand Elders, please go and arrange the dissemination of 

the news. I am a bit frustrated and need to be alone for a while!" 

 

After the five Grand Elders had left, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er went straight into a secret chamber 

behind the council hall. Standing in the slightly dim secret chamber, her delicate face showed anger, her 

fair hands trembling slightly, clearly indicating her extreme fury. 

 

Since childhood, she had been exceptionally talented and was the Princess of Great Xia. Later, she even 

became the Celestial Sect Saintess. In her decades of growth, she had never suffered such humiliation, 

never been ordered about arbitrarily, nor watched helplessly as her close ones were stripped of their 

lifespan! 

 

If she hadn’t known that Great Xia could not bear the consequences of dealing with Cao Yu, she would 

have long ago asked the Celestial Sect Leader and several Supreme Elders to join forces and kill him! 

 

「Lin Residence.」 

 

After hearing Cao Yu’s orders to the Third Princess in the council hall, Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but 

frown. 

 

There truly seems to be a significant issue with the matter of the Immortal Cave Mansion... Actually, it 

made sense when he thought about it. How could it be so coincidental? An Immortal Cave Mansion 

appearing right after I gathered the Immortal Artifact, not to mention the rumors about an Immortal 

Corpse and Immortal Relics! This Cao Yu clearly wants to seize my Immortal Artifact, and now he has set 

up this trap to lure me in! 

 

But how could he be so sure he can handle a Cultivator possessing an Immortal Artifact? Is it because he 

is a Ninth Layer Late Stage Cultivator? Or is it because the Immortal Sect Magical Artifact he possesses is 

exceptionally powerful? Or is it his Time Technique? 

 

With these doubts, Lin Xuankong pondered for a moment before looking towards Linshui Pavilion again. 

 



In the dark chamber of the council hall, Xiaoo Ying’Er repressed her fury deep within her heart. As she 

gradually calmed down, she planned to cultivate the Blood Bath Divine Skill. 

 

Suddenly, her expression changed. She stood up, looking around in surprise because a voice had just 

appeared in her mind. 

 

"Third Princess, no need to search. Mu Shiba is not nearby; I am using a Secret Technique to 

communicate with you from a distance!" 

 

Astonishment and joy filled Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s face. "Is that Mr. Mu? Is it really Mr. Mu? Mr. 

Mu, you are truly astonishing! Your voice isn’t sounding in my ears but directly in my mind. This is clearly 

not the Sound Transmission Skill; this Secret Technique is incredibly magical!" 

 

Lin Xuankong’s voice sounded again, "Third Princess, I have something I wish to ask you!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s lips curved into a smile. "It’s been months since we last saw each other, 

Mr. Mu, and I’ve missed you. I have already refined the Profound Truth Jade Particles you secretly sent 

into four Tier-Seven Demon Prison Cages! With such powerful treasures, it will be much easier for the 

Great Xia Dynasty to deal with Demons and refine them into Spirit Puppets! Mr. Mu, you have helped 

me so much. I am deeply grateful and don’t know how to repay you! If there’s anything you wish to ask, 

please feel free. I will tell you everything I know!" 

 

Lin Xuankong said, "Is it true that an Immortal Cave Mansion appeared in the Sealing Demon Mountain 

Range of Great Marsh Prefecture?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s delicate face changed, and she fell silent. She bit her lip, 

pondered for a long while, and then finally made up her mind. "Mr. Mu, this matter is of great 

importance, and I originally shouldn’t disclose it to you. However, you have helped me so much and 

saved my life multiple times; how could I deceive you! In truth, no Immortal Cave Mansion appeared in 

the Sealing Demon Mountain Range of Great Marsh Prefecture. Moreover, the Thick Earth and Geng 

Metal ore veins that had appeared there were already collected by ten Ninth Layer Late Stage disciples 

from the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect who came to Great Marsh Prefecture! The five kinds of hazy 

auras appearing there are actually emitted by a large number of Five Elements Spiritual Objects carried 

by the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect disciples. The purpose is to attract many Cultivators and lure out 

the one who obtained the Immortal Artifact!" 

 



Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but feel a jolt in his heart upon hearing this. 

 

So it really was a damned trap! But are Immortal Sect disciples always this brazen? They actually used a 

large number of Five Elements Spiritual Objects, placed them in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range, 

and just let their auras diffuse freely? I still haven’t obtained a Thick Earth Spiritual Object to advance, 

yet these Immortal Sect disciples not only possess Thick Earth Spiritual Objects but also many other 

Spiritual Objects... There truly is a vast difference between Immortals and mortals! 

 

After pondering for a while, he continued to ask, "Since the Immortal Sect disciples placed a large 

number of Five Elements Spiritual Objects in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range, what about the Great 

Demons there?" 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er said, "After the ten disciples of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect arrived in Great Marsh 

Prefecture, they went directly to the Sealing Demon Mountain Range to collect the ore veins and 

Spiritual Objects. Then, those ten Immortal Sect disciples used Magical Artifacts to drive away the five 

Tier Nine Great Demons there! Now, only some Low-Tier Demons controlled by the Spiritual Crane 

Immortal Sect remain in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range!" 

 

They drove away five Tier Nine Great Demons! The Immortal Sect disciples used Magical Artifacts? 

 

Thinking of this, Lin Xuankong had some doubts. The Immortal Sect disciples used Magical Artifacts to 

drive away the Great Demons? Does this mean they didn’t bring any Immortal Artifacts with them? 

Without Immortal Artifacts, where do they get the confidence to set up a trap for a Cultivator possessing 

an Immortal Artifact? 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er said, "The power of Immortal Artifacts is terrifying; even the Immortal Sects in the Central 

Divine Dynasty have very few. It’s said that the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect possesses only one First 

Grade Treasure Seal Immortal Artifact. However, such a Grade-Entering Immortal Ultimate Treasure 

cannot be casually used by disciples! These Immortal Sect disciples are using Magical Artifacts whose 

might far surpasses Battle Armor! As for how to deal with the Cultivator who obtained the Immortal 

Artifact... The ten Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect disciples have set up a grand array called the Five 

Elements Extermination Array near the ore veins in the Sealing Demon Mountain Range, using some 

Profound Truth Jade and Magical Artifacts. It’s said that this Five Elements Extermination Immortal Array 

can withstand dozens of attacks from an Immortal Artifact and block the full-powered attack of an Initial 

Tier Immortal. Moreover, once activated, it can unleash three attacks comparable in power to an 

Immortal Artifact! Cao Yu and those Immortal Sect disciples plan to use the lure of the Immortal Cave 

Mansion to attract that Cultivator. Then, they will use the Five Elements Extermination Immortal Array 

to kill him and seize the Immortal Artifact!" 



 

Lin Xuankong frowned. "Aren’t they afraid that the Cultivator who obtained the Immortal Artifact might 

be an Immortal?" 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er shook her head slightly. "According to Cao Yu, he personally observed the attack traces in 

Prison Dragon City and is very certain that the Cultivator using the Immortal Artifact has not reached the 

Immortal Realm. The Five Elements Extermination Immortal Array is said to be able to harm even an 

Initial Tier Immortal, so it can naturally deal with that Cultivator!" 

 

Speaking of this, Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned. "Cao Yu is relying on the Immortal Sect’s backing and his 

extremely insidious Time Technique to force me to send people everywhere to spread the news. 

Unfortunately, I, the dignified Third Princess of Great Xia, am being coerced and can only help the 

wicked do evil by assisting him in setting up this trap... I just hope that Cultivator doesn’t fall for it!" 

 

The Five Elements Extermination Immortal Array can harm even an Initial Tier Immortal! If I, a Sixth-

Layer Perfection Cultivator, were to be attacked by the array... Thankfully, I possess the Demon 

Reflected Pupils of the Eight Gates Celestial Eye. Otherwise, if I rashly charged in, wouldn’t I lose both 

my life and my weapon, perishing on the spot! 

 

Thinking of this, Lin Xuankong felt a strong sense of crisis. Indeed, possessing a treasure makes an 

innocent man guilty. My life has long been coveted by both the Immortal Sects and Demon Sects! 

 

"Mr. Mu, I am currently very troubled. If you have time, could you come to Linshui Pavilion for a 

discussion and offer me some advice?" Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er asked. 

 

Upon hearing this, Lin Xuankong suddenly had an idea. "Third Princess, do you intend to deal with that 

Cao Yu?" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er was slightly stunned, then quickly shook her head repeatedly. "Cao Yu is a 

True Disciple of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect’s Leader, extremely esteemed, and highly valued by 

the Immortal Sect. Moreover, as far as I know, these True Disciples all have Divine Soul Tokens left in the 

Immortal Sect. If he is killed, the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect will immediately know of his demise. At 

that time, if the Immortal Sect Leader becomes enraged, the entire Great Xia Dynasty might be 

overthrown, and countless people would perish as a result! Though I deeply hate that arrogant Cao Yu, 

how would I dare to touch him? It’s not just me; even my father and the Celestial Sect Leader, even the 



Fallen Crow Demon Sect and other Demon Sects of the Rakshasa Kingdom, wouldn’t dare to kill this Cao 

Yu!" 
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The Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect is indeed different from ordinary sects; to think that their True 

Disciples actually have Divine Soul Tokens left within the Immortal Sect! 

 

Can’t kill him? But if I don’t deal with this Cao Yu, and he continues to scheme against me like this, who 

knows when I might find myself in a life-threatening crisis! Today, he managed to set a trap involving an 

Immortal Cave Mansion, making the entire Great Xia play along with his charade. Who knows what 

other insidious schemes this cunning and malicious fellow will concoct in the future? Moreover, the 

Thick Earth Spiritual Object I need now, and the Geng Metal Spiritual Object I’ll require later, have both 

fallen into the hands of Immortal Sect disciples... I must come up with a foolproof plan to resolve this 

crisis! 

 

Lin Xuankong frowned deeply, contemplating carefully. 

 

A moment later, his eyes suddenly lit up. 

 

"Third Princess, there are many ways to deal with a Cultivator; why must we kill him? 

 

I’ve actually thought of a way. Not only would we not have to kill him, but we could also bring this Cao 

Yu under control. It’s just that this method... might inconvenience you somewhat, Third Princess, and 

would require your full cooperation!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s expression changed upon hearing Lin Xuankong’s words. 

 

"Mr. Mu, you have always been incredibly talented, and Ying’Er believes you may have a way... But Cao 

Yu’s identity is highly special. Can your method really control him? If something goes wrong, while 

Ying’Er herself might not face mortal danger, the Five Great Elders of the Celestial Sect and you, Mr. Mu, 

would likely be in peril!" 

 

Lin Xuankong said, "Absolutely. As long as you cooperate with me, Third Princess, I guarantee there will 

be no flaws!" 

 



Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned in thought for a moment. 

 

"But Cao Yu has a top-grade Protective Jade Token. It’s said that even attacks from Tier Nine Spiritual 

Artifacts can’t easily harm him. Moreover, attacks from First-grade Immortal Artifacts can only negate a 

significant portion of their power, failing to deliver a fatal blow. So, Mr. Mu, how could you possibly 

control him?" 

 

Lin Xuankong said, "It seems the Third Princess doesn’t trust me? Is the Third Princess content to let this 

Cao Yu run rampant in Great Xia and the Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect, trampling all over Great Xia 

with impunity?" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er fell silent upon these words. 

 

After a long while, a resolute look appeared in her eyes. 

 

"Mr. Mu, you have repeatedly demonstrated wondrous abilities, and Ying’Er has long been convinced of 

your talent. I believe you must have a way. Please, tell me. As long as your method is truly effective and 

won’t negatively impact the Great Xia Dynasty, Ying’Er will definitely cooperate!" 

 

Lin Xuankong said, "Third Princess, your Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect’s Blood Bath Divine Skill can 

absorb the True Qi of your opponents, right?" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er nodded slightly. 

 

"The divine power of the Blood Bath Divine Skill is indeed wondrous, and it can rapidly absorb True Qi. 

But does Mr. Mu intend for me to attack Cao Yu and absorb his True Qi? 

 

But Cao Yu is at the Ninth Layer Late Stage; his True Qi is incredibly abundant and condensed. Ying’Er is 

merely at the Sixth Layer Early Stage. To absorb his highly condensed True Qi, I would need to make 

physical contact with him for at least ten breaths! Cao Yu has always been exceedingly cunning; how 

could he possibly allow me to get near him, let alone give me ten breaths of time!" 

 

Lin Xuankong said, "What if the target for the Third Princess to absorb is a Sixth Layer Cultivator?" 



 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned, "The Blood Bath Divine Skill is Great Xia’s most powerful Divine 

Technique. Against a Cultivator of the Same Tier, it can naturally absorb all their True Qi in an instant!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Lin Xuankong promptly said, 

 

"In that case, then there won’t be any problem at all!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er was somewhat surprised. 

 

"Mr. Mu, what exactly is your plan? I’ve already said, Cao Yu is extremely cunning. He would never let 

me get close to him, much less give me enough time to absorb his True Qi!" 

 

Lin Xuankong smiled, "The Third Princess only needs to promise me one thing. It’s just that this matter... 

might be a little trying for you, Princess!" 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er said, "Please speak, Mr. Mu. As long as it is something Ying’Er can do, I will certainly assist 

fully!" 

 

"In that case, Third Princess, just call me ’husband’!" Lin Xuankong’s voice drifted over softly. 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er was momentarily speechless. Her expression flickered. Mr. Mu wants her to 

call him ’husband’!? Weren’t we just discussing how to deal with Cao Yu? What could calling him 

’husband’ possibly have to do with that? 

 

"Mr. Mu, are you serious? Ying’Er has always regarded you as a teacher, a mentor, with the utmost 

respect!" Xiaoo Ying’Er suddenly felt that Mr. Mu was acting rather erratically today. 

 

"It’s merely a matter of calling me ’husband’; I’m not asking the Princess to genuinely consider me her 

husband! However, if you call me ’husband,’ my confidence in dealing with Cao Yu will indeed increase. 

Of that, I am absolutely certain!" Lin Xuankong said. 

 



"Is this Mr. Mu’s condition for helping me deal with Cao Yu? To become my Prince Consort?" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned slightly. This Third Princess clearly didn’t believe that simply calling 

him ’husband’ could cause Mu Shiba’s strength to surge, greatly increasing his confidence when facing 

enemies. Honestly, not even a child would believe such a thing! 

 

Lin Xuankong was taken aback. Prince Consort? What condition? Am I the type to take advantage of 

someone’s predicament or prey on a beautiful woman? Am I the type to be swayed by every pretty face 

I see? I genuinely have no desire to become the Prince Consort! This is solely to increase my chances 

when dealing with Cao Yu! 

 

"The Third Princess misunderstands. How could I, Mu Shiba, possibly take advantage of someone’s 

predicament? But explaining this is rather complicated. You just need to do as I ask. I know asking you to 

call me ’husband’ is putting you in an awkward position, Third Princess," Lin Xuankong said, looking 

somewhat embarrassed. 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er gently bit her lip. 

 

’Husband’... calling Mu Shiba ’husband’... She suddenly recalled the times in the Ba Mountain Secret 

Realm when Mu Shiba had repeatedly saved her life, and the astonishing talent and strength he had 

demonstrated time and again. 
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Especially, that scene of being alone in the cave of the Ba Mountain Secret Realm... Although at that 

time, my heart did not stir much, Mr. Mu was indeed the only man I had ever been alone with in my life! 

 

As the memories surfaced in her mind, the originally clear eyes of the Third Princess of Great Xia 

suddenly became a bit misty. After a moment, her eyebrows suddenly rose. 

 

"If Mr. Mu can truly help Ying’Er out of her current predicament and help the Great Xia Dynasty 

eliminate the dark clouds hanging over our heads, let alone just calling him ’husband’ once, even if he 

really wants... to marry Ying’Er, Ying’Er would agree! Moreover, with Mr. Mu’s great talents and gifts, for 

him to be Ying’Er’s Prince Consort, Ying’Er would be more than willing! Ying’Er would not feel wronged!" 

 

Saying this, she slightly lowered her head, hesitated momentarily, then softly uttered, "Husband!" 



 

At this moment, the light in the secret chamber was dim. Xiaoo Ying’Er herself was already 

extraordinarily beautiful, and under the dim light, her elegance was even more striking! 

 

It was just a pity. At this moment, Lin Xuankong was dozens of miles away. He couldn’t see Xiaoo 

Ying’Er’s peerless beauty, let alone the slight shyness now gracing the face of this usually dignified Third 

Princess! 

 

Lin Xuankong’s voice came through, "Hmm!" 

 

Upon hearing Lin Xuankong’s affirmation, Xiaoo Ying’Er’s expression immediately froze, her clear eyes 

filled with a complex emotion. 

 

In the next instant, Lin Xuankong felt a large amount of insight about the Blood Bath Divine Skill flood 

into his mind. 

 

He forced himself to say, "Third Princess, please wait a moment, I have some urgent matters! I will 

discuss with you shortly how to deal with Cao Yu!" 

 

"Hmm, Mr.... Mr. Mu, if you have business, please go ahead!" Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er said, a hint of 

surprise in her voice. 

 

A strange feeling arose in her heart. Mr. Mu asking her to call him ’husband’ just so he could deal with 

Cao Yu—was he serious? This surely was a condition! Or perhaps Mr. Mu had some feelings for her all 

along and was using this opportunity to express them? But with Mr. Mu’s great talents, how could he 

not know that Ying’Er’s heart is in turmoil now, with no mind for romance! Expressing his feelings at this 

time... he really has poor timing! 

 

For a moment, a thousand thoughts raced through Xiaoo Ying’Er’s mind, yet the more she pondered, the 

more confused she became, unable to make sense of it. 

 

「At the Lin Residence,」 

 



A little over an hour later, Lin Xuankong finally recovered from the massive influx of information. He sat 

on a stone bench in the courtyard, carefully contemplating the many cultivation techniques of the Blood 

Bath Divine Skill. 

 

Moments later, the large characters of his Life Plate in his mind slightly changed: 

 

[Wife Xiaoo Ying’Er: Profound Phoenix Strange Vein. 

 

Blood Bath Divine Skill: Returning to the Essence 42/1000] 

 

At this moment, having mastered the Blood Bath Divine Skill, Lin Xuankong’s eyes showed a hint of 

joyous surprise. 

 

This Blood Bath Divine Skill truly lives up to its name as the first Divine Technique of the Profound 

Phoenix Celestial Sect of the Great Xia Dynasty! 

 

 

While this secret art doesn’t match the Shadow Concealment Primordial Technique in terms of boosting 

explosive power, it still provides a fivefold increase—higher than that of the Kui Ox Drum. The critical 

aspect is that once activated, it can absorb massive amounts of an opponent’s Qi Blood and True Qi 

through contact! 

 

Cultivators of the same tier, upon contact, could have their True Qi instantly absorbed and converted for 

his use. The higher the realm, the faster the absorption. Once cultivated to a High Realm, contact isn’t 

even necessary; True Qi can be used for ranged attacks to absorb and convert an opponent’s True Qi! 

 

Moreover, the most powerful aspect of the Blood Bath Divine Skill is its healing capability. Once 

cultivated to a High Realm, it can heal one’s own injuries by absorbing an opponent’s True Qi. Even if 

internal organs are damaged, bones shattered, or meridians destroyed, activating the technique allows 

for rapid recovery—even more terrifying than the Marsh Python’s regenerative abilities! After all, the 

Marsh Python’s regeneration relies on water sources, whereas the Blood Bath Divine Skill only needs to 

absorb an opponent’s True Qi to recover swiftly! 

 



Of course, to achieve the healing effect of the Blood Bath Divine Skill, one must at least reach the realm 

of Great Success in Micro Mastery. The higher the realm, the stronger and faster the recovery. At an 

extremely High Realm, it’s almost akin to the Undying Body of a Profound Phoenix True Spirit, with 

regenerative abilities comparable to a Divine Demon! 

 

No wonder this technique is called Great Xia’s First Divine Technique. It can attack, absorb True Qi, and 

heal—one Divine Technique with multiple miraculous uses! 

 

 

Naturally, like the Young Lady’s Shadow Concealment Primordial Technique, this Blood Bath Divine Skill 

also has extremely high bloodline requirements. Ordinary cultivators simply cannot cultivate it to a High 

Realm... 

 

Having obtained another Divine Technique, a Secret Technique, the crucial part is that this significantly 

enhances my chances of dealing with Cao Yu! 

 

Lin Xuankong’s mood greatly improved. He walked quickly towards Li Xiaohu, who was guarding the 

courtyard gate. 

 

Secretly circulating the Blood Bath Divine Skill, Lin Xuankong stretched out his hand and touched Little 

Hu. Immediately, Little Hu trembled all over, and the True Qi in his body instantly vanished! 

 

Li Xiaohu, sensing the changes in his body, showed a surprised expression. "Elder Lin, what secret 

technique is this? It’s terrifying how it can instantly dissipate my True Qi!" 

 

Lin Xuankong smiled without speaking, circulated his True Qi again, and poured it back into Little Hu. 

 

Li Xiaohu was stunned. "Elder Lin, the True Qi is back... what are you doing?" 

 

Preparing to practice a few more times, Lin Xuankong patted Little Hu’s head, and Little Hu trembled 

again. 

 



After repeating this dozens of times and confirming there were no issues with performing the Blood 

Bath Divine Skill, Lin Xuankong finally let Little Hu go. 

 

Li Xiaohu, weak all over, leaned against the steps, looking at Lin Xuankong with a strange expression. 

"Elder Lin~~~~~ what is this?" 

 

Lin Xuankong laughed heartily. "Go back to the Feng Family and wait for my good news!" 

 

After speaking, he leaped away, leaving the astonished Little Hu sitting there. 

 

「Dozens of breaths later,」 

 

Disguised, Lin Xuankong silently stood beside the Celestial Sect’s stationed area, looking southeast 

towards Linshui Pavilion. 

 

Cao Yu, the True Disciple of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, was in a guest room in that southeastern 

corner. This Cao Yu had set up a web of schemes against him. If he hadn’t been cautious and 

investigated thoroughly, and had instead gone directly to the Sealing Demon Mountain Range, he might 

already be a wandering ghost! 

 

 

The Five Elements Extermination Immortal Array! Just hearing the name of this Grand Array, one knows 

it’s formidable—certainly not something a Tier Six Cultivator like him could resist! Now that this 

arrogant and vicious fellow is conveniently at Linshui Pavilion, it’s the best time to deal with him! 

 

After watching for a moment, Lin Xuankong’s Double Pupils appeared. A wisp of red light instantly flew 

out, heading towards the secret chamber of the council hall. 

 

「In the dim secret chamber,」 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er, who was lost in her thoughts, suddenly froze. At this moment, Lin Xuankong’s voice 

reached her ears, "Third Princess, I’m ready on my end. If we are to deal with Cao Yu, we can coordinate 

our actions now!" 



 

Hearing the voice, Xiaoo Ying’Er stood up immediately. She bit her lip, a hint of dread in her eyes. "Mr. 

Mu, Cao Yu is cunning by nature, powerful, and possesses many treasures; he is not easy to deal with. 

Are you really confident enough? Ying’Er is not afraid of danger. Even if my attempt to deal with Cao Yu 

fails, he wouldn’t dare to kill me easily! But Mr. Mu, you... if you make a move against him and fail, your 

life might be in danger! If Cao Yu becomes enraged, even Ying’Er wouldn’t be able to save you from 

him!" 

 

Lin Xuankong’s eyes showed a hint of determination. "Rest assured, Third Princess, Mu Shiba has a 

foolproof plan! As long as you cooperate with me seamlessly, tonight will be when Cao Yu is subdued! 

As for how to cooperate specifically..." 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er listened carefully to the voice in her mind. After a moment, she nodded. 

Then, she gracefully walked out of the secret chamber. Upon reaching the council hall, she said, "Ding 

Rui, go invite True Disciple Cao Yu from the Immortal Sect. I have extremely urgent matters to discuss 

with him face to face!" 
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Ding Rui, who was guarding outside the council hall, immediately cupped her hands and said, "Disciple 

obeys!" 

 

After Ding Rui left and the area outside the council hall was empty, a figure noiselessly drifted into the 

hall. 

 

When Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er saw ’Mu Shiba’ land in front of her, her pretty face showed a 

somewhat complicated expression. 

 

Thinking about how she had just called Mu Shiba her husband, even though she had always been 

magnanimous, she couldn’t help but feel a bit restrained at this moment, not knowing what to say. 

 

Lin Xuankong saw this and naturally understood what Xiaoo Ying’Er was thinking. He smiled and said via 

voice transmission, "We are about to deal with that Immortal Sect True Inheritance, Cao Yu. Third 

Princess, please don’t let your thoughts wander at this critical time! Your cooperation is crucial to 

whether this matter succeeds or fails!" 

 



After speaking, he took a pill from his bosom, placed it in Xiaoo Ying’Er’s hand, then swiftly moved into 

the room next to the council hall. 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er saw how certain ’Mu Shiba’ was. Looking at the pill in her hand, her 

previously chaotic mood gradually calmed down, and a look of determination appeared in her eyes... 

 

After a moment, a white-robed figure descended into the council hall; it was none other than the True 

Disciple of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, Cao Yu. 

 

He walked straight to the main seat in the council hall, sat down, and looked at Xiaoo Ying’Er with a calm 

expression. "Third Princess, you summoned me suddenly. What is it? You can speak now." 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er frowned and said, "News from the Celestial Sect indicates that some 

suspicious cultivators are secretly purchasing vast quantities of demon flesh. The amount is extremely 

large, at least several million jin, clearly not for normal cultivation needs. It’s highly probable it’s for 

nurturing an immortal artifact. Upon receiving this news, I became highly suspicious, so I invited Cao 

Zhen’s Biography here to discuss it." 

 

Cao Yu, who had been sitting steadily in the main seat, showed a slight change in expression upon 

hearing this. He asked in quick succession, "In which state mansion of Great Xia? Have those cultivators 

acquiring demon flesh been put under surveillance? Which faction do those cultivators belong to? And 

have you found out the specific destination of the demon flesh?" 

 

Seeing Cao Yu’s rather urgent expression and his rapid-fire questions, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er smiled 

faintly. 

 

She picked up the teapot from the table—the one in which the pill had dissolved—and poured some tea 

into both Cao Yu’s cup and her own. 

 

"Why is Cao Zhen’s Biography so anxious? 

 

"For the past three months, our Great Xia Dynasty has mobilized countless cultivators to secretly 

investigate everywhere, and now we finally have some clues... The value of this information is 

immeasurable. Does Cao Zhen’s Biography think Ying’Er will tell you so easily?" 



 

Cao Yu’s face darkened slightly at her words. He scrutinized Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er carefully, his 

expression turning cold as he said, "The Great Xia Dynasty is working for our Immortal Sect. If you 

render meritorious service, you will naturally be rewarded! Those rewards will certainly not disappoint 

the Third Princess!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er raised her eyebrows, gave a slight curtsy, and then looked straight at Cao 

Yu. 

 

"Cao Zhen’s Biography need not blame Ying’Er for speaking directly! 

 

"The value of an immortal artifact is extremely precious, as Ying’Er has also heard! Even in the Central 

Divine Dynasty, the number of immortal artifacts is very scarce. Your Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect only 

possesses one such artifact, right? Even the top Immortal Sects don’t have many immortal artifacts! 

 

"If that immortal artifact appearing in our Great Xia Dynasty were to be obtained by the Spiritual Crane 

Immortal Sect, the Sect’s strength would undoubtedly increase significantly, and its status among the 

many Immortal Sects of the Central Divine Dynasty would be greatly elevated! Such a monumental merit 

would surely earn Cao Zhen’s Biography great rewards from the Immortals of the Spiritual Crane 

Immortal Sect! 

 

"Of course, Ying’Er wouldn’t dare to hope for all those rewards, but Cao Zhen’s Biography must clearly 

state what benefits the Great Xia Dynasty will receive!" 

 

Cao Yu stared at Xiaoo Ying’Er, a hint of eagerness suddenly appearing in his eyes. "It seems the Third 

Princess’s information is quite important. Are you certain there’s news of an immortal artifact there?" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er smiled without speaking. 

 

Cao Yu pondered for a moment before standing up abruptly, his breathing becoming a bit ragged. 

 

In the past few months, he had spared no effort, using both soft and hard tactics to control the Five 

Great Elders of the Profound Phoenix Celestial Sect, all to obtain news of the immortal artifact, all for 

the Sect Leader’s rewards. Now that there was finally some news, how could he not be excited! 



 

"Third Princess, if your information is indeed true, and you can help me capture that cultivator and 

obtain that immortal artifact, I, Cao Yu, will certainly not shortchange the Great Xia Dynasty... As for 

specific benefits, how about a Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact?" 

 

"A Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact?" Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s expression flickered. 

 

Cao Yu nodded. "A Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact is the most powerful magical artifact below an immortal 

artifact! 

 

"Although it can’t take a life with a mere thought like an immortal artifact, a Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact 

weighs one hundred thousand jin and can increase the attack range of a cultivator’s Secret Technique by 

a full thirty times. If activated by a Ninth Layer Cultivator, its attack range extends to thirty li, making it 

terrifyingly powerful! 

 

"With the aid of a Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact, your Great Xia Dynasty will no longer need to fear the 

Demon Sects of the Rakshasa Kingdom! 

 

"After all, not even the Demon Venerables of the Six Great Demon Sects possess a Tier Nine Spiritual 

Artifact!" 

 

Upon hearing this, a trace of excitement seemed to flicker in Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s eyes. "Is what 

Cao Zhen’s Biography says true? If I help you find that cultivator, will you truly give my Great Xia Dynasty 

a Tier Nine Spiritual Artifact—one that weighs one hundred thousand jin and can increase an attacker’s 

range thirtyfold?" 

 

Cao Yu nodded slightly. "Naturally, it is true!" 

 

He looked at Xiaoo Ying’Er’s excited expression and sneered inwardly. No matter how strong a magical 

artifact, compared to an immortal artifact, the difference in value is still like that between heaven and 

earth, or clouds and mud. In the Central Divine Dynasty, even a hundred magical artifacts can’t compare 

to a single immortal artifact capable of striking an opponent thousands of li away! 
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The Great Xia Dynasty doesn’t even possess a single Tier One Spiritual Artifact. Given Xiaoo Ying’Er’s 

limited experience, it was normal for her to be so excited! 

 

While he sneered inwardly, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er picked up two teacups and handed one to Cao 

Yu. "Cao Zhen’s Biography, a gentleman’s word is his bond. Drink this tea as a token of our agreement!" 

 

After speaking, Xiaoo Ying’Er drained the tea in her hand in one gulp. 

 

Cao Yu, at this moment, was also excited about the Immortal Artifact, so how could he suspect Third 

Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er would tamper with the tea? Furthermore, he had personally witnessed Xiaoo 

Ying’Er drink tea from the same teapot, completely lowering his guard. Moreover, as an Immortal Sect 

True Inheritance, how could he have imagined that the lifespans of the Celestial Sect’s Five Great Elders 

were in his hands, yet the Third Princess would poison him at this very juncture... 

 

He picked up the teacup, drank it in one gulp, and then said with some urgency, "Third Princess, you 

should be able to tell me now where the Immortal Artifact’s traces have appeared. Which State Mansion 

is it in, and which faction does it belong to... Huh, no!" 

 

Mid-sentence, Cao Yu’s expression suddenly changed dramatically. He sensed his realm plummeting 

rapidly and looked coldly at Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er. 

 

"There’s something strange about this tea! It contains Corpse Scorpion Venom, which can cause a 

cultivator’s realm to drop!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s expression also changed dramatically. "No, my 

cultivation is also rapidly decreasing! How can this be? This is the territory of the Profound Phoenix 

Celestial Sect; how could anyone possibly sneak in and poison us?" 

 

Cao Yu, sensing his realm rapidly declining, had no time to worry about anything else. He immediately 

retrieved a Tier Seven Magical Artifact from his Ghost Frog Pouch, moved far away from Third Princess 

Xiaoo Ying’Er, and then looked nervously towards the entrance of the council hall. 

 

Just then, Cao Yu suddenly felt a hand press down on his shoulder. 

 



With Cao Yu’s keen senses, he hadn’t detected Lin Xuankong’s hand at all before it touched him. Such a 

powerful effect of concealing one’s form and movements was naturally Lin Xuankong utilizing the 

Shadow Concealment Primordial Technique! The Hidden Shadow effect of the Shadow Concealment 

Primordial Technique was so potent that even Lin Xuankong, who possessed the Eight Gates Celestial 

Eye, found it impossible to guard against effectively and would always be snuck up on from behind by 

Young Lady; how could Cao Yu, who lacked the Eight Gates Celestial Eye, fare any better! 

 

At the same time, Lin Xuankong’s voice leisurely reached Cao Yu’s ears, "Cao Zhen’s Biography, your 

senses are indeed sharp. That is indeed Corpse Scorpion Venom, Tier Nine Perfection Corpse Scorpion 

Venom!" 

 

As the voice sounded, before Cao Yu could react, he felt the immense amount of True Qi within his body 

instantly dissipate. 

 

The True Qi in his body, already tainted with Corpse Scorpion Venom, was completely absorbed by the 

person behind him. 

 

Losing the True Qi in his body, Cao Yu’s expression changed. He couldn’t even hold the heavy Tier Seven 

Magical Artifact in his hand. 

 

The Tier Seven Magical Artifact, weighing 70,000 to 80,000 pounds, fell to the ground with a CLANG, 

smashing a pit several feet deep into the incredibly sturdy floor of Linshui Pavilion! 

 

Cao Yu turned his head in astonishment and saw Lin Xuankong looking at him with a cold expression. 

 

At this moment, having lost all his True Qi, Cao Yu couldn’t even activate the Time Technique, nor could 

he use any of the Immortal Sect’s spells. He couldn’t even expend True Qi to open a Spirit Vein 

Transference through his Celestial Demon Bone, his strongest life-saving measure, to escape! 

 

By now, how could Cao Yu not understand that he had fallen for a scheme by the person before him and 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er! 

 

He struggled violently, trying to shake off the hand on his shoulder. 

 



But the Tier Nine Perfection Corpse Scorpion Venom was terrifyingly potent; it had already reduced his 

cultivation to the Third or Fourth Layer Realm. How could the power he could muster at such a realm 

possibly break free from Lin Xuankong’s control! 

 

After struggling in vain, Cao Yu’s expression grew even colder. 

 

He abruptly turned his head to look at Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er. "Xiaoo Ying’Er, you have some 

nerve! Are you out of your mind? Are you insane? You actually teamed up with someone else to attack 

me? Don’t you know I am an Immortal Sect True Inheritance of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect? Even 

your father and the Celestial Sect Leader treat me with utmost respect and wouldn’t dare to offend me 

in the slightest! Don’t you know that if anything happens to me, the Divine Soul Token I left at the 

Immortal Sect’s encampment will immediately react? Then, if my master, who is already in the Earth 

Immortal Realm, becomes enraged, the entire Great Xia Dynasty will be utterly annihilated! The 

thousand-year foundation of the Great Xia Dynasty will be destroyed in an instant!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er remained silent. Lin Xuankong spoke coldly, "How would the Divine Soul 

Token react? Cao Yu, I don’t intend to kill you!" 

 

Hearing this, Cao Yu’s heart relaxed slightly. His expression gradually calmed, and a hint of confidence 

and coldness returned to his face. "Since you don’t dare to kill me, then let go immediately. If you two 

choose Cliff Leash at this moment, I might spare you and let bygones be bygones!" 

 

Lin Xuankong, however, chuckled. "But I don’t intend to let you go either!" 

 

Cao Yu, whose expression had just turned cold, felt his heart tighten upon hearing this. "What exactly do 

you want?" 

 

Lin Xuankong ignored him and turned to Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er. "Third Princess, I need to take Cao 

Yu away for a while. When I’ve settled the matters I need to attend to, I will bring him back!" 

 

Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er nodded slightly, yet a trace of bewilderment appeared in her eyes. 

 

"Mr. Mu, please proceed according to your own plan. However, Ying’Er has some questions. The method 

Mr. Mu used just now to absorb True Qi, was that the Blood Bath Divine Skill?" 



 

"This Blood Bath Divine Skill is a secret tradition of my Celestial Sect; absolutely no outsider can learn it. 

Moreover, in the entire Great Xia, I am the only one with the Profound Phoenix Strange Vein. If others 

cultivate it, they can at most reach the Realm of Integration... The Blood Bath Divine Skill you just 

displayed is at the same realm as mine, having already reached the Returning to the Essence Realm. Mr. 

Mu, how did you achieve this?" 

 

Of course, it was because of your rather pleasant term of endearment—’husband.’ If not for that 

’husband,’ which allowed me to gain the Blood Bath Divine Skill and absorb all of Cao Yu’s True Qi, how 

could I have subdued Cao Yu so easily! 

 

Thinking this, Lin Xuankong wore a calm smile. "I naturally have my ways! However, I cannot explain this 

matter to the Third Princess for the time being!" 

 

"You are that Mr. Mu who can refine the Demon Prison Cage? But you just absorbed my True Qi, which 

was tainted with Corpse Scorpion Venom. Why do you show no signs of poisoning, nor has your 

cultivation dropped?" Cao Yu suddenly recalled something and looked at Lin Xuankong, his face etched 

with astonishment. 

 

At this moment, Lin Xuankong raised his right hand and gently patted Xiaoo Ying’Er’s shoulder, who was 

also afflicted by the Corpse Scorpion Venom. Instantly, a large amount of True Qi with Immortal Tier 

Poison Resistance flowed into her. 

 

After the True Qi was infused into her body, Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er felt a lightness spread through 

her. Her cultivation, which had been suppressed to the Second Layer Realm by the Corpse Scorpion 

Venom, immediately recovered fully, returning to the Mid-Grade Sixth Layer. 

 

A hint of amazement appeared on Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s pretty face. 

 

Cao Yu, still under Lin Xuankong’s control, stared with wide eyes, exclaiming in disbelief, "This... this... To 

instantly dispel Tier Nine Corpse Scorpion Venom! Such an ability can only be possessed by an extremely 

powerful cultivator in the Earth Immortal Realm who has Immortal Tier Poison Resistance! You... but the 

refinement level of your True Qi is far from the Eighth Layer, at most around the Sixth or Seventh Layer 

of cultivation. How can you possess Immortal Tier Poison Resistance!" 

 



"Immortal Tier Poison Resistance? Earth Immortal Realm?" Hearing Cao Yu say this, the amazement on 

Xiaoo Ying’Er’s face deepened. 

 

Lin Xuankong didn’t answer. He picked up Cao Yu and walked outside, disappearing into the night in the 

blink of an eye. 

 

Xiaoo Ying’Er stood there, her face a picture of astonishment, gazing out of the council hall. Various 

doubts surfaced in her mind. 

 

 

Why had she and Cao Yu noticed nothing when Mr. Mu approached him? 

 

Why was Mr. Mu able to dispel the Corpse Scorpion Venom with a wave of his hand? Could he truly 

possess an Immortal Tier body, as Cao Yu had suggested? 

 

Why did Mr. Mu suddenly possess the Blood Bath Divine Skill, and at the same realm as her own? In the 

entire Great Xia Dynasty, she was the only one who had cultivated the Blood Bath Divine Skill to the 

Returning to the Essence Realm! Even the Immortal Sect True Inheritance and her own father had only 

reached the Realm of Integration! 

 

Thinking further about Mr. Mu’s astounding methods in refining the Demon Prison Cage, and his ability 

to master the Spirit Puppet Technique in just a few days... Third Princess Xiaoo Ying’Er’s pretty face was 

filled with confusion. She felt that this Mr. Mu’s talent and abilities increasingly surpassed her 

imagination, making him seem ever more mysterious. 

 

 

Most importantly, she had wanted to control Cao Yu to help the Great Xia Dynasty contend for the 

Immortal Artifact. Why was Mr. Mu helping her like this? Or perhaps, that secured Immortal Artifact, the 

cultivator who secured the Immortal Artifact, had something to do with Mr. Mu... A gleam flickered in 

Xiaoo Ying’Er’s beautiful eyes, and they suddenly lit up. 

 

"Third Princess, what just happened here?" Several sounds of rushing air suddenly came from outside 

the council hall. Five figures drifted in from outside; they were the five Grand Elders, their skin wrinkled 

and hair white, looking wizened and frail. 



Chapter 348: I, Cao Yu, Absolutely Disagree, The Terrifying Deterrent Power of the Great Reincarnation 

Technique 

After a moment, within the Lin Residence, Li Xiaohu, who was waiting in the courtyard, dragged a man 

dressed in prison clothes and looked towards Lin Xuankong, who had returned with Cao Yu. 

 

"Elder Lin, you sent back a message asking me to prepare a death row prisoner. I immediately sent 

someone to bring this guy from the Great Marsh Prefecture’s prison! This death row prisoner may just 

be an ordinary person, but he is extremely vicious and inhumane! Because he lost all his money 

gambling, he even tried to steal his own parents’ coffin money. During the struggle, he beat his elderly 

parents to death. He is absolutely deserving of death!" 

 

Lin Xuankong nodded slightly, placed Cao Yu on the ground, then looked at Li Xiaohu and smiled, "Little 

Hu, I have a question for you: do you have the guts to impersonate a Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect 

disciple? This task is quite dangerous!" 

 

Li Xiaohu was stunned. "Impersonate a Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect disciple..." 

 

To the previous Li Xiaohu, never mind an Immortal Sect that could dominate the Great Xia Dynasty; even 

a small Martial Dao sect like the Yin Talisman Sect was an unattainable giant to him! However, thinking 

of Elder Lin’s various means and the exciting life he had experienced since following Elder Lin, Li Xiaohu 

thought for a moment and then nodded vigorously, smiling as he spoke: 

 

"Elder Lin, Little Hu’s life is yours! Whatever you want Little Hu to do, Little Hu will do. If you want me to 

impersonate an Immortal Sect disciple, then that’s what I’ll do. Even if you want me to impersonate the 

Emperor of Great Xia, or an Immortal from an Immortal Sect, I’d do it. At worst, it’s just death! I’ve even 

been the Patriarch of the Feng Family. Everything I’ve experienced in this life has been unprecedentedly 

exciting. What is there to fear?" 

 

Lin Xuankong laughed. "Good! Now I’ll have you impersonate a Profound Sect true inheritance disciple. 

In the future, you might even get the chance to become an Immortal!" 

 

Cao Yu, controlled by the Manluo Demon Pearl, listened to their conversation, his face showing a mix of 

shock and disbelief. He swallowed heavily, then mustered the courage to put on a fierce expression. 

"Elder Lin? So your real name isn’t Mu Shiba? But, no matter who you are, if you plan to touch me, you’d 

better consider the consequences! The wrath of the Immortal Sect Leader is something not even the 

entire Great Xia Dynasty can withstand. When an Immortal is angered, millions could die, and the Great 



Xia Dynasty wouldn’t hold up. Can small fry like you bear that? If my master catches you, you won’t live 

nor die peacefully. Even if you’re killed, your tattered Divine Soul would be tortured for hundreds or 

thousands of years! And you still plan to impersonate an Immortal Sect disciple? How can an Immortal 

Sect disciple be impersonated with mere disguises? It’s simply delusional! I advise you two, it’s best you 

use Cliff Leash now, to avoid regretting it later, when you’ll wish for death but be unable to die!" 

 

Lin Xuankong ignored Cao Yu. The True Qi in his body suddenly circulated, and the Great Reincarnation 

Technique immediately took effect on the death row prisoner. 

 

Instantly, the death row prisoner, who had a look of fear on his face, trembled and collapsed to the 

ground like a pile of mud. His faintly real yet illusory Divine Soul floated above his body. 

 

Next, the Great Reincarnation Technique took effect on Li Xiaohu. Li Xiaohu’s eyes froze, and his body 

fell face down to the ground with a thud. Meanwhile, the Immortal Sect True Inheritance Cao Yu 

maintained his forced fierce expression and fell to the ground facing upward. 

 

Under normal circumstances, the Great Reincarnation Technique certainly wouldn’t work on Cao Yu! 

Because the Great Reincarnation Technique can only affect cultivators of the Same Tier or lower as Lin 

Xuankong. Cao Yu, being at the Ninth Layer Late Stage, was beyond the technique’s range. However, Cao 

Yu was afflicted with the Tier Nine Perfection Corpse Scorpion Venom, drastically lowering his Realm; it 

had now gradually been reduced to the First Layer. At this Realm, the Great Reincarnation Technique 

could certainly be easily executed! 

 

At this moment, the Divine Souls of the death row prisoner, Li Xiaohu, and Cao Yu floated mid-air. The 

three of them looked at each other’s Divine Souls with different expressions on their faces. 

 

The death row prisoner, who had killed his parents, wore a look of bewilderment mixed with fear and 

panic, as everything before him was beyond the comprehension of an ordinary person. Meanwhile, Li 

Xiaohu was rather relaxed and natural; after all, this wasn’t his first reincarnation! The Immortal Sect 

True Inheritance Cao Yu was utterly shocked. 

 

He looked at his faintly real yet illusory body in disbelief and uncertainty, exclaiming, "Is this a Secret 

Technique for Controlling Divine Soul? Even my master, Lord Spiritual Crane, could only extract the 

tattered Divine Souls of cultivators after killing them. How can you extract the Divine Souls of living 

cultivators? Does such a Secret Technique truly exist in this world?" 

 



Unfortunately, Lin Xuankong still didn’t pay him any attention, nor did he have any interest in answering 

his question. 

 

The next moment, Lin Xuankong slightly waved his hand, and the three Divine Souls instantly floated. 

The Divine Soul of the death row prisoner who killed his own parents floated aimlessly and landed on 

Yu, a little fish in the pool in the courtyard, immediately reincarnating as an animal. Cao Yu’s Divine Soul 

was then involuntarily directed toward the nearly lifeless body of the death row prisoner, while Li 

Xiaohu’s Divine Soul floated and settled into Cao Yu’s body! 

 

Immediately after, Cao Yu’s exclamation echoed, "How... how did you do this? You actually possess such 

an extremely evil, extremely sinister Secret Technique, able to so easily control another person’s Divine 

Soul, able to make another’s Divine Soul achieve Possession of a different body? I... I am now..." 

 

"Cao Zhen’s Biography of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, you are no longer a so-called Immortal Sect 

disciple. You are now an ordinary person who hasn’t even entered the First Layer Early Stage, and a 

death row prisoner at that!" Lin Xuankong looked at him coldly. 

Chapter 349: I, Cao Yu, Absolutely Disagree, The Terrifying Deterrent Power of the Great Reincarnation 

Technique_2 

Cao Yu looked at the prisoner’s uniform he wore, sensing his weak physique and the emptiness within 

his Dantian. Extreme panic filled his eyes, and his expression gradually twisted. 

 

Just then, ’Cao Yu’s’ voice suddenly rang out, "Elder Lin, is this body truly that of an Immortal Sect 

disciple? It feels so weak, not even comparable to Patriarch Feng’s body!" 

 

Hearing Li Xiaohu’s complaint, Lin Xuankong smiled. He walked over, raised his hand, and poured a large 

amount of True Qi into Little Hu’s body, immediately dispersing all the Tier Nine Perfection Corpse 

Scorpion Venom. 

 

Li Xiaohu, whose cultivation had been suppressed to a lower Realm, felt his eyes widen immediately. 

"Huh, now this feels right. This body feels quite strong now, much stronger than Patriarch Feng’s body!" 

 

Lin Xuankong patted his head. "What do you mean, ’much stronger’? This is a Late Stage Ninth Layer 

body, a full four great Realms higher than Patriarch Feng! Even if you cultivated in Patriarch Feng’s body 

for ten lifetimes, you wouldn’t necessarily reach this Realm. Even I am currently three Realms below this 

body’s level!" 



 

Li Xiaohu scratched his head, grinning foolishly. 

 

Nearby, Cao Yu began to tremble as he watched his own body being possessed, his expression 

continuously distorting. "You... you actually allowed someone to possess my body! Aren’t you afraid of 

being discovered by the ten disciples of my Immortal Sect? When that happens, not only will you die, 

but both of you will!" 

 

Lin Xuankong first stowed away Patriarch Feng’s dormant body, then turned to Cao Yu. "Of course, I 

don’t want to be discovered, and I don’t want the possession of your body to be exposed. Therefore, 

you must now tell Little Hu everything about the Immortal Sect: the ten disciples, your master, and 

yourself. Be detailed; don’t miss a single thing!" 

 

Hearing this, Cao Yu couldn’t help but tremble with rage. His face twitched as he glared at Lin Xuankong. 

"Are you dreaming? You think I would cooperate with you, help you deceive my junior brothers, and 

help you control my body more smoothly? That’s absolutely, utterly impossible! I would rather die than 

agree!" 

 

A cold glint flashed in Lin Xuankong’s eyes. He grabbed Cao Yu by the shoulder and dragged him to the 

edge of the pool, pointing to a small fish swimming frantically in the water. "Do you see that little fish? 

That’s the death row prisoner, newly reincarnated. You must have seen his Divine Soul gradually shrink 

and merge into that fish! If you cooperate with me, this feeble body of yours, though weak, can still 

keep you alive. However, if you show even the slightest hint of half-heartedness or resistance, things 

might get rather grim for you. Perhaps one day, when I’m in a particularly foul mood, I’ll have you 

reincarnated as a dung beetle, destined to roll dung balls for eternity. Or maybe I’ll turn you into a pig, 

forcing you to wallow in a cesspool day in and day out. Or, to be more direct, perhaps I’ll reincarnate 

you as a maggot. I imagine that would be quite... stimulating! Or perhaps, I’ll make you reincarnate into 

all sorts of animals and beasts, forcing you to endure endless cycles of pain unimaginable to the Human 

Race! And the most special part? Throughout this endless reincarnation, I can keep your Human Race 

Divine Soul intact, ensuring your existence is a torment worse than death!" 

 

Hearing this, Cao Yu froze, intense fear filling his eyes. 

 

Just then, Cao Yu suddenly saw Lin Xuankong raise his right hand. The complete Divine Soul of the death 

row prisoner was drawn out from the small fish and forced into a bug in the grass by the pool. Lin 

Xuankong then said, "For a creature that killed its own parents to become a carefree fish? That’s letting 

it off far too easily!" 



 

Seeing the bug writhing and hearing Lin Xuankong’s words, Cao Yu couldn’t stop himself from trembling 

all over. Even though he knew Lin Xuankong was killing a chicken to scare the monkeys, he couldn’t help 

but be terrified... To be so easily manipulated, to be reincarnated into various animals and insects while 

still possessing a complete Divine Soul and human consciousness—the agony was unimaginable, far 

more terrifying than any torture described in the legends of hell! 

 

"So, what do you say now?" Lin Xuankong said calmly. "Interested in having a little chat with this young 

brother of mine? Of course, if you cooperate well, it’s not impossible that I might let you go. Perhaps, on 

the day I have this young brother of mine reincarnate into an Immortal’s body, I’ll allow you to 

reincarnate back into your own!" 

 

Although Cao Yu knew this terrifying man was likely just drawing a pie in the sky for him, a sliver of hope 

uncontrollably rose in his heart. 

 

After trembling for a long while, Cao Yu’s spirit finally broke. He sighed heavily and lowered his head. 

"Fine, I’ll talk. I’ll tell you everything. Whatever you want to know, I’ll tell you all of it!" He raised his 

head, a hint of desperation in his eyes. "I don’t ask you to return my body to me after I’ve told you 

everything. I only beg that when the day comes for you to kill me, you don’t reincarnate me as one of 

those animals or insects!" 

 

Seeing Cao Yu’s psychological defenses finally crumble, a smile touched Lin Xuankong’s lips. "Rest 

assured. Although you’re quite cunning and malicious, and you’ve schemed against me several times, 

you haven’t actually managed to harm me! So, as long as you tell me everything you know, I won’t make 

things difficult for you! Besides, and this is crucial, if you tell me everything, you’ll become a traitor to 

the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect! And since you’ll be a traitor to the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, you 

can naturally be my friend!" 

 

Hearing this, Cao Yu slumped to the ground, all strength leaving him. 

 

A traitor to the Immortal Sect... He had entered the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect as a child. Because of 

his unique Talent, possessing the Profound Bone Strange Vein, he was exceptionally suited for 

cultivating one of the sect’s Secret Techniques. Therefore, Lord Spiritual Crane valued him immensely, 

spending countless resources to nurture him. These resources finally allowed him to reach the Late 

Stage of the Ninth Layer before he turned thirty, making him the fastest genius of the Spiritual Crane 

Immortal Sect’s younger generation to reach this stage! 

 



And now, the foremost genius of the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect’s younger generation was about to 

become a traitor to the Immortal Sect? 

 

Thinking of this, he suddenly regretted not having been more patient, not waiting a few more years to 

break through to the Earth Immortal Realm before seeking the riches and splendors of the mortal world! 

How arrogant he had once been, believing that within the entire Great Xia Dynasty, absolutely no one 

would dare act against him and risk alerting the Divine Soul Token... Who could have ever imagined he 

would encounter such a bizarre and terrifying individual! 

 

"Huh, Elder Lin, this fellow seems to have a piece of Celestial Demon Bone in his body!" Li Xiaohu 

suddenly exclaimed. "Judging by its size, it seems to be about as big as a finger, similar to the Tier Two 

Celestial Demon Bone you mentioned! And this guy’s Ghost Frog Pouch has a lot of good stuff in it! 

There are treasures shimmering with a dense aura that I don’t even recognize!" 

 

Hearing this, Lin Xuankong’s eyes lit up. A Tier Two Celestial Demon Bone! This Celestial Demon Bone 

must be the very thing that granted Cao Yu the Time Technique! And as an Immortal Sect True 

Inheritance, the treasures in Cao Yu’s Ghost Frog Pouch must surely be plentiful! 

Chapter 350: Immortal Sect Disciple’s Hundred Treasures Pouch, Foster Father Above 

Li Xiaohu marveled while glancing at Cao Yu’s Ghost Frog Pouch, then directly took it from his waist and 

handed it to Lin Xuankong. "Elder Lin, there are just too many treasures that dazzle the eyes here. I can 

only recognize the Demon Flesh inside; the other treasures, I really can’t tell what they are!" 

 

Cao Yu, hearing this, felt utterly distressed. The numerous treasures in the Ghost Frog Pouch were 

painstakingly accumulated over my twenty-plus years in the Immortal Sect. Throughout the entire sect, 

apart from the various Elders and Peak Masters, probably no other disciple possessed more treasures 

than I did! And precisely because they were hard-earned, I never wasted any of them, not even the 

High-Tier Demon Flesh. Yet now, they’ve all fallen into the hands of these two. The real issue is that this 

fellow occupying my body is a complete bumpkin who doesn’t even recognize my treasures. This is truly 

a case of treasures wasted on a philistine, like casting pearls onto cow dung—and not just any cow dung, 

but the runny kind! 

 

While Cao Yu was internally fuming, Lin Xuankong had already taken the Ghost Frog Pouch. He 

examined it carefully and smiled. "This Demon Flesh has an extraordinary aura; it should at least be Tier 

Eight and Tier Nine Demon Flesh. Tier Eight and Tier Nine Great Demons are formidable; unless you 

possess an Immortal Artifact, they’re extremely hard to kill! There must be hundreds of thousands of 

pounds of Tier Eight and Nine Demon Flesh here. That’s truly excellent, enough to keep me fed for one 

or two hundred days. Truly excellent!" 



 

Lin Xuankong now had to nurture the Tier Nine Celestial Demon Bone and an Immortal Sword, 

demanding a large amount of Qi Blood. Though production in the Secret Realm was booming, the 

various medicinal herbs still needed time to mature on a large scale. During this period, his need for Qi 

Blood remained quite urgent. Suddenly obtaining hundreds of thousands of pounds of Tier Eight and 

Tier Nine Demon Flesh—even if he ate voraciously—it would last him around a hundred days! Cao Yu’s 

High-Tier Demon Flesh was indeed ’a timely help’! 

 

In that moment, Lin Xuankong looked at Cao Yu beside him and actually found him a bit more pleasing 

to the eye! 

 

Upon hearing Lin’s words, Cao Yu felt even more incensed! He glanced at Lin Xuankong. What a 

braggart! Tier Eight and Tier Nine Demon Flesh are immense supplements; a single pound is equivalent 

to hundreds, even thousands, of pounds of Tier Three Demon Flesh. Unless you’re a Taotie, eating too 

much would make your stomach explode on the spot! 

 

Lin Xuankong then flipped through the Ghost Frog Pouch and pulled out fifty pieces of Profound Truth 

Jade, a smile reappearing on his face. "Fifty pieces of Profound Truth Jade. With this much jade, the 

production of various equipment in the Secret Realm can be intensified. Hmm, these Profound Truth 

Jades are also excellent; the Hundred Treasures Pouch of an Immortal Sect True Disciple truly holds 

numerous treasures, extraordinary indeed!" 

 

Cao Yu was speechless. This is the most painful moment of my thirty years of life! What is life’s greatest 

pain? It isn’t what you can’t obtain or what you’ve already lost! Life’s greatest pain is losing something 

precious, only for the one who obtains it to flaunt it right in your face. This ’Elder Lin’ is simply inhuman, 

an utterly disgusting evil! 

 

Next, Lin Xuankong took out Cao Yu’s seventh-tier, longsword-shaped Magical Artifact. He weighed it 

carefully, his expression turning serious as he nodded. "This seventh-tier Magical Artifact is more than 

ten times heavier than the Ruyi Battle Armor. Indeed, the Magical Artifacts of the Central Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect’s True Inheritance are powerful! Such an artifact, although inferior to an Immortal 

Artifact, could severely injure an Eighth-Layer Great Demon with a full-force blow, and even a Ninth-

Layer Great Demon wouldn’t dare to face it head-on!" 

 

The bragging is endless! I can’t take it anymore! I really want to bash my brains out right now! Cao Yu’s 

face grew increasingly ashen. 

 



Lin Xuankong put away the Magical Artifact and reached into the Ghost Frog Pouch again. Moments 

later, he retrieved over twenty round crystals. Among them, nine emanated a swirling brown Spiritual 

Light, another seven emitted a silver-white Spiritual Light, while the remaining seven glowed with a 

swirling crimson light—clearly all extremely special treasures! 

 

Li Xiaohu’s eyes shone as he stared at the treasures. "Elder Lin, these glowing treasures must be the 

legendary Spiritual Objects, right? I’ve never seen such beautiful treasures, not even in the Feng Family’s 

treasure vault!" 

 

Lin Xuankong nodded slightly, then turned to Cao Yu. "Yu, can you explain what these Spiritual Objects 

are?" 

 

Yu! Yu? Apart from the supremely respected Master Teacher in the Immortal Sect, when has anyone 

ever called me Yu? Everyone who sees me, Cao Yu, respectfully calls me Cao Zhen’s Biography! I 

simply... Sigh, a fallen phoenix is truly worse off than a chicken! 

 

"Yes, Mr. Lin!" Cao Yu felt aggrieved but forced a subservient expression onto his face. When you’re 

under someone else’s roof, you have to bow your head! Born human, who isn’t afraid of being 

reincarnated as a maggot! 

 

With that subservient look, he began, "These nine Thick Earth Spiritual Objects and seven Geng Metal 

Spiritual Objects were found by me and ten of my junior martial brothers in the mining veins of the 

Sealing Demon Mountain Range. I received thirty percent, while the other ten junior martial brothers 

took seventy percent. Among these Spiritual Objects, those emitting brown light are premium Thick 

Earth Spiritual Objects, capable of increasing a Tier Six Cultivator’s chance of advancing to Tier Seven by 

about two percent. Those emitting silver-white light are premium Geng Metal Spiritual Objects, capable 

of increasing a Tier Seven Cultivator’s chance of advancing to Tier Eight by about two percent! Both 

types of Spiritual Objects are highly valuable. Even in the Central Divine Dynasty, you’d need to spend 

over ten Grade-Entering Profound Truth Jades to buy a single one!" 

 

Hearing this, Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but be moved. "I was just planning to get some Thick Earth 

Spiritual Objects, and now I’ve even obtained Geng Metal Spiritual Objects!" 


