
Stronger 901 

Chapter 901: The Qilin Race’s Blessing in Disguise, Heaven’s Favor Upon This Man 

After expressing his concerns about the Ba Xia Race, 

 

the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race frowned and said: 

 

"Although our Qilin Race has always cherished peace, we do understand the principle of eradicating the 

root! At the very least, Mr. Mu should detain the leader of the Ba Xia Race while its strength has not yet 

recovered, to ensure greater security! 

 

Of course, this is just a suggestion from this old man. Mr. Mu has extraordinary talent and remarkable 

methods, and does not necessarily have to do as I say!" 

 

Ten to eight years later, 

 

the leader of the Ba Xia Race will recover a strength comparable to the strongest Immortal Lord of the 

Human Race Immortal Realm, and the Ba Xia Race’s genius top Demon King Gang Bone may possibly 

attain a strength comparable to the strongest Immortal Lord of the Human Race Immortal Realm? 

 

Lin Xuankong’s eyes slightly moved, pondering secretly. 

 

In the realm of the strongest Immortal Lords, Lin Xuankong had only encountered Immortal Lord 

Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu, whose array techniques indeed far exceeded Lin Xuankong’s array realm, and 

were indeed mysterious and marvelous! With Lin Xuankong’s current power, facing this Immortal Lord 

Luoshui would certainly be somewhat daunting! 

 

However, not every existence at the strongest Immortal Lord level is as powerful as Immortal Lord 

Luoshui, after all, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu ranks among the top three out of the twenty-

eight strongest Immortal Lords in the Human Race Immortal Realm! 

 

Moreover, 

 



Lin Xuankong, who personally subdued hundreds of high-grade and top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race, 

 

already has a rough understanding of his fighting prowess! 

 

Armed with over a hundred thousand Immortal Artifacts, using only a few hundred to subdue hundreds 

of high-grade and top Demon Kings from the Ba Xia Race, if all those hundred thousand Immortal 

Artifacts were employed, he could possibly withstand a thousand top Demon Kings gathered together! 

 

The most key factor is that among those hundred thousand Immortal Artifacts, there are not only Initial 

Tier Immortal Artifacts but also a large number of Mid-grade Immortal Artifacts, and even seventh-grade 

High-grade Immortal Artifacts! 

 

Besides, there are various talent abilities to deal with those ’old monsters’... 

 

With these as his trump cards, Lin Xuankong naturally feels quite confident in his heart! 

 

Moreover, 

 

ten years later, 

 

the leader of the Ba Xia Race, Gui Ying, will recover a strength comparable to the strongest Immortal 

Lord of the Human Race Immortal Realm, and the talented top Demon King of the Ba Xia Race, Gang 

Bone, may possibly attain the power of the strongest Immortal Lord. Lin Xuankong, with his vigorous 

talents, the Immortal Carriage Cave Heaven Grand Array of Immortal Lord Luoshui, and immeasurable 

growth over those ten years! 

 

Thinking of this, 

 

Lin Xuankong, slightly moved by the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader’s reminder, revealed a confident smile, 

then chuckled and said: 

 



"Thank you, Elder Clan Leader, for the reminder, but after not seeing someone for three days, one 

should look at them with new eyes. In ten years, if the leader of the Ba Xia Race, Gui Ying, and that Gang 

Bone’s strength greatly increases, I naturally will not remain static. By then, if the Ba Xia Race returns in 

full force, it certainly won’t be me who regrets!" 

 

Hearing Lin Xuankong say this and seeing the obvious confidence on Lin Xuankong’s face, the Elder Clan 

Leader of the Qilin Race paused, filled with endless sentiment, 

 

and couldn’t help but nod slightly, saying: 

 

"I was indeed overthinking! With Mr. Mu’s talent and brilliance, in ten years, I estimate his strength will 

progress by leaps and bounds, and with his talent and brilliance, the entire Human Race Immortal Realm 

will likely shield you in the future, so the Ba Xia Race should not be a concern!" 

 

The nearby Cyan-forehead Qilin could no longer hold back, and chimed in: 

 

"Haha, with Mr. Mu’s growth rate and various talent abilities, if he cultivates for ten years in my 

master’s Immortal Carriage Cave Heaven, it’s like a hundred years! A hundred years might mean nothing 

to an ordinary Earth Immortal, but for Mr. Mu... hehe, by then, those who should worry, those with 

headaches, those whose heads ache, must be those Ba Xia fellows, it certainly won’t be Mr. Mu!" 

 

All the top Demon Kings of the Qilin Race couldn’t help but laugh when they heard the Cyan-forehead 

Qilin speak this way. 

 

Seeing these joyful top Demon Kings of the Qilin Race, Lin Xuankong secretly said in his heart: 

 

Although I rarely interact with the many clans within the Boundaryless Mountain, based on my 

experiences at Great Xia Dynasty’s Great Marsh Prefecture, among the countless Demon Races, those 

friendly to the Human Race are few, as most Demon Races see humans as prey, including the oppressive 

and ruthless Ba Xia Race! 

 

This Qilin Race, as a member of the Demon Race, is indeed very close to the Human Race. At least when 

I had not yet shown my strength, the Qilin Race treated me quite well! 

 



The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race, for my sake and to help Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-

forehead Qilin safely pass through the Ba Xia Race territory and enter the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land, utilized many of the Qilin Race’s treasures, and later sent several Elders from the Qilin Race to 

accompany me, Cyan-forehead Qilin, and White-forehead Qilin into the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land! 

 

When facing such a strong Demon Race clan as the Ba Xia Race, whose power exceeded the Qilin Race, 

the clan leader and many Demon Kings of the Qilin Race did not hesitate or waver, and directly took our 

side! 

 

This Qilin Race, as one of the Four Great Spirit Beast Clans, indeed stands apart from other Demon 

Races! 

 

Furthermore, the Second Elder of the Qilin Race fell in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, and the 

Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race was severely injured. Although these cannot be entirely blamed on 

me, they ultimately resulted from my taking the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, which sparked some 

contention! 

Chapter 902: The Qilin Race’s Blessing in Disguise, Heaven’s Favor Upon This Man (Part 2) 

Thinking of this, Lin Xuankong pondered briefly, then pointed with his hand, 

 

In an instant, 

 

eighteen Immortal Artifacts shot out from the Golden Patterned Ghost Frog Pouch at his waist and 

floated in front of the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race. 

 

Seeing this scene, 

 

the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race, along with several elders and many demon kings of the Qilin 

Race, all tensed up, displaying expressions of confusion and anxiety. 

 

Not long ago, this Human Race Second-Grade Earth Immortal before them had used these Immortal 

Artifacts to set up the Thousand Cranes Array, summoning the terrifying Array Spirit, which directly 

overwhelmed the Ba Xia Race that roamed the Boundaryless Mountain, forcing them to admit defeat 

and beg for mercy! Now, seeing eighteen Immortal Artifacts being shot out again under Lin Xuankong’s 



control, how could these demon kings of the Qilin Race not be anxious or confused! Some of the slightly 

less powerful demon kings even bristled their scales and felt a tingling on their scalps from these 

eighteen Immortal Artifacts! 

 

Amidst the confusion and tension of the many demon kings, Lin Xuankong smiled and said to the Elder 

Clan Leader of the Qilin Race: 

 

"Elder Clan Leader, during this trip to Boundaryless Mountain, you brought the Qilin Race to provide me 

with much convenience, and when facing the intimidation from the Ba Xia Race, you stood by my side 

without hesitation! Let these eighteen Immortal Artifacts serve as a gift to the Qilin Race, to express 

some of my gratitude!" 

 

Hearing Lin Xuankong say this, the Qilin Race demon kings, who had been confused and tense, were 

immediately stunned, 

 

The elders and top demon kings of the Qilin Race looked at Lin Xuankong and those eighteen Immortal 

Artifacts radiating spiritual light, and for a moment, could hardly believe that Lin Xuankong actually 

intended to give the Qilin Race eighteen Immortal Artifacts! 

 

"This... how could we accept this! 

 

Our Qilin Race originally intended to help Mr. Mu, but with Mr. Mu’s strength, he hardly needed our 

help; even the Ba Xia Race couldn’t match up to Mr. Mu! 

 

Frankly, the fact that our Qilin Race did not drag Mr. Mu down is already quite good, how could we dare 

to accept such precious Immortal Artifacts from Mr. Mu! 

 

These Immortal Artifacts are extremely rare in the Immortal Realm and provide a great enhancement to 

the cultivator’s strength. Even the large top sects in the Human Race Immortal Realm cannot easily bring 

forth extra Immortal Artifacts! 

 

This simply cannot do, cannot do at all! 

 



Instead, if Mr. Mu ever needs our Qilin Race’s help in the future, just send a message. As long as it’s 

something Mr. Mu needs, whatever our Qilin Race can do, we will absolutely go all out! 

 

In the future, Mr. Mu will be our Qilin Race’s most distinguished guest and best friend!" 

 

Although the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race looked at those Immortal Artifacts with great desire, he 

continuously shook his head, not daring to accept Lin Xuankong’s Immortal Artifacts. After all, in the 

Grand Elder’s mind, the value of Immortal Artifacts is not much less than the Celestial Demon Blood 

Fruit, the Immortal Realm’s First Spirit Fruit, and since the Qilin Race had not contributed any merit, how 

could they accept such a precious gift from Lin Xuankong! 

 

Moreover, this Second-Grade Earth Immortal of the Human Race before them has an unlimited future. 

For the Qilin Race, establishing good relations with this Human Race cultivator might be even more 

beneficial than obtaining the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit or Immortal Artifacts! 

 

So, although these Immortal Artifacts are incredibly tempting, and even though this Qilin Race Grand 

Elder and other demon kings of the Qilin Race are eager to immediately take an Immortal Artifact to 

examine it, after some reflection, this Grand Elder not only refused Lin Xuankong’s Immortal Artifacts 

but also publicly declared their willingness for the Qilin Race to do anything for Lin Xuankong in the 

future! 

 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race paused, then spoke in agreement: 

 

"The Grand Elder is right! If Mr. Mu considers our Qilin Race as friends, then please do not give us such a 

precious gift of eighteen Immortal Artifacts! 

 

These Immortal Artifacts are extraordinarily valuable in the Immortal Realm; eighteen of them... such a 

precious gift is something our Qilin Race cannot afford to receive!" 

 

The other top demon kings of the Qilin Race, seeing both the Elder Clan Leader and the Grand Elder 

speaking in this manner, showed a tinge of regret and reluctance in their eyes. After all, those are 

Immortal Artifacts, and there are eighteen of them; how could these demon kings of the Qilin Race not 

be tempted! 

 



Compared to the Earth Immortals and Immortal Sects in the Human Race Immortal Realm, the various 

demon races in the Boundaryless Mountain Range find it very difficult to obtain Immortal Artifacts, even 

for a race like the Qilin Race, one of the Four Great Spirit Beast Clans of the Boundaryless Mountain, 

they only possess about three to five Immortal Artifacts! 

 

But thinking about the astonishing talent and skills of this Second-Grade Earth Immortal from the 

Human Race before them, 

 

these top demon kings of the Qilin Race couldn’t help but nod quietly, agreeing with the Grand Elder’s 

opinion, 

 

forging a friendship with this Second-Grade Earth Immortal from the Human Race might be more 

important than obtaining eighteen Immortal Artifacts, and far more beneficial for the future of the Qilin 

Race! 

 

Seeing the Grand Elder and the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race both say this, Lin Xuankong was 

somewhat surprised, 

 

But this was unavoidable! Lin Xuankong possessed over a hundred thousand Immortal Artifacts, and 

that was just the current count. As time passed, not only would the number of Immortal Artifacts he 

owned increase, but their grades would also become higher. Therefore, to him, eighteen Initial Tier 

Immortal Artifacts were a negligible ’small gift’, meant only to express a little goodwill... If he weren’t 

afraid of being too shocking, Lin Xuankong might have casually given the Qilin Race dozens or even 

hundreds of Immortal Artifacts! 

 

"Ah, Grand Elder, Elder Clan Leader, how can you refuse Mr. Mu’s good intention!" 

 

The voice of the Cyan-forehead Qilin suddenly spoke up, 

 

"Mr. Mu not only possesses an unparalleled talent in arrays that even my master’s praised, but he is also 

the Human Race’s foremost Artifact Refining Master! 

 



For our Qilin Race, these eighteen Immortal Artifacts are incredibly precious and rare, and the same 

goes for the other great clans in the Boundaryless Mountain. But to Mr. Mu, these eighteen Immortal 

Artifacts are probably of little worth! 

 

I bet Mr. Mu could effortlessly refine dozens of Immortal Artifacts in just a few months! 

 

Quickly accept them, quickly accept them, don’t make Mr. Mu feel awkward!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin shook his head continuously, chattering non-stop. 

 

The White-forehead Qilin beside him couldn’t help but activate his Immortal Artifacts, and instantly, 

several streams of radiance shot out from its throat, transforming into Immortal Artifacts shimmering 

with spiritual light, flying around its Qilin Immortal Body. Then the White-forehead Qilin spoke: "Qing is 

right, Elder Clan Leader, Grand Elder, this Mr. Mu whom you see is not only a master of arrays with 

unprecedented talent, he is also one of the Human Race’s top Artifact Refining Masters. These Immortal 

Artifacts I have were casually gifted by Mr. Mu!" 

 

The Elder Clan Leader and the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, upon hearing the words of the Cyan-

forehead Qilin and the White-forehead Qilin, and seeing the White-forehead Qilin activate several 

Immortal Artifacts, were somewhat surprised, 

 

After all, Lin Xuankong’s array techniques with the Thousand Cranes Array Spirit already allowed him to 

suppress the Ba Xia Race with his Second-Grade Earth Immortal realm, 

 

Yet this ’Mr. Mu’ with such unparalleled talent in arrays also turned out to be the Human Race’s top 

Artifact Refiner? 

 

The top demon kings of the Qilin Race, upon hearing the Cyan-forehead Qilin and the White-forehead 

Qilin say that Lin Xuankong is not only an Array Master but also a top Artifact Refining Master of the 

Human Race, were naturally very surprised, 

 

The Sixth Elder of the Qilin Race showed a look of admiration, 

 



"No wonder, no wonder Mr. Mu could casually throw out hundreds of Immortal Artifacts to set up the 

Thousand Cranes Array! 

 

I was previously puzzled as to why Mr. Mu had so many Immortal Artifacts when they are incredibly 

precious in the Human Race Immortal Realm! 

 

Turns out Mr. Mu is not only an Array Master but also an Artifact Refining Master! 

 

Oh, how Heaven favors Mr. Mu, granting him such astonishing, top-class talents!" 

 

The Elder Clan Leader and the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, amidst their shock, exchanged a glance and 

hesitated! 

 

Establishing a relationship with Mr. Mu is extremely important for the Qilin Race, but Immortal Artifacts 

are incredibly precious and vital to any cultivator. How could they not be tempted! The previous words 

of the Elder Clan Leader and the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race were spoken gritting their teeth, enduring 

the heartache! 

Chapter 903: Returning to the Blood-colored Mist 

Immortal artifacts captivate the heart, 

 

The elder clan leader of the Qilin Race paused in silence, then looked up at Lin Xuankong, 

 

"Mr. Mu is not only an array master with astounding array talent, but also the most top-tier artifact 

refining master in the Human Race Immortal Realm. In this light, these eighteen immortal artifacts, for 

Mr. Mu, may indeed not be considered precious items! However, they are eighteen immortal artifacts 

after all. If our Qilin Race accepts them just like that, it’ll truly be hard for us to feel settled. Perhaps Mr. 

Mu could tell us what spirit fruits, materials, or treasures you need next, and our Qilin Race will help 

collect them. In this way, this old man can feel more at ease!" 

 

Upon hearing the elder clan leader of the Qilin Race say this, Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but laugh, "If 

that’s the case, then I won’t be polite!" 

 



The elder clan leader of the Qilin Race nodded slightly, "Sir, feel free to say anything, as long as it’s 

something our Qilin Race can accomplish, even if it’s the most precious item from Boundaryless 

Mountain, we can find it for you!" 

 

Lin Xuankong nodded, waved his hand, and those eighteen immortal artifacts shimmering with spiritual 

light had already landed beside the elder clan leader of the Qilin Race, 

 

Then he smiled and said: "Since the elder clan leader insists on offering something to feel at ease taking 

these eighteen immortal artifacts, then let it be like this. Once I go to the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land to retrieve the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, when we arrive at the Qilin Spirit Mountain, the elder 

clan leader shall prepare another offering of the spirit fruits from the Qilin Back Mountain which you 

used last time to host me, the Cyan-forehead Qilin, and the White-forehead Qilin Immortal. Those spirit 

fruits indeed have a delightful taste, unforgettable!" 

 

"This...." 

 

Hearing Lin Xuankong’s words, the elder clan leader of the Qilin Race couldn’t help but show a 

speechless expression. 

 

The spirit fruits from the Qilin Back Mountain.... Although those spirit fruits take decades, even centuries 

to mature and are born from the essence of nature, for an ordinary human race to consume them would 

cause a metamorphosis, granting them Tier Two and Tier Three of the Mortal Realm strength. Yet 

compared to immortal artifacts, those spirit fruits are practically insignificant! 

 

Whether it’s a thousand, ten thousand, or even a hundred thousand spirit fruits from the Qilin Back 

Mountain, they can’t compare to any single immortal artifact! 

 

This Mr. Mu... seems determined to gift our Qilin Race eighteen immortal artifacts without asking for 

anything in return! 

 

Thinking of this, the elder clan leader of the Qilin Race was quite content as he glanced at the Cyan-

forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin, secretly reflecting: Sending Qing and Bai with the Immortal 

Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu to the Human Race Immortal Realm was indeed the right choice. Only a few 

thousand years have passed, and these two little ones have brought such a great surprise to the Qilin 

Race, such a miraculous opportunity, such unimaginable benefits! 



 

Other elders of the Qilin Race, including the Grand Elder who once refused Lin Xuankong, began to feel 

somewhat excited, 

 

Eighteen immortal artifacts granted to the Qilin Race by Mr. Mu; with these eighteen immortal artifacts 

in hand, our Qilin Race, already quite strong among the clans, will greatly enhance its strength! 

Previously, with even eighteen immortal artifacts, even if our Qilin Race’s strength was weaker 

compared to the Ba Xia Race, it wouldn’t have been overwhelmed! 

 

And those top-tier demon kings of the Qilin Race were even more delighted, 

 

Some elders and the elder clan leader of the Qilin Race do possess immortal artifacts, but these top-tier 

demon kings of the Qilin Race have always abided by agreements with the human race and Qilin Race, 

never attacking the human Earth’s immortals, never obtaining the valuable immortal artifacts of the 

Human Race Immortal Realm. Now, among them, some demon kings have a chance to acquire an 

immortal artifact! 

 

For these top-tier demon kings of the Qilin Race, this is simply a joyous occasion worth celebrating for 

decades. How could they not rejoice! 

 

As a result, 

 

Many top-tier demon kings of the Qilin Race began to discuss in low tones, 

 

"Mr. Mu truly has a bold gesture, gifting immortal artifacts just like that, directly sending eighteen 

immortal artifacts to our Qilin Race. Goodness, I’ve lived for sixty thousand years and have only seen the 

immortal artifacts of our Grand Elder and Seventh Elder. Today is the first time I’m witnessing so many 

immortal artifacts, and their flickering spiritual light is truly dazzling!" 

 

"With Mr. Mu’s gift of eighteen immortal artifacts, our Qilin Race’s ranking among the Four Great 

Spiritual Beast Clans may surpass the Fire Phoenix Race, becoming the second mighty Spiritual Beast 

Clan among the Four Great Spiritual Beast Clans! Hahaha, within my lifetime, to witness the miraculous 

rise of our Qilin Race in just a day!" 

 



"I wonder how the elder clan leader will allocate these eighteen immortal artifacts, and which fortunate 

person will receive an immortal artifact! 

 

However, based on merit, I, Qi Sanhuo, have guarded the Qilin Back Mountain for a total of seventy 

thousand years. This merit should be enough for the elder clan leader to award me an immortal artifact! 

Hahaha, dear brothers, if the elder clan leader does indeed grant me an immortal artifact, let me warn 

you in advance: don’t think about borrowing it from me. Any other thing can be lent out, but immortal 

artifacts are precious as hell; I can’t bear to lend them to anyone!" 

 

"Huh! Qi Sanhuo, because you’ve guarded the Qilin Back Mountain for seventy thousand years, you 

think your significant merit entitles you to an immortal artifact? 

 

And then there’s me, Qi Xin, teaching the younger generations of the Qilin Race. Over eighty thousand 

years, I’ve guided eighteen generations of Qilin Race juniors, even you, Qi Sanhuo, were taught by me 

back then. So, do you plan to compete with me for merit, or do you fancy contending with me for the 

allocation of the immortal artifacts?" 

 

"Indeed, indeed, my brother Qi Ku and Qi Xin indeed have the merit of teaching the juniors of the Qilin 

Race. A millennium of spirit fruit cultivation, ten thousand years of nurturing the next generation, your 

merit of guarding the Qilin Back Mountain can never compare to ours in teaching the juniors of the Qilin 

Race, it falls far short! If we talk about the allocation of the immortal artifact spots, we two are definitely 

ahead of you, Qi Sanhuo!" 

Chapter 904: Entering the Blood-colored Mist Again (Part 2) 

"Hey, don’t say it like that. Mr. Qi Xin and Mr. Qi Ku, the two of you have certainly contributed to our 

education, and besides the elders, your achievements are quite significant! But the accomplishments of 

our Qilin tribe’s younger generations may not necessarily be inferior to yours. Without the sixty 

thousand years of guarding the Qilin Back Mountain, the spirit fruits would have long been stolen by 

those demons specialized in stealing spirit fruits!" 

 

....The top Demon Kings of the Qilin tribe couldn’t contain their joy and engaged in playful banter! 

 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin tribe watched these juniors debate over who should receive the 

Immortal Artifact, and couldn’t help but shake his head slightly, with a hint of a smile. 

 



In his over hundred thousand years of life, it was the first time he’d seen these companions, who have 

lived for several tens of thousands of years, argue back and forth over an allocation spot—the one and 

only time in the history of the Qilin tribe! 

 

And all of this, was brought about by the Second-Grade Human Race Earth Immortal standing before 

them! 

 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin tribe, amidst his reflections, 

 

Lin Xuankong activated his Immortal Yuan, his body slightly shifting, and floated toward the direction of 

the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land. In his flight, he slightly cupped his hands to the Elder Clan 

Leader, several elders, and top Demon Kings of the Qilin tribe, and said: 

 

"Honored elders and Immortals of the Qilin tribe, I’ve received news about the location of the Celestial 

Demon Blood Fruit Tree and plan to head to the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land in search of the 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruit. It won’t be long before I return from the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land, and then I’ll meet with you at the Qilin Spirit Mountain!" 

 

The top Demon Kings and elders of the Qilin tribe stopped their discussion and bowed to Lin Xuankong 

from afar! 

 

Then the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin tribe hurriedly said, "Unfortunately, I’m severely injured now and 

can’t accompany Mr. Mu to the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land. How about I let the Grand Elder, 

Sixth Elder, Qing, Bai, and others accompany Mr. Mu for another trip?" 

 

Lin Xuankong shook his head slightly, "I’ll be back quickly, no need for several elders, Cyan-forehead 

Qilin, and White-forehead Qilin to accompany!" 

 

He secretly mused: although the many Demon Kings and elders of the Qilin tribe are powerful, in the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, their power is suppressed to the Mortal Realm due to the inability 

to activate the Immortal Yuan, making their travel pace lag far behind the hundreds of measures of me 

activating various talents, abilities, and means! 

 



In this situation, traveling alone in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land is much faster than bringing 

along a group of Demon Kings! 

 

As for safety concerns, 

 

The various bloodline talents and abilities of the Ba Xia Race, I’ve already fully understood! 

 

And I’ve only revealed a fraction of my cards today! 

 

If the booklet given to me by the Ba Xia Race’s Clan Leader Gui Ying has no issues, everything will be 

fine, and I can definitely rely on the enhanced eyesight and sensing power of the Supreme Divine Soul to 

quickly locate the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

If there’s an issue with the booklet given by the Ba Xia Race’s Clan Leader Gui Ying, or the Ba Xia Race 

has set up some nonsense trap intending to trick me in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, then 

they’re truly miscalculating! 

 

With the enhanced eyesight and sensing power brought by the Supreme Divine Soul paired with the 

Nine Gates Celestial Eye, I am perceptive and can see tens to hundreds of miles away, absolutely sensing 

and seeing farther than those Ba Xia Race Demon Kings by thousands of times, thus even if Gui Ying has 

set traps or ambushes inside, they surely will be detected by me in advance! 

 

With this thought, Lin Xuankong’s Immortal Yuan continuously surged, and soon, he had flown tens to 

hundreds of miles and was near the edge of the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

From afar, 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin leaned against each other, staring fixedly at Lin 

Xuankong, 

 

Watching as the Immortal Charm waves around him, he flew into the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land, and soon was engulfed by the Blood-colored Mist. These two spiritual beasts of the Immortal Lord 

Luoshui, Yaan Mingyu, couldn’t help but frown slightly. 



 

The White-forehead Qilin sighed and shook its head: 

 

"Mr. Mu is indeed brave and skillful, entering the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land not long after 

leaving it to seek treasures again! 

 

Reflecting on how the Immortal Yuan is forcibly suppressed, the realm falls to the Mortal Tier, and 

vision, hearing, and sensing all seem to vanish in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, I do not want 

to enter the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land even once! I just hope this time Mr. Mu’s journey into 

the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land goes smoothly and that there’s nothing tricky in the booklet 

given to Mr. Mu by the Ba Xia Race’s Clan Leader Gui Ying!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin shook its large head, then blinked its giant eyes, smiled, and said: 

 

"Sister Bai, oh Sister Bai, what are you worrying about? 

 

Not long ago, the Ba Xia Race had dispatched their entire forces, mobilizing their strongest high-grade 

and top Demon Kings, hundreds of them, and that talented top Demon King, Gang Bone...but even with 

so many powerful Demon Kings together, they were utterly defeated, slain, repelled, and subdued by 

the mystical Grand Array Spirit of Mr. Mu, thrown into disarray, and surrendering for mercy! 

 

With such power disparity, how could the Ba Xia Race’s Clan Leader Gui Ying dare to take the risk of 

suffering retaliation to harm Mr. Mu! 

 

To take a step back, even if the Ba Xia Race’s Clan Leader Gui Ying is crazy and has tampered with the 

booklet, it still cannot trap Mr. Mu! 

 

After all, with the power disparity, any scheming or plot is meaningless!" 

 

After hearing this, the White-forehead Qilin gradually relaxed its brows and then suddenly laughed, 

"Qing, oh Qing, your confidence in Mr. Mu is growing, it seems your admiration for Mr. Mu even 

exceeds that for our master, the Immortal Lord Luoshui!" 

 



The Cyan-forehead Qilin shook its head repeatedly, "Sister Bai, what nonsense are you talking about! 

Our master, the Immortal Lord Luoshui, ranks number one in my heart, as for Mr. Mu...at most, at most 

he is very close to our master, perhaps tied for first place! 

 

Moreover, Sister Bai, don’t you admire Mr. Mu? 

 

Thinking back when we first left the Immortal Carriage Cave Heaven, one of us was a sixth grade, the 

other a seventh grade, both feeling we should protect Mr. Mu well to not fail our master’s trust! The 

result? Mr. Mu’s true strength needed no protection from us; if the two of us hadn’t been with Mr. Mu, 

facing those Ba Xia Race guys, we would have been in big trouble! 

 

So, Sister Bai, you should greatly admire Mr. Mu too!" 

 

The White-forehead Qilin, who always thought of the Cyan-forehead Qilin as a mischievous younger 

sister, did not oppose her words for once. With a contemplative expression, it looked toward the Blood-

colored Mist Forbidden Land and secretly mused: 

 

This Mr. Mu, the strength, talent, and ability he showcased on this Boundaryless Mountain journey are 

indeed astonishingly impressive, making him greatly admirable. I wonder how my master, the Immortal 

Lord Luoshui, would feel knowing all miracles Mr. Mu achieved during the Spirit Cauldron Immortal Sect 

and Boundaryless Mountain journey! 

 

Perhaps my eternally calm and composed master, the Immortal Lord Luoshui, would once again be 

amazed and marvel! 

 

Furthermore, 

 

The battle outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land this time was utterly spectacular and 

astounding! 

 

The Ba Xia Race suffered heavy losses, retreating with feathers in disarray, while our Qilin tribe gained 

immense benefits by receiving eighteen Immortal Artifacts from Mr. Mu! 

 



If these news spread to the clans of the Demon Race in the Boundaryless Mountain Range, I wonder if 

the myriad Demon Races in the Boundaryless Mountain would believe it, and if they do, how would they 

be astonished and marvel? 

Chapter 905: Boundaryless Mountain Trembles 

In the blink of an eye, 

 

more than ten days have passed. 

 

At the Qilin Spirit Mountain Back Mountain, 

 

White-forehead Qilin Bai E looked at the many top Demon Kings coming and going in the Qilin Spirit 

Mountain Back Mountain and spoke: 

 

"The Elder Clan Leader repeatedly instructed, forbidding the Demon Kings of our Qilin Race to leak the 

news of the battle outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, but now only a few days have 

passed, and it seems that most of the Boundaryless Mountain Range already knows that the Ba Xia Race 

was defeated by a mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal, and the Qilin Race acquired a full eighteen 

Immortal Artifacts! 

 

Who leaked it, I wonder? Surely it wasn’t the Ba Xia Race; they can’t have the face to spread this news 

among other Demon Races!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin was comfortably reclining on a giant vine chair, its small hooves leisurely 

swaying. Hearing White-forehead Qilin Bai E speak, it shook its head and said: 

 

"Sister Bai, the battle outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land a few days ago was so large, it 

almost turned heaven and earth upside down. It surely alerted many Demon Kings to watch from afar! 

 

Such a world-shattering battle, it’s incredibly difficult to keep the news from spreading. I believe it’s 

likely that the Ba Xia Race didn’t leak the news, nor did our Qilin Race Demon Kings. It might have been 

seen by Demon Kings of other Demon Races!" 

 

"Perhaps so! 



 

But in that case, Mr. Mu’s name has probably spread throughout most of the Boundaryless Mountain 

Range in these few days! 

 

In tens of thousands of years, in the Boundaryless Mountain Range, such rapid spread of renown has 

only been achieved by Mr. Mu alone!" 

 

White-forehead Qilin Bai E nodded, sighed a few times, then turned to look toward the mountain gate 

of the Qilin Spirit Mountain Back Mountain, 

 

Near that mountain gate, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race was welcoming top powerhouses from 

various Demon Races, accompanied by several top Demon Kings of the Qilin Race. 

 

Demon Kings of various forms were coming toward the mountain gate one after another, some 

resembling long snakes, others large frogs, some giant flying insects, and others like gigantic lions or 

tigers. Without exception, everyone arriving at Qilin Spirit Mountain Back Mountain, able to be 

personally greeted by the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, was at least a Ninth Grade top Demon King, 

each with a huge body, radiating surging Immortal Yuan fluctuations that formed mystical shapes! 

 

For a moment, the Qilin Spirit Mountain Back Mountain seemed as if gods, buddhas, and celestial 

demons were gathered here! 

 

Of course, as a mark of respect to the Qilin Race, 

 

the visiting top Demon Kings of various races, upon entering the range of the Qilin Spirit Mountain Back 

Mountain, descended from the clouds and walked along the mountain paths! 

 

Before long, 

 

a lone figure suddenly turned into a streak of light, speeding toward the Qilin Spirit Mountain’s 

mountain gate, overtaking many Demon Kings progressing in sequence! 

 



The top Demon Kings of various races, initially proceeding in order, frowned one by one, yet upon 

clearly seeing the streak of light, they all showed curiosity, 

 

because the one who turned into a streak of light and raced ahead was a top Demon King of the Qilin 

Race! In the territory of the Qilin Spirit Mountain, why is this Qilin Race Demon King in such a hurry? 

 

In an instant, 

 

the streak of light halted near the mountain gate, 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, who was welcoming clan leaders and top Demon Kings at the gate, 

frowned at the hurried Qilin Race Demon King, Qi Xin, "Today is the day for the Qilin Race to welcome all 

the Demon Kings, and as a Demon King of our race, you’re quite unsteady; you deserve to be punished!" 

 

But Qi Xin couldn’t care less about explaining and directly cupped his fists and said, "Grand Elder, the 

Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race have come to congratulate us on 

acquiring eighteen Immortal Artifacts! At this moment, the two Grand Elders and several top Demon 

Kings of both races are already at the border of Qilin Spirit Mountain! 

 

I was originally guarding the border of Qilin Spirit Mountain and immediately rushed back to report 

upon meeting the Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race!" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, upon hearing this, couldn’t help but show a glimmer of surprise and 

joy, 

 

"The Black Tortoise Race has always been aloof from other clans, yet the matter of our acquisition of Mr. 

Mu’s eighteen Immortal Artifacts even alerted their Grand Elder? 

 

The Fire Phoenix Race, considering itself the second-largest clan of the Boundaryless Mountain Range, 

even they have come to congratulate us?" 

 

Those other clan’s Demon Kings around, upon hearing the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race and Qi Xin’s 

conversation, all displayed obvious envy. 



 

The Qilin Race obtaining eighteen Immortal Artifacts is an unprecedented event for the many Demon 

Race clans of the Boundaryless Mountain Range. Naturally, all Demon Race clans are greatly envious, 

and now with even the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race coming to congratulate the Qilin Race, 

the Qilin Race’s prestige is unmatched, and many Demon Kings were even more envious! 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race spoke to the Third Elder beside him, "The Grand Elders of the Black 

Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race, having come from countless miles away to our Qilin Spirit 

Mountain to offer congratulations, I must go greet them personally. You take over welcoming the 

Demon Kings here for now; I’ll be back shortly!" 

 

After speaking, he turned to apologize to the surrounding Demon Kings from other races, then hurriedly 

left the mountain gate of the Qilin Back Mountain, turning into a streak of light, proceeding along the 

mountain path, leaving behind numerous envious Demon Kings who sighed in admiration, 

acknowledging the Qilin Race’s change of fortune and predicting that its position within the Four Great 

Spirit Beast Clans would advance further! 

Chapter 906: Boundaryless Mountain Trembles (Part 2) 

Not long after, 

 

a group of demon kings, accompanied by the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, made their way along the 

mountain path. 

 

Among them, the two leading demon kings included one with a particularly sturdy body, carrying a large 

golden tortoise shell on his back, exuding a majestic aura even more imposing than the Ba Xia Race that 

Lin Xuankong had once battled. That tortoise shell, covered in profound patterns, immediately 

suggested formidable defensive capabilities at a glance! 

 

This demon king was indeed the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, rumored to have been 

cultivating for 180,000 years! 

 

Aside from the Black Tortoise Race’s renowned strength and defense, like the Ba Xia Race, this Spiritual 

Beast Clan’s greatest advantage lies in its lifespan. Normally, human cultivators and demon races in the 

same realm couldn’t compare to the Black Tortoise Race’s lifespan, not even the Cyan Dragon Race, 

known as the Emperor Race of the Boundaryless Mountain Range, can match them! 

 



Supported by their extensive lifespan, the demon kings of the Black Tortoise Race naturally possessed 

more experience, resources, methods, and demon techniques! 

 

With these advantages, even though the Black Tortoise Race, like the Qilin Race, is not warlike, no tribe 

in the Boundaryless Mountain Range dares disrespect them! 

 

At this moment, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race stood respectfully beside the Grand Elder of the Black 

Tortoise Race, acknowledging that in strength, experience, and demon techniques, this 180,000-year-old 

elder was slightly superior! 

 

Walking left of the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, 

 

was a demon king whose form resembled that of a phoenix. However, its feathers, unlike those of the 

legendary Phoenix of the Divine Beast Race, were crimson, like burning flames. The Immortal Yuan 

fluctuating around its body manifested as burning fireballs! 

 

This demon king was the Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, 

 

which, for hundreds of thousands of years, had a clan strength almost comparable to the Cyan Dragon 

Race, stronger than both the Qilin and Black Tortoise Races, ranking second in the Boundaryless 

Mountain Range! The demon kings of the Fire Phoenix Race were known for their straightforward 

temperament and hatred of evil, to the point where even the Ba Xia Race, who dared to confront the 

Cyan Dragon Race, didn’t easily provoke them! 

 

For the Cyan Dragon Race, as the Emperor Race of the Boundaryless Mountain Range, must consider the 

bigger picture in their actions. Not so with the Fire Phoenix Race. If the Ba Xia Race dared provoke the 

Fire Phoenix Race, the fiery-tempered demon kings of the latter would likely clash with the Ba Xia Race 

in all-out tribal war... 

 

Even the venerable and powerful Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, walking alongside the Grand 

Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, appeared slightly cautious! 

 

It was evident how strong and prestigious this Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race was! 

 



At that moment, 

 

seeing the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix and Black Tortoise Races walking side by side on the Qilin 

Spirit Mountain path, 

 

the demon kings, originally lined up to pass through the mountain path gate and enter the Qilin Spirit 

Mountain, immediately showed reverence on their faces. Before the Qilin Race’s Grand Elder could 

greet them, they quickly moved to the sides of the mountain path, making way for the Fire Phoenix and 

Black Tortoise Races’ grand elders and their demon kings! 

 

The Qilin Spirit Mountain was originally buzzing with activity due to the influx of many demon kings, 

greeting each other, 

 

but the arrival of the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix and Black Tortoise Races silenced it! 

 

Countless demon kings of various clans stood silently by the roadside, not daring to speak loudly or 

engage in casual conversation, to avoid disturbing these two grand elders! 

 

The Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, while walking, glanced at the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race 

and said: 

 

"The Qilin Race acquiring eighteen immortal artifacts this time is truly a cause for celebration! Although 

I, Bielin, have lived 180,000 years and seen many immortal artifacts, I have never heard of any demon 

race acquiring as many as eighteen powerful immortal artifacts in a single day! 

 

That’s why I have come, to congratulate your Qilin Race on behalf of the Black Tortoise Race with some 

gifts!" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, upon hearing these words, beamed with joy and replied courteously: 

 

"The Black Tortoise and Qilin Races have been friends for hundreds of thousands of years, our ties are 

deep. There’s no need for Grand Elder Bielin to trouble yourself over a few immortal artifacts! Also, 



Grand Elder Bielin coming all these millions of miles to our Qilin Spirit Mountain already lights up our 

humble abode; there’s no need for gifts, you’re far too kind, hahaha!" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, slightly shook his head, 

 

"But these are eighteen immortal artifacts! With such a gift from a Human Earth Immortal to your Qilin 

Race, the strength of your race will surely grow day by day. It’s an affair worthy of celebration, indeed!" 

 

With anticipation in his eyes, he looked toward the depths of the Qilin Spirit Mountain, continuing to 

speak: 

 

"Besides celebrating with your Qilin Race, I also wish to meet the legendary Human Earth Immortal this 

time! 

 

In the entire Immortal Realm, there are few Human Earth Immortals with such generosity, gifting such 

valuable and stunning items. Even among the strongest and most famous twenty-eight Supreme 

Immortal Lords of the Human Race, few would easily present eighteen precious immortal artifacts to 

others! 

 

Grand Elder, once we enter the Qilin Spirit Mountain, you must introduce this old one!" 

 

Hearing this, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race paused, 

 

only now realizing, 

 

that the visit by the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race from millions of miles away was not just to 

congratulate the Qilin Race on acquiring eighteen immortal artifacts. It was mostly to meet Mr. Mu! 

 

This realization made the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race understand, thinking inwardly: 

 

A genius like Mr. Mu, with his unparalleled array talents and top-tier artifact refining skills, is 

unparalleled in the Immortal Realm. It’s only natural for the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race to 



seek his acquaintance! The Qilin Race forming connections with Mr. Mu could lead to unparalleled 

advances in their future, surely the demon races like the Black Tortoise wouldn’t overlook this! 

 

Mr. Mu, with his extraordinary talent and might displayed in the latest Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land War, truly shook over half the Boundaryless Mountain, leaving countless demon races astounded! 

 

As the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race was sighing, 

 

the fierce looking Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race suddenly spoke: 

 

"Grand Elder Bielin, it seems we share the same thoughts! 

 

This time, I, Yan Liao, come to the Qilin Spirit Mountain partly to congratulate the Qilin Race, but also to 

meet the legendary Human Earth Immortal who stormed the entire Ba Xia Race and casually gifted the 

Qilin Race eighteen immortal artifacts! 

 

Now the Human Race and Xuanyin Demon Sect are about to engage in a battle that could encompass 

the entire Immortal Realm. I thought with the rumored Celestial Demon Power aiding the Xuanyin 

Demon Sect, they’d surely gain an absolute advantage and decimate the territories of the Human Divine 

Dynasty in this epic war. 

 

Yet, amidst this chaos, a hero emerges; the destiny of the Human Race remains unbroken, and such a 

figure appears! 

 

I’m truly curious about this immensely talented and skillful Human Earth Immortal’s grandeur and 

charisma!" 

 

As the Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, Yan Liao spoke, his fiery red eyes, much like the Grand Elder 

Bielin of the Black Tortoise Race, looked towards the depths of Qilin Spirit Mountain. 

 

Listening to the exchange between the Grand Elders of the Qilin, Fire Phoenix, and Black Tortoise Races, 

 



the demon kings gathered on either side of the path paused, anticipation in their eyes as they also 

looked towards the depths of Qilin Spirit Mountain! 

Chapter 907: A Forest of Powerhouses, All Eyes on One 

Seeing so many Demon Kings like this, 

 

the Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race also expressed their desire to meet 

Mr. Mu, making the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race feel deeply moved. 

 

In his heart, he thought: Even thousands of years ago, when that strongest Immortal Lord of the Human 

Race, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu, came to the Qilin Spirit Mountain, he never attracted so 

many demon races to visit like this Mr. Mu! 

 

Although it was because back then, Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu had just earned the title of the 

strongest Immortal Lord and hadn’t reached his current level of power and Array Realm, 

 

but no matter what, that senior Immortal Lord Luoshui Yaan Mingyu at the time was already a Ninth-

Grade Perfect Great Earth Immortal! 

 

And this Mr. Mu...he is just at the Second-Grade Perfect Earth Immortal Realm! 

 

Achieving what the Ninth-Grade Perfect Earth Immortal couldn’t accomplish, with just the Second-Grade 

Perfection! 

 

Moreover, Mr. Mu has shaken the entire Boundaryless Mountain, making countless powerful beings 

from the demon race eager to befriend him, and made the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race 

travel tens of thousands of miles to meet him... 

 

Such an achievement, even someone like myself, who has lived for hundreds of thousands of years, 

could never accomplish! 

 

After feeling sentimental, 

 



the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race looked at the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix and Black Tortoise Races 

with some apology, 

 

"The two Grand Elders have brought many Demon Kings and traveled millions of miles, making us, the 

Qilin Race Demon Kings and myself, genuinely delighted and extremely welcoming! 

 

However, I’m a bit embarrassed about your request to meet Mr. Mu, as it might require you, two Grand 

Elders, to wait for some time. 

 

The Earth Immortal you mentioned is currently not at the Qilin Spirit Mountain and is expected to arrive 

in a few days!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, couldn’t help but show a hint of 

disappointment in his eyes, 

 

For traveling millions of miles, his nominal reason was to congratulate the Qilin Race, but what he really 

wanted was to meet that legendary human Earth Immortal, to see if he could trade some supreme spirit 

fruits and treasures, unique to the Black Tortoise Mountain, for a few Immortal Artifacts. 

 

Even if he couldn’t get any Immortal Artifacts, just meeting that legendary human Earth Immortal at the 

Qilin Spirit Mountain would make this trip worthwhile! 

 

Hearing about the Qilin Race acquiring as many as eighteen Immortal Artifacts and befriending a 

breathtaking human talent indeed made this Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race envious... 

 

As a result, this Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race was eager to meet that legendary human Earth 

Immortal in the next moment, 

 

But now, hearing that the Qilin Race’s Grand Elder said the legendary human Earth Immortal is not at 

the Qilin Spirit Mountain and will arrive in a few days, it’s unavoidable that he’s a bit disappointed! 

 

However, living for 180,000 years, this Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race has long mastered the skill 

of maintaining composure under change, 



 

although he feels somewhat disappointed inside, his face shows a smile, "Grand Elder, you’re too 

formal. I, Bielin, have come to the Qilin Spirit Mountain this time, able to celebrate for the Qilin Race, 

and that makes my heart quite joyful! The Qilin Race and my Black Tortoise Race have always been 

close, like branches from the same tree. Your Qilin Race prospers, and naturally, my Black Tortoise Race 

is also quite joyous, happy for your Qilin Race!" 

 

Just as the Black Tortoise Race Grand Elder finished speaking, before the Qilin Race Grand Elder could 

respond, the Fire Phoenix Race Grand Elder interjected directly: 

 

"Oh? That human Earth Immortal is not at the Qilin Spirit Mountain and will not come until a few days 

later? That’s really a pity. If I had known, I wouldn’t have used the Fire Phoenix Race’s Fire Escape 

Technique to rush here so hastily. What a pity, indeed!" 

 

This Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race spoke frankly, unlike the Black Tortoise Race Grand Elder 

Bielin! 

 

Upon hearing this, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race once again felt sentimental, then responded: 

 

"Grand Elder Yan Liao need not worry. Since Mr. Mu has already mentioned coming to the Qilin Spirit 

Mountain in a few days, Mr. Mu will definitely come! 

 

In these few days, Grand Elder Yan Liao, Grand Elder Bielin, and the Demon Kings, just stay at the Qilin 

Spirit Mountain. Just a few days, and you both will surely meet Mr. Mu!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race Bielin and the Grand Elder of the Fire 

Phoenix Race Yan Liao glanced at each other, then sighed slightly. 

 

Around them, the myriad unique and peculiar faces of the top Demon Kings and high-grade 

powerhouses from various demon race clans revealed expressions of disappointment upon hearing the 

words of the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix Race, Yan Liao, and the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin. 

 



However, these top Demon Kings from various races, knowing that in a few days they still have the 

chance to meet that human Earth Immortal, Mr. Mu, quickly became excited again, their eyes lit with 

anticipation. 

 

Having heard of the great battle outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, these top Demon Kings 

from all races were eager to swiftly see what kind of appearance and aura that legendary human Earth 

Immortal possessed! 

 

The countless powerful Demon Kings scattered across the mountains, all sharing the same desire, long 

to meet Lin Xuankong face-to-face! 

 

Even Lin Xuankong, forced into conflict with the Ba Xia Race initially, never imagined this would happen, 

 

A ’mere human Second-Grade Earth Immortal’ has become the legendary figure whom countless Demon 

Kings of the demon race within the Boundaryless Mountain most desire to meet in person! 

Chapter 908: Forest of Powerhouses, Center of Attention 

Before long, 

 

the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race arrived at the mountain gate with the Grand Elders of the Black 

Tortoise Race and the Fire Phoenix Race. 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race was about to arrange for a subordinate Demon King to lead the two 

Demon Kings into the back mountain, when suddenly a stream of light shot rapidly over the distant 

mountain path, surpassing countless Demon Kings from various clans! 

 

When the stream of light reached the vicinity of the mountain gate and the Demon King who hurried 

over was clearly seen, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race frowned slightly and said somewhat displeased: 

 

"Qi Ku, Qi Xin just rushed over because the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix and Black Tortoise Races 

had arrived, which is understandable! You are always calm and steady, so why are you acting as hastily 

as Qi Xin in front of the Demon Kings from various clans? How unbecoming this is!" 

 



The Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, and the Fire Phoenix Race, Yan Liao, also frowned 

slightly and looked at Qi Ku, the top Demon King of the Qilin Race who had rushed over in a hurry. 

 

Qi Ku first respectfully greeted Bielin, the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, and Yan Liao, the 

Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, before looking at his own Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, "Grand 

Elder, Qi Ku is not being reckless; it’s just that another esteemed guest has arrived!" 

 

"What esteemed guest? Could there be a more distinguished guest than the Grand Elders of the Black 

Tortoise and Fire Phoenix Races? This is nonsense!" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race frowned tightly and rebuked. 

 

"It is the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race. While I was performing a task on the outskirts of the 

Qilin Spirit Mountain with Qi Xin, I encountered the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race. They were 

leading several top Demon Kings of the Cyan Dragon Race towards our Qilin back mountain, saying they 

had come to celebrate the Qilin Race obtaining eighteen Immortal Artifacts! 

 

I dared not delay, so I asked Qi Xin and the others to guide the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race 

and those Demon Kings, and returned here myself to report to the Grand Elder!" 

 

"What? The Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race came?" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, who had been serious and quite displeased before, was now taken 

aback and showed a look of surprise. 

 

As the Emperor Race within the Boundaryless Mountain Range, the strength of the Cyan Dragon Race 

far surpasses that of other Demon Races. Even the Qilin Race, Black Tortoise Race, and Fire Phoenix 

Race, which are among the Four Great Spirit Beast Clans, have much inferior strength compared to the 

Cyan Dragon Race! 

 

The Cyan Dragon Race holds an esteemed position within the Boundaryless Mountain Range, and almost 

no Demon Race clan dares to oppose them, except for the once very headstrong Ba Xia Race, who dared 

to offend the Cyan Dragon Race... In fact, if the Cyan Dragon Race didn’t wish to cause turmoil in the 

Boundaryless Mountain, they could have defeated the Ba Xia Race with their strength! Furthermore, the 



members of the Ba Xia Race always took pride in having offended the Cyan Dragon Race without being 

wiped out by them... 

 

Now, the matter of the Qilin Race obtaining eighteen Immortal Artifacts has even alarmed the Cyan 

Dragon Race! 

 

In shock, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race turned to look at the Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise and 

Fire Phoenix Races. 

 

The Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, showed a look of admiration, 

 

"The Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race awakened the Cyan Dragon bloodline for the second time 

over ten thousand years ago, and has since been as powerful as the strongest Immortal Lords of the 

Human Race. However, since awakening the Cyan Dragon bloodline for the second time, the Second 

Elder, along with the Cyan Dragon Clan Leader and the Grand Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race, has rarely 

left the Cyan Dragon Divine Lake! It’s unexpected to see this old friend again today, all thanks to the 

Qilin Race acquiring those eighteen Immortal Artifacts! 

 

Old friend, since the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race is here, I will go with you to greet him!" 

 

After the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race spoke, the originally proud Grand Elder of the Fire 

Phoenix Race, Yan Liao, couldn’t help but say: 

 

"Tens of thousands of years ago, old Cyan Dragon’s strength was always a notch below mine in our 

repeated duels; he was always defeated by me. However, he ultimately took a crucial step forward and 

underwent a second awakening of his bloodline. I wonder if this old fellow, upon meeting again, would 

want to duel with me to avenge the humiliation of his past defeats by my hands!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race and the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, 

Bielin, both paused in their expressions. 

 

At this moment, 

 



a clearly resonant voice came from afar, 

 

"Old Fire Phoenix, you’re still bringing up those duels from tens of thousands of years ago? Back then, 

neither of us had reached the Ninth-Grade Demon King Realm yet, so the outcome of those duels 

doesn’t count!" 

 

This voice was clear and melodious, quickly spreading across the mountain paths of the Qilin Spirit 

Mountain, reaching the ears of countless Demon Kings from various clans, causing many top Demon 

Kings and clan leaders to involuntarily turn their heads. At the end of the mountain path, several figures 

had already appeared! 

 

In the next moment, 

 

those figures transformed into streams of light, speeding along the mountain path, 

 

As they swiftly traveled, they emitted surging Immortal Yuan fluctuations, which transformed into 

swirling green vortices, lively and agile, surrounding those figures! 

 

The newcomers were indeed the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race and several top Demon Kings 

from the Cyan Dragon Race. These mighty beings had dragon heads and human bodies, with long arms, 

their hands, and faces covered in pure green scales, their bodies draped in gleaming golden armor, 

appearing very majestic! 

 

The numerous Demon Kings filling the mountain path made way again when they saw the mighty 

members of the Cyan Dragon Race arriving. Many clan leaders and Demon Kings from various Demon 

Races respectfully saluted as these mighty beings of the Cyan Dragon Race sped by! 

 

The Grand Elder of the Qilin Race and the Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, dared not slack 

off upon seeing the newcomers, and both Demon Kings quickly activated their Immortal Yuan, leaving 

the mountain gate position to meet the visitors, 

 

The Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, Yan Liao, followed behind the two Grand Elders to greet them. 

As she ran, however, she said somewhat helplessly: 

 



"Second Elder Panzhu, I was just speaking casually earlier, yet you could eavesdrop so clearly from over 

a hundred miles away. It seems that in these ten thousand years of cultivation at the Cyan Dragon Divine 

Lake, your sensing ability has not only greatly increased, but even the extent of the Divine Soul’s 

perception has also improved?" 

 

Among the rapidly approaching mighty members of the Cyan Dragon Race, the tallest and most robust 

Demon King with a dragon head and human body smiled and said: 

 

"Even after ten thousand years of cultivation, I am still far from reaching the Supreme Divine Soul 

Realm, but I have become stronger than before! With the Divine Soul expanded, everything within a 

three hundred mile radius is known in detail, so my ten thousand years of cultivation have not been in 

vain!" 

 

The numerous Demon Kings and clan leaders along the mountain path, upon hearing the conversation 

between the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race and the Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, 

showed looks of amazement and admiration! The expansion of the Divine Soul, encompassing a sensing 

range of hundreds of miles, is a terrifying sensing power that far surpasses what these Ninth-Grade 

Demon Kings and top Demon Kings can achieve! 

 

Amidst the many Demon Kings’ sighs of admiration, 

 

a figure suddenly soared up from the direction of the Qilin Spirit Mountain back mountain, heading 

toward the mountain gate position, 

 

"Elder Panzhu has come all the way across countless miles to celebrate with the Qilin Race; how tiring it 

must have been! Just some Immortal Artifacts, and yet it has alarmed Elder Panzhu to come in person!" 

 

The Demon Kings turned their heads to look and saw that the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race was 

flying over from the back mountain, 

 

When the Grand Elders of the Fire Phoenix Race and the Black Tortoise Race, Bielin, arrived at the Qilin 

Spirit Mountain, the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race hurried to greet them, but the Elder Clan Leader of 

the Qilin Race ultimately did not appear directly. After all, as one of the clan leaders of the Four Great 

Spirit Beast Clans and a strong figure with a bloodline power akin to the strongest Immortal Lords of the 

Human Race following a second awakening, it’s unlikely the Elder Clan Leader would appear so easily! 



 

Now, with the mighty figures of the Cyan Dragon Race here, particularly the Second Elder Panzhu of the 

Cyan Dragon Race, whose bloodline power has undergone a second awakening, the Elder Clan Leader of 

the Qilin Race naturally has to personally welcome them! 

 

The Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race, Panzhu, upon seeing this, cupped his hands from afar toward 

the flying Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race, 

 

"Elder Clan Leader, within a single day, the Qilin Race obtained as many as eighteen Immortal Artifacts; 

such fortune is something even my Cyan Dragon Race has never possessed. Such a momentous occasion 

has shaken the entire Boundaryless Mountain; how could I not come and see! In addition, what intrigues 

me is that mysterious Earth Immortal from the Human Race who gifted the Qilin Race the Immortal 

Artifacts!" 

 

Hearing the Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race, Panzhu, once again mention Lin Xuankong, many 

Demon Kings from various clans couldn’t help but show expressions filled with emotion. 

Chapter 909: Shifting Situation and the Four Great Spirit Beast Clans’ Schemes 

This Second Elder of the Cyan Dragon Race, could he also be here for Mr. Mu? 

 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race couldn’t help but feel emotional. The "Little Second-Grade Earth 

Immortal" who was repeatedly belittled by the Ba Xia Race at that time has now become well-known in 

the Boundaryless Mountain after a battle at the periphery of the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, 

and his status is no longer what it used to be! 

 

After falling beside the Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race, 

 

The Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race slightly cupped his hands towards Panzhu and then looked at the 

two Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race and Fire Phoenix Race before speaking: 

 

"My Qilin Race has always had ties with the Luo Water Immortal Sect, so we have been quite close to 

this human Earth Immortal from the start! But for the elders of the Black Tortoise Race, Fire Phoenix 

Race, and Cyan Dragon Race, are you truly without concerns while associating with the human Earth 

Immortal? 

 



The war between the Human Race Immortal Realm and the Profound Yin Demon Sect has already 

begun. It’s said that over in the Eastern Domain, the Demon Army of the Profound Yin Demon Sect has 

started engaging in battle with the army formed by the human Earth Immortals, and the initial battle 

between the humans and the Profound Yin Demon Sect has been quite unfavorable, with many Earth 

Immortals and cultivators having fallen! 

 

This situation is still under the circumstance where the Profound Yin Demon Sect has not yet unleashed 

the Celestial Demon Power they obtained, 

 

If in the future, a Demon Lord of the Profound Yin Demon Sect masters that strand of legendary Celestial 

Demon Power, then the chance for the Immortal Realm Human Race to defeat the Profound Yin Demon 

Sect is almost zero, 

 

At that time, once the Human Race Immortal Realm is defeated, I’m afraid all the demon race clans that 

have had dealings with the Human Race will become the Profound Yin Demon Sect’s next target! Have 

you elders not considered this point?" 

 

The Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race and the Grand Elder of the Fire Phoenix Race, including the 

Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race, all had a change in expression upon hearing this, falling 

silent. 

 

Whether it’s the Black Tortoise Race or Fire Phoenix Race, among the countless demon race clans in the 

Boundaryless Mountain Range, they are certainly gigantic forces, each having two Strongest Immortal 

Lord levels of supreme clans! And the Cyan Dragon Race, as the Emperor Race among the countless 

demon race clans in the Boundaryless Mountain, has even more outstanding clan strength, with 

numerous Strongest Immortal Lord-level powerhouses, each considered a powerhouse among 

powerhouses! 

 

But compared to the Profound Yin Demon Sect... 

 

The Immortal Realm Human Race possesses as many as twenty-eight Strongest Immortal Lords, and 

even they find it strenuous facing the Profound Yin Demon Sect. The Black Tortoise Race, Fire Phoenix 

Race, and Cyan Dragon Race, whether taken individually or collectively, cannot possibly contend against 

the Profound Yin Demon Sect! 

 



Only if the vast multitude of demon race clans in the Boundaryless Mountain are united under the Cyan 

Dragon Race’s call could there be some chance to oppose the Profound Yin Demon Sect! But that would 

merely be opposing the Profound Yin Demon Sect. As of now, the Profound Yin Demon Sect is reputed 

to have obtained a sliver of Celestial Demon Power from the Upper Realm! 

 

If indeed, a Demon Lord in the Profound Yin Demon Sect has mastered that sliver of Celestial Demon 

Power, then even if all the demon races in Boundaryless Mountain unite, they cannot possibly be an 

opponent of the Profound Yin Demon Sect! 

 

Therefore, hearing the words of the Grand Elder of the Qilin Race, the elders of the Black Tortoise Race, 

Fire Phoenix Race, and Cyan Dragon Race all fell into silence. 

 

After a while, 

 

The Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race suddenly activated Immortal Yuan, setting up a 

soundproof barrier around the elders and the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race, before raising his 

eyebrows and speaking: 

 

"The Profound Yin Demon Sect is undeniably a formidable force, beyond the opposition of any demon 

clan present here, 

 

Yet if the many demon races within the Boundaryless Mountain unite, they become a force that the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect cannot ignore! 

 

To tell you honestly, before the Profound Yin Demon Sect began its war with the Immortal Realm 

Human Race, it secretly dispatched a Demon Lord to Blue Dragon Divine Mountain to meet our Clan 

Leader, trying to invite our Cyan Dragon Race to jointly divide the resources, territory, and population of 

the Immortal Realm Human Race, claiming that after vanquishing the Immortal Realm Human Race, the 

Cyan Dragon Race could share all the spoils of victory with the Profound Yin Demon Sect!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race couldn’t help but pause, frowning, "Is that 

true? The Profound Yin Demon Sect actually sent people to the Cyan Dragon Race?" 

 



His expression changed several times before he continued: "Second Elder Panzhu, those Demon Lords, 

Demon Generals, and Demons of the Profound Yin Demon Sect are inherently brutal, seeing all life as 

mere food and sacrificial offerings. Surely, the Cyan Dragon Race hasn’t agreed to cooperate with the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect, right?" 

 

The two Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise and Fire Phoenix Races also had changing expressions, 

looking towards the Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race with a hint of apprehension. 

 

The Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race shook his head and said, "Elder Clan Leader and the 

two elders, rest assured, our Cyan Dragon Race’s Clan Leader is no naive child, how could he possibly be 

swayed by a few casual words from the Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect, let alone be 

moved by their empty promises! 

 

Moreover, although the Profound Yin Demon Sect is currently at odds with the Immortal Realm Human 

Race and the Spirit Platform Buddhism, should the Profound Yin Demon Sect prevail, and the Immortal 

Realm Human Race and the Spirit Platform Buddhism suffer devastating defeats, then the Demons of 

the Profound Yin Demon Sect, who enjoy refining Demon Artifacts from countless living beings, will 

likely target the Boundaryless Mountain Range with its myriad life forms. At that time, the entire 

Boundaryless Mountain Range would become a playground for the tyranny of Profound Yin Demon Sect 

Demons! 

 

If our Cyan Dragon Race is to participate in a war that might engulf the entire Immortal Realm, we would 

undoubtedly choose to stand on the side of the Human Race rather than colluding with the Profound Yin 

Demon Sect! We understand the principle that the loss of lips leads to the teeth feeling cold!" 

Chapter 910: Shifting Circumstances, the Schemes of the Four Great Spirit Beast Clans (Part 2) 

Upon hearing the Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race express his thoughts, the Qilin Race 

Elder Clan Leader, along with the two Grand Elders of the Black Tortoise Race and the Fire Phoenix Race, 

finally appeared somewhat appeased. 

 

The Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race frowned and said, "If we directly engage in this impending 

war between the Immortal Realm Human Race and the Profound Yin Demon Sect, it might not be the 

best choice! 

 

If the news of the Profound Yin Demon Sect obtaining Upper Realm Celestial Demon Power is false, the 

Spirit Platform Buddhism and the Immortal Realm Human Race should have a considerable chance of 

repelling those demons from the Profound Yin Demon Sect. After all, over countless millennia, 



whenever the Profound Yin Demon Sect launched its major assaults on the Immortal Realm Human 

Race, in the end, after harvesting lives, they were pushed back by the Immortal Realm Human Race! 

 

Yet, if the Cyan Dragon Race leads our clans and the many demon races of Boundaryless Mountain to 

partake in this battle between the Profound Yin Demon Sect and the Immortal Realm Human Race, then 

the Human Race Immortal Realm will undoubtedly hold some advantage. Perhaps after the war 

concludes, the Human Race Immortal Realm will not only suffer no losses but might even grow stronger, 

making it uncertain whether we in the Boundaryless Mountain Range could maintain our peace! 

 

After all, let us not forget, amidst the Human Race Immortal Realm, there are many Earth Immortals 

who perceive the Immortal Bodies of our Demon Kings within the Boundaryless Mountain Range as 

great nourishment! Even among the martial cultivators in those minor dynasties under the Human Race 

Immortal Realm, a great portion views the demon race of the Boundaryless Mountain Range as prime 

sustenance! 

 

Compared to the demons of the Profound Yin Demon Sect, the Human Race Immortal Realm may not be 

as ruthless and lawless but they are certainly not tranquil or kind-hearted! 

 

In my view, rather than engaging, our many demon races of the Boundaryless Mountain Range might as 

well sit back and observe, watching the Immortal Realm Human Race and the Profound Yin Demon Sect 

clash. The best outcome would be both sides suffering losses, thus sparing us the worry of future 

harvesting by the Profound Yin Demon Sect while ensuring the Human Race does not grow so powerful 

as to oppress our countless demon races of Boundaryless Mountain!" 

 

The Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader’s brows furrowed slightly upon hearing the Black Tortoise Grand Elder’s 

words. Being closely allied with the Luo Water Immortal Sect for years, the Qilin Race always maintained 

good relations with the Immortal Realm Human Race and viewed them more favorably compared to 

other demon races, and thus they were unwilling to see the Human Race suffer significant setbacks. 

 

Conversely, the Fire Phoenix Race Grand Elder Yan Liao, upon digesting the words of the Black Tortoise 

Grand Elder, couldn’t help but lightly clap with a smile, 

 

"I always considered our Fire Phoenix Race to be ruthless in our dealings, yet unexpectedly, you of the 

Black Tortoise Race truly are more sinister, wishing for the Immortal Realm Human Race and the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect to mutually inflict great harm! However, you are not wrong; should both 

suffer losses, it indeed presents an opportunity for the myriad demon races of our Boundaryless 

Mountain to rise!" 



 

The Black Tortoise Race Grand Elder softly shook his head, "This statement of yours is mistaken; what is 

sinister about this choice? This war between the Immortal Realm Human Race and the Profound Yin 

Demon Sect is certainly not stirred by this old fellow; their life-and-death struggles bear no relation to 

our Black Tortoise Race! I merely consider what would be more advantageous for the demon races from 

the perspective of the countless clans of the Boundaryless Mountain Range." 

 

The Fire Phoenix Race Grand Elder Yan Liao once more chuckled with laughter, "Indeed, the fellows of 

the Black Tortoise Race, with their lengthy lifespans, truly become more astute with age! You, Grand 

Elder, even avoid leaving any opportunity for reproach in the hands of others!" 

 

In this moment, 

 

the Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race unexpectedly shook his head and spoke: 

 

"What the Black Tortoise Race Grand Elder suggests would have been the best choice for the myriad 

demon races of Boundaryless Mountain more than ten days ago! 

 

However, things are different now!" 

 

At these words, the Black Tortoise Grand Elder couldn’t help but shrug his shell and furrowed a gaze 

towards the Cyan Dragon Race’s Second Elder Panzhu, 

 

"Then what is your meaning, Second Elder? Should we aid the Immortal Realm Human Race, support the 

Spirit Platform Buddhism, or aid those ruthless demons of the Profound Yin Demon Sect? None seem to 

be the optimum choice! 

 

Sitting back in observation over this imminent battle between the Immortal Realm Human Race and the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect would certainly be the best choice!" 

 

Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race did not directly contend with the Grand Elder of the Black 

Tortoise Race; instead, he sighed lightly before speaking: 

 



"Grand Elder of the Black Tortoise Race, what brings you to the Qilin Spirit Mountain of the Qilin Race?" 

 

The Black Tortoise Grand Elder hesitated momentarily before replying, "Firstly, it is undoubtedly 

because the Qilin Race recently acquired a total of eighteen Immortal Artifacts, a monumental 

occurrence unlike anything any demon race has encountered within the Boundaryless Mountain for tens 

of thousands of years! We, as one of the allies of the Qilin Race, naturally should come to extend our 

congratulations! 

 

Secondly, again, it relates to the Qilin Race acquiring eighteen Immortal Artifacts! Our numerous strong 

individuals within the Black Tortoise Race are eager with curiosity about who is this mysterious Human 

Race Earth Immortal that gifted the Qilin Race those eighteen Immortal Artifacts, what his background 

is, his ability, his methods, his context, etcetera, etcetera. 

 

Thus, I journeyed far and wide with several demon kings, arriving at the Qilin Spirit Mountain!" 

 

The Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race nodded, then turned to the Fire Phoenix Race Grand 

Elder Yan Liao, "Presumably, Grand Elder Yan Liao’s reason for visiting the Qilin Spirit Mountain is 

similar, is it not?" 

 

Grand Elder Yan Liao of the Fire Phoenix Race nodded, "Naturally, it is for these two reasons." 

 

The Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race sighed and stated: 

 

"Indeed! I, like you all, am profoundly curious about that mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal! 

 

Information I have received is even more precise: when this mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal 

repelled the Ba Xia Race outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, confronting hundreds of their 

demon kings, he didn’t merely utilize a dozen Immortal Artifacts but rather deployed hundreds of them! 

 

Hundreds of Immortal Artifacts! 

 

Not addressing the strength, technique, or realm, nor his achievements in repelling hundreds of demon 

kings from the strong Ba Xia Race, just those hundreds of Immortal Artifacts alone are astonishing! 



 

Even my Cyan Dragon Race, seating in the Boundaryless Mountain Range for tens of thousands of years, 

has gathered only dozens of Immortal Artifacts altogether, 

 

yet this mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal used hundreds of Immortal Artifacts in merely one 

battle! 

 

Even among the large, prominent sects within the Immortal Realm Human Race containing numerous 

artifact refiners, few sects could take out hundreds of Immortal Artifacts; even the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect that governs the Human Race Immortal Realm for many years likely cannot hold so many 

Immortal Artifacts!" 

 

"What? Hundreds of Immortal Artifacts? Second Elder Panzhu, from where do you obtain this 

information; is it true? There exists a Human Race Earth Immortal holding hundreds of Immortal 

Artifacts?" 

 

For the Black Tortoise Race Grand Elder, this news appeared to be heard for the first time, evident from 

the profound expression of surprise manifesting on his turtle-like visage. 

 

Similarly, the Fire Phoenix Race Elder Yan Liao was exceedingly startled, 

 

"I only heard that this mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal gifted the Qilin Race eighteen Immortal 

Artifacts in total! This occurrence alone is immensely remarkable! 

 

Those are Immortal Artifacts, not mere Magical Artifacts! Even living for tens of thousands of years, it’s 

my first time hearing of hundreds of Immortal Artifacts present simultaneously in the hands of a single 

cultivator! 

 

This account seems utterly unbelievable! 

 

Even the most accomplished artifact refiner among the Human Race could not casually refine hundreds 

of Immortal Artifacts!" 

 



With a complex expression, the Second Elder Panzhu of the Cyan Dragon Race expressed: 

 

"Initially, I found it hard to believe this news too, despite the messenger demon king who conveyed this 

message having seen it with his own eyes! 

 

However, reason forces my belief; contemplating carefully reveals that if this mysterious Human Race 

Earth Immortal did not possess hundreds of Immortal Artifacts, then how could he so easily gift eighteen 

Immortal Artifacts to the Qilin Race? It’s implausible that the mysterious Human Race Earth Immortal 

possessed only eighteen Immortal Artifacts and then gifted all to the Qilin Race! 

 

At this juncture, he gazes toward the Qilin Race Elder Clan Leader, "As for the veracity of the news, the 

Elder Clan Leader of the Qilin Race surely is well-informed!" 


