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Luo Qingtong was utterly shocked and hadn't regained her senses when she 
was sucked into a mass of darkness. 

 
 

"Boom!" 

 
 

She crashed heavily onto the ground. 

 
 

Before she could get up, a voice like a pig being slaughtered suddenly rang 
out. 

 
 

"Ah! 

 
 

Master, save me!" 

 
 

As soon as Luo Qingtong heard this voice, she felt a splitting headache! 

 
 

That stupid pig only ever called her master when it was in trouble! 

 
 

She looked up and, sure enough, saw it tied to a platform ahead. 

 
 



On that platform, an Array was operating, engraved with the totem patterns of 
the Jie Tian Divine Beast! 

 
 

Clearly, this Array was related to the Jie Tian Divine Beast outside. 

 
 

Recalling the Little Fragrant Pig previously saying, "That guy really came out," 
Luo Qingtong wanted to slap this stupid pig to death! 

 
 

"It's all your fault!" she said through gritted teeth. 

 
 

"I couldn't help it! 

 
 

I was originally sealed here, didn't I just tell you to run? 

 
 

Ah! 

 
 

This isn't the time to talk about this. 

 
 

Hurry and save me! 

 
 

If that Jie Tian Divine Beast comes back, neither of us will have a good 
outcome! 

 
 

Don't forget we've made a contract! 

 
 

Are you just going to abandon me? 



 
 

Master, how cruel of you!" 

 
 

The Little Fragrant Pig looked at her with tearful eyes, appearing pitiful and 
cute beyond words. 

 
 

But Luo Qingtong, who had long seen through its nature, didn't spare it a 
glance. 

 
 

She frowned as she looked at the Array in front of her. 

 
 

This Array was thousands of times more complicated than the one she had 
seen at the place where that man was healing before! 

 
 

Luo Qingtong had witnessed numerous ancient Arrays in the 24th century. 

 
 

And this one before her seemed even more complex than those legendary 
Arrays left behind by Immortals breaking through space! 

 
 

What kind of existence was the Little Fragrant Pig that it would be sealed by 
such an Array? 

 
 

And a Jie Tian Divine Beast left as its guardian? 

 
 

Luo Qingtong pondered in her mind, her face cold as she began analyzing the 
structure and cracking method of this Array. 

 
 



Time ticked by bit by bit. 

 
 

Just as the totem of the Jie Tian Divine Beast was about to fill completely, the 
blood-red light in Luo Qingtong's eyes suddenly flashed. 

 
 

Bang! 

 
 

The Array binding the Little Fragrant Pig suddenly exploded! 

 
 

"Hahaha! 

 
 

I'm free! 

 
 

Truly free!" 

 
 

In the center of the Array, the Little Fragrant Pig jumped up, almost crazed 
with joy. 

 
 

At this moment, a cold, ancient voice suddenly echoed. 

 
 

"Who dares to intrude upon the Immortal Palace Forbidden Land and break 
my sect's Array?!" 

 
 

As the voice sounded, boom, boom, boom! 

 
 

Lamps around suddenly lit up, instantly illuminating the whole place. 



 
 

"Slaughter Immortal Palace?" 

 
 

Luo Qingtong stepped forward and grabbed the Little Fragrant Pig in her hand 
to prevent it from being used against her. 

 
 

She glanced around and realized that while she was busy breaking the Array, 
she hadn't noticed that this was a massive palace. 

 
 

"Slaughter Immortal Palace… 

 
 

Could it be the magnificent palace on the mountaintop earlier?" 

 
 

Luo Qingtong raised her eyebrows, pondering silently. 

 
 

Bam! 

 
 

As she was thinking, darkness suddenly enveloped her vision—her spiritual 
power was completely exhausted, and she was genuinely blind now. 

 
 

Nevertheless, she remained resolute, showing no fear on her face while 
secretly recovering her spiritual power. 

 
 

"Hmm? 

 
 

A blind person? 



 
 

A blind person was able to break my sect's Array! 

 
 

Interesting!" 

 
 

The voice seemed immensely intrigued by her. 

 
 

Luo Qingtong felt a chill before her, as if something had swept right in front of 
her. 

 
 

That chilling breeze was icy cold. 

 
 

Luo Qingtong had encountered such an aura before, and her eyes narrowed 
instantly. 

 
 

This was not a real person but a ghostly presence! 

 


