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​
Two miserable screams rang out one after another. Zhu Bin's Life-Bound Treasure was shattered into pieces by three Black Throwing Daggers. Three Black Throwing Daggers pierced through Zhu Bin's Life-Bound Treasure.
As for the Short Stout Man, he used a white short ruler to release a thick White Light Barrier. Two Black Throwing Daggers struck the White Light Barrier, and with one hit, the White Light Barrier shattered. The Short Stout Man's head was chopped off.
The five Black Throwing Daggers used by the Black-robed Beauty were forged from many high-grade yin-attribute materials and refined with the essential souls of over a hundred Foundation Building Cultivators. Their power far surpassed ordinary sets of magic treasures.
Of course, in terms of power, these five Black Throwing Daggers were not as strong as the Black-robed Beauty's Life-Bound Treasure, the Profound Yin Ghost Banner. Inside it were sealed the essential souls of several hundred Foundation Building Cultivators and a few Golden Core Cultivators. Now it only lacked an essential soul from the Nascent Soul Stage to serve as the main soul.
The Black Banner Flag spun around swiftly and swept over the bodies of the three Golden Core Cultivators. Three egg-sized green light clusters flew out from the bodies and vanished into the Black Banner Flag.
The Black-robed Beauty flicked her fingers rapidly, sending several Spell Seals into the Black Banner Flag. Hundreds of Ghost Creatures rushed out from the Black Banner Flag.
"Go, kill everyone, leave no one alive," the Black-robed Beauty said coldly.
The hundreds of Ghost Creatures scattered and flew out of the hall, pouncing on everyone inside the Zhu Family Fortress.
For a while, screams continued without end.
The Jade Star Pavilion was a restricted area of the Zhu Family. The Clan Protection Formation was set up in the Jade Star Pavilion.
Zhu Tianxing was one of the few Golden Core Cultivators in the Zhu Family. He was stationed year-round at the Jade Star Pavilion.
"It's terrible, Seventh Uncle! Enemies have broken in, there are so many Ghost Creatures!" a young man rushed in, his face full of panic.
"What? What about your Fourth Uncle? And the two protectors from the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect?" Zhu Tianxing's face changed greatly, and he frowned.
"They're naturally dead," a cold woman's voice suddenly rang out.
As soon as the words were spoken, a black light appeared inside the pavilion. The black light faded, revealing a Black-robed Beauty with a face like a peach blossom and a voluptuous figure.
"Nascent Soul Cultivator!" Zhu Tianxing's face turned pale, and he quickly retreated, a yellow light glowing on his body.
An extremely shrill Ghostly Wail sounded. Zhu Tianxing felt his head grow heavy. When he regained his senses, he felt a chill in his chest. A withered black ghostly claw had pierced through his body, clutching a bloody heart.
Zhu Tianxing's legs went weak, and he collapsed to the ground.
"The Zhu Family is finished," was Zhu Tianxing's last thought.
The Black-robed Beauty took a Formation Disk from Zhu Tianxing's Storage Pouch and cast several Spell Seals onto it. A massive yellowish-brown light barrier suddenly appeared, covering the entire Zhu Family Fortress.
This way, no one could escape the Zhu Family Fortress. They were doomed to die miserably inside.
Not long after, a terrifying piece of news quickly spread throughout the Tang Dynasty Cultivation World: the Zhu Family had been tragically exterminated. Except for a few Zhu Family members who managed to escape, all other Zhu Family members died within the Zhu Family Fortress.
When the Zhu Family elders who were traveling outside heard the news, they immediately gathered the surviving Zhu Family members and headed straight for the main headquarters of the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect.
The Zhu Family was the top cultivation family in Great Tang. Its destruction caused a huge uproar.
Various cultivation families became anxious and uneasy. Some formed alliances, while others strengthened their defenses.
When the Five Great Sects of the Tang learned of this news, the Zhu Family had already been destroyed for half a month.
Without exception, the first reaction of the Five Great Sects of the Tang was not to seek revenge for the Zhu Family but to strengthen their own sect's defenses.
...
"The Zhu Family has been wiped out?" Shi Yue looked at Murong Xiaoxiao, his brow slightly furrowed.
"Yeah! What's wrong? Junior Brother Shi, do you know who the killer is?" Murong Xiaoxiao asked curiously.
Shi Yue shook his head and said, "How could I possibly know who the killer is? It's just that the Zhu Family had placed an order for some Spirit Medicine at the Immortal Herb Pavilion and already paid a deposit."
"Hehe, isn't that perfect then! Since the Zhu Family has been wiped out, you can just keep the Spirit Stones and use them for yourself," Murong Xiaoxiao said dismissively.
Shi Yue thought for a moment and said seriously, "The Immortal Herb Pavilion operates on trust in business. I can't do that."
"You're right to think that way, but the Zhu Family has been wiped out. Maybe some family members survived. If they don't have the receipt, would you still give them the Spirit Grass? That doesn't seem to follow the rules, does it?" Murong Xiaoxiao said with a frown.
"That's a good point. Without the receipt, I won't let them take the goods. Forget it, I'll report it truthfully and see how the higher-ups handle it. But come to think of it, the Zhu Family had three Golden Core Cultivators stationed there, plus two Ten Thousand Beasts Sect protectors who came for the birthday celebration. Yet they were still wiped out. Could it be that this was done by a Nascent Soul Cultivator?" Shi Yue calmly analyzed.
Murong Xiaoxiao nodded and said, "Very likely. Even if over a dozen Golden Core Cultivators joined forces, they might not be able to break the Zhu Family's Clan Protection Formation. Of course, whether it was a Nascent Soul Cultivator or not doesn't concern us. I think the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect will track down the killer. The Zhu Family was not only the top cultivation family in our Great Tang but also a subordinate force of the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. The Ten Thousand Beasts Sect definitely won't let the killer go."
"Right. If the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect tolerates the destruction of a subordinate force, probably no one would be willing to fight for them in the future," Shi Yue agreed. He thought of something and speculated, "Senior Apprentice Sister Murong, do you think the killer who wiped out the Zhu Family will strike again? Could the next target be one of the Five Great Sects of the Tang? And could the Sanxin Market become a target?"
"Probably not! The marketplace has defensive formations and Nascent Soul Cultivators stationed there. The killer probably isn't that foolish to target the Sanxin Market; that would be seeking death," Murong Xiaoxiao refuted Shi Yue's speculation. After a moment of thought, she said somewhat worriedly, "What I'm worried about is our Taixu Sect. You know, our Taixu Sect's strength is the weakest among the five sects, with only one Nascent Soul Cultivator. If the killer targets our sect, even if they can't wipe us out, our Taixu Sect would suffer heavy losses."
"Things should be fine, Senior Apprentice Sister Murong. You don't need to worry too much. The killer chose the Zhu Family to attack instead of the weakest Sun Clan. Either the killer had a grudge against the Zhu Family, or the Zhu Family's influence was significant enough that destroying them would yield a large amount of wealth. In any case, worrying is useless. We should just take care of ourselves. If you're really uneasy, go and inform Uncle Xue and the others, ask them to inquire about the situation within the sect," Shi Yue comforted.
Murong Xiaoxiao thought for a moment, agreed, stood up, walked out of the Basement, and left the Immortal Herb Pavilion.
"A storm is coming. It seems the Tang Dynasty Cultivation World is going to be chaotic for a while," Shi Yue sighed and murmured to himself.
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In a hidden room inside Sanxin Marketplace.
A Black-robed Man and a Middle-aged Taoist Priest were drinking tea, both frowning and wearing thoughtful expressions, as if they were thinking about something.
"Brother Bai Pu, have you heard? The Zhu Family was wiped out. Several Core Formation cultivators and the Clan Protection Formation could not protect them," Li Yuanhuan said casually.
"I heard. The Zhu Family was the number one Cultivation family in the Great Tang and was actually wiped out. Who knows who did it? Is the Tang Dynasty Cultivation World about to get stormy?" Bai Pu said while frowning.
"Whatever storm comes, I hope it does not blow our way. For as long as we have not completed our mission, we must keep Sanxin Marketplace running normally," Li Yuanhuan said firmly.
Bai Pu nodded and said, "Right. I have already given the order to increase the patrols. I hope the storm does not reach us here. Otherwise, I would not mind letting those who fan the flames taste my power."
At the end of his words, a sharp killing intent flashed in Bai Pu's eyes.
"Speaking of which, the Zhu Family was a subordinate force of Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. I bet Ten Thousand Beasts Sect is really anxious now! If they cannot catch the murderer, their reputation will surely suffer," Li Yuanhuan said in a mocking tone.
"Who cares! As long as our marketplace is not affected, it is fine," Bai Pu said indifferently.
...
Myriad Beast Mountain Range, Myriad Beast Palace.
Zhang Yun sat on the main seat, her face full of stern killing intent.
Below her on both sides, the sect leader of Ten Thousand Beasts Sect Gu Tianqi and several elders stood respectfully, each with an extremely serious expression.
A tall, thin, and wrinkled Middle-aged Taoist Priest knelt on the ground, his face full of anger, as he spoke about something.
"Master Uncle Zhang, you must uphold justice for your disciple! Our Zhu Family has always been loyal to the sect and never committed any evil deeds. You must avenge us! The villains dared to wipe out our Zhu Family—isn't this clearly looking down on our sect?" the Middle-aged Taoist Priest cried out.
Zhang Yun raised an eyebrow, waved her hand, and said calmly, "Alright, Zhu Hua, I already know about the Zhu Family's situation. Your Zhu Family was a Cultivation family supported by Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. Anyone who dares to harm your family is disrespecting Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. I will definitely find the murderer. You may step down now. Junior Apprentice Nephew Gu, take Zhu Hua down to rest. Take good care of the surviving Zhu Family disciples."
"Yes, Master Uncle Zhang," Gu Tianlin responded and led Zhu Hua away.
Zhang Yun's face turned cold, and she said firmly, "The Zhu Family was wiped out over half a month ago, and we still haven't figured out the details?"
"Master Uncle Zhang, we went to investigate Zhu Family Fortress after the event, but we found nothing. Zhu Family Fortress became a ruin, and not a single body was left behind. The murderer seemed to have deliberately erased the traces. However, one thing is certain: the murderer was likely a Nascent Soul Cultivator. The Zhu Family's Clan Protection Formation, the Four Symbols Mountain Moving Formation, was an advanced defensive Formation. It was unlikely to break into the Zhu Family from the outside. The murderer most probably blended in among the birthday celebration guests and attacked suddenly. At that time, two guardians from our sect were also present. If it were a Golden Core Stage cultivator, it would be impossible to wipe out the entire Zhu Family. Only a Nascent Soul Cultivator could kill Zhu Bin and several other Golden Core Stage cultivators and take control of the Formation's core. That would explain why there were no survivors," Gu Tianqi analyzed calmly.
"A Nascent Soul Cultivator? How could the Zhu Family provoke a Nascent Soul Cultivator!" Zhang Yun frowned deeply and said with some dissatisfaction.
"That is unclear. However, since this person dared to wipe out the Zhu Family, it clearly shows they do not take Ten Thousand Beasts Sect seriously. Master Uncle Zhang, if we do not do something, Ten Thousand Beasts Sect will become a laughingstock in the Tang Dynasty Cultivation World. Who knows how many eyes are watching us now!" Gu Tianqi said with a solemn expression.
"Right, we must do something. Otherwise, other sects will think Ten Thousand Beasts Sect is easy to bully!"
"Agreed, an eye for an eye."
Zhang Yun wore a thoughtful expression. After a moment of contemplation, she asked, "Do you think this matter could have been done by a Nascent Soul Cultivator from another sect?"
"Probably not. Daring to wipe out the Zhu Family is undoubtedly declaring war on Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. Could it be that group of people causing trouble again? They have the same goal as last time—trying to stir up internal conflict in the Tang Dynasty Cultivation World." Gu Tianqi analyzed slowly. After a brief pause, he continued, "Of course, Master Uncle Zhang's concern is not unreasonable. I will assign more people to monitor the other four sects and see if there are any abnormalities."
Zhang Yun nodded and said firmly, "Spread my order: a reward of one million Spirit Stones for capturing the murderer. Additionally, all branch outposts must increase their vigilance and assign more personnel to monitor the other four sects for any unusual activities."
"Yes, Master Uncle Zhang," everyone said in unison.
...
Longzhou, Purple Copper Mountain Range.
Green Bamboo Valley was located in the southeastern part of Purple Copper Mountain Range. It was a Marketplace under Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. Three thousand miles away from Green Bamboo Valley, there were three Purple Copper Mines where Ten Thousand Beasts Sect disciples continuously mined Purple Copper ore day and night.
Purple Copper ore was a common material for crafting artifacts and spiritual tools, with considerable value. The three Purple Copper Mines generated hundreds of thousands of Spirit Stones in profit for Ten Thousand Beasts Sect each year. For this reason, Ten Thousand Beasts Sect stationed two Golden Core Stage cultivators there and set up a protective Formation.
After the news of the Zhu Family's destruction spread, both Green Bamboo Valley and the mines increased their security. However, for business merchants, the Zhu Family's demise did not have much impact on them. No matter how chaotic the Cultivation World became, they still needed to run their shops and earn Spirit Stones. After all, Green Bamboo Marketplace was established by Ten Thousand Beasts Sect, so safety was not a concern.
On the bustling streets, pedestrians flowed like a tide.
Green Bamboo Pavilion was a teahouse within Green Bamboo Valley, favored by many visiting Cultivators for drinking tea and chatting. Over time, it became a place to gather information.
On the second floor, several Cultivators in different attire gathered together, sipping tea and chatting.
"Have you heard? The Cultivation family supported by Ten Thousand Beasts Sect, the Zhu Family, was wiped out," a Middle-aged Man said casually.
"Heh, this news has spread throughout the entire Tang Dynasty Cultivation World. It is hard not to know. The Zhu Family had three Golden Core Stage cultivators, and I heard there were also two guardians from Ten Thousand Beasts Sect. Five Golden Core Stage cultivators, plus the Clan Protection Formation—tsk, tsk—the murderer was likely a Nascent Soul Cultivator."
"Obviously, even a fool could see that. The Zhu Family's Clan Protection Formation, the Four Symbols Mountain Moving Formation, was famous for its defense. Several Golden Core Stage cultivators working together could not break it. Maybe a Nascent Soul expert could manage it. A friend of mine passed by Black Cloud Ridge and heard the entire Zhu Family Fortress turned into ruins. The Zhu Family was so unlucky to provoke a Nascent Soul Stage cultivator and get the whole family wiped out. What a deep grudge."
"Heh, I am more curious whether Ten Thousand Beasts Sect can catch the murderer. Ten Thousand Beasts Sect is one of the Five Great Sects of the Tang. If the Cultivation family they support gets wiped out and they cannot find the murderer, Ten Thousand Beasts Sect will lose a lot of face."
Several Cultivators chattered nonstop.
In a private room on the second floor, a Black-robed Beauty with striking features sat by the tea table, the corner of her mouth slightly upturned.
"Hmph, the Zhu Family was just an appetizer," she sneered, murmuring to herself in a low voice.
...
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Taixu Sect, Taixu Hall.
Murong Feng was discussing something with Zhou Tongtian and other high-level members of the Taixu Sect. Everyone's faces showed a solemn expression.
"Uncle-Master Murong, the destruction of the Zhu Family is not good news. According to reliable information, Zhu Family Fortress has become ruins, and not a single body could be found. It's very strange. The murderer is likely a vicious Nascent Soul Cultivator," Zhou Tongtian said slowly.
"The Zhu Family has no relationship with our Taixu Sect, but our Taixu Sect is the weakest among the Five Great Sects of the Tang. Starting today, increase the number of patrols, led by Golden Core Stage cultivators. If there is any abnormality, sound the alarm immediately. Also, pull back our personnel and have our disciples minimize their outings to avoid accidents," Murong Feng calmly issued a series of orders. He suddenly thought of something and continued, "Use the Communication Array to contact Nephew Xue. Have them keep a close watch on Fuhai and Xiaoxiao, as well as the other disciples. Strictly forbid them from leaving the Marketplace without permission."
"Yes, Uncle-Master Murong."
...
Sanxin Market, Immortal Herb Pavilion.
Shi Yue sat cross-legged on a cushion, his eyes slightly closed, with a Jade Slip pressed against his forehead.
"Fellow Daoist Li, I'd like to discuss something with you," Murong Xiaoxiao's voice came from outside.
Shi Yue opened his eyes, put away the Jade Slip, opened the Basement door, and let Murong Xiaoxiao in.
"Senior Apprentice Sister Murong, how is it? Is everything alright in the sect?" Shi Yue asked with concern.
He had grown up in the Taixu Sect since childhood. Although he had experienced some unfair treatment, he still had deep feelings for the Taixu Sect and did not want anything bad to happen to it.
"Everything's fine. I originally wanted to use the Communication Array to contact my great-grandfather, but Uncle Xue and the others didn't agree. Fortunately, later, my great-grandfather actively used the Communication Array to contact Uncle Xue and instructed all disciples not to leave the Marketplace without permission to avoid accidents," Murong Xiaoxiao said slowly.
Hearing this, Shi Yue let out a sigh of relief.
"Great-grandfather suspects that the murderer is likely a Nascent Soul Cultivator and has ordered each branch to strengthen their guard. In all my years, this is the first time I've heard of a cultivation family being completely wiped out. I hope our Taixu Sect won't be targeted by villains," Murong Xiaoxiao said with lingering fear.
She was a flower raised in a greenhouse, with pitifully little life experience. In the past, when she read about families or sects being destroyed in texts, she didn't feel much emotion. It wasn't until the news of the Zhu Family's destruction reached her ears that she saw the dark side of the Cultivation World.
"Don't worry! With Ancestor Murong here, our sect will be fine," Shi Yue comforted.
"Mm, I'm going back to cultivate. If our sect can produce a few more Golden Core Stage cultivators, it will boost our strength a bit. Junior Brother Shi, although you are now working for the mysterious Great Merchant Alliance, you still need to cultivate diligently. If you can form a core, I believe you will surely be a great asset to our sect. You might even become someone like Senior Brother Li."
After saying this, Murong Xiaoxiao bid farewell and left.
After seeing Murong Xiaoxiao off, Shi Yue took out the Jade Slip and pressed it to his brow.
Two hours later, the Immortal Herb Pavilion closed. As soon as Shi Yue entered the Basement, Li Yan's voice came from outside the door: "Big Brother Shi, are you free now?"
Shi Yue opened the Basement entrance and saw Li Yan standing at the door.
"Yan'er, what's the matter? Have you finished the Qi Nourishing Pills?" Shi Yue asked kindly.
"No, I still have some. Uncle-Master Murong said that cultivation shouldn't rely solely on taking elixirs. The Magic Power cultivated this way is relatively shallow, and it will be harder to break through bottlenecks. I only take Qi Nourishing Pills occasionally," Li Yan said truthfully.
"Mm, you're right. Elixirs are after all auxiliary means; relying solely on them for cultivation really isn't good. Then, did you come to me for something else? Or are you hungry and want to go to a restaurant to eat?" Shi Yue asked with concern.
Li Yan shook his head and said, "No, I'm not hungry. I just encountered some problems in my cultivation and wanted to ask for your advice. Do you have time now?"
Before Shi Yue could answer, Xiaoyaozi's voice sounded in his ear: "Hey, Shi kid, Spirit Stones are here. Thirty thousand Spirit Stones once, no bargaining."
"I have time. Come in and talk!" Shi Yue agreed without hesitation.
Li Yan was already at the peak of Qi Refining Layer 9, not far from the Tenth Level of Qi Refining.
Li Yan did not hide anything and told Shi Yue all the problems she encountered in her cultivation, one by one.
Xiaoyaozi explained from the side, and Shi Yue relayed it.
After listening to Shi Yue's explanation, Li Yan suddenly understood. Some parts that were previously obscure and hard to understand were resolved easily.
"Thank you, Big Brother Shi. With your guidance, I believe I can advance to the Tenth Level of Qi Refining soon," Li Yan said with a happy face.
"It was just a small effort. If there's nothing else, you should go back and cultivate."
Li Yan acknowledged and turned to leave.
After closing the door, Shi Yue entered the Palm Heaven Space.
A clear bird cry sounded. Dark Phoenix flew over from the distance and landed in front of Shi Yue in just a few breaths. Jin'er and Yin'er jumped down from its back.
"Master, is there anything to eat? We're hungry," Jin'er and Yin'er came forward, pulling on Shi Yue's arms, their faces full of expectation.
Shi Yue smiled wryly, took out two Beast Nurturing Pills, and had Jin'er and Yin'er take them.
Jin'er and Yin'er had huge appetites; each of them could eat hundreds of jin of Spirit Grain at once. Fortunately, after eating a full meal, they didn't need to eat again for over a month. Shi Yue also didn't keep them in the Palm Heaven Space all the time; he occasionally put them into the Spirit Beast Bag to prevent them from advancing too quickly and losing control.
Dark Phoenix flapped its wings, as if begging Shi Yue for Beast Nurturing Pills.
More than twenty years had passed. After Shi Yue fed it a large number of Beast Nurturing Pills, Dark Phoenix finally advanced to Second Tier. Its flying speed was faster than a Mid-Grade Flying Spiritual Artifact.
Compared to Jin'er and Yin'er, Dark Phoenix's level was still too low, so being bullied was inevitable. Jin'er and Yin'er would often grab Dark Phoenix to use as their mount for fun when they had nothing to do.
Seeing the pitiful Dark Phoenix, Shi Yue took out a Beast Nurturing Pill and tossed it into Dark Phoenix's mouth. After swallowing the Beast Nurturing Pill, Dark Phoenix excitedly flapped its wings and flew high into the sky.
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"Jin'er, Yin'er, come help me with some work." Shi Yue brought the two girls to a Spiritual Field.
The Spiritual Field grew a batch of Hundred-Year Spirit Herbs, and Shi Yue planned to have Jin'er and Yin'er help dig them up.
"Come, I will teach you how to dig up Spirit Medicine." Shi Yue squatted down, carefully brushed away the soil around one Spirit Medicine, and dug it out.
"My stomach is so hungry, I have no strength." Yin'er rubbed her belly and said listlessly.
"Me too." Jin'er agreed.
Shi Yue smiled slightly and said, "After you finish digging up the Spirit Medicine, I will give each of you a piece of Spirit Honey."
"I knew Master is the best." Yin'er's eyes lit up, and she squatted down, carefully brushed away the soil, and dug out a Spirit Medicine. Jin'er copied her.
Soon, Yin'er dug up a yellow ginseng about a foot long. She held the ginseng to her nose and sniffed it lightly. A look of intoxication appeared on her young face. She swallowed some saliva and said, "So fragrant, if only I could take a bite."
"Right! I wonder if this tastes better than Spirit Grain." Jin'er chimed in, her saliva almost dripping out.
Shi Yue smiled wryly. These two gluttons only thought about food.
"You need to dig up all the Spirit Medicine from these two and a half acres of Spiritual Field. After you finish, I will give you one hundred Spirit Medicine plants to eat. Remember, don't damage the roots and stems; they are edible too." Shi Yue promised.
As the saying goes, heavy rewards bring forth brave men.
Hearing the reward of one hundred Spirit Medicine plants, Jin'er and Yin'er's movements quickened. Of course, because Shi Yue said the roots and stems were edible, they dug very deep, carefully brushing away the soil and digging out each Spirit Medicine plant.
The two and a half acres of Spiritual Field had over eighteen hundred Spirit Medicine plants, so giving them one hundred was nothing.
Shi Yue went to the Beehive. Twenty years had passed, and the Spirit-devouring Bee Queen had grown a size larger. Most of the Beast Nurturing Pills in his possession were used to feed Dark Phoenix, and the rest were given to Jin'er, Yin'er, and the Spirit-devouring Bee Queen.
Not long ago, after consuming a certain number of Beast Nurturing Pills, the Spirit-devouring Bee Queen finally successfully advanced to Third Rank.
The Beehive had grown more than just a size larger. Besides one Third Rank Spirit-devouring Bee Queen, there were several dozen Second Tier Spirit-devouring Bees. The remaining Spirit-devouring Bees were all First Rank High Grade.
Now the Spirit Honey brewed by the Spirit-devouring Bees contained a lot more Spiritual Energy and could be sold for many Spirit Stones. For a while, Jin'er and Yin'er had stared at the Beehive, drooling.
The Yellow Wind Bull remained the same. Shi Yue temporarily had no extra Beast Nurturing Pills, so he could only store the Yellow Wind Bull in the Spirit Beast Bag. If it didn't advance to Second Tier soon, the Yellow Wind Bull would die.
Shi Yue walked around the Spiritual Field and arrived at the Volcano.
The Volcano showed no signs of erupting magma, and the Spirit Medicine planted on it was growing very well.
Shi Yue entered the cave and checked the Spirit Medicine planted in the pool, finding nothing unusual.
Returning to the edge of the Spiritual Field, Jin'er and Yin'er had already dug up all the Spirit Medicine from the two and a half acres.
Their young faces were smudged with mud, and they looked very excited.
Xiaoyaozi stood nearby, occasionally taking out a Mid-Grade Spirit Stone and tossing it into his mouth, making a crisp chewing sound.
"Master, we finished digging. Can we eat now?" Yin'er looked eagerly at Shi Yue and asked.
"Each of you take fifty Spirit Medicine plants! And each break off a piece of Spirit Honey."
Jin'er and Yin'er looked overjoyed. Each picked fifty Spirit Medicine plants and broke off a palm-sized piece of Spirit Honey.
After washing the Spirit Medicine, they started putting it into their mouths. Yin'er finished a Hundred-Year Rehmannia Root in just two bites.
"Sister, save some, or we'll have nothing to eat later." Jin'er suggested while tossing a small white grass into her mouth.
"Never mind that, let's fill our stomachs first." Yin'er said dismissively, picked up a purple flower, and tossed it into her mouth, a satisfied look on her face.
Shi Yue washed over a thousand Spirit Medicine plants, packed them one by one into wooden boxes, and exited the Palm Heaven Space.
He planned to go to Northern Yan to stock up, buying a batch of Spirit Medicine for Golden Core Stage cultivators; three to four hundred years old would suffice.
Early the next morning, Shi Yue said goodbye to Murong Xiaoxiao and Li Yan and walked out of the Immortal Herb Pavilion.
"Fellow Daoist Li, good morning!"
"Good morning, Fellow Daoist Li."
"Morning, Senior Li!"
Walking on the broad street, Shi Yue encountered many cultivators. These cultivators all greeted him. There was no helping it; Li Mubai's reputation was too great.
Shi Yue went to a tea house and drank tea for half an hour, then strolled along the street.
Half an hour later, Shi Yue entered a secluded small courtyard.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Shi Yue opened the courtyard gate, saw off a plainly featured young man in white, and closed the gate.
The young man in white was only at the Tenth Level of Qi Refining and did not attract anyone else's attention.
The young man in white was Shi Yue, and the one who opened the gate for him was actually the Avatar of the Puppet Shadow Talisman.
A quarter of an hour later, the Avatar of the Puppet Shadow Talisman, under Shi Yue's control, walked out of the courtyard and returned to the Immortal Herb Pavilion.
The sky gradually darkened, and Shi Yue, having restored his true appearance, found an inn to stay in.
Early the next morning, while the sky was still gray, Shi Yue left the inn and wandered the streets. After confirming he wasn't being followed, he left the Sanxin Marketplace.
Outside the Marketplace, Shi Yue patted the Spirit Beast Bag at his waist, and Dark Phoenix flew out.
He leaped up, landing on Dark Phoenix's back. A clear bird cry sounded. Dark Phoenix flapped its wings hard and soared into the sky, carrying him high up.
After Dark Phoenix advanced to Second Tier, its flying speed became much faster. Before long, Shi Yue disappeared into the horizon.
...
Great Tang, Purple Copper Mountains.
Liu Shan was a Foundation Building Cultivator from the Ten Thousand Beasts Sect, stationed at the Purple Copper Mine with two Master Uncles.
Fifty years old this year, Liu Shan was only at the Early Foundation Building Stage. He had been stuck at the Early Foundation Building Stage for many years. Liu Shan deeply regretted his past choices, but regret was useless.
Guarding the Purple Copper Mine offered many Contribution Points, but one had to guard it for twenty years. It was for that large sum of Contribution Points that Liu Shan had stayed in the Purple Copper Mountains for nineteen years.
The Spiritual Energy in the Purple Copper Mountains wasn't very rich. Green Bamboo Valley had relatively richer Spiritual Energy. However, without the order of a Golden Core Stage Master Uncle, Liu Shan couldn't leave the Purple Copper Mine at will. Practicing daily in the mine where the Spiritual Energy was quite sparse, Liu Shan's cultivation speed was very slow.
Taking Elixirs could speed up cultivation, but Liu Shan didn't have that many Spirit Stones.
In one more year, Liu Shan could return to the sect to report and receive the high Contribution Points.
Thinking of this, Liu Shan felt a surge of excitement.
With a large number of Contribution Points, he could exchange for Elixirs to take. But he swore he would never guard a mine in the Purple Copper Mountains again.
On this day, Liu Shan, as usual, led a team of Ten Thousand Beasts Sect disciples, riding Spirit Birds, patrolling the skies above the Purple Copper Mine.
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Chapter 605: The Crisis of Ten Thousand Beasts Sect
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As they passed through a dense forest, five streaks of black light shot out from the woods towards Liu Shan and the others. One of these black streaks flashed and arrived right in front of Liu Shan.
Liu Shan's face changed drastically. He slapped a blue jade pendant at his waist, and with a flash of blue light, a shimmering blue curtain appeared closely around him, shielding him inside.
The blue curtain was like paper; the black light pierced through it instantly.
Liu Shan felt a chill in his head, and then his head rolled down. As his head fell, he saw the five black lights swiftly pass through his companions' bodies. Like him, their heads were severed.
Ten disciples of Ten Thousand Beasts Sect had no time to raise an alarm before their heads were cut off. Their spirit birds were also killed.
Ten heads dropped onto the bamboo forest floor. Each face wore an expression of disbelief.
They probably never thought they would die so quickly. Especially Liu Shan, who was just one year away from returning to Ten Thousand Beasts Sect's headquarters to report his mission.
Near a green bamboo, ripples appeared in the air, and a beautiful woman in a black dress, with striking features, suddenly emerged in the bamboo forest.
"After eliminating these small fries, it's time for the main course," the Black-robed Beauty murmured softly to herself.
She raised her delicate hand towards the void and beckoned. The five black lights circled and flew back into her hand. They were actually five pitch-black flying daggers, their blades stained with blood.
With a flip of her jade-like hand, the five black flying daggers vanished.
The Black-robed Beauty moved her lips slightly, twisted her lithe body, and transformed into a mass of black gas, flying towards the Purple Copper Mine.
Soon, she arrived above the Purple Copper Mine.
Outside the mine entrance, several Foundation Building Cultivators were chatting idly. From time to time, miners came out of the mine.
Not far from the mine entrance stood several exquisite pavilions.
"Who goes there? How dare you trespass on our Ten Thousand Beasts Sect's mine!" Seeing the Black-robed Beauty high in the sky, the leading Foundation Building Cultivator instinctively shouted.
The Black-robed Beauty snorted lightly, opened her mouth, and spat out a pitch-black command banner. The black banner spun rapidly and grew in the wind. Numerous ghost creatures rushed out from the banner's surface, pouncing down towards the cultivators below.
"Alert! Enemy attack! Enemy attack!" The Ten Thousand Beasts Sect disciples' faces turned pale, and they shouted urgently. Alarm bells immediately rang out across the Purple Copper Mine.
"Who dares to cause trouble for our Ten Thousand Beasts Sect?" An angry voice suddenly rang out.
As soon as the voice fell, two streaks of escape light flew out from one of the pavilions. They were a man and a woman.
The man had a ruddy complexion, wore a wide red Taoist robe, and had a mustache. The woman had delicate features, was dressed as a young married woman, and had a voluptuous figure. Both were Golden Core Stage cultivators.
When they saw the Black-robed Beauty, their faces changed simultaneously, and they exclaimed in shock, "A Nascent Soul Cultivator! Not good, retreat quickly!"
They transformed into red and cyan streaks of escape light, fleeing in different directions.
"Thinking of leaving now? Isn't it a bit too late?" the Black-robed Beauty said expressionlessly. She patted a ghost-raising pouch at her waist, and a ghost creature that resembled an ape, with a single horn on its head, bell-like eyes, and wings on its back, shot out.
As soon as the ape-like ghost creature appeared, it raised its head and let out a long cry. An extremely shrill ghostly wail sounded.
Hearing this sound, most Ten Thousand Beasts Sect disciples felt their blood boil uncontrollably. Their faces turned red, and they died with blood streaming from their seven orifices. As for the Red-robed Taoist and the Middle-aged Beautiful Woman, they only felt their heads grow heavy and stopped moving.
Seizing this opportunity, the ape-like ghost creature flapped its wings fiercely, its figure blurred, and it disappeared.
The next moment, ripples appeared behind the Red-robed Taoist, and a mass of black light emerged without warning—it was the ape-like ghost creature.
A fierce glint flashed in the ape-like ghost creature's eyes. Its withered claws shot like lightning towards the Red-robed Taoist's back.
An extremely miserable scream rang out. The Red-robed Taoist felt a chill in his heart. Two withered ghost claws protruded from his chest; one of them held a bloody heart.
The ape-like ghost creature retracted its claws and shoved the heart into its mouth. It chewed a few times and swallowed.
Hearing her companion's scream, the Middle-aged Beautiful Woman instinctively turned her head to look back. She happened to see the ape-like ghost creature swallow the Red-robed Taoist's heart. The ghost creature's eyes turned red, glaring fiercely at the Middle-aged Beautiful Woman.
Meeting the ape-like ghost creature's crimson gaze, the Middle-aged Beautiful Woman was scared out of her wits. Her lips moved slightly, and spiritual light burst forth around her body, doubling her escape speed.
In a flash, she was dozens of yards away.
Another shrill ghostly wail sounded. The Middle-aged Beautiful Woman felt her head grow heavy, and her escape halted. When she regained consciousness, she felt a chill in her chest. A withered ghost claw had pierced through her body.
Her face was full of disbelief. She turned her head to look back and saw the ape-like ghost creature shove a bloody heart into its mouth, chew a few times, and swallow, showing a satisfied expression.
"Ghost..." The Middle-aged Beautiful Woman felt darkness before her eyes, closed them, and her body quickly plummeted towards the ground.
From the appearance to the demise of the two Golden Core Stage cultivators from Ten Thousand Beasts Sect, it took less than five breaths. By this time, hundreds of ghost creatures had also
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