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“Huh!”
The evil deity’s voice echoed within Yi Qianmo’s sea of divine sense. “Facing the pressure of my divine sense, you haven’t had your Soul Scattered and Spirit Vanished yet? Little one, you’re interesting! Seems you hide many secrets!”
“You lied to me!”
Yi Qianmo’s body trembled. Before the evil deity’s power, he had no ability to resist at all. But he didn’t give up. He focused on the Sword Pill in his Dantian, ready to counterattack at any moment.
“Hahaha, fool! Did you really think you were virtuous enough to possess the Minggu Tower? Take a piss and see what you look like!" The evil deity roared with laughter. "Huh? There’s a Seal inside your sea of divine sense? Incredible! How can a Seal exist within someone’s sea of divine sense?!”
The evil deity turned into a red figure, conjuring a sword which it swung towards the Seal in Yi Qianmo’s mind. "So it’s this Seal preserving your Soul? Let me see what kind of Seal this is!"
The blood-colored sword struck the Seal. The moment the sword touched it, the Sword Pill in Yi Qianmo’s Dantian erupted.
His spiritual power was instantly drained dry. His entire body shone with pure, translucent white light.
“What... what power is this?!”
Terror filled the evil deity’s voice. A mere wisp of power released from the Seal crushed its divine sense to dust.
“Sigh. I thought I could let you help break one layer of the Seal. I didn’t expect you to be all talk.” Silver-white light glinted in Yi Qianmo’s eyes. His thoughts reformed and solidified within his sea of divine sense.
“Wh-what are you?” The evil deity’s voice was filled with overwhelming fear. As it spoke, its divine sense hastily retreated from Yi Qianmo’s mind.
“Trying to run?!” Yi Qianmo concentrated his Sword Intent, slashing down within his sea of divine sense.
The evil deity’s divine sense was only halfway out when the strike cut it in two. One half was instantly shattered by the Sword Intent within the sea of divine sense.
“Buzz buzz buzz!”
Cracks instantly spread across the statue in the Main Hall. Terror contorted the evil deity’s ferocious face.
Yi Qianmo’s awareness returned. He grabbed the Blood Talisman, peeling it off the statue. After a flash of eerie red light, the Main Hall finally fell quiet.
“Who... who in the world are you?” came the terrified voice of the evil deity.
“You don’t deserve to know who I am. But you... you are about to die.” Yi Qianmo tossed the blood-red talisman into the air. With a metallic shing, the Repel Evil Sword flew from its sheath, slashing towards the talisman.
“No!!” The evil deity screamed in terror, but it was far too late.
The blood-red talisman wasn’t sliced apart. The moment the Repel Evil Sword touched it, terrifying Blood Fiend Qi erupted from the sword. It sucked the talisman onto the blade.
The blood talisman fused onto the sword, outlining the form of the statue. A plume of blood-red smoke surged from the statue, drawn into the sword. As the Blood Qi was absorbed by the Repel Evil Sword, the statue immediately crumbled to dust.
A ghostly face appeared on the sword blade, writhing and roaring as it tried to escape. But a swirl of Blood Fiend Qi from the sword sucked the face in, making it vanish.
Yi Qianmo let out a long breath. He noticed the faint glow emanating from the pile of dust that had been the statue.
He brushed away the ashes, finding a key hidden beneath. It was purple, engraved with ancient patterns, and otherwise unremarkable.
“Buzz buzz buzz!”
The earth shook violently. Yi Qianmo immediately stored the key inside his Sword Pill and fled the Taoist Temple. The instant he left, Array Patterns flashed beneath the temple, bursting into a blinding light.
Bathed in the radiance, the entire Taoist Temple instantly disintegrated into powder.
“What happened?” Zhou Lanting and Yu Xiu stared at him in surprise.
“You didn’t see?” Yi Qianmo asked.
“No. After you entered, you just disappeared. We saw nothing,” Yu Xiu replied. “There's a Restriction Seal inside, blocking outside sight.”
“Ran into a bit of trouble. Almost lost my life. Let’s go!” Yi Qianmo said. He didn't mention the evil deity, and the other two didn't press.
They headed down the mountain. Expecting to encounter the red haired monsters again, they instead found they had all vanished.
The pitch-black sky suddenly brightened again. Looking down the mountain, the black Ancient Pagoda had also disappeared.
They didn’t dare delay and hurried downhill. Along the way, they sensed many powerful presences – the spirit beasts concealed within the mountains had re-emerged.
Luckily, they moved fast. They only encountered the spirit beasts once they reached the grasslands. However, when Zhou Lanting released her own aura, the beasts dared not approach.
At the lava pool, Zhou Lanting immediately took out the Five Element Refuge Bead. She channeled spiritual power into it. Suddenly, intense Buddha's Light erupted from the bead.
The bead flew from her hand. Zhou Lanting’s hand, scorched by the Buddha's Light, was badly mangled.
Yu Xiu picked up the bead, looking gravely at Zhou Lanting. “You... you are from the Demonic Path!”
Zhou Lanting, burned by the sacred light, swiftly gripped her blade, radiating killing intent. “What? Want to ‘eradicate evil’ now?”
“Benefactor Surrender the blade early, and achieve Buddhahood instantly,” Yu Xiu clasped his hands, bowing slightly.
“What nonsense! You baldies kill people just as readily as I do!” Zhou Lanting snapped impatiently.
“Now isn’t the time for infighting!” Yi Qianmo glanced sternly at both of them. “Let’s get out of here first.”
Hearing this, Yu Xiu finally activated his spiritual power, infusing the Five Element Refuge Bead. The two immediately stepped into the glowing circle and descended into the lava pool.
Shortly after they left, a flash of light appeared amidst the ruins of the Taoist Temple, revealing a woman dressed in white.
“Free at last!”
The white-clad woman took a deep breath and let out a long cry. All the spirit beasts in the mountains instantly prostrated themselves, trembling in fear.
But just as she prepared to step beyond the temple grounds, the Array Patterns beneath the ruins suddenly flared with intense light. The radiance formed a brilliant white Light Curtain that instantly repelled her back violently.
“Dammit! Why hasn’t this Restriction Seal vanished yet?!” the white-robed woman muttered, looking around. “Wait... the key to unlock the seal... it’s gone.”
..................
Half an hour later, Yi Qianmo and the other two emerged from one end of the Fissure. Zhou Lanting leapt up, landing on the rock wall, and helped pull Yi Qianmo and Yu Xiu up.
Zhou Lanting looked towards the other side of the fissure. “Help me obtain the Anomalous Fire. I’ll owe you a favor!”
“Why shouldn’t you help me instead?” Yi Qianmo retorted. “If you assist me, I’ll give you the antidote. How about that?”
Zhou Lanting stared, stunned. After weighing pros and cons, she said, “Fine. I hope you keep your word. But... I need this little monk’s help.”
“If the benefactor is willing to lay down her blade and turn wholeheartedly towards goodness henceforth, Yu Xiu...” Yu Xiu began earnestly.
Before he could finish, Yi Qianmo gave the monk’s bald head a sharp tap. “If you want to convert her, maybe do it after we handle business?”
“Heh heh, Senior is right,” Yu Xiu scratched his head. “Okay, say, how can I help?”
“You and I lure the Fire Demon out. After that, whether he succeeds depends solely on his own fate.” Zhou Lanting stated.
Yu Xiu thought for a moment. He then took out the Five Element Refuge Bead and handed it to Yi Qianmo. “Senior, this item can ward off fire. It might be useful if you encounter the Fire Demon.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 62: Pure Spirit Fire
[image: ]


​
Yi Qianmo took the Five Element Refuge Bead and then jumped into the lava to hide.
Soon, he heard a series of roars. The Fire Demon's presence flashed past. Yi Qianmo waited for quite a while before floating up from the lava, returning to the rock wall, and entering the cave.
The Fire Demon's cave was somewhat dark, but on the cave walls, faint flickers of firelight could be seen. The cave walls had already been burned red.
From a distance, Yi Qianmo saw a small white flame burning on a stone mound in the middle of the cave. The space around it was slightly distorted by the flame's heat.
"This is..."
Yi Qianmo approached the flame and observed it carefully, his eyes showing joy. "Pure Spirit Fire!!!"
Anomalous Fires were divided into Heavenly and Earth ranks. There were seventy-two types of Earth Fires and thirty-six types of Heavenly Fires. Earth Fires ranked below Heavenly Fires.
The higher the rank of the Anomalous Fire, the better the quality of the Alchemical Pills refined with it. However, this flame before him did not belong to either the Heavenly or Earth ranks.
This was a flame separate from the Heavenly and Earth Fires, and it was also the easiest to subdue.
But being the easiest to subdue did not mean the Pure Spirit Fire was weak. On the contrary, the temperature of the Pure Spirit Fire was only slightly higher than True Fire. But the Pure Spirit Fire was the only Anomalous Fire in the world that could devour other flames to advance.
Each time the Pure Spirit Fire devoured another flame, it could advance once. It could also acquire the characteristics of the devoured flame. If it could devour all the Heavenly and Earth Fires, it could even transform into the legendary Fire of Chaos!
And the Fire of Chaos was said to be the very first flame at the beginning of the world. Anything touched by the Fire of Chaos would be reduced to ashes.
"If this Fire Demon had devoured the Pure Spirit Fire, it would have gained its characteristics. No wonder it hadn't advanced for so long—it was using the Pure Spirit Fire to refine its body while trying to subdue it!"
Yi Qianmo suddenly understood why the Fire Demon hadn't devoured the Pure Spirit Fire all this time.
Looking at the small flame now, he could roughly tell that the Pure Spirit Fire was almost fully absorbed. If he had arrived a few days later, the Fire Demon would have become a Drought Ba, and a Drought Ba with the characteristics of the Pure Spirit Fire!
If it were a high-level flame, Yi Qianmo wouldn't be confident about subduing it before the Fire Demon returned. After all, even his Ancestor had only subdued his first Anomalous Fire at the Golden Core Stage. Before that, he had always used spiritual power to transform into True Fire for Alchemy Refining.
With his current Qi Refining Stage Cultivation Base, wanting to subdue an Anomalous Fire relied solely on his special Chaotic Sword Body constitution, plus his Ancestor's special method for subduing Anomalous Fires.
He immediately sat cross-legged on the ground, channeling spiritual power to envelop the Pure Spirit Fire. As the spiritual power was infused, the small white flame immediately burned more vigorously.
This was the first step in subduing an Anomalous Fire: feeding it with spiritual power first. With other flames, one might face backlash from the fire.
But the advantage of the Pure Spirit Fire was that it had no consciousness. It was like a blank sheet of paper, so it wouldn't cause any backlash.
As time passed, the Pure Spirit Fire grew stronger under the nourishment of spiritual power. A dazzling white light flashed inside the cave. Yi Qianmo felt the Fire Control was sufficient. He immediately formed hand seals, using spiritual power to create a special Formation. He remotely plucked the Pure Spirit Fire and then swallowed it.
However, as soon as he took the Pure Spirit Fire, the entire cave suddenly shook. Yi Qianmo's face changed greatly. He was already at a critical moment in subduing the flame.
He did not move. If he left now and the Formation broke, it would mean being burned by the fierce fire. Even with the Pure Spirit Fire, given his current physique, he couldn't resist it.
As the flame was swallowed, Yi Qianmo immediately guided it through the Meridians in his body into his Dantian. A stinging pain spread throughout his body as the flame entered.
Yi Qianmo frowned tightly, sweating profusely. Although this process was difficult, it proceeded relatively smoothly.
Once the Pure Spirit Fire entered his Dantian, Yi Qianmo immediately created a small space within his Dantian. He used spiritual power to construct a Formation, enclosing the fire within it, and then stopped.
He knew there was no time to refine the Pure Spirit Fire now. Given his Cultivation Base, reaching this step was already his limit. Without reaching the Foundation Establishment Stage, wanting to refine the Pure Spirit Fire was a delusion.
After subduing the flame, Yi Qianmo had consumed nearly half of his spiritual power. He immediately stood up. The cave was now close to collapsing. When he reached the cave entrance, lava was already pouring in from outside.
He leaped and landed on the rock wall, holding the bead in one hand, ready to use it at any moment.
However, when he successfully reached the other side of the cave, he saw a flash of firelight ahead and felt a strong sense of pressure.
"Damn it!"
He immediately drew Repel Evil. Apart from the spiritual power supporting the Formation in his Dantian, half of his remaining power was channeled into Repel Evil, and a small portion was kept in the Five Element Refuge Bead in his hand, held back but ready.
"Roar! Roar! Roar!"
A giant beast burst in. This giant beast was covered in flames but had a human-like face. It stared at him with fiery red eyes. It was the Fire Demon.
Seeing Yi Qianmo, the Fire Demon immediately pounced. Flames from its body filled the entire cave. A terrifying wave of heat assaulted him, making it hard to breathe.
Yi Qianmo did not retreat. Instead, he charged straight toward the Fire Demon. He gripped Repel Evil. As spiritual power was poured into it, the sword emitted a terrifying Blood Fiend Qi. This Blood Fiend Qi formed numerous ghostly, fearsome faces.
As the flames surged forward, Yi Qianmo simultaneously activated the Five Element Refuge Bead, forming a luminous barrier around himself.
Just as the Fire Demon was about to bite him, Yi Qianmo suddenly dropped to his knees. Using his forward momentum, he slid along the ground. His waist bent backward, and the sword in his hand slashed across the Fire Demon's abdomen. Lava-like blood gushed from the Fire Demon's body.
"Roar! Roar! Roar!"
An angry roar came from the Fire Demon. By now, Yi Qianmo had already passed under the Fire Demon's body and reached the other side.
Without waiting for the Fire Demon to turn around, Yi Qianmo sheathed his sword and immediately ran toward the exit. The Fire Demon behind him turned and gave chase, but its speed was much slower than before.
The Blood Fiend Qi within Repel Evil was no ordinary Blood Fiend Qi. Although he had only used a small part of Repel Evil's power, the Vengeful Spirits inside were extremely fierce.
When the sword cut the Fire Demon's abdomen, those Vengeful Spirits, along with the Blood Fiend Qi, gnawed at the Fire Demon's flesh and devoured it.
If it were any other spirit beast, even if not completely drained, it would likely be severely injured. But the Fire Demon was a being of extreme Yang energy, which countered Repel Evil's sword power.
However, two legs could never outrun four legs, let alone when the Fire Demon's Cultivation Base was far above his. He was still ten-odd zhang from the cave entrance—more than enough distance for the Fire Demon to catch him.
"If you agree to release me, I can help you activate Repel Evil to escape this danger!"
A voice rang out.
Yi Qianmo was startled and looked at Repel Evil in his hand. The voice was familiar—it was the Evil God.
At this moment, he had no time to hesitate. He replied, "I can release you, but on one condition... you must serve me!"
"Deal!"
The Evil God's voice came from the sword. "Relinquish control of Repel Evil and throw the sword into the air!"
Yi Qianmo did not hesitate. He immediately threw the sword into the air. The sword actually hovered mid-air, then erupted with terrifying Blood Fiend aura. It transformed into a ferocious giant beast and pounced toward the pursuing Fire Demon.
Seeing this giant beast, the Fire Demon trembled in fear. It tried to turn around, but it was too late. The giant beast swallowed it in one gulp, and the Fire Demon offered no resistance.
After swallowing the Fire Demon, the giant beast faintly glowed with firelight. The Fire Demon's roars could be heard, but as the giant beast turned, the roars gradually faded.
Watching the ferocious giant beast approach him, Yi Qianmo was surprised but not nervous. The Sword Pill had left an Imprint on Repel Evil. Suppressing Repel Evil required only a single thought from him.
Sure enough, when the giant beast reached him, the Blood Fiend aura on it writhed, finally condensing into a mass and transforming back into the black longsword.
"How did you manage to control Repel Evil? Why does this sword submit to your will?"
The Evil God's voice came from the sword.
"None of your business?"
Yi Qianmo raised his hand and sheathed the sword. In a flash, he ran out of the Fissure.
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Yu Xiu and Zhou Lanting worked together to lure out the Fire Demon, then immediately fled down the mountain.
But Zhou Lanting had underestimated the Fire Demon's strength. If the ground hadn't suddenly shaken and the fissure hadn't started closing, the Fire Demon would have definitely swallowed him.
Watching the retreating Fire Demon, Zhou Lanting smiled bitterly and said, "This time, whether he can make it out truly depends on his Creation-level luck!"
Yu Xiu watched the returning Fire Demon, his expression troubled. Zhou Lanting chuckled and said, "What, now you're feeling sorry for that Five Element Refuge Bead of yours?"
"What are you talking about, benefactor? I'm just worried about the senior's safety," Yu Xiu replied.
"Safety, my foot! Do you really think he can still come out in this situation?" Zhou Lanting said angrily. "If you regret losing the bead, just say so. I can't stand you hypocrites from the righteous path—none of you ever speak truthfully."
Yu Xiu didn't want to argue with him. He chanted a Buddhist prayer and said, "Benefactor, you still retain some human nature. Why not follow this humble monk back to Tianlong Sect? I—"
"Get lost!" Zhou Lanting shot back with one word. When she saw people approaching in the distance, she vanished without a trace.
Watching Zhou Lanting's departing figure, Yu Xiu shouted, "Benefactor, whenever you are in need, Yu Xiu will surely do his utmost to help."
Zhou Lanting raised her middle finger at him without turning around.
Soon after, the people camping at the foot of the mountain rushed over.
Seeing Yu Xiu, members of the major powers looked very surprised. Those who had entered earlier especially didn't look pleased.
"Where's Yi Qianmo? Is he still alive?" Su Muyu anxiously ran over and asked.
Yu Xiu sighed and said, "I'm afraid the senior won't be coming back."
Hearing this, Su Muyu's face immediately fell. For Yi Qianmo, she hadn't hesitated to offend the Xuanyuan Sect. But now Yi Qianmo had died in Green Dragon Mountain. How could she explain this to her brother back home?
"He fell in by accident—that was his fate. Isn't that right, little monk?" Liu Qingfeng immediately stepped forward.
When he saw Yu Xiu emerge, he looked as if he had seen a ghost. But after hearing Yu Xiu's words, he finally relaxed.
"Right, nothing! This humble monk has never seen someone as shameless as you!" Yu Xiu glared at Liu Qingfeng and scolded him.
"You little bald donkey, who are you calling shameless?" Liu Qingfeng fumed.
"Evil creature, who are you calling a bald donkey?" A group of Tianlong Sect cultivators immediately surrounded him.
As the two sides squared off, the Xuanyuan Sect's cultivator Hu immediately stepped in to mediate, saying, "The person is already dead. Why argue anymore?"
"What exactly happened?" Su Muyu asked.
Yu Xiu promptly recounted the situation at the time, saying, "It was this Hu guy who harmed the senior. If not for him, the senior wouldn't have fallen into the lava."
"You scum, Liu Qingfeng! And you, Hu Jianren!!!" Su Muyu glanced at Liu Qingfeng, then glared fiercely at the cultivator named Hu. "Elder Wu, we had an agreement earlier. What do you say we should do now?"
"The person is dead. Who cares about agreements anymore?" Elder Wu sneered. "Could it be, Your Highness, that you truly wish to make an enemy of our Xuanyuan Sect over a dead man? If Your Highness lets this go, our Xuanyuan Sect can pretend none of the past conflicts ever happened."
"You might pretend nothing happened, but I can't!" Su Muyu clenched her teeth and said, "Disciples of Tianyuan Academy, hear my command! Spare no effort, use any means necessary to kill Hu Jianren!"
However, apart from Su Muyu's close guards, none of the other Tianyuan Academy disciples moved.
Minister Professor Yu walked up to Su Muyu and said, "Your Highness, you must consider the bigger picture. The man is dead—don’t be unreasonable. Don’t bring disaster upon the royal family. At that point, even His Majesty might not be able to protect you."
"You!!!" Su Muyu flushed bright red and shook all over. She clearly knew Minister Professor Yu had a hand in this matter, yet she had no choice but to listen to him.
If Yi Qianmo hadn't died, she could have done anything. But now that Yi Qianmo was dead, doing anything for a dead person wasn't worth it—especially offending the Xuanyuan Sect.
That was why she had tried to stop Yi Qianmo from coming to Green Dragon Mountain in the first place.
"Hehe, Your Highness, please go back and rest. We can pretend what just happened never occurred," Elder Wu said with a smile.
"Oh, nothing happened?" Just then, a voice came from up the mountain. Everyone looked over and saw a young man stumbling down the mountain, looking battered.
"How is this possible?!" Hu Jianren and Liu Qingfeng both looked as if they had seen a ghost.
Even Yu Xiu’s eyes widened in shock—he had seen with his own eyes the Fire Demon burrow inside. Given Yi Qianmo's cultivation base, even with the Five Element Refuge Bead, it should have been impossible for him to come out alive.
But when Su Muyu saw Yi Qianmo, she only paused for a moment before rushing over and hugging him, tears streaming down her face.
"Why are you crying?" Yi Qianmo said. "I'm out, aren't I?"
Su Muyu then realized she had lost her composure. She quickly wiped away her tears and regained her dignified expression.
"According to our earlier agreement, shouldn't your Xuanyuan Sect kill this Hu guy?" Yi Qianmo directly challenged Elder Wu.
"Who do you think you are? Why should we listen to you?" Hu Jianren said coldly.
"He is the Royal Consort of the Yan Kingdom, my husband, Su Muyu's man," Su Muyu said with a cold expression. "Today, Elder Wu, if you don't give us an answer, my Tianyuan Academy will fight your Xuanyuan Sect to the death!"
"Your Highness, you do not represent Tianyuan Academy," Minister Professor Yu said coldly.
"Is that so?" Su Muyu said. "Shall we return to Jingdu and ask His Majesty whether I can represent Tianyuan Academy or not?"
Minister Professor Yu was instantly left speechless. If Yi Qianmo had died, anything he did would have been justified. But Yi Qianmo was actually alive—so now everything he did was wrong.
Elder Wu fell silent. The other three major Immortal Sects were all watching them now, clearly enjoying the drama. After a long silence, Elder Wu said coldly, "Hu Jianren, why don't you apologize to the Royal Son-in-Law already?!"
"Hmph! Secretly scheming, attempting to murder the Royal Consort of the Yan Kingdom—and you think an apology is enough?" Su Muyu said coldly. "How about I kill your Dao Companion and then apologize?"
"But he didn't die, did he?" Elder Wu retorted coldly. "Your Highness, don't go too far!"
Su Muyu was furious, but before she could speak, Yi Qianmo cut in, "I accept his apology. But... he must kneel before me and kowtow three times loudly. Otherwise!!!"
"You little bastard, who do you think you are?!" Hu Jianren cursed loudly. "A mere unaffiliated cultivator wants me, a dignified Xuanyuan Sect disciple, to apologize? Dream on!"
"Then let's fight!" Su Muyu declared, radiating killing intent.
At that moment, even Minister Professor Yu had to step forward and stand behind Su Muyu.
"Respected elders of Tianlong Sect, this senior saved my life. If the Xuanyuan Sect and Tianyuan Academy go to war, I hope you will stand on Tianyuan Academy's side!" Saying this, Yu Xiu immediately stood behind Yi Qianmo.
The group of Tianlong Sect cultivators hesitated, but in the end, they stood with Yu Xiu.
The remaining two major Immortal Sects clearly didn't want to get involved in this mess. They hoped both sides would fight, so they all stepped aside.
Elder Wu's face instantly darkened. If it were only Tianyuan Academy, he could still dispute it. But with Tianlong Sect joining in, the situation changed entirely.
"Hu Jianren, are you deaf? Immediately kneel and apologize to the Royal Son-in-Law!" Elder Wu's hand trembled slightly as he gripped his sword.
Under this pressure, Hu Jianren gritted his teeth, walked up to Yi Qianmo, and knelt down. "I'm sorr—"
"Kowtow!" Yi Qianmo demanded coldly.
"You!!!" Hu Jianren stared at Yi Qianmo, his eyes almost shooting flames.
"Kowtow!" Elder Wu glared at Hu Jianren.
Hu Jianren had no choice. He bent down and knocked his head against the ground.
"Szing!"
A flash of sword light—Yi Qianmo drew Repel Evil and with one swing, chopped off Hu Jianren's head.
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Seeing Hu Jianren's head roll on the ground, everyone present was stunned. No one expected that Yi Qianmo would dare to kill a disciple of the Xuanyuan Sect in front of so many people.
"You little bastard, how dare you kill my Xuanyuan Sect disciple!!!"
Only after Yi Qianmo sheathed his sword did Elder Wu snap out of his shock.
"If someone tries to kill me, I will kill them!"
Yi Qianmo replied coldly.
"Then why did you say you accepted his apology earlier!"
Elder Wu was furious.
"I did accept his apology," Yi Qianmo said calmly. "But I never said I wouldn't kill him. Besides, you broke the agreement first, so I broke it too. That makes us even."
"You!!!"
Elder Wu trembled with rage.
"What, do you want to kill me now?" Yi Qianmo stepped forward. "Go ahead, try it in front of all these people!"
"Pfft—"
Elder Wu spat out a mouthful of rebellious blood and glared at him. "You little bastard, just you wait!"
"I'll be waiting,"
Yi Qianmo said with a smile.
Elder Wu shuddered, collected Hu Jianren's body, and turned to leave. Not only did Yi Qianmo have a three-year agreement with Yu Youwei, but the current situation was also unfavorable for their side.
After the Xuanyuan Sect left, the other two major immortal sects also departed quickly. Yi Qianmo returned the bead to Yu Xiu and said, "Little monk, thank you."
"Why are you thanking me, Senior? You saved me twice. I've only repaid you once and a half."
Yu Xiu scratched his head and smiled. "If you ever run into trouble in the future, just come to the Tianlong Sect and find me. Of course, if you're willing to join our Tianlong Sect, I can recommend you to the elders."
"Thanks, but no thanks," Yi Qianmo said. "I'm too worldly to follow so many rules."
He patted Yu Xiu on the head, which provoked displeased looks from the Tianlong Sect disciples.
After they left, Yi Qianmo turned around. The Tianyuan Academy disciples were now looking at him with mixed feelings.
They had clearly heard what Yu Xiu said—it was no mere pleasantry. He genuinely wanted to recruit Yi Qianmo into the Tianlong Sect.
But what was Yi Qianmo's background? Just an unaffiliated cultivator from nowhere. Why would both the Tianlong Sect and His Highness want to recruit him? Just because of the talent he'd shown earlier?
Though his talent was indeed remarkable, was it worth offending the Xuanyuan Sect for one gifted individual?
Minister Professor Yu sensed something was off and stepped forward with a smile. "Young friend, you've had a scare. I have here—"
Before Minister Professor Yu could finish, Yi Qianmo waved his hand. "No need. I don't deserve such courtesy from Minister Professor Yu."
He flatly refused Minister Professor Yu and turned to Liu Qingfeng. "Don't you owe me an explanation?"
Liu Qingfeng’s face paled, and he immediately hid behind Minister Professor Yu. "Minister Professor, you have to save me!"
Although his cultivation level surpassed Yi Qianmo's, he knew Yi Qianmo was a ruthless man who killed Xuanyuan Sect disciples without blinking—let alone someone like him.
Minister Professor Yu’s face turned cold. He put away the item he was about to present and said, "You're not the Royal Son-in-Law of the Yan Kingdom yet. Don’t push things too far!"
"Why so anxious, Minister Professor Yu?" Yi Qianmo smiled. "I never said I was going to kill him."
No one present believed him. Just moments ago, Yi Qianmo had said he only wanted Hu Jianren to kowtow and apologize—then he cut off the man’s head as soon as he kowtowed. Who would trust such words now?
Minister Professor Yu reacted swiftly. "His Highness has already spared you. Hurry up and thank—"
Before he could finish, Yi Qianmo cut him off. "Your Highness, what is the penalty for colluding with an outside sect and betraying the Academy?"
Minister Professor Yu’s expression changed drastically. Su Muyu was even quicker to respond. "Execution! Guards, Liu Qingfeng conspired with an outside sect and betrayed the Academy. Execute him immediately!"
"Your Highness, you!!!"
As soon as she spoke, several guards behind Su Muyu moved and killed Liu Qingfeng on the spot.
Staring at the corpse on the ground, Minister Professor Yu trembled with fury. He glanced at Su Muyu, then fixed his gaze on Yi Qianmo. "Those who do evil will meet their doom!"
"Sorry, but it seems you were the one who acted unjustly first," Yi Qianmo retorted coldly.
Minister Professor Yu paused, then turned and led his followers back to the tent. Just then, the mountain before them began to shake, followed by a rumbling sound. From the fissures on the mountainside, thick magma surged out.
Yi Qianmo immediately took Su Muyu and left the area. After a while, they reached another mountain. From there, they saw the original peak shrouded in thick smoke, with magma continuously gushing out. The surrounding mountains began to catch fire.
"What exactly did you encounter inside?"
Su Muyu asked curiously.
"Nothing much," Yi Qianmo said. "That little monk had a Five Element Refuge Bead. If it weren't for that bead, I probably would have died in there."
"Five Element Refuge Bead?" Su Muyu looked astonished. "That’s a spiritual treasure, even beyond a spirit tool. What is that little monk’s background to have such a precious item?"
"How would I know?"
Yi Qianmo shrugged, then suddenly sensed something. "You go back to Green Cloud City first. I'll catch up later."
Su Muyu nodded. After she left, a shadow flickered, and Zhou Lanting appeared beside him.
"You're really something—surviving all that!"
Zhou Lanting exclaimed in amazement.
"If I died, who would give you the antidote?" Yi Qianmo said with a laugh.
"Hand it over!"
Zhou Lanting held out her hand.
"Well... about that Building Foundation Pill—I did add one extra ingredient, but it won’t actually disrupt the balance of your spiritual power."
Hearing this, Zhou Lanting froze. Then, with a "shing," a blade was at his throat. "You'd better be lying, or I'll cut you down right now!"
"I'm telling the truth," Yi Qianmo said, pausing deliberately. "But the imbalance in your spiritual power is related to taking the Building Foundation Pill. The main reason, though, is your cultivation method. Your cultivation technique is flawed!"
"What!"
The killing intent in Zhou Lanting’s eyes wavered, replaced by doubt. "How do you know my technique is flawed?"
"Never mind how I know. Just follow the method I’m about to tell you and circulate your spiritual power again..."
Then, Yi Qianmo recited a sequence of acupoints for channeling spiritual power. "Give it a try!"
Zhou Lanting hesitated but eventually decided to attempt it. As soon as she did, her expression changed dramatically. She stared at Yi Qianmo in astonishment. "My spiritual power and Qi and Blood... they’re flowing smoothly now!"
"If you keep cultivating with your current technique, you will definitely suffer from Qi deviation."
"Can you fix it?" Zhou Lanting asked.
"Of course I can,"
Yi Qianmo nodded. "But you have to stay by my side so I can treat you. Also, you must show me the cultivation technique you practice."
A flash of murderous intent crossed Zhou Lanting’s eyes, but remembering the acupoint method Yi Qianmo had just shared, she suppressed it. "Do I really have to show you?"
"Of course. How else can I guide you?"
Seeing her reluctance, Yi Qianmo added, "Don’t worry, I have no interest in demonic cultivation. Besides, I might not even think much of your technique."
Zhou Lanting didn’t believe a word of it, but she still took out a Jade Slip and handed it to him.
Without even looking at it, Yi Qianmo stored it in his Sword Pill. "Let’s go. Follow me back to Green Cloud City."
On their way, they ran into Su Muyu, who was with Yi Tianyang, apparently waiting for him.
Seeing Yi Qianmo approach, Yi Tianyang stood up anxiously. "Qianmo, something terrible has happened!"
"What is it?"
Yi Qianmo’s face fell, thinking the Xuanyuan Sect had gone to Green Cloud City to cause trouble.
"A group of people suddenly showed up at our home, injured the guards, and said they were taking Lingyu away!"
Yi Tianyang explained. "Father pleaded with them and managed to get them to wait a few days. He sent me to find you and bring you back immediately."
Yi Qianmo’s face turned as cold as frost. Everyone has a line that must not be crossed, and for Yi Qianmo, his sister was that line. Touch It, and You Die!
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"The people from Xuanyuan Sect would not bother your family at this critical moment. Even if they did, they would target you directly."
On the way back, Su Muyu analyzed for him. "Although those people are cultivators, if they truly wanted to take someone away, your family's guards alone definitely could not stop them, and they would not wait for you to return."
Hearing Su Muyu's analysis, Yi Qianmo then calmed down.
"Think about it, besides Xuanyuan Sect, who else have you offended before?"
Su Muyu asked.
"For the past thirteen years, I was in the Yu family's dungeon."
Yi Qianmo said. "Where would I have gone to offend people?"
"Then who could it be?"
Su Muyu also felt puzzled. After a silent moment, she took out a few green, glossy crystals from her person and said, "Let's recover your spiritual power first!"
"Spirit stones!"
Yi Qianmo took the crystals and felt the abundant spiritual power contained within them.
"Whoever it is, if a conflict happens, you cannot have zero spiritual power."
Su Muyu said with a smile.
Yi Qianmo nodded. He did not say thank you, but he mentally noted everything Su Muyu had done for him.
Holding the spirit stones, Yi Qianmo hurried back while recovering his spiritual power.
The effect of the spirit stones was no worse than Alchemical Pills; they were even more effective than ordinary spiritual power recovery pills because they stored the purest spirit Qi.
This spirit Qi hardly needed any refining and could be directly absorbed and converted into spiritual power.
By the time they returned to Green Cloud City, Yi Qianmo had recovered most of his spiritual power.
............
Yi family.
"It has already been a day, why hasn't he returned yet?"
An urgent voice came from the Yi family hall.
At that moment, two groups of people were sitting in the hall. One group was naturally the Yi family members, but they all looked extremely nervous.
"Please be patient, Tianyang has gone to look, there will be news soon."
Yi Danian sat in the main seat, forcing a smile. Beside him, Yi Lingyu held his hand, timidly looking at the other group of people who had come.
These people were dressed luxuriously. Their leader was an old man whose aura was unfathomable, but the one speaking was a handsome young man.
Hearing Yi Danian's words, the already irritated young man became furious: "Be patient? Do you think we came here to negotiate with you? Let me tell you, old man, whether he returns today or not, we are taking the person away!"
Yi Danian frowned and looked at the old man. The old man raised his hand and said, "Tang Yuan, mind your manners."
Only then did the young man named Tang Yuan sit down. The old man continued, "Although Tang Yuan's words are unpleasant, they reflect my meaning. We are here on orders, our time is tight. We must take the person away, but we will give you some compensation!"
"This is not a matter of compensation at all!"
Yi Danian held Yi Lingyu's hand, saying angrily, "I said we must wait for her brother to return!"
"Old man, we have been very polite to you. Don't be ungrateful."
The young man named Tang Yuan immediately stood up, pointed at Yi Danian's nose, and scolded, "Then let me make it clear to you too: we are taking the person now. What can you do about it?"
Yi Danian clenched his fist, his eyes full of helplessness. These people were all Immortals, especially the leading old man, whom he didn't even dare to look in the eye.
"Nothing much, just chop you into pieces!"
A voice came from outside.
Hearing this voice, the Yi family in the hall immediately breathed a sigh of relief.
They saw Yi Qianmo enter the hall with Su Muyu and others.
Seeing her brother return, Yi Lingyu immediately ran over, threw herself into his arms, and cried loudly: "Brother."
"Don't cry. Without my permission, no one can take you away!"
Yi Qianmo comforted her.
Su Muyu gave a signal, and the guards behind her immediately surrounded the hall tightly like an iron bucket. The people in the hall frowned.
Though they were surprised, they weren't nervous, especially the old man. After glancing at Su Muyu's guards, he lost interest and finally fixed his gaze on Yi Qianmo.
"You are Yi Qianmo?"
Tang Yuan looked him up and down.
"And what are you?"
Yi Qianmo gave him a cold glance.
"What did you say!!!"
Tang Yuan glared at him furiously. The people behind him all stood up.
"Something's wrong!"
Su Muyu tugged his sleeve and whispered, "They are all at the Foundation Establishment Stage!"
Yi Qianmo naturally also sensed the auras of these people present. There were only eight in total. Apart from this Tang Yuan, the rest were all at the Foundation Establishment Stage.
The most terrifying was the old man. Yi Qianmo actually couldn't see through his realm. When the old man stared at him, Yi Qianmo felt his hair stand on end.
"I said, what are you!"
Yi Qianmo said coldly.
"How dare you!"
Tang Yuan immediately drew his sword.
"Stop!"
The old man slowly stood up and said, "Young man, don't be angry. We are from Qin Land, the Tang family of Qin Land."
Hearing this, the people present were puzzled, but Su Muyu's face changed dramatically. She said, "The Tang family of Qin Land? The Tang family from Xiling in Qin Land?"
"You girl have some knowledge. Correct, we are from the Tang family of Xiling, Qin Land!"
Tang Yuan said proudly. "Scared now?"
Su Muyu gritted her teeth and whispered, "When did you offend these people?"
Seeing her look of fear, Yi Qianmo was very surprised. After all, even when facing the Four Great Immortal Sects, Su Muyu had not been this afraid.
"He did not offend us."
The old man spoke. "Young man, we did not come here for revenge. In fact, we are only here to take our Young Lady home."
"Young Lady?"
Yi Qianmo looked around and finally his gaze fell on Yi Lingyu. "Where is your Young Lady here?"
"The one in your arms is our Young Lady!"
The old man said. "She is not called Yi Lingyu either. She is the youngest daughter of our Tang family master, named Tang Qianlan."
"Are you crazy!"
Yi Qianmo looked at him in shock.
"Qianmo!"
At that moment, Yi Danian from the main seat stood up and said, "What he said is true. Lingyu really is not your biological sister."
Yi Qianmo was completely stunned. If his grandfather hadn't said it himself, he would never have believed it no matter what.
"Brother."
Yi Lingyu in his arms trembled slightly and whispered, "I... I don't want to go."
Yi Qianmo held her, looked at the people present, and then looked at his grandfather: "What exactly is going on?"
"Thirteen years ago, our Tang family encountered a great disaster. We thought we would be completely wiped out, but we pulled through in the end."
The old man said. "But before that, the old family master made many preparations. At that time, the young mistress was pregnant and was also sent out of the Tang family. The young mistress gave birth to the Young Lady on the way to Green Cloud City!"
Hearing this, Yi Qianmo's mind buzzed as if it were about to explode: "What does this have to do with my Yi family?"
Su Muyu, listening nearby, was also amazed and equally confused.
"The Tang family was originally one of the Nine Branches of the Yi Family. To avoid a great enemy, we had no choice but to change our surname to Tang. Our Ancestor started in Qin Land and established the Tang Gate!"
The old man said. "The Yi family of Green Cloud City also belongs to one of the Nine Branches of the Yi Family."
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Yi Qianmo froze. Not just him, Su Muyu beside him also wore a face of shock.
She knew how powerful Qin Land’s Tang family was. They were a great clan in Qin Land, and Qin Land ranked first among all kingdoms, its national strength far exceeding that of Yan Kingdom.
If she hadn’t heard it herself, Su Muyu would never have imagined that the Yi family in Green Cloud City, which had nearly been wiped out, could actually have a connection to Qin Land’s Tang family.
At that moment, Su Muyu suddenly remembered Yi Qianmo’s words, “passed down by the ancestors,” and connected it with the old man’s earlier mention of the "Nine Branches of the Yi Family." She suddenly understood why Yi Qianmo had such talent in Alchemy Refining and why the Sword Formula he inherited was so astonishing.
Everything before her made sense now. After all, the inheritance of the Yi family, who shared the same lineage as the Tang family, naturally couldn’t be too shabby.
After a long silence, Su Muyu shot a look, signaling all her guards to withdraw. Since they were from the same lineage, naturally there was nothing left for her to do.
Seeing Su Muyu leave with her people, Yi Danian said, “Elder Tang, could you allow me to speak with my grandson alone?”
The old man nodded and led his people out of the hall. Afterwards, Yi Danian shooed everyone else away, keeping only Yi Lingyu and Yi Qianmo.
“Is all this true?”
Yi Qianmo gripped his younger sister’s hand and asked.
Yi Danian sat back down and nodded. “Originally, I wanted to tell you earlier, back when the family was in crisis. I had planned for you to take Lingyu and leave Green Cloud City for Qin Land.”
Hearing this, Yi Qianmo then recalled that his grandfather had indeed brought it up before. But at that time, Yi Qianmo was busy dealing with the three great families, so it never got discussed.
“But I remember mother was pregnant at the time!”
Yi Qianmo gritted his teeth. “If this is all true, then... mother...”
He looked at Yi Lingyu, his words trailing off.
“After Tianyao passed away, your mother gave birth to a son, but... he didn’t survive,” Yi Danian said. “This has nothing to do with Lingyu’s arrival.”
“When did it happen?” Yi Qianmo asked.
He felt his younger sister’s hand trembling slightly. She kept her head down, not daring to look at him.
“Shortly after you entered the Yu family. Your mother’s health was already poor, and with the matter of Tianyao...”
Yi Danian sighed. “Later, someone from the Tang family brought a baby girl. That was Lingyu.”
“If the Tang family is so powerful, then why didn’t they care about our Yi family’s survival?”
Yi Qianmo said with a cold face.
“Ah, this relates to the matter of the Nine Branches of the Yi Family.”
Yi Danian said, “Legend says our Yi family was originally an Immortal family from the ancient era. But later, for some reason, we encountered a great enemy, and the whole clan was wiped out. Only nine successors remained alive in the world. These are the Nine Branches of the Yi Family. Among these nine branches, the only one we can still contact now is the Tang family.”
At this point, Yi Danian stood up and walked over. “Our branch, although we didn’t change our surname, has also declined to the extreme. If you hadn’t comprehended the Sword Formula, I’m afraid you would have...”
Hearing this, Yi Qianmo suddenly thought of matters regarding their Ancestor.
The Ancestor was once the Immortal Realm Great Emperor, so naturally he had descendants. With the legacy the Ancestor left behind during his time, the Yi family naturally wouldn’t have been weak.
Connecting this with the Sword Pill and then thinking about the Ancestor’s old enemies, Yi Qianmo felt uneasy inside.
Rather than Nine Branches of the Yi Family, it was more like the original Yi family was annihilated by the Ancestor’s old enemies, leaving only nine survivors.
“The great enemy the Tang family encountered back then might be related to those old foes. So thirteen years ago, they actually had their hands full,” Yi Danian said gravely. “But no matter what, Lingyu is your sister!”
“I know!”
Yi Qianmo looked at his sister and asked, “Lingyu, do you still acknowledge me as your brother?”
“Yes.”
Yi Lingyu lifted her head, her eyes red, and nodded vigorously. She burst into tears. “Just now I thought Brother didn’t want me anymore.”
“You silly girl.”
Yi Qianmo wiped her tears and said, “How could Brother ever not want you.”
“But I’m not your real sister.”
Yi Lingyu cried.
“No, you are my real sister, closer than real.”
Yi Qianmo held her hand and said.
“Then... Brother, can I not go?”
Yi Lingyu looked at him eagerly, her eyes full of plea.
“Enough chatting!”
The door was suddenly kicked open. Tang Yuan walked in. Seeing Yi Lingyu hugging Yi Qianmo and crying, his face was full of displeasure.
Yi Qianmo frowned but ignored him. He said to Yi Lingyu, “If Lingyu doesn’t want to go, no one can take you away!”
Tang Yuan, already on the verge of exploding from being ignored, flew into a rage upon hearing this. “Little Bastard, who do you think you are? You dare to stop us?”
Slap
Yi Qianmo’s figure flickered. A loud slap landed on Tang Yuan’s face, sending him flying out of the hall.
“First ‘old thing,’ now ‘Little Bastard.’ Who do you think you’re talking to?”
Before Tang Yuan could get up from the ground, Yi Qianmo stepped on his Dantian, drew his sword, and pressed it against his neck.
The Tang family members present hadn’t reacted. By the time they did, Yi Qianmo had Tang Yuan completely subdued. Several guards at the Foundation Establishment Stage immediately surrounded them.
The old man was also slightly startled. Clearly, he hadn’t expected Yi Qianmo to dare attack Tang Yuan, and even more so, he hadn’t expected Yi Qianmo to act with such Divine Thunder speed.
“Release our Young Master!”
A group of guards released their Spiritual Pressure. The Yi family members present immediately trembled all over.
They were merely ordinary people, the highest among them only at the Innate Realm. How could they withstand the Aura Pressure of the Foundation Establishment Stage?
“Put away your intimidation!”
Yi Qianmo shot them a fierce glare. Without mercy, he cut a wound on Tang Yuan’s neck. “Otherwise, I’ll kill this dog immediately!”
The guards really couldn’t be sure. Yi Qianmo’s earlier lightning-fast action had caught even them off guard. Now with a sword at his neck, they weren’t confident they could save him.
“Kill that Little Bastard!!!”
Tang Yuan, his face flushed red, shouted.
None of the guards moved. But at that moment, a mountain-like pressure suddenly appeared. Yi Qianmo’s spiritual power and Qi and Blood were immediately suppressed, as if someone had grabbed him by the throat. His body slowly lifted into the air.
Everyone present looked at the old man. He stood with his hands behind his back, staring at Yi Qianmo, a trace of anger between his brows.
“Little Bastard, how dare you hurt me!”
Feeling the wound on his neck, Tang
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