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"I can't remember clearly, but whenever I think of such things, I get very excited. Perhaps it's just as you said—the previous master of the Heaven Governing Pearl enjoyed robbing others of their possessions!"
"Your previous master was your previous master, and I am me. Don't talk to me about that. I'm done talking with you; I need to clean up the mess."
Shi Yue tossed out two fireballs, incinerating the corpses. With a single-handed gesture, the Azure Cloud Boat immediately glowed brightly and shot through the air.
Ten li away, in a valley filled with yellow crushed stones, Lu Kun looked panicked, glancing up at the sky from time to time.
Following his gaze, one could see a red dot high in the sky.
"Dammit, I've kicked an iron board. Could it be a core disciple of the Ancient Sword Sect?" Lu Kun muttered to himself.
He seemed to sense something, and his face changed. He pulled out a fist-sized Yellow Orb and threw it forward.
A "clank" sound mechanism was heard, and the Yellow Orb transformed into a man-sized Pangolin Puppet.
The puppet curled its body, enclosing Lu Kun inside. The Pangolin Puppet's surface lit up with a yellow glow, then turned into a yellow boulder.
Not long after, a streak of blue light flew from the distant horizon and stopped above the valley where Lu Kun was hiding.
Shi Yue scanned the valley, frowning slightly.
The Dark Phoenix dove down from above, circling the valley repeatedly, occasionally letting out clear bird calls as if indicating something.
"You said he disappeared here?" Shi Yue frowned, his eyes full of doubt.
His Spiritual Sense had long covered an area of over ten li around, and he had already locked onto Lu Kun's aura. Even if Lu Kun used an intermediate Escape Talisman, he couldn't have escaped Shi Yue's Spiritual Sense range so quickly.
Either Lu Kun had a high-level Escape Talisman, or he was hiding somewhere near the valley.
High-level Escape Talismans were extremely rare, even more so than Supreme-Grade Spiritual Artifacts. Shi Yue didn't believe that an Evil Cultivator who made a living by robbing would coincidentally have a high-level Escape Talisman. Since he didn't, Lu Kun must be hiding nearby.
Shi Yue extended his Spiritual Sense, carefully scanning the valley several times, but found nothing unusual.
It seemed Lu Kun must have an auxiliary Spiritual Artifact like a Concealing Spirit artifact.
"Go." After pondering for a moment, Shi Yue pointed a finger lightly toward the valley.
The Dark Phoenix spread its wings, flew over the valley, and spat a thick Crimson Flame downward.
Where the Crimson Flame hit the ground, it turned into rolling flames spreading out in all directions.
Everything touched by the Crimson Flame, whether stones or weeds, was reduced to ashes.
The flame spat by the Dark Phoenix was no ordinary fire; forget ordinary stones, even a Low-Grade Spiritual Artifact might not withstand it.
Lu Kun, hiding inside the boulder transformed from the Pangolin Puppet, felt a wave of heat and broke into a sweat all over, but he dared not move an inch, afraid Shi Yue would discover him.
Before long, the flames dissipated.
The valley was left pitted and steaming. On the left side of the valley, a charred black boulder stood out conspicuously.
Shi Yue sneered coldly. To withstand the Demonic Flame spat by the Dark Phoenix, this boulder must be an auxiliary Spiritual Artifact of no low grade.
He didn't want to destroy this artifact; he needed to find a way to force Lu Kun out.
Shi Yue flipped his palm, and a talisman shimmering with blue light appeared in his hand.
He threw the blue talisman above the valley. Once it reached the sky over the valley, it burst apart, turning into a massive white cloud that covered the entire valley.
Soon, bean-sized raindrops shot out from the white cloud, falling into the valley.
Where the rain hit the ground, wisps of green smoke immediately rose.
The rain grew heavier, washing away large amounts of soil and revealing gaps between the black boulder and the ground.
Shi Yue patted his Spirit Beast Bag, and a buzzing sound arose as thousands of Spirit-Devouring Bees flew out, heading straight for the black boulder.
Thousands of Spirit-Devouring Bees crawled through the gaps into the interior.
Shortly after, an extremely shrill scream echoed. The black boulder flew up, and Lu Kun rushed out, his body covered with Spirit-Devouring Bees.
"Fellow Daoist, spare me! I didn't recognize Mount Tai, please..." Before Lu Kun could finish, hundreds of Spirit-Devouring Bees gathered into a yellow spear, piercing through his heart.
Lu Kun's body swayed and fell straight to the ground, his face twisted in agony and ferocity.
As soon as Lu Kun died, the black boulder's surface glowed yellow, turning back into a Pangolin Puppet, then into a light Black Orb.
"So it was transformed from a Puppet Beast, no wonder I couldn't detect anything unusual. It seems this puppet's grade isn't low either." A flicker of surprise passed through Shi Yue's eyes as he murmured to himself.
He guided the Azure Cloud Boat to land beside Lu Kun's corpse, searched Lu Kun, and found a Storage Pouch. Scanning it with his Spiritual Sense, his face lit up with joy.
The possessions from the four people he had killed earlier totaled only over a hundred thousand Spirit Stones, but Lu Kun alone had over a hundred thousand in wealth. What made Shi Yue happiest was that Lu Kun's Storage Pouch contained many Artifact Refining Materials, just what he needed for Artifact Refining.
He tossed a fireball to burn the corpse, then gestured toward the light Black Orb. The orb shot into his hand. He leaped onto the Dark Phoenix's back, and with a flap of its wings, the Dark Phoenix carried Shi Yue away, disappearing over the horizon.
In Sanxin Market, Zhou Tongtian strolled along the sparsely populated streets, his brow furrowed.
"Sanxin Market has so few people now? It wasn't like this last time I came," Chen Xiangdong said with a frown.
"Who cares! As long as we deliver the goods, we can return early to report," Zhou Tongtian said indifferently.
Not long after, the two arrived at Taixu Pavilion, where Lin Qiao warmly received them.
"Junior Brother Lin, has the Immortal Herb Pavilion opened for business?" Zhou Tongtian took a sip of Spirit Tea and asked casually.
"No, it opened for a few days some time ago, then closed until now. Counting, it's been almost a month."
Chen Xiangdong raised an eyebrow, puzzled. "It's been closed for a month? So when Disciple Nephew Shi returned to the sect, the Immortal Herb Pavilion was already closed? What about Li Mubai? Can we contact Li Mubai?"
"Contact Li Mubai? What for?" Lin Qiao was slightly taken aback.
"Li Mubai made a deal with our sect; we need to meet him," Zhou Tongtian explained.
"I'm not sure if Li Mubai is in the marketplace. I'll send someone to the Immortal Herb Pavilion to send a Message Talisman. If Li Mubai is there, he should reply." Lin Qiao thought for a moment before speaking slowly.
"Alright, let's do that."
Before long, the disciple sent to deliver the Message Talisman returned and reported that Li Mubai had not replied.
"It seems Li Mubai isn't in the Immortal Herb Pavilion. He probably went to report to his superiors," Lin Qiao analyzed.
"Report to his superiors? What's that about?" Zhou Tongtian asked, confused.
"From time to time, Li Mubai leaves the marketplace for a while—sometimes a month, sometimes several months. This is no secret in Sanxin Market. Many believe Li Mubai goes to report to the major merchant association above him," Lin Qiao explained.
Zhou Tongtian understood and nodded. "So that's how it is. Then we can only wait a few days for him to return."
...
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The Fengkui Mountain Range stretched for over a hundred thousand miles. It was a place where few people went, but poisonous snakes and fierce beasts often roamed. However, since there were no cultivation resources, cultivators were unwilling to come here. Only local hunters and woodcutters appeared in the Fengkui Mountain Range.
On the outskirts of the Fengkui Mountain Range, there was a village called Xie Village. Hundreds of villagers lived there, making their living by hunting and farming, and they were self-sufficient.
Xie Dahu was a hunter from Xie Village who made his living by hunting. He grew up tall and strong. He had once hunted a tiger and was one of the few skilled hunters in Xie Village.
Early one morning, Xie Dahu went into the mountains carrying his bow and arrows and a machete.
A month ago, his father had passed away from illness. His mother was seriously ill and bedridden. His family was short on money, so he planned to hunt a big animal to sell for a better price to treat his mother.
After more than half an hour, Xie Dahu lay in a patch of tall grass, his eyes fixed on a lake not far away. A herd of elk were drinking by the lake.
Every part of the elk was valuable. If he could hunt one elk, he would have silver to treat his mother’s illness.
Xie Dahu carefully took the long bow from his back and placed four arrows on it, drawing the string to its fullest.
At that moment, a massive fireball fell from the sky and crashed to the ground.
"Boom."
A large crater was formed on the ground.
Seeing this, the elk panicked and fled toward a distant valley.
Xie Dahu released his right hand. All four arrows missed, not hitting a single elk.
The elk quickly disappeared into the valley, which made Xie Dahu very angry.
The fireball had fallen from the sky. He instinctively looked up and saw several young men and women flying on swords. Behind them were seven or eight men in gray robes.
Xie Dahu’s face turned pale. Suddenly remembering something, he quickly knelt down and bowed toward the sky. "Immortal Lord! Immortal Lord, this humble man was blind and did not recognize your greatness. I have offended you, Immortal Lord. Please, for the sake of my eighty-year-old mother, spare me!"
He kowtowed three times heavily on the ground. When he looked up again, the men and women were gone.
"It seems there are immortals living in the mountains. That herd of elk must be immortal deer raised by them. I can’t come here to hunt anymore, lest I offend the immortals," Xie Dahu muttered to himself. He didn’t even dare to retrieve the arrows he had shot and quickly left.
Deep in the mountain range, in an open area.
Three male and one female cultivators had a white porcelain bowl above their heads, glowing with spirit light.
A white light barrier several feet in size covered the four of them. On the surface of the white light barrier were runes the size of tadpoles.
They controlled more than a dozen gleaming flying swords, attacking several dozen zombies clad in bronze armor.
On the sleeves of the four cultivators was a small sword emblem. They were clearly disciples of the Ancient Sword Sect.
Eight men in gray robes surrounded the four Ancient Sword Sect disciples. Each held a black banner flag. With a slight shake, a large amount of black mist emerged, transforming into a massive gray cloud that covered the sky for hundreds of feet.
Dozens of zombies in bronze armor hopped and jumped toward the four Ancient Sword Sect disciples. The gleaming flying swords struck them but only left faint white marks.
"Junior Brother Liu, we will cover the rear. You and Junior Brother Li, go! Report to our master that the Yin Corpse Sect, destroyed for hundreds of years, has reappeared," a square-faced young man in white said solemnly.
"Senior Apprentice Brother Chen, what do you take me, Liu He, for? Junior Brother Li and I will cover the rear. You and Senior Sister Zhou, go!" a handsome man in blue robes said with a determined look, as if ready to die.
"No, I am the senior apprentice brother. Senior Sister Zhou and I will cover the rear. You go! If we delay any longer, none of us will escape," the young man in white insisted firmly.
"Hmph, thinking of leaving now? What do you take our Yin Corpse Sect for? None of you will leave today," a middle-aged man with a terrifying scar on his face sneered, a cold light flashing in his eyes.
"You heartless monsters slaughtered an entire cultivation clan, leaving no survivors! Using these cultivators to feed your zombies—aren’t you afraid of divine retribution?" the young man in white shouted.
The middle-aged man showed a mocking expression and sneered. "Cultivators speak with their fists. The strong prey on the weak. Back when you righteous path people destroyed our Yin Corpse Sect’s headquarters and killed our followers, weren’t you afraid of divine retribution? Now that a Nascent Soul Ghost Cultivator is wreaking havoc, it’s the perfect opportunity for our Yin Corpse Sect to take revenge."
After saying this, he took a black leather pouch from his waist and threw it forward. A black radiance swept out, and several giant skeletons, ten feet tall, appeared.
The giant skeletons held white bone blades over ten feet long. The blades glowed with gray light, and in their eye sockets, the size of copper bells, burned two green flames.
At the same time, the other seven gray-robed cultivators each released a bone corpse, though their auras were slightly weaker than the giant skeletons.
"Let’s fight them to the death. If we die, we die together," the young man in white said with a fierce look in his eyes.
He made a hand seal, and three white long swords quickly merged into one, forming a white giant sword over ten feet long.
Seeing this, Liu He and the other two also made hand seals. The other flying swords rushed toward the white giant sword, quickly merging into a fifty-foot-long five-colored giant sword that emitted a shocking spiritual energy fluctuation.
"Slash!"
With the young man in white’s loud command, the five-colored giant sword, carrying an imposing momentum, slashed toward the middle-aged man.
The middle-aged man curled his lips in mockery, flicked his wide sleeve, and a black orb the size of a longan flew out. The other seven black-robed cultivators also each released a black orb.
As the eight black orbs neared the five-colored giant sword, they exploded, spraying a large amount of black liquid. The five-colored giant sword, splashed with the black liquid, dimmed and wavered. Clearly, the black liquid had the effect of defiling spiritual artifacts.
The middle-aged man smiled triumphantly at the sight.
The black orbs were refined from various Yin-attribute materials and Yin Corpse liquid, specifically designed to counter sword cultivators.
The middle-aged man raised his hand, and a pair of black short spears several feet long shot out, rushing toward the wavering five-colored giant sword.
With a series of dull thuds, the two black short spears struck the five-colored giant sword, causing it to shatter into more than a dozen dimly glowing flying swords.
"Oh no," the young man in white thought anxiously.
"Kill them," the middle-aged man ordered coldly with a sneer.
Dozens of Bronze Armored Corpses, with fierce glints in their eyes, pounced on Liu He and the other three. Their sharp claws repeatedly stabbed at the white light barrier, causing it to shake violently.
The giant skeletons and seven bone corpses struck the white light barrier with their bone weapons. The light of the barrier gradually dimmed, and it seemed only a matter of time before it broke.
Just then, a red light suddenly appeared on the horizon, flying toward the direction of Liu He and the others.
The middle-aged man seemed to sense something. His face turned cold, and he looked toward the red light.
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Before long, a red light arrived above Liu He and the others. The red light turned out to be a large red bird, on which stood a young man in white—Shi Yue, who had disguised himself as Li Mubai.
"Eh, Fellow Daoist Liu." Shi Yue saw Liu He and let out a soft exclamation.
Shi Yue had sensed people fighting here earlier. He was originally in a hurry to return to Sanxin Market and didn’t want to get involved. However, seeing the young man in white use the Giant Sword Technique caught Shi Yue’s attention, so he came to see who was fighting here.
"Li Mubai, Fellow Daoist Li, please lend a hand. I would be eternally grateful," the young man in white said joyfully, cupping his hands.
"Eternally grateful!" Shi Yue frowned. Just saying "eternally grateful" wasn’t enough to interest him in helping.
"Fellow Daoist Li, these people are remnants of the Yin Corpse Sect. They have committed countless evil deeds, annihilated several small cultivation families, and they possess many Spirit Stones. If we can eliminate them, all their belongings will be yours. We will also report this, and our Ancient Sword Sect will surely reward you handsomely," Liu He said slowly, his eyes shifting.
He knew Li Mubai was a businessman. Using righteousness to pressure him wouldn’t work; showing Li Mubai tangible benefits might persuade him to act.
"Oh, annihilating several small cultivation families? How despicable! I shall enforce Heaven’s will then!" Shi Yue’s eyes lit up, and he smiled.
"Eliminate us? Hmph, you talk big. Junior Brother Li, you all deal with those four. I’ll take care of this guy," the Middle-aged Man sneered and ordered.
He formed a hand seal with one hand, and the giant skeleton emitted a large amount of black mist. Amid the rolling black mist, it transformed into a giant bone bird, three zhang in size.
The giant bone bird flapped its wings and soared into the sky, shrouded in black mist, pouncing toward Shi Yue.
The Middle-aged Man slapped his Storage Pouch, and a palm-sized skull shot out, growing as it flew toward Shi Yue.
The giant skull’s jaw opened and closed, making smacking sounds.
Shi Yue’s expression remained unchanged. With a thought, a pair of Azure Wings appeared abruptly on his back. He flapped them fiercely and soared into the air. The Dark Phoenix beneath him spread its wings and charged toward the giant bone bird.
The green flames in the giant bone bird’s eye sockets flickered. It opened its mouth and spat a gray-white flame, shooting toward the Dark Phoenix.
The Dark Phoenix showed no fear, opening its mouth to release a Crimson Flame in response.
The two flames collided. The gray-white flame shrank rapidly as if encountering its natural enemy. The Crimson Flame shattered the gray-white flame and burned onto the giant bone bird’s body.
The giant bone bird let out a series of piercing screams, black mist pouring from its surface. The Crimson Flame showed signs of extinguishing.
Seeing this, both Shi Yue and the Middle-aged Man showed surprised expressions.
Shi Yue was surprised that the giant bone bird could withstand the Demonic Flame spat by the Dark Phoenix, while the Middle-aged Man was shocked that the Demonic Flame from the Dark Phoenix countered the corpse flame spat by the bone bird.
The Middle-aged Man inwardly thought things had gone wrong. He knew he had kicked an iron board.
Shi Yue slapped his Storage Pouch, and eighteen Red Flying Swords shot out. In a blur, the eighteen Flaming Fire Swords merged into a single five-zhang-long Red Giant Sword, slashing fiercely toward the giant bone bird.
The Red Giant Sword moved extremely fast, arriving in front of the giant bone bird in a flash.
With a loud "boom," the giant bone bird was shattered to pieces. A green light flew out from the remains, heading toward the Middle-aged Man.
A flicker of surprise appeared in Shi Yue’s eyes. Just as he was about to control the Flaming Fire Sword to attack the green light, a giant skull the size of a zhang shot toward him.
The giant skull opened its mouth, and countless thin black threads shot out, quickly weaving into a black net several zhang in size, covering Shi Yue.
Shi Yue frowned and was about to dodge when the Middle-aged Man’s lips curled into a mocking smile. He flipped his hand, and a black bell appeared in it. He shook his wrist.
Ding ling!!
Shi Yue felt a sharp pain in his head, his body stiffened, and the black net enveloped him, swiftly tightening.
By the time Shi Yue regained his senses, the giant skull was already in front of him, opening its gaping maw to bite down.
A grave expression appeared on Shi Yue’s face. It seemed his opponent was no ordinary Foundation Building Cultivator.
His face turned cold. He rubbed his hands together, thunder rumbled, and silver light flashed as a silver lightning ball the size of an egg appeared in his hand. With a flick of his wrist, the silver lightning ball shot out and struck the black net.
With a thunderous "boom," the black net disintegrated upon contact with the silver lightning ball.
Then, Shi Yue flipped his hand, and a black iron rod appeared in his grasp.
He gripped the black iron rod with both hands, infused it with Magic Power, and the rod immediately blazed with black light, becoming heavy as a thousand jin.
"Boom!"
The black iron rod smashed into the giant skull. The giant skull let out a miserable cry as it plummeted toward the ground, small cracks appearing where the rod had struck.
"A Lightning Cultivator! You’re a Lightning Cultivator!" The Middle-aged Man’s calm face showed fear for the first time upon seeing Shi Yue release the silver lightning ball.
Zombies, Ghost Creatures, and the like feared thunder attribute spells the most. Evil Cultivators who controlled such beings were like mice seeing a cat when facing a Cultivator who wielded lightning.
"Junior Brother Zhao, Junior Brother Li, Junior Brother Sun, come with me to deal with this person. Ignore the four Ancient Sword Sect disciples," the Middle-aged Man ordered gravely.
As soon as he finished speaking, a five-zhang-long Red Giant Sword shot over, menacingly slashing toward the Middle-aged Man.
A trace of disdain flashed in the Middle-aged Man’s eyes. He flicked his fingers, and two Black Orbs the size of longan shot out to meet it.
Before the two Black Orbs could get close to the Red Giant Sword, the sword blurred and transformed into eighteen red longswords, shooting toward the other grey-robed Cultivators.
Witnessing this, the Middle-aged Man inwardly cried out in alarm, realizing he had been tricked, and hurriedly shouted, "Be careful!"
The other grey-robed Cultivators hastily cast protective shields around themselves. However, under the attack of the Flaming Fire Swords, their hastily erected shields were as fragile as paper, easily pierced.
A series of screams rang out as seven grey-robed Cultivators fell one after another into pools of blood, heads separated from bodies.
Seeing this, the Middle-aged Man lost all will to fight. He quickly retrieved the black skull, took out a black Talisman, and crushed it. His entire body transformed into a streak of black mist, fleeing through the air. In a flash, he was dozens of zhang away, moving extremely fast.
Seeing this, Shi Yue immediately gave an order to the Dark Phoenix. The Dark Phoenix spread its wings and gave chase.
Just as the Dark Phoenix was about to catch up to the black mist, a Black Orb suddenly shot out from within the mist, hurling toward the Dark Phoenix.
The Dark Phoenix immediately halted and spat a Crimson Flame to meet it.
"Bang..." With a loud explosion, as soon as the Crimson Flame touched the Black Orb, the orb burst apart, turning into a patch of black thundercloud.
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At that moment, Shi Yue had caught up. Without a word, two thick silver bolts of lightning shot out from his palms and vanished into the black mist in the blink of an eye.
Only to hear two dull thuds; it seemed the two Palm Lightnings were blocked by something.
Shi Yue snorted coldly. Clapping his hands together, a silver light flashed, and a silver lightning ball, the size of an egg, suddenly appeared between his palms.
He flicked his wrist, and the silver lightning ball shot out toward the black mist.
At the same time, the eighteen Flaming Fire Swords swirled and flew straight at the black mist.
Nearby, Dark Phoenix wasn't idle; it spread its wings and chased after the black mist.
The silver lightning ball was extremely fast. After vanishing into the black mist, a sharp cry of agony came out. The black mist slowed down. Seizing this chance, the eighteen Flaming Fire Swords suddenly sped up and pierced through the black mist rapidly.
With a scream, the Middle-aged Man fell out from the black mist, swiftly plummeting to the ground.
Shi Yue's Azure Wings behind him flapped hard, carrying him toward the spot where the Middle-aged Man was falling.
After seeing the whole fight, Liu He and the three others looked at each other, their faces full of shock.
"Junior Brother Liu, is Li Mubai really that strong? Isn't he a Sword Cultivator? How can he use lightning too?" the white-robed youth gulped and said, sounding doubtful.
"I don't know. Maybe Li Mubai's real identity is a Lightning Cultivator!" Liu He shook his head, his eyes puzzled. With that kind of power, a Foundation Building Realm cultivator at full strength might not be better.
With the gray-robed cultivator dead, the Bronze Armored Corpses got free. They started jumping toward the faraway forests.
A clear bird call rang out. Dark Phoenix dove from high up, opened its mouth, and spat a thick Crimson Flame. It turned into a rolling fire sea that covered the Bronze Armored Corpses.
The Bronze Armored Corpses' tough, blade-proof bodies were like thin paper in front of the Demonic Flame from Dark Phoenix. They wailed, trying to douse the flames, but nothing worked. Covered by the roaring fire, they turned to ash.
"What kind of Spirit Bird is this? Its Demonic Flame can't even be taken by Bronze Armored Corpses," Liu He said, amazed.
The white-robed youth next to him looked shocked. Earlier, he had used his Flying Sword and couldn't hurt the Bronze Armored Corpses. Yet Li Mubai's Spirit Bird spat Demonic Flame that wiped them out easily—it was beyond what he thought possible.
"Don't let these monsters escape, or they might harm people," a woman chimed in to warn them.
Hearing that, Liu He and his friends snapped into action. Each used their Flying Swords to strike at the Bone Corpses.
Without anyone controlling them, the Bone Corpses were no match at all for Liu He's group. Liu He and the four destroyed them easily.
Dozens of Bronze Armored Corpses, every one bad, died horribly from the Demonic Flame spat by Dark Phoenix.
Soon after, Shi Yue flew back and landed by the seven gray-robed cultivators. He searched and took their things one by one. Liu He and the others didn't try to stop him.
"I'm Chen Yang. Thank you, Fellow Daoist Li, for your help. My sect mates and I owe you a lot," the white-robed youth said to Shi Yue with a grateful face, cupping his fist.
"Why did you make enemies with the Yin Corpse Sect? I thought they were wiped out centuries ago. How are they back?" Shi Yue asked, puzzled.
"Back then, some Yin Corpse Sect members got away. These are likely leftovers. We passed a place where cultivators were being used to breed zombies. We thought low-lifes were causing chaos during the Nascent Soul Ghost Cultivator trouble. We never knew the Yin Corpse Sect revived. These eight were just common members—high-level cultivators may be behind them, or why chase us thousands of miles?" Liu He said slowly, fear on his face.
Shi Yue paused to think. "The Yin Corpse Sect revived? Could it just be Evil Cultivators using the sect's name to do bad?" he guessed evenly.
"We can't rule that out. But still, deep thanks for saving us," Chen Yang said sincerely.
"We'll tell our sect—we'll repay you well," Liu He said gratefully.
"It was a small favor. Watch out for yourselves. I've got big things to do now; I'm off," Shi Yue said.
Shi Yue didn't believe Liu He's words. After speaking, he leaped onto Dark Phoenix's back. Dark Phoenix beat its wings fiercely and flew off with Shi Yue, vanishing into the sky.
"Gather the bodies; take them back for our master to call it," Chen Yang ordered firmly.
Liu He nodded. He stored the bodies with a Storage Pouch.
The four summoned their Flying Swords and flew off on them.
A few days later, Shi Yue was on a street in Sanxin Market.
"I'm back at last. Wonder if the Sect Leader Uncle is still in Sanxin Market," Shi Yue thought quietly to himself, eyeing the familiar street.
Now a month had gone by, and five months were left until delivery time.
He sped toward the Immortal Herb Pavilion. But as he got to the south city edge, a yellow-robed youth in Taixu Sect clothes hurried up to him, all smiles. "Fellow Daoist Li, our Taixu Sect's Master Uncle Chen wants to talk something over with you. Could you come to Taixu Pavilion for details?"
"Master Uncle Chen? What's his full name?" Shi Yue raised an eyebrow and asked coolly.
"Master Uncle Chen Xiangdong."
Shi Yue turned cold. "Tonight around city close, the Immortal Herb Pavilion opens on time. If there's business, come talk face to face," he said evenly.
With that, he strode away.
"Huh... Li Mubai seems to dislike Master Uncle Chen. Did Master Uncle Chen upset him?" The yellow-robed youth froze, his grin gone, scratching his head with confusion.
Shi Yue sent a Message Talisman to Li Yan. Li Yan quickly opened the door.
He walked into the Immortal Herb Pavilion, and Li Yan shut the door.
"Brother, the Taixu Sect sent word—urgent matters to talk," Li Yan reported straightly.
"I got it. Tonight at the evening bell, we open as usual. Yan'er, you don't come out; I'll handle it. Stay in your room and cultivate well for now," Shi Yue nodded and ordered.
"Yes, I understand," Li Yan agreed fast.
Back in the basement, Shi Yue stepped into the Palm Heaven Space right away.
Now, two plots of Spiritual Field were unused. They could hold fifteen hundred plants. At sixty years growth, they took two and a half months to reach a hundred years—perfect for delivery time.
"Master, got any good stuff to eat? My belly's hungry!" Yin'er asked eagerly, rushing to meet him the moment he entered, her face hopeful.
"You go snap a bit of Spirit Honey yourself! Remember to get a piece for Sister too," Shi Yue said lightly with a smile.
"Thanks, Master. You're the best," Yin'er said happily.
Hearing this, Yin'er, looking delighted, ran to the Beehive.
At that moment, Shi Yue took out eight black Storage Pouches from his robe. He spilled out a big pile of things and started counting the new loot.
...

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 655: Thunder-Absorbing Pearl
[image: ]


​
There were over two hundred thousand Spirit Stones in the eight Storage Pouches. Besides the Spirit Stones, there were many materials, like skulls and dozens of Jade Slips.
It seemed Liu He and the others were right. These Yin Corpse Sect members truly killed many people. They had a lot of things in their Storage Pouches. He remembered that Evil Cultivators used to be very poor. How could they carry hundreds of thousands of Spirit Stones?
"Eh, what is this?" Shi Yue let out a soft exclamation and picked up a white silk handkerchief with a topographic map drawn on it.
Upon closer inspection, a large word "Treasure" was written in the center of the white silk handkerchief, very prominent.
"A Treasure Map?" Shi Yue was slightly startled and frowned.
Before he reached the Foundation Building stage, he also got a Treasure Map. However, it was much larger than this silk handkerchief and didn’t have the word "Treasure" written on it.
He picked up the silk handkerchief and examined it carefully. He felt that he had seen the place depicted on it somewhere.
After a moment of thought, Shi Yue picked up a Jade Slip and pressed it to his forehead.
He went through the contents of the Jade Slips one by one. When he placed a blue Jade Slip against his forehead, a strange expression appeared on his face.
Not long after, Shi Yue removed the Jade Slip from his forehead, his face showing a peculiar look.
According to the Jade Slip, when the Yin Corpse Sect's main altar was besieged by the Five Great Sects of the Tang, the Young Master of the Yin Corpse Sect escaped through a secret passage under the protection of several elders, barely surviving.
Afterward, the Five Great Sects of the Tang issued a wanted order, hunting down the remnants of the Yin Corpse Sect nationwide. The Young Master of the Yin Corpse Sect had no choice but to hide with the wealth accumulated by the Yin Corpse Sect over a century, focusing on cultivation in the hopes of making a comeback.
However, the Five Great Sects of the Tang remained vigilant against the Yin Corpse Sect’s resurgence. The Young Master of the Yin Corpse Sect never got the chance to recover. As time passed, the Young Master of the Yin Corpse Sect vanished into the river of history, and the treasure disappeared with him.
One of the elders surnamed Qi who escorted the Young Master away was more cautious. He drew a map of the place where the Young Master lived in seclusion and claimed that the treasure was likely hidden there.
Shi Yue had spent some time in the Taixu Sect's Archives Pavilion. During his leisure time, he read some ancient secrets, including records about the Yin Corpse Sect.
It was said that the Sect Master of the Yin Corpse Sect was the Old Man of the Yin Corpse, who had reached the Late Core Formation Stage. Because the Yin Corpse Sect disciples acted cruelly, often slaughtering villages and exterminating clans, they provoked the displeasure of the Five Great Sects of the Tang. One day, the Five Great Sects jointly attacked the main altar, and the Old Man of the Yin Corpse died in battle. Only the Young Master and a few elders escaped.
After the incident, the Five Great Sects of the Tang conducted an inventory and found very little wealth. They guessed that the treasure was taken by the Young Master and issued a wanted order, offering generous rewards for the remnants of the Yin Corpse Sect.
"It can’t be this coincidental! Just by randomly encountering a few Evil Cultivators, I found the treasure hiding place of the Yin Corpse Sect?" Shi Yue murmured to himself, his face full of disbelief.
Xiaoyaozi came to Shi Yue's side, took the Jade Slip, and pressed it to his forehead. After a moment, he put it down and said, "What’s so strange about that? Maybe this is your fate, Shi kid. If you can get a large amount of Spirit Stones, you’ll soon reach the Mid Foundation Building Stage."
"Fate? Could it be a trap?" Shi Yue frowned, doubtful.
Xiaoyaozi gave Shi Yue a disdainful look and said impatiently, "Who would deliberately send their disciples for you to kill and carry a Treasure Map with them? Anyway, there’s no business at the Immortal Herb Pavilion right now. If you have time, go look for it. What if you find the Yin Corpse Sect’s treasure? Wouldn’t you be rich?"
"That’s true, but for some reason, I feel this place is a bit familiar. Where exactly is it? I can’t seem to remember." Shi Yue was puzzled.
"What’s there to think about? Since the Yin Corpse Sect was an evil sect in Great Tang, the treasure should be hidden in Great Tang. If you think this place is familiar, it means you must have stayed there for a while. You haven’t been to many places. Just check carefully, and you’ll figure out where it is." Xiaoyaozi calmly analyzed.
Shi Yue’s eyes lit up, and he said excitedly, "I remember now! That place is Li Family Village, where Yan'er lived. I stayed there for a while and went there twice. No wonder it felt familiar."
As if he thought of something, he flipped his hand, and a palm-sized wooden box appeared in it. The wooden box had a pale golden Talisman pasted on it.
This wooden box was Li Yan’s family heirloom, and Shi Yue had never been able to open it.
He rubbed his hands together, and a thunderous sound rang out. Silver light flashed between his hands, and a silver thunderball the size of an egg appeared between them.
With a flick of his wrist, the silver thunderball shot out and landed on the wooden box.
With a sizzling sound, the silver thunderball turned into countless thin, silver arcs of electricity, engulfing the wooden box.
A moment later, the silver arcs dispersed, and the glow of the Golden Talisman seemed slightly dimmer.
"I guessed right. This wooden box requires the power of thunder to open." A deep joy appeared in Shi Yue’s eyes.
Before this, he had tried freezing, burning, burying, and submerging it in water, but he couldn’t open the wooden box. He couldn’t even remove the Golden Talisman on it.
Shi Yue rubbed his hands together again. Thunder rumbled once more, and after a flash of silver light, another silver thunderball the size of an egg appeared between his hands.
"Go."
With Shi Yue’s low shout, the silver thunderball shot out and struck the wooden box, turning into numerous slender silver arcs that engulfed the box again.
Not long after, the silver arcs dissipated, and the glow of the Golden Talisman grew even dimmer.
Like this, Shi Yue continuously released silver thunderballs the size of eggs, striking the wooden box. The glow of the Golden Talisman grew increasingly faint.
When the fifth silver thunderball hit the wooden box, there was a muffled "pop," and the Golden Talisman automatically burned, turning into ashes.
Shi Yue’s face showed delight. It took five thunderballs just to remove the Golden Talisman on the wooden box. The item inside must be extraordinary.
With an excited heart, he opened the wooden box and saw a purple pearl the size of a longan.
The purple pearl didn’t
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