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Chapter 1: Raising Real Dragons and Phoenixes in a Mountain Village
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Xuantian Realm.
Southern Domain, Fire Nation.
A remote Small Mountain Village outside Liyang City.
Li Fan stepped out from a simple Courtyard, holding a bowl of corn kernels. He called out a few times, and a flock of Earth Chickens came running out.
He scattered the corn to feed the chickens, then walked to the Pond and tossed feed to the golden carp. After that, he headed to the Vegetable Patch to weed and loosen the soil.
After a long while, Li Fan had a light sheen of sweat on his face. He sat down to rest under the Peach Tree nearby.
Li Fan looked at the fruit on the Peach Tree, showing a contented smile.
In truth, Li Fan wasn’t native to Xuantian Realm.
He was a young man from the 21st century who inexplicably ended up in this world.
This world revered Cultivators; legends spoke of countless powerful beings, even immortals!
As a time traveler, Li Fan naturally longed for immortality. He once went to a Sect in the Southern Domain seeking mentorship, but tests showed he utterly lacked cultivation potential.
In despair, Li Fan accidentally awakened the System!
Just as he was overjoyed, ready to soar high with the System’s help, he discovered the System was terribly lousy!
It required him to complete 666 tasks to unlock an unrivaled cultivation path. Only upon finishing them would he become the world’s strongest.
Over the past three years, the System assigned tasks like:
Raising chickens: capture two wild pheasants, successfully domesticate them, and expand the flock to over twenty.
Feeding fish: raise a batch of small fry to adulthood.
Growing trees: plant a peach pit, carefully tend it, and wait for the Peach Tree to bear fruit.
Digging a well: dig a usable water well by hand.
Planting vegetables: establish a thriving Vegetable Patch.
... 
In short, he did everything a farmer would!
There were also other things, like the System forcing him to practice calligraphy for three months and draw pictures for three months...
The System occasionally gave him basic items—hoes, firewood knives, seeds—and simple books like: Postpartum Care for Sows, How to Get Chickens to Eat, 304 Ways to Chop Firewood...
After three years, Li Fan felt numb.
"System, the Peach Tree has borne fruit. What's the next task?"
Looking at the peaches, Li Fan asked.
"Help others: chop firewood for disabled Uncle Wang."
The System’s voice sounded.
The System often gave odd tasks, like delivering fruits to Aunt Zhang or hoeing land for Uncle Li... This chore was familiar too.
He slung the axe and grabbed rope for bundling firewood, then headed out.
The moment he left, the simple Courtyard suddenly transformed. The Great Dao thundered, dragon roars shook the sky!
From the Pond, dragon shadows soared—glowing golden True Dragons fought over the feed Li Fan had just scattered.
"You dumb brutes of Dragon Clan, quiet down! The Master hasn’t gone far. Do you want to die?!"
An Old Hen pecking at corn snapped its gaze toward the Pond!
Instantly, seven-colored light radiated behind her like a waterfall. An immense Phoenix Phantom Shadow swept across the sky!
At the Pond, countless dragon shadows vanished instantly. The golden carp glided smoothly again.
"Phoenix Mother, my Dragon Clan fears you not!"
A regal voice faintly echoed.
"Phoenix Mother was saving you." 
Even the Peach Tree spoke now, its voice uniquely lovely: "I felt our Lord growing even more terrifying. He sat under me briefly, and my Peach of Immortality nearly ripened entirely..."
The Courtyard fell into sudden silence.
...
Outside, villagers greeted Li Fan warmly.
Life here was isolated, the people simple. Everyone appreciated Li Fan’s daily help.
"Xiao Li, be careful today! I saw Cultivators in our area on my way back just now!"
"They looked fierce!"
Aunt Zhang urged with concern.
"Okay, Aunt Zhang."
Li Fan responded, then left the village.
The Mountain Village was too remote; visitors rarely came. Why Cultivators now?
At the thought of Cultivators, Li Fan yearned inwardly. 
But that had nothing to do with his life now.
Soon, Li Fan arrived outside Red Leaf Valley.
Because of geography, seen from afar, Red Leaf Valley looked scorched. Its foliage was blazing red.
Just as Li Fan prepared to enter, he spotted a group up ahead.
Their attire was exceptionally noble and gorgeous. Even their steeds were tall, snow-white stallions, majestic and powerful. The group was debating something.
"Saintess, must you dive into such danger? This is truly a Forbidden Land! Even our ancestor perished within..."
A middle-aged man worriedly voiced his concern to a young woman leading the group.
She wore an emerald green silk dress that accentuated an exquisite figure, matched with stunningly beautiful features—a delicately high nose bridge, large sparkling eyes under long, fluttering eyelashes. She gazed at the Valley, took a deep breath:
"I have no choice. Obtaining what lies within determines Lihuo Sect’s survival!"
"As Saintess, Mu Qianning bears this responsibility!"
"Besides, we’re well prepared this time. There’s still hope!"
"Ren Hong, if you fear, wait outside."
Hearing the resolve in Mu Qianning's voice, the man stood tall. "Willing to pledge my life to the Saintess! For Lihuo Sect’s survival!"
Mu Qianning nodded appreciatively. "Dismount!"
Almost everyone got off their horses, preparing to enter.
"Truly a Forbidden Land. Merely approaching chills my core!"
Ren Hong’s face paled. He was, after all, a Golden Core Realm Cultivator.
His instincts screamed—danger, extreme danger!
Mu Qianning inhaled sharply too. "Don all guard robes! I’ll pierce this barrier with Dao seals. Get inside quickly!"
She stepped forth, producing an ancient but cracked Formation Disk.
"Break!"
Her soft shout summoned Flying Sands that stirred violently ahead!
Ren Hong’s pupils shrank. He saw energy capable of obliterating anything—chaotic forces deadly even to Golden Core Cultivators...
"Go!"
He signaled others to rush in alongside Mu Qianning!
Behind, Li Fan watched, puzzled.
What were these people doing?
All that fuss and dust—terribly un-eco-friendly!
Rude.
He didn’t care to get involved, moving to skirt around them into the Valley.
Meanwhile up ahead...
"Ah—"
"No!"
The guard robes worn by Ren Hong’s group shredded under chaotic Great Dao energies!
Screams echoed as they collapsed to the ground in pain.
Even Ren Hong couldn’t endure, slumping weakly.
Mu Qianning advanced a few more steps until—snap—her Formation Disk cracked into two!
Violent energies assaulted her. Emerald ripples formed around her, protecting her briefly... but in seconds, her silk dress tore everywhere, revealing fair skin beneath!
"No..."
Pure tears rolled down Mu Qianning’s lovely eyes.
This Forbidden Land exceeded their worst fears.
Just the outermost barrier would kill them!
This is the end...
"Saintess, look!"
Suddenly—Ren Hong cried out.
Mu Qianning glanced where he pointed. Amid chaotic Great Dao energies, a figure walked leisurely mere paces away—utterly at ease!
Forces capable of destroying Golden Core Cultivators affected him not at all!
Mu Qianning was stunned.
She'd targeted the weakest point to breach this barrier and survived only with great struggle. Yet this man traversed the deadliest path—unharmed?!
Seizing hope, she screamed:
"Senior, save us!"
Li Fan—who was merely skirting past to enter the Valley—halted, befuddled.
He looked left and right.
No one around... just him.
He blinked, uncertain: "Miss, were you calling me?"
Senior?
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"Yes, Senior!"
Mu Qianning saw that the Senior actually responded. She was extremely excited and said, "Senior, we are from the Lihuo Sect. Please lend us a hand. For your great kindness and Dade, our Lihuo Sect will never forget—"
Li Fan felt a sharp pain in his head. What were these people doing?
Weren't they all fine?
Their physical fitness was truly poor. They just got off the horses and couldn't walk anymore. Especially those men, even worse than a girl...
But they said they were from the Lihuo Sect?
That name sounded familiar to Li Fan.
He couldn’t help but walk over. There was quite a bit of dust around, so he gently waved his hand in front of his face and said, "You’re from the Lihuo Sect?"
But Mu Qianning and the others were horrified, their faces turning pale, fear and shock flashing in their eyes!
"He... he just waved his hand casually, and all the chaotic energies of the Great Dao vanished?!"
Ren Hong couldn’t even speak clearly.
Too terrifying!
Mu Qianning was utterly stunned. The moment this Senior casually waved his hand, she clearly saw the Great Dao in motion, impervious to all magic!
This... what kind of Great Adept was this?!
And in an instant, the overwhelming pressure on them completely disappeared.
"Are you from the Lihuo Sect?"
Seeing that they didn’t answer, Li Fan asked again.
Hearing this, Mu Qianning hurriedly said, "Yes, yes! This junior is Mu Qianning of the Lihuo Sect. I pay respects to Senior!"
She performed a deep ceremonial bow!
Ren Hong even dropped to the ground!
Li Fan was surprised. Was she the Saintess of the Lihuo Sect?
She truly was beautiful...
But why call him Senior? And such deep bowing... were they crazy?
Li Fan said, "I'm not any Senior. I'm just an ordinary person. Why are you here?"
An... ordinary person?
Mu Qianning didn't believe it at all. Remaining reverent, she said, "Reporting to Senior, we came... to find something."
Though shocked by this Senior’s terrifying power, she dared not reveal anything about the item crucial to her sect's survival.
"Find something? This place is too big. Given your walking stamina, I doubt you’ll get far."
Li Fan shook his head.
These people were unfit. Too little exercise... couldn’t even walk a few steps...
Mu Qianning’s mind was reeling. This Senior’s words implied he was very familiar with this place...
Her group couldn’t even pass the first barrier, making it impossible to search for that item...
But if they could get this Senior’s help...
Still, would such a Great Adept deign to help them?
Thinking of the Lihuo Sect’s survival, she gritted her teeth and knelt. "Senior! This junior is very bold, but please help us! So long as Senior is willing to lend a hand, this junior would pay any price!"
Seeing how earnest she was, Li Fan found it hard to refuse. He was familiar with the area anyway; he could lead her along.
"It’s no trouble. But your walking stamina..."
There were so many. What if they all collapsed from exhaustion?
Mu Qianning quickly said, "Senior, if you could just guide me alone, the others need not enter!"
Li Fan thought for a moment. "Alright."
Mu Qianning was overjoyed and deeply grateful!
"The path ahead is quite winding. Don’t get lost."
Li Fan pressed onward.
Mu Qianning hastily walked behind Li Fan. Before long, fear flashed across her face as an invisible sea of fire lay before them!
An ordinary person might not see it, but she could feel its terrifying, annihilating aura.
The destructive energy at the outskirts was merely the overflow from this sea of fire.
And this invisible inferno was filled with terrifying Samadhi True Fire.
Just one wisp could burn a Nascent Soul stage Cultivator to death!
No wonder this was called a Forbidden Land... Mu Qianning felt her heart chill!
"Keep up."
Li Fan looked back.
They hadn't taken many steps!
"Yes, Senior!"
Mu Qianning steeled herself. She had no choice but to follow this Senior now.
The next moment, she saw him step into the invisible sea of fire!
Instantly, within the annihilating inferno, a vacuum appeared!
The flames retreated!
Mu Qianning drew a cold breath. What power was this?
Too terrifying!
She rushed to follow!
Soon, they had passed through the sea of fire.
Li Fan reached his usual woodcutting spot and said, "What are you looking for?"
Mu Qianning was now filled with awe at this Senior. "The Divine Water Pearl!"
"A deep green pearl. It’s a treasure of our sect. Many years ago, our Founder brought it here. He perished, and the pearl was lost..."
Li Fan suddenly remembered a pearl he often came across when gathering firewood.
He never had any interest in jewelry, so he always cast it aside.
"I seem to have seen one... You can follow me. I recall it being inside the forest."
Mu Qianning was overjoyed to hear this.
But when she followed Li Fan into the "forest," she was dumbstruck!
It was a grove of fiery red trees.
Each tree was immensely tall and thick!
The leaves exuded an extremely dense fire essence; a single leaf could help someone comprehend the Dao!
"Mystic Fire Trees!" she murmured, trembling inwardly. "Indestructible wood. Even a Cultivator at the Spirit Transformation stage cannot harm them. Known as the Ten-Thousand Year Immortal Trees... they grow in fierce flames..."
Was this the wood the Senior meant to chop?
Meanwhile, Li Fan had already raised his ax and swung!
Thwack—
A massive tree crashed to the ground.
Mu Qianning was shocked. With each swing of the ax, she felt like she saw the collapse of the Great Dao!
What kind of ax was that?!
So terrifying.
"What kind of fearsome being have I encountered?"
Before long, Li Fan finished gathering wood. Feeling tired, he took a drink from his water gourd.
"You must be thirsty?"
He offered her the gourd.
Mu Qianning subconsciously took it. Though shielded by the Senior, her low cultivation made the heat oppressive.
The sweet well water brought comfort as she drank.
But the next instant, she froze.
Her cultivation aura suddenly soared!
Directly leapfrogging from Golden Core Second Heaven to Third Heaven!
And it kept rising!
Fourth Heaven!
Fifth Heaven!
... Shooting straight up to Ninth Heaven!
Golden Core Perfection!
Staring at the humble gourd in her hands, Mu Qianning felt utter disbelief. What kind of divine nectar was inside...
She desperately wanted to take several more big gulps!
But she took a deep breath instead.
No. I cannot appear greedy in front of the Senior. I must keep my composure!
"Thank you, Senior!"
She respectfully handed the gourd back.
"Hmm... I feel the Divine Water Pearl’s presence!"
Suddenly, her expression changed. Her vastly increased cultivation had sharpened her spiritual sense.
She saw a streak of green light appear from nowhere! It swiftly approached, transforming into a pearl before rolling to a stop... right beside Li Fan’s feet!
"The treasure seeks refuge..."
She was astounded. She knew the Divine Water Pearl had a spirit of its own, being a sect treasure...
But it had actively sought out Li Fan?!
"Oh, found it."
Li Fan casually picked up the pearl. His luck was okay today. He held it out to Mu Qianning. "Here. The pearl you wanted."
"This... You’re giving it to me?!"
Mu Qianning stammered, stunned.
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"Aren't you looking for this?"
Li Fan said.
"Yes, thank you, Senior! Thank you, Senior!"
At this moment, Mu Qianning was so excited she was almost speechless. All she could do was tremble as she took the Divine Water Stone!
Li Fan shook his head. Women, always getting excited over gems. So materialistic. How boring!
Li Fan couldn't help but silently grumble to himself. He tied up the firewood and said, "Let's go."
Mu Qianning hurriedly followed Li Fan out of Red Leaf Valley.
Ren Hong had been worried. Seeing Mu Qianning emerge completely unharmed, he and the others were shocked.
This Senior truly brought the Saintess out...
"Saintess, did you find the item?" Ren Hong asked.
Mu Qianning nodded, looking at Li Fan with gratitude. "All of this is thanks to this Senior's kindness!"
Li Fan was speechless. It was just a stone. Was it really that big a deal?
"Well, I'm heading back to the village. Goodbye."
Li Fan turned and left.
Mu Qianning wanted to say something more, but Li Fan had already walked away. A sense of unease filled her heart; she didn't dare disturb a Senior like him any further.
After that, Mu Qianning led Ren Hong and the others, speeding back to the sect.
The Lihuo Sect was very far from here. But once they were out of this dangerous mountain range, they could fly through the air.
Soaring past countless layers of clouds, they landed upon a vast mountain peak.
Buildings were spread across the mountainside. This was clearly the home of the Lihuo Sect.
"Saintess! You've finally returned! The people from Blazing Fire Mountain are here again!"
The moment she arrived at the sect, Mu Qianning received the news.
Worry appeared on her face as she rushed towards the main hall.
Inside the Lihuo Sect's main hall, two groups confronted each other. The atmosphere was as tense as ready weapons.
"Wei Yushan, your Lihuo Sect is finished! Even its Nascent Soul Cultivators—you’re the only one left! You’ll soon fall to a one-star sect! Submit to us already!"
An Elder spoke with cold cunning.
He was Gongsun Qi, an Elder of Blazing Fire Mountain.
Facing him, Wei Yushan, the Lihuo Sect Master, wore a grim expression. "If you think Blazing Fire Mountain can swallow up the Lihuo Sect, dream on!"
"Hah!"
Gongsun Qi sneered. "If your ancestor were still alive, I'd turn around and leave right now. But your ancestor died many years ago! What gives you the confidence to say such things?"
"I know you still have a barely-alive Former Sect Master in the rear mountains. But even if he showed up, he wouldn't be enough!"
He slammed his hand on his chair. Immediately, the two Elders beside him stood up as well, releasing powerful auras together.
Three Nascent Soul powerhouses!
Wei Yushan's face darkened instantly. How could he fight three alone?!
"Hold it!"
A sharp, clear voice suddenly called out from outside.
Everyone turned their heads.
Mu Qianning walked into the hall with determination, clenching her jaw. "Reporting to the Sect Master, the sect’s treasured item has been recovered!" She held out the Divine Water Stone in both hands.
In that instant, the expressions of everyone present changed dramatically!
"What?! The Lihuo Sect's Divine Water Stone has reappeared?!"
"Wasn't this treasure lost forever, taken by the Lihuo Sect's ancestor into that Forbidden Land?"
"The Divine Water Stone can multiply a Cultivator’s strength several times over!"
Gongsun Qi and his group looked extremely displeased.
Wei Yushan, however, broke into an ecstatic smile!
He transformed into a streak of light, appearing before Mu Qianning in the next instant. He seized the Divine Water Stone, his whole body trembling with excitement!
"With this sacred bead, my Lihuo Sect shall not perish!" he laughed out loud!
"Mu Qianning! Where did you find this bead?!" Gongsun Qi demanded, his face dark and suspicious as he glared at her.
This bead was clearly lost in a Forbidden Land! How could... could Mu Qianning have entered that deadly place?
Impossible!
Even the Mountain Master of their Blazing Fire Mountain had gone to look once and hadn't dared approach!
"An esteemed Senior brought it back!" Mu Qianning declared clearly, word by word.
Hearing this, Gongsun Qi and the others instantly stiffened with shock.
"Your ancestor... isn't dead?!"
Gongsun Qi's voice was filled with disbelief.
He instinctively assumed that the Senior Mu Qianning mentioned was the Lihuo Sect's ancestor.
That had been a formidable figure.
If he was still alive... that was trouble.
"You aren't worthy of asking!" Mu Qianning retorted proudly.
While she didn't know the Senior's true strength, she believed that figures like Gongsun Qi weren't even qualified to polish that Senior's shoes!
"Hmph, I'll bet that even if your ancestor isn't dead, he's crippled, right?!"
At that point, another Elder from Blazing Fire Mountain spoke coldly. "Otherwise, why would he make you bring back this bead, instead of coming himself?"
With that pointed question, the crowd instantly understood. That had to be it.
Mu Qianning's expression didn't change. Instead, she released her Cultivation base.
"Golden Core Ninth Stage?! Impossible! Our intel had you only at the Second Stage!"
Gongsun Qi was aghast.
"At such a young age... the Lihuo Sect has produced an unparalleled genius?!"
The people from Blazing Fire Mountain were stunned.
"Qianning, you..."
Even Wei Yushan couldn't believe his eyes.
"That was merely a bit of advice from the Senior."
Mu Qianning replied calmly.
Everyone was stunned.
At that moment, members of Lieyan Hill felt unsettled.
What kind of figure stood behind Mu Qianning? She had only been gone a day! How could she achieve Golden Core perfection under the Senior’s guidance?!
Gongsun Qi thought things were going badly.
"Hmph, don’t think this scares us! Lihuo Sect will belong to Lieyan Hill soon enough!"
With that, he transformed into a streak of light and departed.
This situation had to be reported to the Mountain Lord immediately.
Once they left, everyone in Lihuo Sect breathed a long sigh of relief!
"Qianning, what really happened?!"
Wei Yushan pressed urgently.
"We met a Senior..."
Mu Qianning recounted meeting Li Fan.
Wei Yushan was shocked upon hearing it.
Walking freely through a Forbidden Land?
Chopping a Mystic Fire Tree with an axe?
Even the Divine Water Stone wasn't good enough? Casually giving it to Mu Qianning?
He was deeply shaken.
What kind of terrifying being was this?
"This is impossible... I must inform the Former Sect Master!"
—In Lihuo Sect, the previous Sect Master was still alive, but he had entered seclusion long ago, his life force almost exhausted, like a lamp burning its last oil.
Soon, Wei Yushan returned with a frail old man, skin almost clinging to bone.
This was Wei Yushan’s Master, Yu Qishui, the Former Sect Master of Lihuo Sect.
Yu Qishui, the Former Sect Master, exclaimed excitedly, "That person must be the ancestor of our Lihuo Sect!"
Hearing this, Mu Qianning was shocked.
"But... that Senior was very young..."
Yu Qishui shook his head repeatedly. "You don't understand, child. Our ancestor may have achieved Nirvana within that Forbidden Land."
"Otherwise, why would the Divine Water Stone recognize him? Why would he freely give it to you?"
"Come, take us to meet our ancestor now!"
...
Meanwhile, at Lieyan Hill.
"Mountain Lord, the situation is strange. We dare not act rashly and returned at once to report!"
Gongsun Qi stood outside an ancient hall, presenting his report.
A faint, cold voice echoed from within the Great Hall:
"No matter. Even if the old founder of Lihuo Sect truly lives, he cannot surpass the Spirit Splitting Stage. I shall see for myself how capable he is."
A streak of red light flashed out of the Great Hall and vanished instantly into the distance.
...
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Li Fan returned to the small mountain village and delivered the firewood he had chopped to Uncle Zhang's house.
"Xiao Li, it was so kind of you!"
Uncle Zhang smiled.
"No need to worry, let me chop the firewood for you as well."
He swung the axe and started chopping the wood.
...
And at that moment.
Two streaks of rainbow light flashed, and three figures appeared at the front of the small mountain village.
"Girl, is that respected great adept really staying here?"
"It doesn't seem like it."
Wei Yushan wore a puzzled expression on his face.
He sensed no particularly strong auras, or even... it could be said it was plain and ordinary.
It looked like nothing more than a simple little mountain village.
"I'm not certain either, but back then, that senior said he was returning to a village... and this is pretty much the only small mountain village around."
Mu Qianning also sounded unsure.
"This is perfectly normal."
But Yu Qishui said, "Truly great masters often wander among ordinary folks or live hidden in forests and mountains!"
"That's exactly why masters might stay unnoticed in deep valleys or meadows!"
Wei Yushan instantly stiffened, thinking this made sense, and said, "I was being foolish."
How could one reason about such a great adept with everyday rules?
"Let's go check it out."
Yu Qishui waved his hand and led them inside.
"Oh, three guests, where did you come from?"
They met Auntie Zhang just after entering the village.
Wei Yushan examined Auntie Zhang and communicated with a spirit thought, "An ordinary person."
But Yu Qishui's eyes suddenly locked onto Auntie Zhang's hoe, his old eyes flickering with surprise!
"That hoe... there's something odd about it!"
He stepped forward and bowed slightly to Auntie Zhang, saying, "May I ask, dear aunt, could you lend me the hoe for a look?"
Auntie Zhang felt confused. What were these people up to?
"It's just a broken old hoe, nothing special to see?"
Auntie Zhang asked plainly, but she still set the hoe down.
Yu Qishui took the hoe and got instantly excited!
"Dao Rhyme, this hoe is full of Dao Rhyme!"
"This hoe must have been used by an ultimate master, leaving behind a trace of his aura!"
He exclaimed in wonder, saying, "Being able to leave behind such Dao Rhyme... it seems the founder truly succeeded at Nirvana, he probably made a breakthrough... at least to the Hollow Void level, or possibly the Great Ascension Stage?!"
Mu Qianning and Wei Yushan were shocked on the spot.
Great Ascension Stage!
—Golden Core, Nascent Soul, Spirit Separation, Hollow Void, Great Ascension, Unity!
That was how cultivators' levels were divided in the Xuantian Realm—Unity and above touched on true immortality.
In the whole Fire Nation, there were only a few Great Ascension Stage beings, all towering giants in their domains.
If a Great Ascension Stage expert was guarding a place, even a threat like Blazing Fire Mountain would be insects!
"So, that powerful one... no, the founder, really is here?"
Wei Yushan murmured.
"May I ask, which senior used this hoe?"
Yu Qishui asked Auntie Zhang nervously.
"Well, me... oh, and Xiao Li also often helps me weed."
Auntie Zhang answered casually.
Xiao Li?
Upon hearing it, they exchanged glances.
How could a Great Ascension Stage expert ever interact with an ordinary lady like this?
And from her tone, the aunt was treating him like any regular person—affectionate but without any awe.
"Oh dear, I still need to tend to the vegetables. Don't keep me."
Suspecting something strange about the three strangers, Madam Zhang snatched back the hoe and walked toward the vegetable patch.
"Go, let's follow and see!"
The three followed along.
After Auntie Zhang entered the vegetable patch, she began weeding.
"That... that's your vegetable?"
But Yu Qishui got shocked again.
"Vegetable? That's not any vegetable, those are peak-grade spiritual herbs..."
Wei Yushan started breathing heavily!
This aunt's vegetable patch was worth more than their entire Lihuo Sect!
—The whole Lihuo Sect only grew three plants of top-grade spiritual herbs!
In this village, someone made vegetables into top-grade spiritual herbs?
He almost wanted to raid the vegetable patch!
"Auntie... this land..."
Yu Qishui said in shock.
"Oh, this piece of land? Xiao Li helped me cultivate it too. He's a hard worker."
Xiao Li again!
"He casually dug up a piece of land and turned cabbage into top-grade spiritual herbs?"
"That's completely impossible!"
Yu Qishui of the Lihuo Sect was stunned and began to doubt: even if the founder achieved Nirvana, could he have that kind of power?
"Auntie, could you give me these, um, weeds?"
At that point, Wei Yushan stepped forward, pointing at some weeds just pulled by Auntie Zhang.
Auntie Zhang got even odder. Why would they want weeds?
For feeding pigs?
"You can have as much as you want." She didn’t mind.
Hearing this, Wei Yushan hastily gathered up a large handful of weeds.
These were top-quality spiritual herbs!
The young disciples of the Lihuo Sect needed these things so badly.
At this thought, he felt bitter inside. What they treasured like gems was truly nothing more than roadside weeds in this small mountain village...
"Let me taste!"
Suddenly, Yu Qishui grabbed a handful and started chewing.
"Mmm! Good herbs, very good! The potency is even stronger than the three we have back at our sect!"
He praised them enthusiastically!
Oh no, have I met three crazy people?
Aunt Zhang was creeped out by the sight. Why were they eating grass? She hurriedly hoisted her hoe and ran off.
"I think our founding ancestor turned this place into a Pure Land!"
Yu Qishui declared!
Wei Yushan couldn’t help but add, "Daring to treat top-grade spiritual herbs like common vegetables... only a Holy Land-level faction could do something like this, right?"
Yu Qishui grew even more excited: "Perhaps our founding ancestor intended this place to become the foundation, propelling our Lihuo Sect to rise to greatness!"
"Come, let's find our ancestor!"
They continued deeper into the village.
As they walked, their shock only grew.
"Master, why does this ditch feel... special to me? The water flowing in it seems... sentient?"
"Master, look at this fruit tree! I don’t know who planted it, but it’s showing signs of spiritualization!"
"Master, look at this straw hat... why do I feel it resembles a magical artifact?"
Along the way, they saw various common objects from the mountain village. Wei Yushan was astonished, firing questions at Yu Qishui one after another.
Subtle traces of divine Dao Rhyme shimmered everywhere!
"Master, look! This stone house... why does it radiate such harmony with the Great Dao? Perfectly natural, as if formed by heaven and earth... This is practically a supreme cavern abode!"
When they reached the stone dwelling, their eyes bulged.
"Little Li helped me build this. He’s a real craftsman. If any of you need a house built, go find him."
A stooped old man smiled warmly. Li Fan often helped the villagers. His skills were excellent, though he barely made any money in the mountain village. He hoped to spread the word for Li Fan.
Yu Qishui, Wei Yushan, and Mu Qianning exchanged another complicated look.
"Come, I can’t wait! Our ancestor’s power must have reached an unimaginable level. Our Lihuo Sect is destined for greatness!"
Yu Qishui’s eyes gleamed. He quickly asked the old man for directions to Li Fan, then grabbed Wei Yushan and Mu Qianning, rushing over.
Meanwhile.
Li Fan was almost finished chopping the firewood. Years of doing this meant he didn’t feel tired.
"Little Li! Not good! We’ve got three beggars in the village!"
Aunt Zhang suddenly showed up, leading a group of villagers.
"Beggars?"
Li Fan was puzzled.
Aunt Zhang recounted what happened earlier.
"Starving over a simple hoe and a vegetable patch! Even eating weeds... What else could they be but beggars? Definitely here to beg! But one’s a real looker... Maybe you should marry her? Poor thing, wandering around..."
Aunt Zhang painted a vivid picture.
"Right, Little Li! The three were circling the fruit tree you planted for me! Staring hard, even though the fruit isn’t ripe! Three little Hungry Ghosts..."
"They're suspicious! Seemed like they were heading towards you. Be careful..."
The villagers all chimed in, offering well-meaning warnings.
Li Fan thought it over. That girl they described sounded a bit like Mu Qianning, whom he’d met in the Scarlet Leaf Valley...
Still, he wasn’t worried. He owned nothing valuable. What could they possibly want?
"Excuse me, is Mr. Li around?"
A voice sounded just then.
The villagers turned. Yu Qishui, Wei Yushan, and Mu Qianning from the Lihuo Sect approached.
"Little Li! That's them!"
Aunt Zhang pointed.
Li Fan looked up, saw Mu Qianning, and smiled faintly. So it was her.
But she... didn’t look like a beggar.
"Sect Masters... he... he is that Senior."
Mu Qianning whispered.
Yu Qishui immediately scrutinized Li Fan but detected absolutely no trace of spiritual energy!
He seemed completely ordinary!
Yu Qishui sucked in a sharp breath. Even someone at the Great Ascension Stage should leak some aura! Yet this person before him was utterly concealed. Could he be even beyond Great Ascension??
The thought was terrifying. Such a being would surely be a renowned figure across the entire Xuantian Realm!
"Master! Look!"
Wei Yushan pointed urgently at the nearby "firewood pile"!
Yu Qishui looked. Instantly, their gazes locked onto the stacked "wood".
"True Mystic Fire Trees... and extremely ancient..."
"Any single one of these would cause fighting once it left this place... Yet here... it really is just firewood..."
Yu Qishui was stunned. What kind of person could afford to burn Mystic Fire Trees as mere fuel?
"Master! Any reaction from the Soul Token?"
Wei Yushan pressed urgently.
To confirm their ancestor's identity, they had brought their sect’s Soul Token – sealed with a trace of the founding ancestor’s soul imprint. If he was truly their ancestor, the token would react.
Even through Nirvana, a cultivator’s soul essence never altered.
Yu Qishui quickly checked the token. His face stiffened. "No reaction."
"We... mistook him...?"
Deep disappointment washed over Wei Yushan’s face!
So disappointed!
If he were their founding ancestor, the Lihuo Sect’s future would have been limitless!
Instead... they found the wrong man...
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Chapter 5: The Terrifying Courtyard
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“Master, what should we do? We got the wrong person...”
Wei Yushan asked via divine sense transmission.
“But... if he’s not the Ancient One, why did the Divine Water Stone accept him as its master? Why would he just give the Divine Water Stone to us?!”
The Former Sect Master couldn’t understand.
“...Master, in my opinion... perhaps this Senior and our Lihuo Sect ancestors share some past ties? So he reached out and helped us?”
Wei Yushan said uncertainly.
“Quite likely!”
The Former Sect Master was also somewhat doubtful.
At that moment, Li Fan walked towards them.
“Why have you come again? And who are these two?”
Li Fan asked Mu Qianning.
Did he give this girl a gemstone, so now her family came looking for more?
Probably. After all, they seemed decently dressed, but according to Auntie Zhang’s description, they even ate weeds. How pitiful...
Finding a gemstone might make their lives a little easier?
Cultivators sure had it rough too...
Li Fan roughly formed a judgment.
“Senior, t-these...” Mu Qianning stammered, “They are my sect’s elders. They wished to pay you a visit, so I came uninvited...”
Now, she felt even more awe towards this Senior before her.
“Alright.”
Li Fan said, “Let’s talk at my place.”
He then bid farewell to Auntie Zhang and led the group towards his home.
“Master, what should we do?”
On the way, Wei Yushan whispered nervously.
But the Former Sect Master said, “What kind of person is this Senior? What seems like a casual action surely holds deep meaning. Since he’s taking us to his dwelling, there’s undoubtedly significance. We follow, nothing more...”
Before long, they arrived before Li Fan’s home.
Simple. Tidy. Built of stone and timber.
“Master... what kind of immortal abode is this? Merely approaching it, I feel spiritual energy surging wildly, intensely active, as if it’s growing...”
Wei Yushan was stunned!
“Abode? This can’t be described as an abode...”
Yu Qishui murmured, losing composure, “This is clearly... clearly a whole world...”
The more powerful one’s cultivation, the more one could sense its vastness, its unfathomable depths.
Conversely, Mu Qianning, lacking sufficient cultivation, didn’t perceive those profound layers.
She only felt incredibly comfortable, incredibly natural.
Standing before the courtyard, an absolute stillness settled over her, as if all worries vanished. Her Dao Heart felt extremely tranquil.
A place like this truly belongs to an immortal... natural, carefree, yet transcending the mundane world...
She couldn’t help but glance at Li Fan. Such an immensely powerful figure, secluding himself here, mingling with mortals, withering alongside plants...
Perhaps this... this was true cultivation?
“Come in.”
By now, Li Fan had pushed the gate open and turned to speak.
Yu Qishui and Wei Yushan took a deep breath. At that moment, they felt like paupers standing before a magnificent palace, embarrassingly unsure how to act!
They followed Li Fan inside.
“So much Dao Rhyme in this courtyard... I feel

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
I T ougbﬂ Was armer 7

butM Pets ’

Keep Breakmg Reallty

i (Volume 1)






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





