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Living for so long, Qiao Wan had never realized how foolish she was. She was a pure fool, a complete idiot.
She thought deeply to herself, "I am really dumb."
When her memories returned, she was about to go to Wenshi Hall to complete a task. However, in that moment as she crossed the threshold, a flood of images and information rushed into her mind.
Qiao Wan stumbled and nearly fell at the doorway of Wenshi Hall.
She remembered everything.
Quietly sitting on the doorstep, Qiao Wan organized her thoughts and came to a conclusion.
She was an idiot.
*
[image: image]

To understand all of this, we have to go back a long time. Qiao Wan used to be a village girl from Daning Village in Wu Tian County, Dongshang Country. She was an orphan, with neither a father nor a mother.
It was said that when she was born, two immortals were fighting in Daning Village. The fight caused the sky to darken and the earth to shake. Qiao Wan’s father happened to be gathering firewood on the mountain and was struck by a giant boulder falling from the sky, killing him instantly. Soon after, her mother remarried and took her older brother with her.
Her brother had planned to secretly take her with him, but her mother was adamant. She refused to take Qiao Wan, considering her a burden. And so, Qiao Wan watched tearfully as her brother left, leaving her behind in the dusty village.
"Wan'er, wait for your big brother! I will definitely come back to find you!"
Left all alone, she managed to survive until the age of twelve without seeing a glimpse of her brother.
Men's words, deceiving like ghosts.
At the age of twelve, Qiao Wan gained a deep understanding of men's true nature.
Not long after, famine struck the village. Qiao Wan followed the crowd escaping to Longyuan Prefecture in the south.
It was in this year, when she was fourteen, that she unexpectedly encountered a celestial being named Yuqing Spiritual Master.
At the sight of her, Yuqing Spiritual Master seemed a bit surprised and without hesitation asked her if she wanted to become immortal.
Qiao Wan didn't even blink an eye as she replied resolutely.
Yes.
Thus, she packed a small bundle and followed behind Yuqing Spiritual Master, going up the mountain and becoming his disciple.
She spent many years on the mountain, experiencing both joy and hardship, all of which she endured.
But today, she suddenly regained all of her memories.
Qiao Wan was startled to discover, "Oh my god! I actually traveled through time!"
No wonder she had always wondered why she had no feelings for her so-called parents, even though they died at a young age. She couldn't understand her own coldness towards them.
Now, the truth had finally been revealed. She was an Earthling reborned in this world.
All of this was because she stayed up late reading a novel called "Immortal Ascending Road," and when she woke up, she had traveled through time and was born in Daning Village in Wutian County, losing her memories until today when she regained them with a loud crash.
However, her memories didn't fully return. She had no recollection of where she used to live, who her family was, how many people were in her household, or who her classmates and friends were. But her life experiences remained intact, even to the point of remembering the general plot of the novel "Immortal Ascending Road."
"Immortal Ascending Road" was a novel that the author enjoyed writing and readers enjoyed reading, filled with excitement. The story revolved around the protagonist, Mu Xiaoxiao. Unlike most female characters in cultivation novels, she wasn't burdened by deep grievances or portrayed as noble and aloof. Mu Xiaoxiao was soft and obedient, rumored to be the chosen one, an extraordinary beauty. At a young age, she was taken in as a disciple by Yuqing Spiritual Master from the Kunshan Sect.
The Kunshan Sect was the leading sect among the four major sects of the cultivation world, and Yuqing Spiritual Master was one of the twelve peak masters of Kunshan, reaching the third stage of the Nascent Soul realm, an unparalleled status in the cultivation world.
Mu Xiaoxiao, the female protagonist, had extraordinary luck, finding treasures as she walked and possessing stunning looks. All men who laid eyes on her couldn't help but fall in love with her.
Even now, Qiao Wan couldn't forget the fear of being controlled by the plot.
"Until one day, when others saw Pei Chunzheng pressing Mu Xiaoxiao against a wall and kissing her."
Pei Chunzheng, the male lead of this book, had a tragic childhood and a twisted personality.
"He was gloomy and indifferent, but when he saw her soft and sweet demeanor, he couldn't help but desire to hold her in his arms and shower her with affection, even if it meant giving up his life."
That's not the point. The main point is Qiao Wan.
One is a cannon fodder, a person who constantly faces danger and never gives up, on a self-destructive path.
When the story reached a quarter of the way, the female protagonist, Mu Xiaoxiao, accidentally fell into the Broken Bone Deep Abyss during an expedition to defeat the demonic domain.
Broken Bone Deep Abyss is a graveyard for demons, where even the demons cannot withstand the poisonous air. Falling into it, one's flesh and bones will be corroded by the poison.
After Mu Xiaoxiao fell, nobody believed she could come back alive, not even Yuqing Spiritual Master who always loved her. Furthermore, her life-sustaining flame in her tower had extinguished after she fell into the Broken Bone Deep Abyss.
Just two years after Mu Xiaoxiao's demise, Yuqing Spiritual Master returned from his retreat with a girl who bore a striking resemblance to Mu Xiaoxiao. He announced that he would take her as his disciple, and her name was Qiao Wan.
What followed was a melodramatic and complicated plot.
Who would have thought that Mu Xiaoxiao, after falling into the Broken Bone Deep Abyss, not only survived but also coincidentally saved a supporting character named Feng Wangyan, the last descendant of the Phoenix Clan from Danxue Mountain, which was supposed to have been destroyed.
Only after Mu Xiaoxiao returned from the Broken Bone Deep Abyss did she discover Qiao Wan's existence.
She struggled to survive in the Broken Bone Deep Abyss, while Kunshan Sect, whom she considered as her family, had found a doppelganger of her enjoying their favor, taking away everything she originally had.
Thus, Feng Wangyan, who couldn't bear to see his girl suffer, led Mu Xiaoxiao back to Kunshan Sect in a furious and triumphant return, determined to expose their deceit.
The author always believed that readers should be satisfied, as he never allowed them to feel aggrieved. Qiao Wan, this wicked supporting character, carried out her duties faithfully, using up her last bit of energy and was promptly discarded. She died tragically, devoured and torn apart by demons, leaving nothing behind.
The person behind all this was Pei Chunzheng, the mentally unstable male protagonist, who was also the object of Qiao Wan's affection.
Qiao Wan sat on the doorstep, holding her head in her hands.
She was an idiot.
Her life had followed the exact same path as in the book, from the past until now when she regained her memories.
Yes, just like Qiao Wan, she had fallen in love with Pei Chunzheng.
And now, today, fate finally told her that she would be killed by Pei Chunzheng.
She... she... Qiao Wan thought angrily and sadly, she really has terrible luck.
This time, she had come down the mountain on orders from Wenshi Hall to capture a monster. This cunning creature was difficult to track and had led her on a chase from the southern thirteen continents to the northern region, almost exhausting her. Finally, she found it in the northern territory and fought it for twelve days and nights until she finally killed it. Having completed her mission, she hurried back to the sect without even changing clothes, her face and clothes covered in dark brown blood clot from the monster.
She looked perfectly dressed, which perfectly matched her current state of mind.
She had blood all over her face.
Life was tough, but at least the task was completed, and she couldn't avoid handing it in.
She still didn't know when the main character, Mu Xiaoxiao, would return.
At this moment, she had to thank her master, Yuqing Spiritual Master, who was like a handsome ice mountain man. Under his influence, during her many years in the Kunshan Sect, Qiao Wan also cultivated a poker face. At least from the surface, it was impossible to tell how much she wanted to complain.
The disciple from Wenshi Hall archived her mission scroll and turned around to carefully examine her, hesitantly asking, "Martial Sister Qiao?"
Qiao Wan didn't understand, "What's wrong?"
"Do you know if Elder Martial Sister Mu has returned?"
Qiao Wan answered, "I don't know."
But now she knew.
Fuck.
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Since Mu Xiaoxiao had returned, it meant that the plot had already started. It was now her turn to appear as a supporting role. It also meant that she would gloriously become the catalyst for the main characters' romantic feelings, only to be killed by Pei Chunzheng one day.
Thinking about it, Qiao Wan couldn't help but slap herself.
Who told her to like Pei Chunzheng?
Who told her to date Pei Chunzheng?
That's right, she had once had a brief relationship with Pei Chunzheng, the male lead of "Immortal Ascending Road."
She shouldn't have dated the male lead. It was like seeking death.
Remembering her past with Pei Chunzheng, it was undoubtedly a tragic fate.
The first time Qiao Wan saw Pei Chunzheng was when she had just arrived on the mountain, at the age of fourteen, when she was in the prime of her youth.
At that time, she didn't know about Mu Xiaoxiao's existence. She only knew that the people in the Kunshan Sect treated her well, whether it was her master or Elder Martial Brother Lu Pihan. She was filled with hope for the future, eager to work hard and become an unparalleled sword immortal, so as not to tarnish her master Yuqing Spiritual Master's reputation.
Her master was aloof and didn't really bother with her once she arrived on the mountain. He left her to learn the scriptures and medicine by herself. For any issues, big or small, it was actually Elder Martial Brother Lu Pihan who took care of them. He was the one who taught her swordsmanship as well.
After completing her studies, she started taking missions from Wenshi Hall, helping the Kunshan Sect with odd jobs and monster extermination, all while improving her skills.
She liked Pei Chunzheng because he had saved her life.
When she was on the brink of being killed by a monster, he arrived, stepping on his sword and looking down at her.
That was the first time Qiao Wan saw Pei Chunzheng, his cold eyes leaving a lasting impression on her, even in her dying moments.
When the young man, standing on his sword, saw her, he was clearly startled for a moment, but then quickly regained his composure and joined the battle with his sword.
They cooperated well that time, killing the monsters along the way and completing the mission beautifully.
After that, she and Pei Chunzheng collaborated a few more times.
At the age of fourteen, when spring was in the air, Qiao Wan couldn't help but have some other thoughts.
When she mustered up the courage to confess her feelings to Pei Chunzheng, she was prepared to be rejected.
But to her surprise, Pei Chunzheng didn't reject her.
The young boy stood in the gentle drizzle, his voice clear and his eyes shimmering, and replied, "Okay."
At that time, completely lost in the thoughts of love, she did not realize the hesitation and distraction on Pei Chunzheng's face before he spoke. This also foreshadowed her unfortunate ending in the future.
Not long after officially being in a relationship with Pei Chunzheng, Qiao Wan learned about the existence of Mu Xiaoxiao, and that Pei Chunzheng had a past with her. But at that time, Qiao Wan didn't think much about it. After all, everyone has a past, and being together meant they would face the long years ahead together, supporting each other and building trust.
She intentionally or unintentionally ignored any strange details during their time together.
Pei Chunzheng was good to her.
She was afraid of pain, and every time she got injured, Pei Chunzheng would find remedies for her, easing her pain and comforting her with a smile.
He liked silently following behind her, lowering his eyes to wipe away the blood on her fingertips.
After every battle, the young boy would take out a small comb from his pocket and sit amidst the mess, gently combing her hair stained with dust and blood.
As she looked at the young boy's radiant silhouette under the setting sun, she couldn't help but think, "Why do I like him so much?"
Watching the comings and goings of people in front of Wenshi Hall, Qiao Wan couldn't help but think back to the day when she and Pei Chunzheng completely fell apart.
That day, they had just finished dealing with the mischievous monsters in the town and happened to stumble upon the lantern festival for the first day of the Lunar New Year.
Who could resist the temptation of strolling under the lanterns with their loved one? Even Qiao Wan couldn't resist.
Pei Chunzheng also seemed quite interested, so on that day she took extra care to dress up.
Pei Chunzheng always carried a rabbit-shaped silk lantern with him. The silk had turned yellow, but he cherished it as much as his own eyes. He rarely let anyone touch it. He would often take it out and stare at it in a daze.
But on that day, for the first time ever, he took out the rabbit silk lantern and placed it in her hands.
"Do you want to eat candied hawthorn?" The young boy hesitated for a moment before asking.
In the glow of the lantern, Pei Chunzheng's face, as white as snow, was bathed in a warm light.
His gaze was a tenderness she had never seen before, as though he saw something unknown through her. His voice was soft, as if afraid to disturb something.
Qiao Wan hesitated for a moment. She didn't really want to eat candied hawthorn right now, but when she met Pei Chunzheng's gentle eyes, she couldn't bring herself to refuse. So, she nodded and said, against her true feelings, "Yes, I quite like candied hawthorn."
Unexpectedly, the monster didn't die at all and was hiding among the crowd. Just as Pei Chunzheng walked away to buy candied hawthorns for her, the monster attacked again.
She was not strong and couldn't fight the monster alone. She protected the rabbit lantern in her arms and tried to guide the scared people away from the monster's attacks. She prayed silently for Pei Chunzheng to come back quickly.
At that moment, she had only one belief in her heart. The rabbit silk lantern must not be damaged, as it was Pei Chunzheng's most precious possession.
The cunning monster noticed her attachment to the rabbit lantern and kept attacking it, trying to distract her. She was helpless and couldn't fight back.
When the young man finally arrived on his sword, she was already half-dead from the monster's attacks. This scene reminded her of the first time she saw Pei Chunzheng.
He stood on the sword, looking at her. She was lying on the ground, panting heavily, with blood dripping from her nose. She carefully held up the rabbit silk lantern.
The lantern had some blood stains on it, but she had protected it with all her might.
The long sword was sheathed, and the young man's cold gaze fell upon the rabbit silk lantern. His expression changed drastically when he saw the blood stains on the fabric. His eyes turned red like a rabbit.
"Dirty."
"What?" She struggled to get up from the bloodstains.
"It's dirty."
The young man looked up, and his blood-red eyes startled her.
"Xiaoxiao." Pei Chunzheng muttered, pale and lost.
"Pei Chunzheng?" Qiao Wan hesitated to ask.
Her whole body ached, but thinking about how Pei Chunzheng liked her to smile, Qiao Wan forced a stiff smile and her nosebleed kept dripping onto her clothes.
Pei Chunzheng's state was strange. He gritted his teeth, his lips trembling, seeming mad and crazy.
She took a step forward to ask him what was wrong, but the young man unleashed a sword strike that forced her back half a step.
If she had been a little slower, the sword strike would have mercilessly cut off her hand.
Pei Chunzheng glanced at her, his gaze icy.
Then, he turned his head, with a deeply pained expression on his face, and flew away with the rabbit silk lantern in his hands.
She was left stunned in place, waiting until her blood congealed on her skin, but Pei Chunzheng never returned.
Xiaoxiao.
Xiaoxiao.
The painful voice of the young man echoed in her ears.
As the wind blew on her blood, it felt cold.
She finally understood.
In that moment, Qiao Wan wanted to laugh and cry at the same time.
When the tears started to fall, her years of habit caused her to reflexively smile.
No wonder Pei Chunzheng liked her to smile.
Because Mu Xiaoxiao likes to laugh, she has a dimple on her cheek. That's why Pei Chunzheng likes it when she smiles. But when she frowns in pain, she doesn't look like Mu Xiaoxiao anymore.
Her back and hands look the most like Mu Xiaoxiao , so he likes walking behind her, bending down patiently to help wipe the blood from her fingertips.
Mu Xiaoxiao has long hair, and he often helps her comb it. The little comb is also a gift from Mu Xiaoxiao to him.
Even the rabbit lamp is because Mu Xiaoxiao likes it.
Even the candied hawthorn is because Mu Xiaoxiao likes to eat it.
Mu Xiaoxiao , that's a name that has been everywhere all these years, but no matter how hard she tries, she can never catch up with it.
How can a living person be compared to a dead person?
The cultivators have excellent eyesight. From her direction, they can see the bright lights of the town, stretching out like a warm river.
She and Mu Xiaoxiao , they are like light and shadow, inseparable. She depends on her, but she also receives some care from others. But shadows can never surpass light.
In the end, it was Elder Martial Brother who found her, nearly out of breath, and coughing, he carried her back to Yuqing Peak.
"I'm so embarrassed..." Qiao Wan buried her whole face in the blanket, her voice husky. "I just feel so embarrassed."
Elder Martial Brother looked at her coldly.
She didn't dare ask Elder Martial Brother if he also saw her as a substitute for Mu Xiaoxiao .
Actually, there's no need to ask, she already knows the answer.
Whether it's Pei Chunzheng , Elder Martial Brother, or their master, or other senior martial brothers and sisters.
They all look at her and see another girl, forming their idea of the Kunshan Sect's younger martial sister - Mu Xiaoxiao .
Since that day, she never actively looked for Pei Chunzheng again.
Being in the same Kunshan Sect, except for occasionally meeting, they no longer had any unnecessary interactions.
However, in those inevitable few encounters, her relationship with Pei Chunzheng got worse and worse, and now they're practically strangers to each other.
After all these years, Qiao Wan has long since moved on from her initial psychological shadow.
But now, they're telling her that Pei Chunzheng will kill her, and the way she'll die will be extremely miserable. Isn't this a trap?
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When Qiao Wan was lost in thought, the disciples of Wenshi Hall secretly watched her.
As they looked, they couldn't help but feel a little sympathy.
Too alike.
The male disciples thought to themselves.
Qiao Wan and Mu Xiaoxiao look so much alike.
The young girl in front of them had the popular hairstyle in the cultivation world, carrying a slender sword on her back, with a beautiful face, smooth skin, like a jade tree covered in snow, and her eyes as clear as a bright moon.
The only downside is that her taste is a bit unbearable.
She has five or six jade butterflies pinned on her hair bun, and another one tied to the end of her hair, and she even creatively tied one to her sword handle, making her look particularly fancy.
Everyone in the Kunshan Sect knows that Qiao Wan is the substitute for Mu Xiaoxiao .
Now that the real main character has returned, they can watch this big show unfold.
As Qiao Wan thought about Pei Chunzheng and the upcoming plot, she felt very sad and angry. But even so, she didn't show much emotion. After all these years, she had become a master at hiding her feelings.
Qiao Wan politely thanked the male disciple in front of her and walked out of Wenshi Hall.
Perhaps because she was thinking about the plot, as soon as she walked out of Wenshi Hall, she bumped into a male disciple.
Once Qiao Wan regained her balance, she looked at the person in front of her.
She recognized the male disciple who bumped into her. His surname was Xiao, and his name was Xiao Boyang. He came from the Xiao family, a branch of the three major families. His temper wasn't very good, and they hadn't gotten along for a long time.
The reason behind this was that Xiao Boyang used to be interested in Mu Xiaoxiao. After she came to the mountain, he never looked highly upon her.
Not to mention, they were also competitors.
The Kunshan Sect always encouraged their disciples to compete and improve. They even built a tall tower on the Azure Sky Island, where the disciples of the Kunshan Sect could climb higher levels and receive corresponding rewards.
In a couple of days, on the tower on Azure Sky Island, Qiao Wan and Xiao Boyang would fight over a Red Cloud Immortal Grass.
Qiao Wan was calm and composed. She wasn't a spirit stone, so she didn't need everyone to like her.
When Xiao Boyang saw her, he squinted his eyes and said, "Qiao Wan?"
Qiao Wan nodded in acknowledgement and said, "Martial Brother Xiao," while she started to run away.
Xiao Boyang, seeing this, became furious and shouted, "Qiao Wan, stop right now!"
Qiao Wan patiently stopped in her tracks and asked, "Is there something else, Martial Brother Xiao?"
Xiao Boyang glanced at her from head to toe and sneered, "You are just a low-level spirit beast, yet you've managed to make yourself look like this. Qiao Wan, with the help of the Yuqing Spiritual Master's alchemy treasures, you have only just reached the Foundation Construction stage. If I were you, I would have lost face and left Yuqing Peak long ago."
Qiao Wan, with a bow tie on her head, tilted her head cutely and said, "Yuqing Peak is great. It feels like home. The master is talented and speaks nicely. I really enjoy being at Yuqing Peak."
Seeing her like this, Xiao Boyang nearly exploded with anger.
"How dare you tilt your head like that?!"
Qiao Wan exclaimed in surprise, "Huh?"
Realizing that he had spoken his thoughts out loud, Xiao Boyang's face turned from blue to red. He angrily shouted, "Get lost!"
"You enjoy staying at Yuqing Peak, don't you? Well, I doubt you'll have the face to stay after Martial Sister Mu wakes up in a few days."
Qiao Wan thought for a moment and said seriously, "I think I will."
After saying that, without even looking back at Xiao Boyang, who was stomping in place out of anger, she left Wenshi Hall.
Oh, Xiao Boyang.
Qiao Wan paused and politely searched through the plot.
He was an unnamed cannon fodder, not even worth mentioning. In terms of character ranking, he couldn't compare to her. At least she was a malicious supporting female character who caused a lot of trouble for the female lead.
After returning to her residence, Qiao Wan's mood was not exactly relaxed.
Her residence was very quiet, and it was the place that her master had arranged for her to live.
Putting down her sword, Qiao Wan carefully took out a pure white forehead cloth from her sleeve. Seeing that it was still clean and free of dust, she breathed a sigh of relief.
She had fought with the Snowstorm Tiger for twelve days and nights in the northern territory, all for this forehead cloth.
This cloth was made from the fur of the Snowstorm Tiger and had a shimmering jade embedded in it. When touched, it felt slightly cool and comforting.
Hundreds of years ago, there was a great war between the Demon Realm and the cultivation world. In that war, half of the cultivators were injured or killed, and it was only after that battle that the Demon Realm's Emperor was driven back and sealed away.
Yuqing Spiritual Master had developed a chronic headache during that war, which still bothered him to this day.
This forehead cloth was specially made for her master as a way to soothe his headaches.
Since experiencing a tragic and miserable love affair, her attention had successfully shifted from Pei Chunzheng to these elders.
Respecting and pleasing the elders might bring some rewards, but trying to please Pei Chunzheng was useless.
Putting the cloth back into her sleeve, Qiao Wan looked around.
Although her residence was quiet, the walls felt warm to the touch.
Inside the cave, there was only a stone bed, a stone table, some stone stools, and various random household items, as well as some shiny and delicate little accessories.
For example, there were pink jade hairpins, golden tassels with six petals of plum blossoms, bracelets adorned with crystals and pearls, and so on.
She put a bracelet on her wrist and looked at the shiny white pearls and colorful crystals on it, instantly feeling better.
There was no way around it, even if she had a bland face now, she still loved pink and sparkling accessories!
Putting aside these little accessories, the simplicity and solitude of her residence were arranged by Qiao Wan herself.
All for the sake of cultivation.
What Xiao Boyang said was true. With her talent, she didn't deserve to stay on Yuqing Peak.
The disciples of Kunshan Sect were roughly divided into three levels. Outer disciples were at the bottom, inner disciples were the second level, and the disciples under the twelve peak masters of Kunshan were the highest level.
Her master was only in his six hundredth year, which was considered a prime age in the cultivation world.
Despite his young age, he had reached the third level of the Nascent Soul stage and was the pinnacle of the sword path.
It's common for powerful cultivators to have some quirks, and Yuqing Spiritual Master indeed had the qualifications to be mysterious. He only accepted three disciples: Elder Martial Brother Lu Pihan, younger martial sister Mu Xiaoxiao, and Qiao Wan, who had stumbled upon good fortune.
Elder Martial Brother and Mu Xiaoxiao were both exceptionally talented disciples, highly regarded in the entire cultivation world.
Her name was Qiao Wan, and she was not as talented as the other disciples of the Kunshan Sect. She was caught between being an outer disciple and an inner disciple.
Her father had passed away, and her mother was an illiterate village woman. Qiao Wan thought to herself that it was already good enough for her to be able to cultivate immortality. She couldn't change her aptitude, as it was inherited from her parents.
However, in the world of cultivation, there were ways to improve aptitude or even start again from the beginning.
Qiao Wan had been an ordinary person from her past life until now, and she didn't expect to suddenly become a powerful cultivator in this life.
Her aptitude was not enough to compensate for her lack of cultivation.
Qiao Wan was very diligent when it came to cultivation.
In the world of cultivation, there was constant danger. One could easily lose their life at any moment. One could be peacefully sleeping at home, and the next day they could be met with an unfortunate fate. Qiao Wan cherished her life and was determined to cultivate, all for the sake of not disappointing her master.
Her master, Yuqing Spiritual Master, had been unlucky. His eldest disciple was disabled, his second disciple had fallen into the Broken Bone Deep Abyss, and his third disciple, Qiao Wan, was considered a weakling.
Since the day when Yuqing Spiritual Master took her to the Kunshan Sect, Qiao Wan had hardly slept. The stone bed in her cave served more as a decoration than anything else.
Aside from cultivation, there was another reason why she couldn't sleep. Whenever she thought about the novel "Immortal Ascending Road," Qiao Wan felt anxious. She would lie on the stone bed, staring at the walls with lifeless eyes.
Mu Xiaoxiao had returned and was said to be residing at the peak of Yuqing Peak. Yuqing Spiritual Master was taking care of her personally, but he hadn't sent any messages to Qiao Wan.
Although Qiao Wan wanted to see Mu Xiaoxiao, she decided to wait patiently in her cave for news from her master, just to be safe.
Her thoughts went back and forth between Mu Xiaoxiao and Pei Chunzheng. Since regaining her memories, Qiao Wan's feelings for Pei Chunzheng had unexpectedly weakened. But when she remembered that Pei Chunzheng's orders had led to her tragic fate, Qiao Wan couldn't help but shiver.
After all, they had been in love once, and it was hard for her to believe that he could be so heartless. No, she believed it. She wagered her dignity as a supporting character and had every reason to believe that Pei Chunzheng would really kill her mercilessly.
After years of knowing him, Qiao Wan understood Pei Chunzheng's ruthless nature.
Lying on the stone bed, Qiao Wan became more and more uneasy. She sat up, closed her eyes, and started meditating.
Her aptitude was poor, her cultivation shallow. No matter how hard she tried, her aptitude couldn't be changed. Anyone could easily overpower her, so Qiao Wan didn't dare to slack off.
She had just reached the Foundation Building stage, and it was no surprise that Xiao Boyang looked down on her. With her resources, others would have already reached the Golden Core stage, but she was stuck at Foundation Building, unable to break through to the next stage.
Qiao Wan's body is like a deflated balloon. No matter how she cultivates, only 30% of her spiritual power can be used. The remaining 70% disappears completely during the cultivation process.
Building the foundation is like building a house. The bricks represent the spiritual energy around the body.
But Qiao Wan's spiritual energy cannot be retained. It's as if she's trying to build a foundation without any bricks.
Her breakthrough in foundation building was only achieved through tremendous effort.
Her talents were already poor, and her cultivation efficiency was slow. If she doesn't work harder, she'll be waiting for death.
Despite all this, Qiao Wan has no regrets about cultivating.
In this world, mere mortals without cultivation are like ants.
Cultivation has become integrated into every aspect of Qiao Wan's daily life. She closes her eyes, sits down, and patiently cultivates. But as soon as the spiritual energy enters her body, almost 70-80% of it disappears before completing a full cycle.
After years of battling with this spiritual energy, Qiao Wan is accustomed to it. She slowly refines and solidifies the remaining 10-20%.
Qiao Wan, the construction worker, is working hard to build walls today!
(*｀へ*)
Now she is only a small distance away from reaching the second stage of foundation building. This distance can only be filled by relying on external objects, like the Red Cloud Grass that Qiao Wan has been longing for.
Red Cloud Grass can help stabilize the foundation, but it is very rare and has strict growing conditions.
No matter what, in order to break through her current situation, she must defeat Xiao Boyang and obtain the Red Cloud Grass at the upcoming competition on the BIkong Island White Tower in a few days.
Because of this, she cannot afford to make any mistakes during this time. She recently had a fight with a snow tiger and must recover her energy properly.
At the same time, inside Yuqing Palace.
A beautiful woman in palace attire, with clouds and mist-like hair, sits in front of a bed with a worried expression.
"Is Xiaoxiao still not awake?" A young man with white hair tied in a jade crown stands nearby. His face is cold and he furrows his eyebrows as he looks at the unconscious girl on the bed, asking softly.
This is Yuqing Peak's Sword Immortal, Yuqing Spiritual Master Zhou Yan.
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Among the twelve peak masters, this beautiful woman dressed in palace attire named Fairy Xixia, also known as Gao Lanzhi.
Gao Lanzhi shook her head and said, "Xiaoxiao is suffering from a deadly poison in the Broken Bone Deep Abyss. This poison is difficult to cure, and without the antidote, she may not wake up for a while."
Standing beside Yuqing Spiritual Master was a young man in red clothing. His long black hair reached his ankles, and his layers of red robes spread out in the hall. He had a breathtaking beauty, but what was even more astonishing was his profound cultivation that seemed as deep as the sea.
Hearing this, Feng Wangyan's eyes darkened, and he said without politeness, "If Xiaoxiao didn't get poisoned, I wouldn't have brought her to the Kunshan Sect. If your sect is unable to save her, I will take her elsewhere to seek medical help."
Gao Lanzhi quickly interjected, "Wait. This poison can be cured."
She looked at Yuqing Spiritual Master and said, "I remember that the master has a type of cold pill called the Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan. It is perfect for neutralizing this heat poison."
Yuqing Spiritual Master's expression slightly relaxed, but in an instant, he seemed to remember something and frowned even more. "It's gone."
"What?" Feng Wangyan was surprised.
Yuqing Spiritual Master looked tired and said, "The Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan is gone."
"Half a month ago," Yuqing Spiritual Master Zhou Yan said gravely, "when Xiaoxiao went down the mountain to eliminate demons, she was seriously injured, so I gave her that Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan."
The Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan was extremely difficult to refine, and he could only make three pills. Xiaoxiao took all of them, and none were left.
Otherwise, they wouldn't be in this predicament now. Even if they wanted to refine it again, time was not on their side.
Looking at the girl lying on the bed, Zhou Yan felt heartbroken.
Mu Xiaoxiao had a flushed face, closed eyes, cracked lips, and her usual smile was nowhere to be seen. It was obvious that she was troubled by the heat poison invading her body.
She was the disciple he had raised, how could he not feel guilty and sympathetic?
Feng Wangyan became furious, but then laughed sarcastically. "Gone? What a 'gone'! Is your disciple's life not important? Xiaoxiao's life is not important? When Xiaoxiao fell into the Broken Bone Deep Abyss, your esteemed Kunshan Sect didn't even bother to search for her, assuming she had already perished. And now you can't even produce a simple pill?"
Zhou Yan knew that Feng Wangyan had been isolated for a long time and had a fiery temperament. He didn't care to argue with him and just furrowed his brow, not looking at him. Instead, he turned to Gao Lanzhi and asked, "Besides the Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan, is there any other way to cure Xiaoxiao's poison?"
After thinking for a moment, Gao Lanzhi replied, "There is another way, but it depends on whether Xiaoxiao is willing or not."
Zhou Yan said, "It's worth a try."
"It has been just over half a month since Xiaoxiao took the Tai Xu Qing Xin Dan," Gao Lanzhi carefully explained, "If Xiaoxiao is willing to sacrifice blood to save her, this poison can be cured."
Sacrifice blood?
Zhou Yan's furrowed brow deepened.
He is Qiao Wan's master, so naturally, he knows how difficult her cultivation has been.
This sacrifice will undoubtedly cause damage to her energy and cultivation.
When Zhou Yan looked at Mu Xiaoxiao, he felt a slight tremor in his fingertips and sighed softly, closing his eyes.
Ultimately, his tenderness towards Mu Xiaoxiao surpassed his hesitation.
Xiaoxiao has suffered so much, he couldn't bear to see her endure any more torment.
So be it.
Qiao Wan has always been resilient, but now she can only temporarily endure.
If Qiao Wan is unwilling, he will persuade her again. After sacrificing blood, he can use spiritual medicine to nourish her. It shouldn't be a problem.
Having made up his mind, Zhou Yan looked up and said, "Since that's the case, I'll send a message for Wan'er to come."
*
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Once Qiao Wan entered a meditative state, she forgot about the passage of time.
When she opened her eyes again, it was already late. Qiao Wan let out a sigh of relief and leaped off the stone bed.
Just as she jumped off the stone bed, a message came from the communication jade on her waist. Her master wanted to see her at the peak.
She didn't need to guess, it must be about Mu Xiaoxiao.
Having just finished meditating, Qiao Wan's senses were sharp and her mind clear.
Seeing the jade slip, Qiao Wan didn't dare to slack off. She quickly performed a cleansing technique and left her dwelling. She swiftly flew away.
She had already made up her mind.
Although she had lost her memories for a while, fortunately, fate had been kind enough to let her regain them. It wasn't too late for her to make amends. As long as she behaved well and focused on cultivation, avoiding Mu Xiaoxiao and Pei Chunzheng should not be difficult.
And there was this headband.
Qiao Wan touched the headband in her sleeve, feeling somewhat nervous. Hopefully, her master would like it.
Though she had regained her memories, the emotions of the past decades were not so easily erased. In all those years, her master, Yuqing Spiritual Master, had become like a father figure to her.
When she arrived at the peak, Qiao Wan realized that Yuqing Peak was crowded with curious disciples.
Yuqing Peak was a towering structure, more than a hundred feet high, built according to the mountain's terrain, giving off a cold and solemn aura.
The disciples who came to spectate were trapped outside the formation, unable to enter the hall. But even so, this couldn't stop Kunshan Sect disciples from being eager to witness the event.
Throughout history, people have been unable to resist the mysterious power of gossip, even cultivators are no exception.
After all, as one's lifespan lengthens, it's inevitable to get a bit restless, and the enthusiasm for gossip reached an unprecedented high.
After all, that was the Broken Bone Deep Abyss of the demonic realm! No one has ever come back alive from there. Even Fairy Idle Cloud from the Cloud Mist Fairy Mansion fell into it and never came back up. Yet, Mu Xiaoxiao managed to come back alive from the Broken Bone Deep Abyss?!
But what surprised the disciples of Kunshan Sect even more wasn't that fact. It was the fact that...
"Hey, do you know that Elder Martial Sister Mu was carried out by a man!"
"Wow!" exclaimed a female disciple in surprise, "A man? What man? What's going on? Didn't Elder Martial Sister Mu already have an engagement with Xiao Huan from the Xiao family?"
Disciple A giggled, saying, "I heard that man is very handsome."
Disciple B disagreed, saying, "How handsome can he be? Can he be as handsome as Yuqing Spiritual Master?"
"That's different, Yuqing Spiritual Master is cold, but that man, he's like fire," one of the female disciples reminisced about the man's appearance, causing her face to turn red and marvel.
When Mu Xiaoxiao returned that day, she took a brief glance from afar in the crowd.
That man was extremely good-looking. Holding the sleeping Mu Xiaoxiao, he ascended the nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine steps of Kunshan.
He wore a red robe that swept the ground, his hair cascaded down to his ankles, his phoenix-like eyes shimmered, and his cultivation was unfathomable. It was said that he was a phoenix!
"A phoenix?!" someone exclaimed, "But didn't the phoenix clan perish in ancient times? How can there still be phoenixes in this world?!"
The phoenix clan indeed perished long ago!
How did Mu Xiaoxiao return from Broken Bone Deep Abyss and bring back a phoenix that had transformed?!
Someone with keen eyes noticed a girl leaping down from a sword, and the enthusiasm of the onlookers reached an unprecedented high.
"Qiao Wan! That's Qiao Wan!"
"Qiao Wan?!"
"Why is Qiao Wan here?!"
Disciple C sneered, "For what reason? Xiaoxiao has returned, of course she would go see her."
Among them, the disciples who had entered later and hadn't seen Mu Xiaoxiao curiously watched Qiao Wan.
"I heard that Martial Sister Qiao looks exactly like Elder Martial Sister Mu."
An older senior next to him glanced at the girl and stroked his chin, "She does have a resemblance, but this Qiao Wan's appearance is slightly different from Martial Sister Xiaoxiao's."
"What's different?" the young disciple asked in confusion.
Mu Xiaoxiao had seen her with her own eyes.
Her skin was as smooth as jade, her smile dimples were sweet and beautiful, and when she smiled, it was like a radiant glow, her slender waist fit snugly in one's hand, as delicate as a bird that could be held in the palm, agile and captivating.
"Elder Martial Sister Mu is extremely beautiful, there is no one in the sect who can compare. In comparison, Qiao Wan's appearance, though strikingly similar, pales in comparison. Even with seven or eight points of beauty, the stiffness and formal demeanor make her lose five or six points."
Qiao Wan's character was probably learned from Yuqing Spiritual Master, mature beyond her years, silent and reserved, as if others owed her money.
Disciple D whispered, "Did you see? The Cloud Silk she wore and the Autumn Water Sword on her waist originally belonged to Mu Xiaoxiao, but later Yuqing Spiritual Master gave them to her."
"No matter how she dresses up as Mu Xiaoxiao, in my opinion, she can't compare to Martial Sister Xiaoxiao."
"With Qiao Wan's mediocre talents, she can be accepted as a disciple by Yuqing Spiritual Master. She really benefits from Martial Sister Xiaoxiao's influence."
With Qiao Wan's limited talent, even if she practiced for another five hundred years, there was no guarantee she would be able to form a pill.
In the world of cultivation, resources meant everything. The major sects and clans held the majority of resources, while the smaller sects and families could only fight for minor gains.
Despite being fortunate enough to study under Yuqing Spiritual Master and enjoy resources coveted by others, Qiao Wan still had such a demeanor that made others envious.
Not to mention, everything she ate, used
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