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Hearing Li Fan agree to accept the two items, Huo Linger and Mu Qianning were overjoyed, thinking they had finally done something that pleased Senior Li...
But unexpectedly, Li Fan immediately gave them to Zi Ling and Nan Feng?
They were both extremely surprised too.
Thinking about it though, they quickly let it go.
What kind of existence was Senior Li? How could he possibly need mere Immortal Artifacts?
They were surely meant to be gifts for his disciples...
At this thought, they couldn’t help but feel waves of envy for Zi Ling and Nan Feng.
While they might receive some favor from Senior Li, how could it compare to learning by his side?
To follow Senior Li... that was the true Supreme One Path of Immortality!
“Thank you, thank you, Teacher!” Nan Feng and Zi Ling both exclaimed excitedly!
They each accepted the brush and the zither.
Having an Immortal Artifact in their hands, for a moment, they felt dazed. They could hardly believe it.
How many people had the Triple Excellence Holy Land sent into the Cangli Mountain Range? Countless. Yet ultimately, all had failed and vanished, without even a shred of news retrieved.
Now, they had obtained them so easily...
Following their teacher, truly, many things became this simple...
“By the way, Senior,” Mu Qianning spoke up, “there are several seniors outside who also took part in this matter. They wish to pay their respects to you. Would you be willing to meet them?”
Hearing this, Li Fan instantly understood.
It seemed giving Huo Linger and the others his calligraphy and paintings must have caused quite a stir at the exhibition.
So now, more people wanted to come...
Did this mean he was gaining some fame?
A flicker of delight stirred within him. “Since they’ve come, please invite them in,” he said.
Huo Linger immediately bowed and retreated out.
“The three of you, Senior Li has agreed to see you,” she said to the trio waiting outside.
Instantly, joy lit up their faces.
The Senior was willing to receive them!
They stepped forward eagerly and entered the Courtyard.
“Such a terrifying aura...” Supreme Lord Lingchao murmured, sensing the vast, hidden ebb and flow of Dao Rhyme and Dao Principles everywhere. “It’s like everywhere is filled with beings of supreme terror... I feel like an ant...”
“This... this place...” Supreme Lord Yuanyang scanned the scene. When he saw the Earth Chickens, the goldfish in the Pond... he was utterly speechless, his eyes wide with shock.
But the White-Haired Woman had already frozen in place.
She seemed completely entranced.
“The Path of Immortality... the Supreme One Path...” she whispered, her gaze locked onto Li Fan. Suddenly, without warning, she dropped to her knees with a thud!
Witnessing this, Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang were even more astonished.
This was a Quasi-Immortal... kneeling just like that?
Just what earth-shattering background did this presence possess?
Exchanging a single glance, neither hesitated for a second; they too immediately kneeled!
Li Fan was instantly flustered.
Nima, what... what kind of greeting was this? Kneeling upon meeting?
These art enthusiasts really kept getting more and more extreme!
Beside him, Huo Linger and the others instinctively covered their mouths in shock.
The identities of these three were at the absolute apex of the entire Xuantian Realm... a Quasi-Immortal and two Saint Lords!
And yet, they knelt instantly upon meeting.
Their expressions were complex.
Everyone present was taken aback. It was Li Fan who finally snapped out of it first. “There’s no need for such formalities! Please, rise quickly!” he urged.
To the kneeling trio, Li Fan’s words resonated like a Divine Decree, carrying an inexplicable force that compelled them to stand.
“...Senior’s work touched the deepest truths!” Supreme Lord Lingchao spoke from the heart. “One piece of Calligraphy made us kneel in worship. To see you in person now, we would die without regret!”
“Heaven above, earth below, there is no one like you, Senior! Our fortune in meeting you... what joy! What immense joy!” Supreme Lord Yuanyang echoed.
Li Fan smiled modestly. “You flatter me excessively. I am merely somewhat skilled in a few minor arts. I dare not accept such high praise.”
Hearing his humility, their admiration for him soared to new heights. This was a true, peerless Great Adept! Dwelling hidden within the Mortal World but detached from worldly dust. So approachable, so humble. What was the Great Dao—unattainable even to Immortals—to such a Supreme One Great Adept? Merely “minor arts.”
“Sen...ior...” The White-Haired Woman spoke, her voice tight with nervousness. Her normally cold face wore an expression of anxious anticipation for the first time. Though she had been a Quasi-Immortal for countless years, a supreme being of the Xuantian Realm, facing this presence was utterly terrifying. He could only be looked up to. Uncontrollable tension gripped her. “Might I... might I stay by your side? To... to listen to your teachings?”
Li Fan’s brow furrowed slightly upon hearing this.
Another disciple applicant?
He really had no interest in taking more students...
“Senior,” Mu Qianning interjected hastily, unable to bear seeing the White-Haired Woman rejected, “this time, she rendered significant assistance. To come seek your guidance... she even abandoned a Great Opportunity...”
It was the White-Haired Woman who had first entered the Ascension Platform, drawing out the True Immortal. And after the True Immortal fell, she had forgone collecting the invaluable True Immortal’s Blood solely to come pay her respects to Li Fan. It spoke profoundly of her steadfast Dao Heart. Mu Qianning couldn’t bear to see her hopes dashed.
Li Fan, upon hearing this, couldn't help but sigh, thinking: Seems like another deeply devoted one.
He said, "I won't be taking on any new disciples for now. However, considering your firm Dao Heart, I can offer some guidance. What questions trouble you?"
Hearing this, the White-Haired Woman felt deep disappointment, but profound excitement surged within her!
She knew that even though she couldn't follow this Senior, she had gained an exceptionally rare opportunity!
To receive answers from such a figure... what an incredibly precious chance!
What should she ask?
She had to choose carefully!
A thousand thoughts flashed through her mind in an instant.
Seeing her hesitate for so long, Li Fan smiled. "No need to be nervous. Our meeting alone signifies a connection. Ask whatever you wish."
He understood the woman's state of mind. Before crossing into this world, back in school days, if he wanted to ask a teacher something, he'd ponder it over and over, afraid the teacher would think him foolish.
This woman, so obsessed with the Dao, would care even more.
Hearing his words, the White-Haired Woman nodded. She took a deep breath and finally voiced her most burning question: "Respected Senior, what... is Immortality?"
Immortality!
As this word was spoken, both Supreme Lord Yuanyang and Supreme Lord Lingchao became utterly focused!
Li Fan paused slightly.
Immortality?
He wasn't some practitioner; how would he know what Immortality was...
However, the woman obviously wasn't asking about actual cultivation. Clearly, she meant transcendence within the realm of calligraphy and painting.
Thinking this, he smiled faintly. "Immortality resides in all living beings."
Everyone looked attentive, listening quietly.
"A blade of grass, a grain of sand, a single cicada... all can embody Immortality."
"To the common eye, everything seems ordinary. Yet true transcendence, true Immortality, hides within this very ordinary existence."
"To walk the Path, one must first recognize the ordinary."
"To understand what white is, one must first grasp what black is. To know what is right, one must understand what is wrong."
"So, to comprehend what Immortality is, one must first comprehend what mediocrity is."
He spoke with ease and assurance.
This, in fact, was exactly why he made Zi Ling paint an egg over and over again.
To see with genuine eyes, to perceive the patterns hidden within the most common things.
Only then could one truly embark on the Path, whether in calligraphy or painting.
Hearing this, the woman fell deep into thought.
To understand what white is, one must grasp black... To understand what Immortality is, one must grasp mediocrity...
An epiphany seemed to dawn on her.
Was this why the Senior lived hidden in mundanity?
Since achieving the state of a Quasi-Immortal, she had secluded herself deep within eternal ice. She believed it was the only way to cultivate a heart pure enough for the Path of Immortality. Had she been walking the wrong path all along?
The more she pondered, the more she felt these past thousand years had been utterly wasted, spent entirely in vain.
"I think... I understand now."
She murmured, then took a deep, steadying breath. "Thank you, Senior, for your guidance!"
Li Fan waved a hand dismissively. "It was a trivial matter."
"Everyone, don't just stand there. It so happens a few peaches on the tree in my courtyard have ripened recently. Allow me to offer them to you."
Li Fan offered warmly.
Some fruit on that peach tree had indeed ripened. It would be good to let Huo Linger and the others taste their freshness.
Everyone looked towards the Peach Tree.
And then, in an instant, they collectively froze.
Use... use THESE peaches... to treat them?!
...
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Seeing the peach tree Li Fan mentioned, everyone was stunned.
“This... is this the Peach of Immortality tree...?”
Supreme Lord Lingchao muttered to himself. Even with just a glance, he could feel the extraordinary aura surrounding it. Immortal Spirit Qi flowed everywhere, and Dao Rhyme grew!
“Such a treasure only exists in the Immortal Realm... Could we really get a taste...?”
Supreme Lord Yuanyang could hardly believe it!
The White-Haired Woman was also frozen. What kind of person was this, actually raising a Peach of Immortality tree...
He must be a great figure descended from the Immortal Realm!
She instantly formed an idea.
Huo Linger, Mu Qianning, and the others were filled with delight.
This wasn’t the first time they had received similar kindness from Senior Li.
So, they immediately sat down obediently, in rows, waiting for fruit!
Meanwhile, Li Fan walked forward and plucked three or five big, bright red peaches from the tree’s lowered branches.
He cut the peaches onto a plate and brought it before the group, smiling. “This tree was planted by me. It’s bearing fruit for the first time this year. Not sure how it tastes, but everyone, please give it a try.”
Their expressions grew even more complicated.
A Peach of Immortality tree planted by someone like this...
Any tiny piece of flesh, no, even just the peel from this plate, would cause a huge stir and fights among powerful forces outside...
“Thank you, Master!”
Zi Ling’s big eyes shone with joy, revealing her glistening little eye teeth as she eagerly took a piece first.
Nan Feng also thanked him before taking hers.
During this period, they had grown accustomed to this kind of luxurious life with Li Fan, a far cry from their former days of poverty...
After countless experiences like diluting things with Sacred Spring water and eating Holy Herbs daily, they were kind of numb to it now.
Seeing this, the others each took a piece.
Zi Ling’s jade-white teeth bit into the bright red flesh. Sweet juice burst forth. Her large eyes instantly showed pure delight!
Streams of Immortal Spirit Energy flooded her body, cleansing every inch of her skin!
Impurities inside her were vaporized by the Immortal Spirit Energy.
Nan Feng, Huo Linger, Mu Qianning, and others all wore the same ecstatic expression!
Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang trembled, filled with emotion and excitement!
Earlier, that True Immortal used fake Immortal Spirit Qi to almost push them into the Immortal Dao level, though that fake power faded later.
Now, each piece of this fruit contained rich, fragrant Immortal Spirit Energy!
Their cultivation grew. Flaws in their Dao Foundation were being fixed!
Moving towards perfection!
The two Supreme Lords... moved towards perfection. A trace of Immortal Qi even appeared inside them... They reached Quasi-Immortal!
The pair opened their eyes, ecstatic beyond measure!
Going from Supreme Lord to Quasi-Immortal was an enormous, nearly impossible gap!
But now, they had succeeded.
Becoming the top figures in the entire Xuantian Realm.
“Taking that step forward... Senior Li has granted us such immense fortune!”
Supreme Lord Lingchao wept with gratitude.
“We absorbed so very little of the Immortal Spirit Qi... Most is stored in our bodies. It will help us achieve true Immortality later!”
Supreme Lord Yuanyang looked equally excited!
Meanwhile, the White-Haired Woman still had her eyes closed!
Everyone turned to look at her.
“Dao Rhyme flows... Immortal Spirit Energy is taking shape... Heavens, she’s becoming an Immortal!”
Supreme Lord Lingchao exclaimed in shock.
The group was dumbfounded.
An Immortal... about to emerge today?
It was vital to understand: no Immortal had appeared in the Xuantian Realm for thousands of years.
One Immortal meant an era of glory.
“Just handing out a piece of Immortal Peach leads to someone achieving Immortality...”
Everyone marvelled once more. This Senior Li truly conducted himself on a grand scale!
A very, very long time passed.
Finally, the White-Haired Woman opened her eyes. All the Immortal Spirit Qi from the Immortal Peach was absorbed by her, finally pushing her past that threshold.
Now, she stood firmly within the Immortal Dao!
An Immortal!
She took a deep breath and knelt again.
“Senior’s great kindness, Jiang Xue will never forget it in all her lifetimes!”
Jiang Xue was her name.
Hearing this name, Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang instantly altered their expressions.
“So, she is Jiang Xue...”
“A thousand years ago, a Supreme force had a special-properties Saintess named Jiang Xue. Later, her sect was destroyed, and her whereabouts were unknown... ”
They understood the White-Haired Woman’s origins.
Seeing this, Li Fan waved a hand dismissively. “Just a few peaches; hardly worth such grand gestures. Rise quickly.”
Jiang Xue stood up then, but her eyes shone with utmost reverence and admiration for Li Fan.
“Meow, meow meow~~~”
At this moment, Bai Xiaoqing came bounding over, rubbing her head against Li Fan's leg.
She’d just woken up inside the cottage.
Li Fan picked up Little White, ruffled her head. Lately, this greedy kitten had been sleepy all the time.
Really getting too lazy, he thought.
“Meow... you ate the Immortal Peaches? Owwoo... how come no one called me...?”
Bai Xiaoqing gazed longingly at the Peaches of Immortality, her big eyes utterly pitiful.
“You’re a cat. Since when do you eat veggies?”
Li Fan found it amusing. He handed a piece to Little White.
Bai Xiaoqing instantly opened her tiny mouth and swallowed it whole!
Immediately, she shut her eyes, enjoying it immensely!
As she enjoyed it, she... fell sound asleep again...
Inside her, almost all of her blood had turned pure gold. The last stubborn trace of impurity vanished completely as the Immortal Spirit Energy entered her...
“A pure-blooded White Tiger as a pet...”
Lingchao and the others recognized Bai Xiaoqing’s identity.
“Seems linked to the Northern Domain’s Demon Emperor’s lineage... But even within that lineage, such bloodline power is impossible...”
Supreme Lord Yuanyang murmured.
Li Fan held Bai Xiaoqing and sampled a few pieces of peach himself. The taste was indeed excellent – succulent, sweet, and tender.
Didn’t waste his effort in planting the tree.
He felt rather content.
Supreme Lord Yuanyang hesitated but decided to speak respectfully. “Senior, this matter has concluded. Do you have any further instructions?”
Supreme Lord Lingchao quickly added, “At but a single word from you, we will go through mountains of blades and seas of fire! We will give our lives!”
Eagerly pledging loyalty!
Li Fan chuckled lightly. “You’re all too polite. There may be many similar matters ahead. This is only the beginning. Everyone, just look after Qianning and the others.”
He had little interest in the turmoil outside. It was merely him helping Mu Qianning and her friends a bit.
After all, Mu Qianning and the group had been truly poor before, almost reduced to beggars. Huo Linger also suffered a pitiful fate, stirring Li Fan’s compassion.
Hearing his words, Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang paled drastically!
Many similar matters coming...
Did Senior Li mean that schemes targeting the Supreme Lords and Quasi-Immortals in the Southern Domain would happen again?
They shivered involuntarily.
The power of that True Immortal was vividly remembered!
Never mind Quasi-Immortals; even true Immortals from the Immortal Realm couldn’t deal with him.
If that True Immortal had other allies... that was terrifying...
“What Senior Li meant is for us to liaise promptly with Saintess Mu Qianning and them if such matters occur again!”
Supreme Lord Yuanyang sent a mental message.
Supreme Lord Lingchao nodded grimly. “It seems that True Immortal’s plot has only begun. Only Senior Li can suppress them...”
Ten li outside the Small Mountain Village.
“The army of the Triple Excellence Holy Land from the Central Continent has arrived! Forces ahead, stand aside! We hunt the vile scoundrel who harmed our Holy Land’s Supreme Lord!”
The black mass of the Triple Excellence Holy Land charged forward.
Ahead, they saw the Southern Domain Allied Forces led by Luo Ming and Hong Xuan waiting.
A Supreme Lord from their ranks immediately declared their intention!
Luo Ming, amidst the ranks of the Southern Domain Allied Forces frowned deeply!
He pulled out a jade token and crushed it instantly!
Meanwhile, in Li Fan's courtyard.
Supreme Lord Yuanyang suddenly sensed something. He stood up, his expression darkening.
“The Triple Excellence Holy Land fools are coming!”
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Sensing the message that came from dozens of miles away near Luo Ming, Supreme Lord Yuanyang's eyes flashed with a cold light, and he said, "That blind group from the Triple Excellence Holy Land is here!"
Hearing this, everyone present had a slight change in expression.
"The Triple Excellence Holy Land..."
Zi Ling and Nan Feng looked very nervous.
Previously, Shi Tai and the other Supreme Lord had come to demand punishment, but they returned in failure. Now, the Triple Excellence Holy Land had come again?
How many had come?
They had been staying close to Li Fan, so they didn't know about outside matters.
"Young ladies, last time Shi Tai and Tie Ming—one died and the other went crazy. This made the Triple Excellence Holy Land furious, and they started a Holy War against Senior Li!"
Supreme Lord Yuanyang sent a transmission to the two at this time.
Hearing this, Zi Ling and Nan Feng were immediately shocked.
The last two Supreme Lords had actually ended up with one dead and one crazy?
They looked at Li Fan in disbelief. Last time, Li Fan had not even stepped out.
He had just written a plaque and played a tune inside the courtyard.
At that time, Tie Ming directly dissolved into the Dao, so they hadn't known.
It turned out he had actually died...
Senior Li's methods were truly beyond imagination.
At the same time, they were also extremely surprised.
Holy War!
They came from a Holy Land too, so they knew very well what this meant!
It was a sign that things must end with death.
It meant the entire Triple Excellence Holy Land would gather all its power to fight with everything it had!
"How is that possible..."
Zi Ling felt dazed.
"Holy War... the Triple Excellence Holy Land... it will be finished."
Nan Feng was very clear-headed and muttered these words.
Holy Lands stood at the top in the entire Xuantian Realm and were thought to be unbeatable. Only a Holy Land could hold its own when a Holy War was started.
No one dared to provoke the anger of a Holy Land.
But that was directed at other people or forces in the Xuantian Realm...
Now, their target for the Holy War was actually Senior Li...
Were they crazy?
Senior Li was someone whose one painting could crush a Demon Supreme. Even Quasi-Immortals and the Saint Lords of the two Southern Domain Holy Lands came to pay respects.
Just a moment ago, Senior Li had casually granted a little bit of help and instantly turned someone into an Immortal and two into Quasi-Immortals.
Not to mention the Triple Excellence Holy Land—even if the Triple Excellence Immortal himself came...
She didn't dare to imagine it.
While everyone was astonished, Li Fan also felt a bit surprised.
That arts lovers society was here again?
So stubborn?
He could understand though. Beauties like Zi Ling and Nan Feng were highly sought-after in any group like that.
Who wouldn't want them? How could they just let Li Fan take them away so easily?
"This so-called Triple Excellence Holy Land really is troublesome and awful."
He voiced out loud.
They kept coming over and over—who knew when it would end.
Hearing this, Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang both had their brows jump instantly.
Senior Li had actually said such a thing!
Troublesome and awful!
What mattered wasn't that it was awful—it was that it bugged a great person like Senior Li!
They suddenly understood: the Triple Excellence Holy Land was truly in huge trouble this time.
Jiang Xue said directly, "Senior, should I, a junior, drive these flies away for you?"
Li Fan thought for a moment. Jiang Xue and Lingchao, and the others, had some power and connections outside. They might handle it more easily.
Mainly, he didn't want to deal with these people himself.
Li Fan said, "Okay, then please do. Li Fan truly does not want to see them again."
Jiang Xue's face was calm as she bowed deeply to Li Fan, then turned and left.
Supreme Lord Lingchao and Supreme Lord Yuanyang exchanged a look. Their expressions became even more serious.
Senior Li had said he never wanted to see them again!
What did that mean?
It meant he had sentenced the Triple Excellence Holy Land to death!
Even as a Holy Land, it wouldn't survive!
"Senior, we will go and check too. We will definitely not let those pests disturb your quiet practice again!"
They both spoke up right away!
They had just received a great favor from Senior Li. Now was the time to repay it!
Even though dealing with the Triple Excellence Holy Land might just be a wave of the hand for someone like him, what mattered was showing their own stance!
Li Fan said, "Okay."
The two Quasi-Immortals then turned and left.
After going out of the courtyard door...
"This time the Triple Excellence Holy Land is really courting death. Let's go!"
Supreme Lord Lingchao spoke, and the two directly transformed into beams of light.
Dozens of miles away...
It was already a standoff between two armies!
The big flag of the Triple Excellence Holy Land fluttered loudly in the air.
"Friends from the Taiyan and Ziyang Holy Lands, why block our sect's way?"
A Supreme Lord from the Triple Excellence Holy Land spoke.
But across from him, Luo Ming and Hong Xuan, along with the Allied Forces, coldly blocked the path.
"This road is closed!"
Luo Ming responded coldly.
Zhangsun Liancheng walked out. He said lightly, “Brother Lingchao and Brother Yuanyang are both old acquaintances of mine. I came personally leading troops seeking revenge. I believe they will do me this honor. So if you don’t mind, just step aside!”
A hint of superiority tinged his words!
As the Saint Lord of the great Holy Land in the Central Continent, his cultivation was nearing Quasi-Immortal. Ordinary Supreme Lords were beneath his notice.
“Your ‘honor’? We cannot grant it!”
At that moment, a cold shout rang out from the sky!
Two streaks of rainbow light flashed. Lingchao and Yuanyang appeared before the Grand Formation.
Luo Ming and Hong Xuan breathed sighs of relief seeing the two Saint Lords arrive.
“Long time no see, brothers,” Zhangsun Liancheng spoke calmly. “Two Supreme Lords from my Holy Land were murdered in the Southern Domain. That is why we launch this Holy War, to find and revenge ourselves upon that vile murderer. Surely, brothers, you won’t stand in my way?”
Saint Lord Lingchao’s face was icy cold. “Who is your ‘brother’?!”
Daoist Yuanyang was even more direct, his voice heavy. “For the sake of past acquaintance, I offer you this advice: have all your Supreme Lords cripple their own cultivation, kneel, and beg for mercy. Perhaps then, a sliver of the Triple Excellence Holy Land’s roots might yet survive.”
Hearing this, Zhangsun Liancheng’s eyes narrowed dangerously. His heart sank, yet a cold sneer touched his lips. “So then, the lowlife scoundrel who killed my two Supreme Lords... he is someone quite close to you two?”
“Or perhaps... you two brothers covet the Immortal Artifact left behind by the founding ancestor of my Triple Excellence Holy Land?!”
He questioned loudly!
He knew very well in his heart that no mere individual could be worth two major Holy Lands provoking the fury of the Triple Excellence Holy Land’s Holy War.
Such a conflict would greatly weaken them, perhaps cripple them for good, even if they emerged victorious.
There could only be one reason for their opposition.
They must be plotting to seize the Triple Excellence Holy Land’s Immortal Artifact!
It was even possible his Holy Land’s Immortal Artifact had already fallen into their hands!
At this thought, a flicker of killing intent rose within him.
Saint Lord Lingchao shook his head in response. “Truly stubborn and unbending. You have shown disrespect to that Senior three times now with your words. You cannot blame us for destroying your Holy Land.”
Saint Lord Yuanyang stated coldly, “Zhangsun Liancheng! Scheme for the Immortal Artifact if you must. Plot about the Ascension Platform if you wish. But you gravely erred—you should never have used that Senior as your excuse!”
“The crime you have committed is unforgivable in this world!”
The faces of both Saint Lords were frozen.
Zhangsun Liancheng’s heart jumped at their words.
They had both addressed that person... as “Senior”?
What kind of person merited that title from them?
Could there be some terrifying old monster lurking in the Southern Domain?
The thought flashed through his mind only briefly!
Whoever it was, they would not stop him!
“Heh! Destroy our Triple Excellence Holy Land just by saying so?” Zhangsun Liancheng retorted. “What power do you even have to do that?!”
His aura surged wildly!
A truly overwhelming pressure radiated outwards.
Nearing Quasi-Immortal!
Feeling this powerful aura, Lingchao and Yuanyang spoke together, "No wonder you've gone berserk. You approach Quasi-Immortal! You desperately need that qin and that brush!"
"Exactly!" Zhangsun Liancheng declared, his hair wildly dancing as he looked down. "I have reached the peak of Quasi-Immortal! Who in the Xuantian Realm is a match for me?"
An invincible bearing!
"Arrogant. Conceited!" Lingchao shook his head.
In the next instant, his aura exploded forth!
Terrifying, like billowing storm clouds, it slammed directly against Zhangsun Liancheng's aura, forcing it back violently!
“No!”
Zhangsun Liancheng gasped in utter shock, his eyes wide, his jaw slack. “Quasi-Immortal?!”
“Indeed. By the Senior’s grace, I have achieved Quasi-Immortal!” Saint Lord Lingchao stated coldly.
Yuanyang sneered, “Apologies. As for myself... I have also just recently broken through to the Quasi-Immortal realm!”
As he finished, his aura erupted. Equally terrifying as Lingchao's, it instantly rolled forth to fill the heavens and the earth!
Under the assault of these two terrifying auras, Zhangsun Liancheng was sent staggering back a hundred paces. The army behind him panicked, instantly retreating in chaos, their formation shattered!
Quasi-Immortal!
Two of them!
In the Xuantian Realm, where true Immortals never walked, Quasi-Immortals were the supreme, ultimate rulers.
Zhangsun Liancheng, nearing Quasi-Immortal, possessed strength enough to command awe across the entire world. Yet who could have imagined that the mere Southern Domain would produce two true Quasi-Immortals?!
This was terrifying!
“How... how is this possible?” Zhangsun Liancheng cried out, consumed by bitter denial. “How can you be Quasi-Immortals?!”
He was clearly the strongest among all Saint Lords!
The Central Continent boasted the mightiest Cultivators. The Southern Domain? It might have its Holy Lands, but they paled in comparison to those of the Central Continent. Far less impressive.
Who could fathom that two Supreme Lords, whose strength should have been vastly inferior to his own, had become Quasi-Immortals?!
The contrast was staggering.
Then it struck him. Both had said this Quasi-Immortal power... was a gift from that Senior.
At this moment, a tremor of fear ran through him!
He could no longer doubt that person’s existence.
Two Quasi-Immortals had no reason to lie.
What kind of being could cultivate two Quasi-Immortals?
A living Immortal?
That was absolutely terrifying!
He had kicked not just an iron wall, but the ultimate iron wall!
But how could an Immortal still exist in this world?
It was unbelievable!
"Do you even know?" Supreme Lord Yuanyang's voice was icy. "Those two young ladies, Nan Feng and Zi Ling, had already earned that Senior's favor! He took them as disciples!"
"What an Immortal Opportunity! Even we envy them! Their future accomplishments will surely surpass the Immortal realm. Had you known your place, even casual future guidance or protection from either of them could have enriched your Triple Excellence Holy Land for generations."
"Instead, you went against heaven itself!"
"You branded these two disciples of limitless future as traitors! And showed no respect to that Senior!"
"You held a winning hand and played such a poor move. All it means is your Triple Excellence Holy Land is indeed fated for destruction!"
He shook his head, feeling a hint of regret.
Upon hearing this, everyone from the Triple Excellence Holy Land was stunned!
"No... no..."
Zhangsun Liancheng kept repeating the word, his heart aching unbearably!
Had all his lifelong scheming ultimately ended in failure?
Had all his intricate plotting, in the end, only harmed himself?
Harmed the Triple Excellence Holy Land?
He refused to believe it!
"I refuse to believe it! Today, I'll slay the gods if they block my way, kill the Buddhas if they stand before me!"
He bellowed, pulling a brush from his robes!
It was an ancient-looking ink brush, radiating Immortal Spirit Qi!
"An Immortal Artifact?!"
Lingchao and Yuanyang exclaimed in surprise.
"It falls just a hair short of being one!"
"Even if you two are Quasi-Immortals, you cannot stop me today!"
Zhangsun Liancheng roared. Holding the brush, his aura erupted, even surpassing Lingchao and Yuanyang's!
"Attack!"
He thundered!
The Triple Excellence Holy Land's army instantly surged forward, ready for battle!
War broke out!
But, right then, a delicate, jade-like hand suddenly appeared in the sky. Carrying an air of immortal grace, a single finger descended, cleaving the heavens asunder!
The tens of thousands of Triple Excellence warriors instantly dropped to their knees, overwhelmed by the terrifying pressure!
One finger pressing down ten thousand!
Even Zhangsun Liancheng was shocked. His power now surpassed even Quasi-Immortals, yet faced with that descending finger, he felt an immense terror, an unstoppable force!
"No!"
With all his might, he unleashed thousands of Divine Abilities. They exploded outwards, blindingly spectacular, almost touching the Path of Immortality!
He shot into the sky, charging towards that jade hand!
But, a mere flick of that delicate finger...
Instantly, even the most glorious radiance dissipated. The most terrifying aura vanished!
Zhangsun Liancheng fell from the sky like withered, decaying leaves!
"Boom!"
He crashed into the earth below. The ground exploded, sand and stones flying everywhere!
For a moment, everyone was stunned.
Before both armies, none could help but feel dread.
Was... was this the power of an Immortal?
The gulf was just too wide!
Even Zhangsun Liancheng, so close to becoming an Immortal, was nothing but an ant before that single Immortal finger!
A laughable ant!
High in the sky, the Immortal Jiang Xue materialized. She stood above all, coldly surveying the scene below, spotless and frosty, a presence only worthy of awe.
"For this sort of person, merely snuff them out. Why bother with all this shouting."
She was speaking to Lingchao and Yuanyang!
Hearing her words, Lingchao and Yuanyang could only manage bitter smiles.
They thought they had been quite bold, but in the eyes of an Immortal, they were still too weak.
"The Senior instructed," Jiang Xue stated coolly. "This sect shall cease to exist. This man's cultivation is crippled. The rest is left to you."
Lingchao and Yuanyang immediately bowed deeply. "Understood!"
The appearance of the Immortal had already shocked the entire battlefield, but her words now left everyone bewildered anew.
When she appeared, many instinctively thought she must be the "Senior" backing Lingchao and Yuanyang!
Yet now, she revealed she was simply acting under that "Senior's" orders?!
An exalted Immortal wasn't the mastermind, merely an agent carrying out tasks!
Heavens... just what sort of existence was that Senior?
Every member of the Triple Excellence Holy Land was dumbfounded.
What misfortune was this?
What terrifyingly formidable figure had they provoked?
Now, Lingchao and Yuanyang turned coldly towards the members of the Triple Excellence Holy Land, still cowering under the Immortal's might.
They declared icily, "The Triple Excellence Holy Land is hereby sentenced to annihilation!"
They waved their hands!
The army charged!
It was a massacre!
"Fight!"
"For the Holy Land's survival! Attack!"
"My Holy Land will not be shamed!"
The Six Supreme Lords of the Triple Excellence Holy Land, resolved to die, charged forward.
But they were too weak. Lingchao and Yuanyang, with a mere sweep of their hands, made them vomit blood instantly, their cultivation shattered!
Quasi-Immortal against Supreme Lord was just as overwhelming as Immortal against Quasi-Immortal!
"Is the Triple Excellence Holy Land truly facing extinction today?!"
"No! The Holy Land must not fall!"
"Death is upon us! Ancestors, where are you?!"
Cries of despair echoed from the Triple Excellence camp. They wailed in sorrow!
Their glorious mighty sect, setting out to conquer the Southern Domain, ended in annihilation?
How could they accept this?
Impossible to accept!
But the slaughter spread.
Without their strongest fighters, the Triple Excellence army was like helpless sheep, being butchered.
Below, on the ravaged earth.
Zhangsun Liancheng struggled to crawl out of the crater. His mouth was full of blood; his hair had turned pure white in an instant. Gaunt and shrivelled, he looked like an old man on the verge of death.
With his cultivation severed, his life force too neared its end.
Painfully, he raised his head, peering towards the high sky.
His eyes filled with sorrow.
"My Triple Excellence Holy Land... cannot perish... cannot perish by my hand... I cannot become the Holy Land's great sinner!"
Old tears fell. His trembling fingers closed around the cracked Ink Brush in his hand.
"Zhangsun Liancheng! Ninth Generation Saint Lord of the Triple Excellence Holy Land! I beseech the Ancestral Masters! Descend! Protect our Holy Land!"
He spat out a final glob of Essence Blood!
Using his life's blood to summon!
Instantly, the brush exploded, dissolving into dust! But from within, a beam of light shot straight into the heavens!
A terrifying aura permeated the air along with the light!
It was dazzling Immortal Light! Within that radiance, a figure slowly took form.
A lute rested upon his back. A painting brush dangled from his fingers. Clad in a green robe, he was a man of unrivaled grace and poise!
"Millennia after my ascension... is the legacy I left in the Lower Realm finally ending?" The figure murmured softly, his gaze sweeping across the battlefield below.
His emergence in the sky instantly brought the chaotic battle to a sudden, absolute silence.
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The ink brush, nearly an Immortal Artifact, exploded outright, and the Immortal Light transformed into a man.
The instant the man appeared in the sky, everyone was shocked.
Because from this man's body, everyone felt an aura similar to Jiang Xue!
An Immortal!
Everyone gasped in shock!
"This... is this the Triple Excellence Immortal?!"
"Who could have guessed, the Triple Excellence Immortal actually left an Avatar inside that brush, no wonder its rank was close to an Immortal Artifact!"
"The appearance of the Triple Excellence Immortal— this is absolutely the Triple Excellence Holy Land’s biggest hidden card. With him here, the Triple Excellence Holy Land is probably impossible to destroy."
People murmured, voices rising one after another.
The members of the Triple Excellence Holy Land, however, all felt immense relief wash over them!
Just moments before, the opposing side had one Immortal and two Quasi-Immortals. Their presence had oppressed everyone terribly. They couldn't even use their basic strength and could only be slaughtered.
Now, though, they all felt normal again. Their spiritual power flowed freely and easily!
"Founding Ancestor!"
"The Founding Ancestor has finally appeared! With him here, who can destroy our Triple Excellence Holy Land?!"
"While the Founding Ancestor endures, the Triple Excellence Holy Land endures!"
Tears filled the eyes of the Triple Excellence Holy Land disciples. They were incredibly moved.
In their deepest despair, the appearance of the Triple Excellence Immortal's Avatar gave them all hope.
"Haha! Our Sect’s Founding Ancestor is here! Who can destroy our sect?! Who dares destroy our sect?!"
Below on the ground, Zhangsun Liancheng let out maniacal laughter. His life hung by a thread, sustained only by his final breath.
"Triple Excellence Immortal!"
Saint Lord Lingchao and Saint Lord Yuanyang both wore extremely grave expressions!
Throughout millennia, Triple Excellence was undoubtedly the most brilliant and talented figure. His genius and skill eclipsed even those of many others who had Attained the Dao and become Immortals!
And now, Triple Excellence stood before them.
Only Jiang Xue remained calm at the scene.
She looked at Triple Excellence and shook her head slowly. "Today's events... even your true self arriving would be useless. Let alone... just an Avatar?"
Hearing this, the Triple Excellence Immortal smiled faintly. His aura was ethereal and transcendent, truly extraordinary. As he gazed at Jiang Xue, a hint of admiration flickered in his eyes. "I never thought that thousands of years after I entered the Immortal Realm, another would Attain the Dao and Ascend. At least it’s not so lonely now."
He continued, a trace of puzzlement in his expression. "But why... the need for such relentless brutality?"
Jiang Xue pointed downwards at Zhangsun Liancheng. "He brought a great calamity upon the Triple Excellence Holy Land!"
The Triple Excellence Immortal turned his gaze towards Zhangsun Liancheng.
Just a single glance!
Zhangsun Liancheng suddenly felt utterly exposed. Before this gaze from his Founding Ancestor, he had no secrets at all.
He felt dizzy for a moment, his mind going numb.
A moment later, the Triple Excellence Immortal withdrew his gaze.
"I see now."
The Triple Excellence Immortal sighed softly. "My intention was to leave those two Immortal Artifacts in the mortal world for deserving others. I never imagined it would stir such immense turmoil."
His eyes returned to Jiang Xue. "I am curious... who exactly is that person standing behind you? Where does he come from?"
Jiang Xue spoke coolly, "Neither you nor I hold the station to ask about his origins."
The Triple Excellence Immortal gave a quiet, almost rueful chuckle.
"My true self has carved out some reputation in the Immortal Realm. Even for immortal experts descending from the Realms above... few could claim privilege to speak as he does."
After these words, he took a step forward.
Just one step, yet beams of Immortal Light shot from his eyes!
He looked far into the distance, towards a Small Mountain Village dozens of li away!
These were the Eyes of the Immortal Spirit, capable of piercing through any illusion!
His gaze was like two divine swords, piercing through space itself.
"How dare you!"
Saint Lord Lingchao and Saint Lord Yuanyang roared in fury.
To so directly spy on Senior Li's dwelling place was nothing short of extreme disrespect towards the esteemed senior!
"Immortal Jiang Xue, please block him!"
Saint Lord Yuanyang knew deeply; with only two Quasi-Immortals like themselves, they were no match for this Avatar of the Triple Excellence Immortal. Only Jiang Xue, being an Immortal herself
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