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The Divine Beggar was already dead?
In that instant, it wasn't just Li Mu and the two Great Elders who realized it; all the experts of the Beggar Sect grasped the truth.
The eyes of some people turned to Liang Zhi.
Over the past half year, this Liang Zhi had been heavily favored and promoted by the fake Divine Beggar. He had even been promised the position of Sect Leader. Moreover, Liang Zhi had just struck Mingyue at that critical moment... Everything pointed to him not being a good man either.
"Heh heh heh heh..." Liang Zhi lowered his head and also began to laugh wildly.
The laughter sounded like the roar of a dying beast. Streams of dark red, mist-like flames seeped from beneath his robes. Slowly, he raised his head. Blood-red light swirled out from his eye sockets like flowing blood. An aura of ultimate murder, brutality, and evil enveloped his body.
A pair of curved, blood-red horns, sharp like scimitars, sprouted from beneath his scalp.
He was indeed not human.
Li Mu, standing among the crowd, couldn't help but have shock wash over his expression.
Unlike the situations he’d faced before, an extraterrestrial evil demon had truly descended this time. Previous figures like Huang Shengyi or the Second Prince had merely received infusions of power from these outside demons. But now... the demon itself had manifested physically.
This was a breakthrough.
For this world, it was undoubtedly grave news.
"Tonight, our Beggar Sect brethren hunt demons." Hundred-Mile Divine Fist Guo Bu'er sneered. The demonic energy within his wounds was expelled, his injuries healed, and the imposing pressure of a Saint radiated outwards.
He had once punched through a mountain range a hundred miles across! A fierce man renowned for his terrifying might in his youth, why would he retreat now?
Meanwhile, Divine Movement Without Trace Sun Changfeng slowly melded his figure into the void. His voice, ghostly and ethereal, seemed to come from all directions: "So what if it’s an extraterrestrial evil demon? Daring to invade our Beggar Sect guarantees its extermination. Have our brave brothers ever feared anyone?"
With both Great Elders declaring their stance, the entire Beggar Sect united against the common foe, their morale soaring high.
Li Mu also nodded inwardly. He was right. Both the Blackflame Evil Demon that had seized the Divine Beggar's body and Liang Zhi possessed strong auras, yes, but they were not overwhelmingly powerful. To say they could effortlessly crush the entire Beggar Sect was impossible.
However, at this very moment, the sound of war drums suddenly erupted from around Beggar's Island. Following this, strange, wailing noises swept in from all directions.
"Blood Moon Gang!" a branch leader of the Beggar Sect shrieked.
Then, a blood-colored arrow shot down from the sky, piercing through his chest. An eerie blood-moon light enveloped him, devouring his entire body and turning it into a mud-like puddle of blood.
Simultaneously, the twin moons, previously suspended high in the dark azure sky, underwent a bizarre change. Crimson spread across them until the pristine white-jade discs became blood-red moons. They shed endless rays of blood light, blanketing the entire Beggar's Island.
Within the bloody moons, huge, bat-like crimson figures wheeled and circled in the sky, letting out eerie, wailing cries.
"Hahaha! Today the Beggar Sect is annihilated!"
"Kill!"
"Use the blood of the Beggar Sect as an offering for the Lord Master!"
"Our era has arrived!"
Demons danced wildly. Various evil shrieks echoed from the surrounding skies. At the same time, a flood of figures surged forward – humans, beasts, monsters, even aquatic creatures from the waters around Beggar's Island. They poured relentlessly from mountain-base tunnels and cliff faces, swarming chaotically.
In an instant, the situation reversed.
"Hahaha! The Crimson Moon blossoms in slaughter! Tonight, we revel!" The Blackflame Evil Demon laughed wildly, its voice rolling out like a wave.
It attacked.
Shedding the ‘Divine Beggar’ skin meant it no longer had to suppress its true nature. Its presence became terrifyingly fierce, many times more potent. Alone, it could easily suppress both Great Elders, Divine Movement Without Trace Sun Changfeng and Hundred-Mile Divine Fist Guo Bu'er.
"Activate the formation arrays! Purge the demons!"
Divine Movement Without Trace Sun Changfeng's voice commanded.
Beggar's Island was the headquarters the Beggar Sect had cultivated for a thousand years. Layer upon layer of defensive formation arrays and deadly slaughter arrays came to life, alongside countless hidden mechanisms and traps, meant to annihilate the invading foes.
However, while disguised as the Divine Beggar, the Blackflame Evil Demon had secretly sabotaged much. Seventy to eighty percent of the illusion arrays and slaughter arrays had long been destroyed. Consequently, the entire island was practically an undefended base. The moment the large-scale battle erupted, the Beggar Sect suffered heavy losses.
Fortunately, many Beggar Sect experts were present on the island tonight.
A great battle commenced, unfurling like curtains of war.
Li Mu was also greatly shocked. He hadn’t imagined events turning so dramatically. It had ultimately spiraled into a massive, chaotic sect war, fiercer even than clashes between armies. Battles between Martial Arts Experts instantly reduced Beggar's Island to chaos. Screams, furious roars, wails – all kinds of frantic noises rose from every direction.
Dao patterns swirled gently around Li Mu's vicinity, seemingly isolating him and those near him from the surrounding battlefield. No one noticed them.
The Beggar Sect disciples, whom Lu Changfu had previously left behind to protect Li Mu and the others, were now red-eyed and charging the enemy.
The corrupted Liang Zhi, whose body oozed a liquid radiance like blood, seemed to have bubbling springs of blood within his eye sockets, continuously flowing crimson. The moment the fighting started, he lunged for Mingyue once again, launching a relentless assassination attempt.
Clearly, this was a vengeful and brutal extraterrestrial evil demon. During the earlier competition, he hadn’t used his true power to avoid exposing himself, resulting in his loss to Mingyue. It had rankled him. Now, manifesting his demon form with greatly increased strength, he sought revenge.
Mingyue instantly activated her celestial phenomenon: White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky, to counter him.
Seeing Mingyue holding her ground for now, Li Mu didn't urgently intervene. Allowing her to accumulate battle experience was beneficial.
Meanwhile, the earnest Lu Changfu perceptively led his trusted followers to Li Yuntao, Dragon Palm Li Yuntao, who was already crippled, and formed a protective circle around him.
Li Mu surveyed the surroundings.
Undoubtedly, this battle before him was the most brutal and vast conflict he had witnessed since arriving in this world. Previous large-scale campaigns in Western Qin, like Li Gang's Five-Province Allied Army siege against the Prince of Western Pacification, or the Ten Cities and Nine Lands border war – those were major battles, but Li Mu hadn't seen them firsthand. Moreover, those were army clashes. This was a large-scale sect war, a slaughter between Martial Arts Experts. Its destructive power was far more terrifying, and more chaotic.
A relentless flood of beasts and water monsters surged from mountain tunnels and cliffsides. They shared one trait: their eyes devoid of normal emotion, flickering with a crazed crimson light. Upon seeing humans, they launched into suicidal assaults.
"They’ve lost their sanity, likely affected by the Crimson Moon’s power... but they were probably subjected to secret arts earlier," Li Mu pondered.
Moreover, he noticed something odd.
The masters and disciples of the Blood Moon Gang also exhibited signs of madness, their eyes flashing with that same insane red gleam. They were numerous, charging forward like wild beasts. Their internal qi cultivation levels weren't exceptionally high—mostly at the Combined Intent Realm or Grandmaster Realm. Only a handful were Great Grandmasters or Inborn masters. Yet, their physical toughness was astonishingly high. When Beggar Sect experts slashed them with blades and swords, it felt like cutting rotten wood or leather. Even severing limbs didn't seem to cause pain; instead, it only drove them further into frenzy, to the point of biting with their teeth...
Engulfed in this chaotic, frenzied melee, the Beggar Sect was gradually falling into a disadvantage.
The Blackflame Evil Demon alone suppressed the two Great Elders, subtly gaining the upper hand. The corrupted Liang Zhi battled Mingyue to a standstill; the bloody liquid flowing from Liang Zhi's eye sockets held strange power that countered Mingyue’s celestial phenomenon diagram, White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky.
The blood of fallen Beggar Sect masters and disciples rose in wisps towards the sky, as if losing gravity or like a blood-rain falling upwards from the ground—ghastly and terrifying.
As this process continued, the twin moons grew increasingly red, as if soaked through with blood.
Suddenly, a beam of bloody light shot down from one of the crimson moons, striking the corrupted Liang Zhi.
Instantly, horrifying, tangible blood-light wreathed Liang Zhi's body like burning flames. His figure swelled abruptly, muscles bulging grotesquely, transforming from a pale youth into a crimson giant. His aura also doubled explosively.
Boom!
He threw a punch. The power of the Crimson Moon surged like a tidal wave; his fist-flame shook the heavens.
The bright and beautiful girl, Mingyue, grunted in shock as she was sent flying. Behind her, the celestial phenomenon diagram of White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky flickered intensely, threatening to disperse.
On the other flank, the Great Elders Divine Movement Without Trace and Hundred-Mile Divine Fist were gradually being pushed back, almost being ground into the dust by the Blackflame Evil Demon. As the Crimson Moon deepened in bloody hue, the demon's strength grew exponentially...
Mountains crumbled on Beggar's Island. The earth split apart. Seawater flooded in. It looked like the end of the world.
"Xiao Yuan, protect Qingfeng and the County Princess."
Li Mu left behind this simple order. His figure blurred, and he reappeared on the central stone platform.
With a thought, several invisible streams of Blade Intent sliced through the void.
"Huh? Who’s there?!" The Blackflame Evil Demon, poised to kill Hundred-Mile Divine Fist Guo Bu'er, suddenly felt terrifying killing intent envelop him from the void. An intensely dangerous premonition made his heart pound involuntarily. Shocked, it whirled around. Dao patterns flowed on its arms as it crossed them before it defensively, demonic energy swirling furiously.
Boom!
Its huge body was blasted away.
Blade-light flickered decisively within the void, flaring violently.
Black, fiery blood flowed. The Blackflame Evil Demon stared at its own arm in utter disbelief: "Who?! Who dares sneak attack this Demon?! Who... can wound my demonic form?!"
"Die."
Li Mu wasted no words either. Blade Intent rose once more within the void.
The very air seemed to tremble, saturated with infinite killing intent.
The Blackflame Evil Demon's hideous face contorted again.
It hadn't anticipated such a terrifyingly powerful expert hiding within the Beggar Sect! A youth who looked barely fifteen or sixteen! Yet the pressure emanating from this young man upon striking was immense. How had it missed him entirely while it played the role of Beggar Sect Leader?
Was this one of the Beggar Sect’s ancient patriarchs?!
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Countless strands of blade qi spread out from Li Mu's body like threads. They seemed irregular but actually sealed off and sliced through every space, layer upon layer enveloping the area around the Blackflame Evil Demon.
"Who are you?" the Blackflame Evil Demon resisted fiercely. Its body, like black rock, had crimson lava light flowing through the gaps between its bulging muscles. This light formed strange dao seals that circulated all over its body, resembling a layer of seal armor.
Li Mu did not answer.
He used his blade intent to drive the Night Battle in All Directions from the Six Blades of Wind and Cloud. He evolved it into more subtle variations, trapping the Blackflame Evil Demon. Then he turned and appeared before the demonized Liang Zhi, fast as lightning. He threw a punch, but then switched to the True Martial Fist.
Boom!
The air exploded. Layers of collapsing air were like a void cave-in.
The demonized Liang Zhi raised his hand to block, but he felt an unbelievable, overwhelming force crash into him. With a cracking sound, his demonized arm shattered, and he was sent flying backward.
"How is this possible?" The demonized Liang Zhi was terrified and incredulous.
His body was strengthened by the Crimson Moon's Spring in his eye sockets, making it indestructible. Even a Saint could not overpower him. But this little beggar's punch had actually blown his arm apart?
Then, Li Mu stood still, raised his hand, and threw another punch toward the forehead of the girl who had the White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky image behind her back.
This scene made the cheering Beggar Sect experts around them suddenly freeze.
What was happening?
Wasn't this little beggar killing the extraterrestrial evil demons? Why was he attacking the new sect leader now?
Stranger still, the new sect leader Mingyue seemed to be scared stupid. She tilted her head up, stood still, and just stared blankly at the little beggar.
"Sect Leader..." Lu Changfu, who was far away, saw this and was scared out of his wits.
He no longer recognized the little beggar as the friend of the Pearl-Returning Princess he had brought. He originally thought the boy was some noble young master or the like. He never expected him to be such a terrifying Supreme Path Expert. Moreover, he was attacking the new sect leader. Could he be a spy from the Blood Moon Gang? But that didn't make sense—he had also attacked the Blackflame Evil God and the demonized Liang Zhi just now... What was going on?
The Beggar Sect experts who were in the midst of the chaotic battle saw their brand-new sect leader standing there like a fool, watching the fist that had sent the demonized Liang Zhi flying now descend toward her own forehead. They wanted to rescue and support her, but it was already too late.
Even the Blackflame Evil God, who had just broken free from the Night Battle in All Directions blade intent, found its thought process momentarily tangled.
However, just as the fist was about to hit Mingyue's forehead, it suddenly changed into a flick of the finger. With a snap, a light tap landed right on Mingyue's head.
Li Mu said, "You got taken away and didn't even know to run back."
Mingyue's pretty, fair, and exquisite little face showed anger as she rubbed her forehead. "It hurts..." Then tears uncontrollably streamed down her face. She opened her arms, rushed straight into Li Mu's embrace, and hugged his waist tightly. It felt as if she was afraid that if she let go, Li Mu would disappear.
"Young Master, Mingyue missed you all so much," she said with a sob.
For this carefree, airheaded little loli to say such words showed she was truly moved.
Li Mu's eyes also grew slightly moist. He gently stroked the little loli's head and said softly, "I'm here now, aren't I? Qingfeng is here too. After not seeing you for over a year, you little scatterbrain actually gained such heaven-shaking cultivation. I originally wanted to find that old beggar Zuo Luyi, beat him up, then slaughter his yellow dog to make a hot pot. But since he's your master now, forget it. I'll let him off."
"It's fine, Young Master, beat that old thing to death..." Mingyue sobbed.
Li Mu: "..."
Since coming to this world, there were only a few people who were genuinely good to Li Mu without asking for anything in return. Qingfeng and Mingyue were definitely among them. They were also the first people Li Mu met after arriving on this alien planet. To Li Mu, he treated Qingfeng and Mingyue like his own younger brother and younger sister. Today, this feeling was more sincere than any other.
His long-lost little sister was finally found.
Far away, within the protection of Yuan Hou's illusion array, Wang Shiyu saw this scene with complex emotions.
This beautiful little loli, who looked like a jade porcelain doll, was indeed Li Mu's person. So powerful, so full of spiritual energy... She really matched Li Mu well.
After the initial joy of their reunion faded, Wang Shiyu gradually felt a sense of distance. Even by his side, she felt they were people from two different worlds.
Li Mu was high above like a deity, while she could only look up in admiration. Even if Li Mu truly opened the path of cultivation for her, when would she ever catch up to his pace? She probably couldn't even catch up to the little loli in his arms right now, could she?
Yuan Hou, meanwhile, controlled the illusion array around them. Whether Beggar Sect experts or Blood Moon Gang members, none could detect them.
After he cultivated the complete version of the Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art, his strength improved by leaps and bounds. The technique seemed naturally suited for him. He had now mastered twelve transformations and also possessed the supernatural abilities of 'scattering beans to form soldiers' and manipulating illusion arrays. After setting up the illusion array around them, no one could notice or approach them.
And Qingfeng wore a faint smile on his face, genuinely happy.
After experiencing a life-and-death ordeal, his spiritual power surged dramatically. Combined with the Innate Art taught by Li Mu, he had now opened his Mud-Pill Palace, and his spiritual power ocean was fully formed. Although he was also extremely excited, on the surface he appeared calm and unruffled.
However, the Beggar Sect members, including the two Great Elders, Lu Changfu, and others, were utterly stunned.
What was going on now?
Their fresh, newly revealed sect leader seemed to be getting taken away by someone already?
Zuo Luyi's work was indeed unreliable. The sect leader he recommended had rushed into a man's arms in public. If this continued, the Beggar Sect might end up with an "Over-Sect Leader."
Who exactly was this short-haired little beggar?
The many experts of the Beggar Sect were also baffled.
Boom!
A pillar of Great Dao fire transformed into a malicious spirit, swooping toward Li Mu's back to seize and devour him.
A sneak attack arrived.
"Be careful..." Guo Bu'er, the Hundred-Mile Divine Fist, who was far away healing his injuries, shouted a warning.
Li Mu did not turn his head. With a mere thought, layers of blade intent swirled out behind him. A slanting gleam flashed, cleanly slicing the malicious spirit in two.
The malicious spirit's body exploded into a sky-full of poisonous fire and rain, scattering like sparks, akin to falling meteors annihilating the world, crashing down toward Li Mu.
"Go take care of Qingfeng. Leave the rest to me." Li Mu loosened his grip and sent Mingyue flying toward Yuan Hou's direction. Then he turned around, opened his Heavenly Eye, accurately targeted each speck of poisonous fire, spread his spiritual power, and raised his blade intent again.
Then, invisible blade lights could be seen piercing each and every one of the poisonous fire specks raining down from the sky. It was like pinpoint accuracy—not a single one of the countless poisonous fire sparks was missed.
After his enlightenment from the first chapter of the Tao Te Ching in the Hall of Dao and Virtue at Hidden Dao Temple, Li Mu's comprehension of blade intent had reached a minor achievement. Now displaying it again, it was as dazzling as a god's work.
After the sky-full of firelights were shattered, they gathered like flowing light toward one spot, once again transforming into the massive form of the Blackflame Evil Demon. It stood tall in the sky, looking down, and said, "Little beggar, who exactly are you? The Beggar Sect couldn't possibly have a Supreme Path Expert like you."
He had continuously used supernatural abilities, all Extraterrestrial Dao Arts. Even if he encountered a Saint from this world, he could crush them. He hadn't used them earlier when facing the Beggar Sect's two Saint Great Elders. Who would have thought that now, using them, he still couldn't do anything to Li Mu. This added to the shock in his heart.
On the other side, the demonized Liang Zhi let out a long howl.
Layers of bloody light flowed over his arm, all originating from the blood flowing out of his eye sockets. Like blood snakes, they coiled around his arm. His shattered arm regenerated. His figure drew a long bloody trail in the void as he pressed toward Li Mu.
Li Mu laughed heartily but said nothing.
His figure also rose into the sky. He raised a hand, and in his palm, it was as if he held a blazing sun, emitting a dazzling radiance. Then countless blade lights poured out, thousands upon thousands of blade threads directly covering the entire Beggar's Island.
Blade intent transformed into qi, the qi slashing for three thousand miles.
When blade qi took form, its power decreased, but its killing range expanded, instantly covering nearly the entire Beggar's Island.
Countless Blood Moon Gang experts, wild beasts, and water beasts were swept by these thread-like blade lights. Their bodies suddenly stiffened. The densely packed Blood Moon Gang experts who had been bloodthirstily fighting all turned into wooden stakes, bewildering the Beggar Sect experts who were fighting them.
Then, the blade intent erupted.
All the Blood Moon Gang experts, strong fighters, monsters, and water beasts developed blood lines all over their bodies. Then their bodies broke into irregular pieces of flesh of varying sizes, collapsing directly into piles of rotten meat...
Even though these forces were in a bizarre state, not feeling pain even if limbs were chopped off, like puppets, when their bodies were shattered like this, some water beasts still did not die, their bodies struggling, but they had no killing power left.
This scene was too shocking, too bizarre.
With one move, nearly all the Blood Moon Gang forces on Beggar's Island were almost completely wiped out. It was simply miraculous.
The Beggar Sect members, who had been on the verge of defeat with heavy casualties, were first stunned, then cheered, feeling as if they had survived a catastrophe. Lu Changfu, Li Yuntao whom he had saved, along with the two Great Elders, were all extremely exhilarated...
Such blade technique and skill were simply divine, unbelievable and incredible.
In the current world, there were several Saints famous for their blade arts, but none had mastered such miraculous group-killing blade techniques. It was too stunning a method, as if it were a supernatural power not belonging to this world.
The Blackflame Evil Demon and the demonized Liang Zhi surrounded Li Mu from front and back.
"Lowly vermin, how dare you ruin the great plans of the Blood Sea!" the Blackflame Evil Demon gritted its teeth.
It was the vanguard of the great extraterrestrial power, the Blood Sea. It had gone through immense hardships to successfully descend upon this world, wholeheartedly wanting to achieve great merits. Tonight's attack on the Beggar Sect was just the beginning. Now everything was being destroyed, all efforts wasted.
"Who exactly are you?" The demonized Liang Zhi had blood gushing like a spring from his eye sockets. "Could it be that you are also a cultivator from the Star Sea who descended upon this world?"
Li Mu smiled slightly. "Immeasurable Celestial Venerable, this humble daoist is Zhang Sanfeng. Greetings to you two extraterrestrial benefactors..."
But before he could finish speaking, the Blackflame Evil God blurted out, "You are Li Mu? Li Mu of Taibai?"
Li Mu was stunned.
What was going on?
Why wasn't it following the script? I gave my disguised name, and yet I was recognized?
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"Not Zhang Sanfeng. It was Li Mu!"
On Mount Qingcheng's Hovering Mountain, Daoling sneered coldly after hearing Xuan Chengzi’s report.
"I thought the same. But how Li Mu knew the Pearl-Returning Princess is deeply surprising." Xuan Chengzi wore a puzzled expression. "I never heard they were acquainted before."
Despite suffering major setbacks from Dao Chongyang’s death and internal strife, the Qingcheng Sect remained formidable. Its intelligence network was sharp, closely tracking famed figures like Li Mu—including his appearance, cultivation methods, skills, temper, and nature. His signature short hair made him instantly recognizable.
Not everyone in the world was a fool. Li Mu hadn’t altered his face. Using a fake name might fool people temporarily, but not forever.
"How they met no longer matters," Daoling replied calmly. He appeared around forty, with a refined face and black beard, projecting natural ease from years of Daoist cultivation that gave him an otherworldly aura. His gentle looks belied the cunning strategist behind the Qingcheng Sect’s infighting and ascent to leadership. "What matters is Li Mu clearly sides with the Pearl-Returning Princess. That complicates things."
"Prince Jin is dead," Xuan Chengzi said. "Our plans must change. It’s a pity; everything had progressed smoothly. If Prince Jin had ascended the throne of Northern Song, what lies within Taiyi Palace would have been ours."
"Plans rest in human hands, their success in Heaven’s. What’s done should be reflected on, not regretted," Daoling observed.
"I understand. Still, I’ve salvaged the situation: some Prince Jin loyalists have been cursed with the [Sky Black Curse]. They can be activated at any time. Yet Li Mu appearing in Northern Song is unexpected. He will likely arrive in Lin'an City soon."
"This Li Mu rescued Dao Zhen in Qingfeng Gorge, and now killed Prince Jin," Daoling mused, suspicion creeping in. "Could his target be our Qingcheng Sect? His actions from the start have always defied expectations. Vigilance is essential." He paused. "What news of Ox-Head Mountain?"
Xuan Chengzi stepped out briefly, then returned alarmed. "Master, Hidden Dao Temple has vanished! Where the great temple once stood amidst green hills, only a rusted iron bell inscribed [Great Dao Nature] remains."
He struggled to process it. A temple standing for millennia couldn’t just disappear—not destroyed, not moved, but erased from existence like mist. Its absence was chilling.
Strangely, no surprise registered on Daoling’s face as he said, "Hmm, the timing fits. But was it Daoqin who grasped the truth on the Green Ox Stele... or Li Mu who claimed it?"
He referred to Daoqin, master of Hidden Dao Temple, as "junior brother," for they truly were once disciples under Grand Patriarch Dao Chongyang—a past intimacy few recalled.
"It must have been Li Mu," Xuan Chengzi reasoned, unfamiliar with the stele but following simple logic: Li Mu appeared at Ox-Head Mountain, and this followed. Coincidence seemed impossible.
Daoling nodded. "With Hidden Dao Temple sealed away, Daoqin and the others will soon arrive at Hovering Mountain. Of all Master’s many disciples, each uniquely brilliant, Daoqin seemed the most ordinary—defined only by his diligence. But Master said such men become the most terrifying foes: they toil relentlessly, cultivating every moment of every day." Daoling sighed faintly.
Then, decisively, he commanded, "For the next few days, I retreat to cultivate the [Heaven-One Qi Refining Scripture], aiming for its third layer. As I refine my essence, you will govern Hovering Mountain... and prepare for the Immortal Master’s arrival. Unless I emerge voluntarily, let nothing disturb me. Understand?"
Rather than excitement at this temporary authority, Xuan Chengzi frowned. "And if Uncle Daoqin arrives?"
Daoling’s smile was glacial. "Kill him."
The earlier nostalgia for brotherhood had vanished. Sentiments were fleeting; choices were absolute. If their Dao diverged? They must die. Only his path would prevail.
"I understand." Xuan Chengzi turned and left.
The Stone Palace doors rumbled shut slowly. As Xuan Chengzi vanished behind them, Daoling permitted himself a brief, satisfied expression. Though recently accepted as a disciple, this young man pleased him deeply. Power and glory held no allure for Xuan Chengzi; pursuing the Martial Path consumed him. Daoling saw his younger self reflected in the ambition and focus.
The doors closed fully. Daoling sat, closing his eyes. He channeled his cultivation method.
Tendrils of Heavenly Dao energy shimmered around him. With each breath, eerie Dao Patterns glimmered, Laws of Dao twisting. This wasn’t the legacy of Qingcheng Sect, nor the cultivation of this world. It was energy from Beyond the Heavens.
—-
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Thousands of miles from Mount Qingcheng, deep in wild mountains, lay an ancient, forgotten Daoist temple.
“Dao Lan, will you truly not come with us to Hovering Mountain?” The Hidden Dao Temple master, Daoqin, faced a scruffy, middle-aged Taoist monk. “Cleansing the sect in Master’s name is your responsibility, isn’t it?”
Dao Lan tore ravenously at a plump white-cut chicken clutched in greasy hands. Frayed robes opened in the wind revealing hairy legs above straw sandals. Oil slicked his chin. He held no semblance of a pious disciple.
“Fighting and killing are unfit for us monks,” Dao Lan mumbled dismissively, mouth full. “All this ‘cleansing’ stuff’s too bloody. Why not just relax, chant scriptures? Wait a few hundred years—ambitious Daoling will die of old age. Or wait a few thousand—though he’d be chasing us underground then anyway. Everyone dies eventually...”
“Master was murdered,” Dao Zhen interjected coldly.
As Dao Chongyang’s last disciple, Dao Zhen hadn’t known this brother existed until uniting with Daoqin. By Dao Zhen’s initiation, brothers like Daoqin and Dao Lan had long departed for seclusion. Meeting Daoqin revealed this eccentric figure.
“Theoretically impossible! How could a sly old fox like that be killed?” Dao Lan set his chicken down, brow furrowed. “But you seem serious... How did the idiot Daoling outsmart him?”
Dao Zhen flushed with angry disbelief at such disrespect. If this wasn’t his senior brother, he would have scolded him fiercely. Daoqin tugged his sleeve warningly.
Dao Zhen lacked context; Daoqin did not. While others revered Grand Patriarch Dao Chongyang as a sacred icon, Dao Lan had an uncommonly close, near-equal bond. Once, the Master wished the Sect upon Dao Lan—which only sent Dao Lan fleeing in terror, convinced this responsibility would destroy his cherished freedom. He swore instead to become life’s winner: drinking the best liquor, eating the finest dishes, riding the most elite horses, possessing the top-class swords, bedding the loveliest women.
When he finally returned ten years later, the once-handsome, poised Dao Lan had morphed into a careless, unkempt hermit—lazier than ever, indifferent to Dao and the Martial Path, drifting as carefree as a cloud or wild crane. The Grand Patriarch abandoned his hope then. The mystery of those ten years remained, but Daoqin knew they’d shattered his brother’s resolve.
“Junior Brother,” Daoqin abruptly changed topic, “I heard the Peaches of Immortality on Hovering Mountain’s Rear Mountain are ripening soon.”
Dao Lan’s eyes sparked. “Really?”
Daoqin nodded gravely.
“You’re honest—you wouldn’t lie! If you say they’re ripe, they’re RIPE!” Dao Lan leaped up, smacking his hands together. “HAHAH! What are we waiting for? Off to Hovering Mountain! We’ll execute that scoundrel Daoling and avenge the Master! ...Oh! Any idea how many Peaches will fruit, Senior Brother?”
Dao Zhen stared, speechless.
This visit suddenly seemed a terrible mistake. Dao Lan’s temple stood utterly empty—buildings crumbling, weeds tall. Its very name, carved above the entrance: "Just-Wanna-Sleep-Eat-Peacefully-Don't-Bother-Even-If-Sky-Falls-Who-Cares Temple," stretched bizarrely long. Dao Zhen regretted coming.
As for Rear Mountain Peaches? He’d never heard of them.
One thing was obvious: Dao Lan’s sudden fervor proved his goal wasn’t vengeance. The man yearned solely to swipe the Immortal Peaches. Was Master’s legacy less important than peaches?
—-
[image: ]

“Li Mu?”
“The Prince of Taibai from Western Qin!”
“The Great Sage Boy!”
Gasps erupted like a tidal wave across Beggar’s Island.
The Beggar Sect’s experts stared thunderstruck at the youth floating above them wearing a commoner beggar’s garb—shock mingling with awe. Why would a global celebrity appear here?
Great Elders Hundred-Mile Divine Fist and Divine Movement Without Trace gaped in disbelief. What martial artist alive didn’t know the Prince of Taibai?
As for honest Lu Changfu? Utterly dumbfounded. He escorted the Prince to Beggar’s Island?
What. A. Huge. Surprise.
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Chapter 404: Displaying Godly Might
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​
Li Mu's arrival acted like a powerful boost for the Beggar Sect members. After all, Taibai Li Mu was said to be a righteous master, and they’d heard he had deep hatred for the Blood Moon Gang. Clearly, from what just happened, this fierce man, rumored to be a Great Sage, stood on the side of the Beggar Sect.
Lu Changfu still hadn’t snapped out of his daze.
That young man was the famous Li Mu?
How was he with the Pearl-Returning Princess?
Also, this fierce figure—known for killing princes, the Crown Prince, Saints, and even Emperor Blades—was actually such a young, unassuming boy? No airs at all. Ragged beggar clothes, mud on his face... maybe this was what a true master looked like.
In the sky, the battle had begun.
Li Mu faced the Blackflame Evil Demon and the demonized Liang Zhi alone.
Gorgeous divine powers, incredible strength, and god-like fighting skills erupted from these three mighty fighters. Mesmerized, the experts of the Beggar Sect retreated to the edges of Beggar Island. They formed defensive arrays to withstand the shockwaves from this clash of Supreme Path Experts.
Guo Bu’er, the Hundred-Mile Divine Fist, and Sun Changfeng, known as Divine Movement Without Trace, also withdrew from the combat zone. They stayed alert, yet admiration filled their eyes. Only they could glimpse the terrifying power hidden behind such beautiful, deadly combat. Both had been stuck at the Saint realm for years, unable to touch the Great Sage level. But now, amid this battle, they sensed a glimmer of hope.
This was a rare opportunity.
The two extraterrestrial evil demons wielded powers unseen in this world—cultivation methods tapping into the Power of the Heavenly Dao. Understandable, since they came from outside. Yet Li Mu, too—his blade intent grew more polished with time. Shifting between fist and blade arts, each strike unleashed power foreign to this realm. It differed vastly from the evil demons’ corrupt energy, yet he held his ground unshaken...
Just what was the origin of Taibai Li Mu?
So mysterious.
Under Yuan Hou’s protection, Wang Shiyu retreated to the distant island shore. Gazing up, entranced, she watched Li Mu’s silhouette against the sky.
Compared to that day in the army camp—where Li Mu ended it swiftly by beheading Prince Jin—it felt like a low-martial world from a TV drama. That she could grasp. But now? Witnessing him disturb the heaven and earth, shatter clouds, tear the sky, unleash countless beams of blade light... a single slash carving mountains, splitting land... this power, akin to gods cleaving creation? It stunned her utterly.
Only then did she truly grasp the weight and meaning behind “Taibai Li Mu.”
No wonder the Beggar Sect had cheered at hearing his name. That fervor, believing any disaster could be reversed if Li Mu appeared... Such was the power, charm, and prestige of a Supreme Path Expert.
Beside her, Mingyue glared furiously at Qingfeng. "Tell me! What happened to your legs?"
Qingfeng smiled softly. "Young Master already avenged me."
Mingyue snapped, "That doesn’t count! Young Master avenged you, but I haven’t! Tell me, who did it? I’ll dig them from their graves and kill them again..."
Qingfeng sighed, "Scattered to dust. Reduced to powder. No graves left."
"You..." Mingyue’s anger faded. Her eyes reddened. "You idiot! Why can’t you protect yourself...? Look at you—a year gone, still weak! Studying all that useless stuff... can you even eat it?"
Qingfeng just smiled, refusing to argue.
He’d finally found this little scatterbrain again. And she lived so vibrantly, full of energy! Relief washed over him. Today, for Qingfeng, was a good day. Happiness flooded his heart.
"Always grinning like a fool," Mingyue grumbled. "Fine! I won’t fuss. From now on, I’ll take care of you, dummy. I’ll be your legs. Whoever hurts you again... I kill him. Slaughter his whole family."
She glared fiercely at Yuan Huo. "Gold-fur monkey! Quit gawking! Zero sense! Put this silly boy on my back!"
Yuan Hou felt a flicker of fear toward this fierce little girl. He’d witnessed her terrifying "White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky" power earlier. Plus, she’d instantly seen his true form. He knew he was no match. But Qingfeng... Young Master entrusted him to Yuan Hou. He hesitated.
Yuan Hou looked at Qingfeng.
Qingfeng nodded.
Yuan Hou sighed. He lifted Qingfeng and placed him gently onto Mingyue’s back.
The little girl wasn’t very tall and was slender. Qingfeng on her back looked awkward, yet stable.
"Hehe! Qingfeng and Mingyue, together again!" Mingyue chirped happily.
Qingfeng, meanwhile, pondered crafting a dismantle-able wheelchair with alchemy later. Then Mingyue could either push him or simply carry him—whichever she preferred. She was so strong now. No problem.
He didn’t consider protesting. After all, Qingfeng and Mingyue were one around the Young Master.
Just then, a shrill, agonized scream tore through the sky.
Li Mu stood like a Godslayer. Innate Formless Body-Piercing Blade Intent whirled around him. His upper robe had long since shredded away like broken butterflies, revealing jade-hued muscles tight as carved rock. In his left hand, he held a head wreathed in crimson flames. Though severed, it remained alive—writhing, screaming wildly...
The head of the Demonized Liang Zhi.
Ten meters away, Liang Zhi’s headless body flailed blindly in the air, seemingly searching for its head. Sightless, it bumped around like a headless fly.
The vitality of these extraterrestrial evil demons was truly frightening!
Even Li Mu felt surprise. He burned the head with Daoist True Fire, yet it refused to consume! Pouring the inferno inside its skull still couldn’t destroy it!
Meanwhile, the Blackflame Evil Demon attacked again.
Li Mu swung Liang Zhi’s flaming head like a hammer, resuming his fight.
Soon, Liang Zhi’s headless torso rubbed its chest. Two eyes opened where its breasts had been! Below, its navel split into a mouth! Shouting “Give me back my head!”, it charged anew!
“Huh? Xingtian?...” Li Mu gaped.
In Earth’s legends, after the God of War Xingtian lost his head, he used nipples as eyes and his navel as a mouth, battling into the Heavenly Court! This Demonized Liang Zhi knew the God of War’s power?
Post-transformation, however, Liang Zhi’s strength noticeably dipped.
When whole, Li Mu struggled slightly fighting both. Now? Easy. He quickly suppressed both demons.
Yet Li Mu didn’t unleash overwhelming force. He tempered them, observing with his Heavenly Eye.
First, seeking weak spots for a decisive, escape-proof strike. Second, studying these Star Sea beings. He needed knowledge—especially since he’d soon enter the Star Sea himself, to fight forces threatening Earth...
Falling behind, both demons fought madly, refusing to retreat. Extremely vicious.
“Maybe these two still have tricks?”
A thought flashed through Li Mu’s mind.
...
“Haha! Today is Li Mu’s death day!”
Ten miles away, atop a bloody cloud, the Blood Moon Demon Lord watched the distant battle with two trusted aides—one fat, one thin. A smug smile spread across his face.
The fat aide fawned, “Wise plan, Chief! You’ve mastered the first three layers of the [Blood Sea Mercy Voyage Sutra]! Once Li Mu and those two Blood Sea minions wear each other down... You strike! Kill Li!”
The thin aide flattered, “Chief foresaw all! Li Mu? Nothing! Perfect timing to watch tigers bite tigers... Reap the fisherman’s gain!”
The Blood Moon Demon Lord smirked nobly. “Correct! Temporary shame means nothing. Kill Li Mu... my fame shakes the world! Hah! Li Mu—a mere brat! Today... redemption!”
...
“Enough stalling.”
Li Mu’s Heavenly Eye had fully pierced the demonic techniques. The Blackflame Evil Demon’s power lay in its molten lava core and external Dao Pattern Formation Arrays—likely a fiery hell-spawned Demonic Creature. The Demonized Liang Zhi? An incomplete possessor.
He struck instantly!
Driving blade intent with Imperial Flame! One intent-slice! Liang Zhi’s headless body shattered! Firelight blazed! Shredded pieces plunged earthward like blazing kindling...
“WHAT?!” The Blackflame Demon’s pupils shrank in horror!
From the flame Li Mu unleashed... he sensed familiar, obliterating power! Terrifying even in the Star Sea—the death-force countless masters dreaded! HOW did this backwater planet’s youth control it?!
“WHO ARE YOU?!” The demon cried out, terrified yet baffled. “You MUST be a Descender! Which galaxy? Which sect?! I am Blood Sea—perhaps misunderstanding—”
“Misunderstand MY FOOT!” Li Mu lashed out again.
Blazing Imperial Flame became a blade! WHOOSH! The Blackflame Evil Demon’s body disintegrated.
Layer upon layer of dense Dao Patterns flashed. Strange magma spurted, scattering as countless fiery sparks! They coalesced, reforming the demon’s body. “I descended FULLY—unlike Liang Zhi! Kill me? Impossible! I am undying! I—”
CRACKLE!
His form exploded anew! Annihilated by invisible blade-light into a cloud of sparks!
“Wasting my energy?! I can reform millions of times...” came the mocking voice from the sparks. “A single spark survives... I live! YOU—”
Suddenly, Li Mu inhaled deeply!
Like a whale sucking water! Invisible force surged! Scattered sparks—EVERY ONE—flew straight toward his mouth!
“YOU—?!” Genuine panic gripped the Blackflame Demon!
...
...
“Chief... Li Mu seems to be winning...”
“Chief... will you strike or... Hey? Ch-Ch-Chief?!”
The fat and thin aides stared dumbfounded. The sudden reversal left them gaping. Out of nowhere, Li Mu unleashed power far beyond normal—crushing the Blackflame Evil Demon and Demonized Liang Zhi like an adult disciplining a child! Slaying them!
By the time the stunned aides recovered... their Chief was gone.
Looking around wildly... they spotted him already fleeing! Fled like a rabid dog!
“Chief IS Chief... flees faster than us! ”
“Supreme wisdom! See trouble? Vanishes instantly! No delay! True overlord spirit!”
Realizing how much praising lagged now, both brownnosers raced after him desperately.
“CHIEEF! WAIT FOR US!!!”
Sprinting flat-out, lungs burning.
“CURSES! How’d Li grow SO strong?!” The Blood Moon Demon Lord cursed wildly, fleeing through gritted teeth while panting. “Can’t face him... must run... Must master FOURTH layer of [Blood Sea Mercy Voyage Sutra] to beat him!”
They fled ten thousand miles before daring to pause.
Gasping, the fat aide wheezed, “Chief...”
The Demon Lord snarled, “SHUT UP!”
“Chief don’t feel bad... A wise man avoids dangerous walls... Keep green hills grow more trees! Bending then stretching... Hero—” began the thin aide fawningly.
“I SAID SHUT YOUR MOUTHS!” Roared the Demon Lord. “TODAY... ANYONE SPEAKS... I BUTCHER THEM!”
“Yes! Chief suffered deep shame! We’ll seal lips tight!” Fat and thin aides sweated bullets, hastily promising.
“Go! Back to base! Find the Immortal Master! I must seclude! Cultivate!” Ordered the Demon Lord.
“Chief...” The thin aide hesitated.
The Demon Lord exploded, “HOW MANY TIMES?! SHUT UP!”
Three streaks of light resumed flight.
Moments later, fat aide couldn’t hold back. “Chief... I think... we flew the wrong way... Not to base...”
Blood Moon Demon Lord’s rage boiled over: “WHY NOT SAY EARLIER?!”
His terror of Li Mu had truly scrambled his sense of direction!
...
On Beggar Island...
“RELEASE ME! I am Blood Sea! Our Blood Sea Saint Son descends! He won’t spare you!” Panicked fury erupted from the fist-sized ball of dark flame in Li Mu’s grasp.
The battle had ended.
Demonized Liang Zhi lay dead. The Blackflame Evil Demon was sealed within flames by Li Mu.
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Chapter 405: Fetch
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"The Saint Son of my clan is a genius within the Star Sea. Killing you is as easy as killing a chicken." The demonized Liang Zhi's head, held in Li Mu's hand, suddenly opened its mouth and threatened.
Huh?
Not dead.
Li Mu was very surprised.
Previously, he had used this head like a water-fire hammer to battle the Blackflame Evil Demon. Its vitality had gradually faded, and it stopped screaming and closed its mouth. He originally thought it was completely dead after its body was incinerated and destroyed by the Imperial Flame. He didn't expect it to still be able to speak.
"Jiangjun." Li Mu shook the head in his hand, then threw it out. It flew off Beggar's Island like a meteor.
"Woof!" The Husky chased after it like a flash of lightning.
Back on Earth, Li Mu and the Husky often played fetch games like this. The dog's biological instinct made it chase involuntarily. Its ability to traverse space was semi-activated. As it ran, the dog thought, wait, why am I chasing this?
"How dare you be so rude! When my clan's Saint Son descends, he will surely punish you severely." The Blackflame Evil Demon fireball let out an angry roar, then seemed to seal itself and fell silent.
Li Mu ignored it and directly used Dao Arts to seal it into a Jade Talisman, which he then stored away. He planned to interrogate it slowly later. He wanted to figure out how the Extraterrestrial Evil Demons descended into this world and what the power distribution was like in the Star Sea Beyond the Heavens.
This was also the reason he ultimately spared the Blackflame Evil Demon's life.
He slowly landed on the ground.
Xiao Mingyue, carrying Qingfeng on her back, came up to him and said excitedly, "Young Master, with your current strength, you can beat that old beggar Zuo Luyi half to death..." She still held a grudge.
The members of the Beggar Sect, hearing this, looked at each other in surprise. The new leader was truly different; the speed at which she favored outsiders was simply terrifying.
Moreover, seeing Qingfeng, the young book attendant, on her back, the entire Beggar Sect felt troubled but couldn't voice their complaints. From now on, another heavy burden lay on the Beggar Sect.
Yuan Hou brought Wang Shiyu over as well.
They were followed by Lu Changfu and others.
Lu Changfu's gaze at Li Mu was complicated. Tonight, the Beggar Sect nearly faced total destruction. Fortunately, he had unintentionally brought a great savior. Thinking back to when Wang Shiyu suggested coming along to see the excitement, he had initially hesitated. Luckily, he agreed in the end. Otherwise, after tonight, the Beggar Sect might have been wiped out in Northern Song.
"Thank you, Saint Li Mu, for saving our sect."
"This great kindness, the Beggar Sect will never forget."
The two Great Elders, Sun Changfeng, known as "Divine Movement Without Trace," and Guo Bu'er, known as "Hundred-Mile Divine Fist," both white-haired and injured, came forward with spirited excitement to bow to Li Mu, showing extreme respect.
On the Martial Path, those who achieve mastery are teachers.
During the earlier battle, the power Li Mu displayed was almost miraculous. It had a tremendous impact on the two of them. As the saying goes, experts appreciate the skill, while amateurs just watch the excitement. These two were the true experts among the spectators of this battle.
At this time, Beggar's Island was in complete disarray.
The Chaotic Stone Beach had turned into ruins, the ground had collapsed, and fissures crisscrossed the area. Three-quarters of the surrounding mountains had been destroyed. The original landscape was gone. The many Formation Arrays and mechanisms the Beggar Sect had painstakingly built on the island were all destroyed in the aftermath of the Supreme Path Experts' battle, replacing the old appearance with a new one.
"Greetings, Leader."
"Paying respects to the Leader."
The strong members of the Beggar Sect came forward to bow to Mingyue.
By this point, what was done was done. No matter how casual they thought she was, they had to accept Mingyue as their leader.
Moreover, after the battle, many of the Beggar Sect's experts thought it over and felt they might have actually gained from this. Not only was Mingyue herself terrifyingly strong, surpassing the previous Divine Beggar, but even more importantly, this little girl had a terrifying backer—the Great Sage Li Mu.
"No need for formalities, all rise." Xiao Mingyue waved her hand dismissively and said, "Let me be blunt. I'll reluctantly be the leader for a while, but I won't handle the sect's affairs. Unless it's something major, don't bother me."
Guo Bu'er and Sun Changfeng: "..."
The Beggar Sect members: "..."
They were too speechless to even complain.
She wanted to be a hands-off leader. Although it was probably true that a little girl couldn't manage such a large sect, and this might actually be for the best, hearing it from the new leader's mouth made it sound like she was deeply disdainful.
Li Mu also laughed.
He felt a bit sorry for the Beggar Sect, having such a crazy, scatterbrained little fool as their leader... Well, he guessed the Beggar Sect's higher-ups would go crazy soon enough.
The number one sect in Northern Song.
This little girl Mingyue was truly born with a fortunate destiny.
"That one, that one... yes, you, Li Something?" Mingyue looked at Li Yuntao, known as "Dragon Palm," and said, "Alright, from now on, all matters big and small in the Beggar Sect will be handled by you. I see you're quite popular."
Everyone looked at Li Yuntao.
Li Yuntao, a burly man, was stunned for a moment before letting out a bitter smile. "Since the Leader commands, how dare I refuse? But now, my cultivation has been destroyed. I'm a cripple. How can I take on such a heavy responsibility..."
"Your cultivation was destroyed? Then cultivate again. I achieved my level of cultivation in just a year." Mingyue said disdainfully.
Li Yuntao: "..."
But at the same time, his previously somewhat despondent heart surged with ambition. Yes, if his cultivation was destroyed, he could just cultivate again. How could he, a grown man, let a little girl look down on him? Even if his talent wasn't as good as the Leader's, one year wasn't enough, then two; two years weren't enough, then ten. He would eventually recover.
"This subordinate understands. I am willing to share the Leader's burdens." Li Yuntao bowed.
Li Mu saw this and decided to help Xiao Mingyue out. He took out a Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng plucked from Eternal Heaven, shimmering with purple-gold light, and handed it over, saying, "This might help you."
The Beggar Sect experts, being sharp-eyed, were all moved when they saw it.
This was a divine treasure herb.
With this one divine herb, Li Yuntao would likely recover quickly and might even advance further... This gift was truly too precious.
Even someone like Li Yuntao, known for his bold and straightforward nature, changed expression and said, "This... is too precious, Saint Li Mu, I..."
He felt pressure even in front of Li Mu.
Li Mu said, "Mingyue is my family. Since you are sharing her burdens and serving her, you naturally deserve this gift. Besides, this girl is a bit of a scatterbrain. Aside from fighting and killing, I'm afraid all other matters, big and small, will fall on you, Hero Li. So this gift isn't too precious. As long as you manage the Beggar Sect well, that will be repayment enough."
Before he finished speaking.
"Woof... tasty." A shadow flashed by. Li Mu felt his hand lighten and saw the Husky, still holding the demonized Liang Zhi's head in its mouth, had suddenly returned. Before Li Mu could even react, it swallowed the Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng in one gulp.
What the...
Li Mu was deeply shocked.
Even he couldn't react in time?
"Human pet, that purple carrot was quite tasty. Do you have any more?" The Husky sat on the ground, tilting its head, purple-gold juice dripping from its mouth, emitting a strong medicinal fragrance. "I fetched this hairy ball back. Can't you give me a little more reward?"
It thought the Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng was its reward.
Li Yuntao and the Beggar Sect members nearby were also stunned... This dog was a bit strange.
Li Mu covered his forehead, thought for a moment, and then gave a powerful kick, sending the demonized Liang Zhi's head flying far away.
"Woof!" The Husky instinctively turned and transformed into a flash of lightning, chasing after it.
The fetch game never got old.
It disappeared again.
At this moment, everyone once again marveled at the dog's speed.
Li Mu then took out an even thicker Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng and silently handed it to Li Yuntao, saying, "Take it quickly, before that dog steals it again."
Li Yuntao was at a loss for words, shocked into silence. His expression somewhat numb, he silently took it and immediately chewed it up and swallowed it.
He was also afraid the dog would come back and snatch it.
The thought of fighting a dog over something had never crossed his mind before.
The Beggar Sect experts nearby were petrified.
Their looks toward Li Mu changed. Such divine extravagance! Taking out Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng one after another, really like handing out carrots. Usually, did Saint Li Mu really feed such divine herbs to his dog?
What followed was simple.
Li Mu, Wang Shiyu, and the others left Beggar's Island.
The reconstruction of Beggar's Island and the subsequent affairs of the Beggar Sect were all handed over to Li Yuntao and the two Great Elders. Mingyue, the muddle-headed leader, had no intention of handling sect affairs. Adorably, she just followed Li Mu and the others away from Beggar's Island.
There was a small incident along the way. Just as Li Mu and the others walked out of the Lake, they encountered inspections by the Northern Song Imperial Guard. Clearly, the earlier battle between Supreme Path Experts on Beggar's Island had made the royal family uneasy. By now, Beggar's Island was surrounded, and the Imperial Guard was on high alert.
Wang Shiyu went out and showed her face before the Imperial Guard let them pass.
Later, when the Imperial Guard made contact with the Beggar Sect, the tense atmosphere gradually subsided.
Li Mu and the others returned to the Prince Manor.
An hour later, the Husky returned panting heavily, still holding Liang Zhi's head in its mouth. Its fur was soaked from running, showing just how far Li Mu had kicked it.
"Don't throw it again... ugh..." Liang Zhi's head vomited, clearly dizzy from being carried around by the Husky. It opened its mouth and spat out some blood-red flames.
Its eye sockets glowed with a crimson light.
Li Mu had already realized that the source of the demonized Liang Zhi's life and power was actually in those eye sockets. Moreover, he was very afraid of the Husky, with an instinctual fear.
"Arrange a secret chamber for me. I need to go into seclusion," Li Mu said to Wang Shiyu. "Also, please have someone investigate the location and guarding situation of Heaven Unity Palace. I need to check it out. Perhaps the secret to opening your path of cultivation lies within Heaven Unity Palace."
Wang Shiyu said excitedly, "Don't worry, leave it to me."
Li Mu had good reason to say this, because within Heaven Unity Palace, there might be the legacy of Laozi, who came from Earth. Perhaps there were cultivation methods suitable for Wang Shiyu passed down there.
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Chapter 406: Violet Thunder Pupil
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Because the Beggar Sect deliberately suppressed the news, the battle on Beggar’s Island didn’t spread very far. The Northern Song Imperial Family knew the inside story, but also cooperated with the Beggar Sect to keep it quiet.
Northern Song was already facing troubled times. Neither the Beggar Sect nor the Imperial Family wanted such matters spreading; it was better to deal with them internally.
The Eighth Prince's Mansion covered an enormous area, like a vast garden. It had pavilions, towers, carved jade-white balustrades, winding corridors over water features – elegant structures rose one after another. In its gardens grew all kinds of rare flowers and plants, nurtured by a Star Pattern Formation that created environments suitable for exotic specimens from all over the land, filling the air with fragrance.
Over the past decade or so, the Eighth Prince, Prince of Virtue, had led a semi-retired life in his leisure. He tended to his flowers and plants, amused himself with fish and insects. Only when major matters troubled the Northern Song Empire would the Human Emperor summon him to the palace to consult on policy and important affairs.
This showed he still held the great trust of the Northern Song Human Emperor.
Now, however, Northern Song was in turbulent times, with rebellious ‘kings’ rising frequently. The Prince of Virtue’s visits to the Imperial Palace had noticeably increased, becoming more and more frequent. Especially this time, upon his return to the capital, his audience with the Emperor lasted a full day and night before he finally returned to his manor.
"Is the Saint Li still here?" the Prince of Virtue asked immediately upon his return, without shedding his worried expression.
Wang Shiyu massaged her foster father’s shoulders and back as she answered with a smile, "Brother Mu is in secluded cultivation in the manor’s back courtyard. He gained insights from the battle on Beggar’s Island and needs a few quiet days for reflection. He should emerge in about half a month."
The Prince of Virtue breathed a sigh of relief. "I heard about the battle on Beggar’s Island while I was in the palace. Saint Li truly is a prodigy of heaven! Since his emergence, he has remained undefeated. Incredible. Is he really just fifteen this year? Could he possibly be the reincarnation of some ancient immortal?"
Wang Shiyu giggled. "I can absolutely guarantee he’s not. His opportunities have been unparalleled, and he is a born genius of the Martial Path. That's why his progress has been so astonishingly rapid."
Prince of Virtue said, "Calling him a 'genius' is insufficient. This world has never lacked geniuses of the Martial Path. But to become a Great Sage at the age of fifteen? That is unprecedented, unmatched through history."
Wang Shiyu nodded. "That's true too."
She couldn't help feeling emotional and recounted Li Mu’s resonance with the inscription on the Green Ox Stele at the Hidden Dao Temple. "Countless people have seen that stele over the years, but only Brother Mu could trigger its true meaning." However, she concealed the fact that the Tao Te Ching was written by a sage from Earth; Li Mu had already told her that being known as an Earthling on this planet might represent a kind of danger.
"Oh? Such a thing truly happened?" Prince of Virtue’s eyes lit up.
He knew far more about the Hidden Dao Temple and the Green Ox Stele than Wang Shiyu. It involved certain secrets of the Northern Song Imperial Family, including legends that predicting major events would unfold if the secrets of the Green Ox Stele were ever unlocked. The Northern Song Imperial Family had once attached great importance to it.
However, over the past thousand years, as no one unraveled its mysteries, opinions within the royal family shifted. Some came to believe it might be mere rumor, and its importance gradually faded. Unexpectedly... now this legendary foretelling seemed to have manifested on Li Mu.
"By the way, I recalled something else. I must enter the palace again," the Prince said suddenly.
He stood, disregarding anything else, and ordered his carriage prepared to return to the palace.
Wang Shiyu looked puzzled. Her foster father had just gotten back from the palace!
"Woof! Pretty girl, let's play fetch!" The Husky trotted in again, carrying Liang Zhi’s demonized head in its mouth.
Lately, the dog was fascinated by this head; ‘fetch the head’, oh no, ‘fetch the ball’ was endlessly entertaining and never
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