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After obtaining Ye Qiu’s permission, Lin Qingzhu immediately smiled and was extremely happy. 

 

“Alright, I’ll go right away and cook a table of delicious food for you, Master.” 

 

Lin Qingzhu ran happily to the kitchen. The kitchen had been abandoned for a long time. Ever since Little 

Linglong broke through to Infinite Distance, she had never used it again. Usually, only when Little 

Linglong was hungry would Lin Qingzhu cook something delicious for her. However, now that she was in 

deep sleep, Violet Cloud Peak gradually became deserted. They never saw that little foodie again. 

 

“Senior Sister, wait for me. I’ll go too.” 

 

Zhao Wan’er followed after Lin Qingzhu. 

 

Ye Qiu smiled in his heart as he looked at their happy backs. He stayed where he was, rubbed his chin, 

and pondered for a while. 

 

Swish… 

 

A gust of wind blew past his ear. Ye Qiu turned around and saw a person flying towards Violet Cloud 

Peak at high speed. 

 

The person who came was none other than Liu Qingfeng. 

 

“Martial Uncle, good morning.” 

 

... 



 

Liu Qingfeng had just arrived when he saw Ye Qiu walking alone in the garden. 

 

Ye Qiu was stunned for a moment when he saw his smug expression. Then, he asked, “Qingfeng, you 

wouldn’t come here for nothing. Why are you here today?” 
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Seeing that Ye Qiu asked directly, Liu Qingfeng rubbed his nose awkwardly. He was originally keeping 

him in suspense, but Martial Uncle seemed to have seen through his thoughts at a glance. He didn’t hide 

anything anymore and said, “Martial Uncle, someone from the Heaven Domain is here. Sect Master 

invites Junior Sister Lin to the Jade Pure Hall for a meeting.” 

 

Ye Qiu immediately understood after hearing his intentions. 

 

Lin Qingzhu was already the master of Violet Cloud Peak. Usually, she would be invited to the Seven 

Peaks Meeting. 

 

From the looks of it, it should be related to the elder of the Heaven Domain’s Heaven Mending Sect 

from before. Meng Tianzheng had invited the six peak masters to discuss the matters of the two sects. 

 

As expected, Liu Qingfeng continued to explain, “This morning, an elder from the Heaven Mending Sect 

of the Heaven Domain came up the mountain to visit and chat happily with the Sect Master. 

 

“I heard from the Sect Master that the two sects come from the same source and should support each 

other. In order to promote the friendship between the two sects, we are preparing to hold a Dao 

Discussion to communicate.” 

 

“Dao Discussion?” 



 

Ye Qiu was stunned when he heard this. Soon, the corners of his mouth curled up into a smile. As soon 

as he heard about this Dao Discussion, Ye Qiu knew that it was time for him to show off again. 

 

It was said to be a Dao Discussion, a spar, and an exchange of insights. In reality, it was just a simple 

probe between the two sects to see the other party’s foundation and strength. 

 

The two sects had been separated for many years and did not have any feelings for each other. If they 

really wanted to merge, it would be the stronger party who held sovereignty. 

 

“Okay,” Ye Qiu nodded. He pondered for a moment and said, “I understand. Go back first. I’ll get 

Qingzhu to go over later.” 

 

Liu Qingfeng hesitated for a moment. The Heaven Domain Elder was still waiting. He wanted to ask Lin 

Qingzhu to go back with him. However, seeing that Martial Uncle didn’t seem too willing, he didn’t dare 

to say anything and shrank his neck resentfully. 

 

“Hehe, Martial Uncle, I’ll take my leave first.” 

 

After Liu Qingfeng finished speaking, he turned around and left awkwardly. Forget it. It was just a simple 

meeting anyway. It didn’t matter if Violet Cloud Peak came or not. They didn’t necessarily have to 

appear. In any case, he did not dare to say anything. Whatever Martial Uncle did was right. 

 

What? You’re calling me a coward? What do you know? This is called the way of the world. This is called 

respecting your elders. 

 

“Master, who came just now?” 

 

Lin Qingzhu walked out and asked when she heard the commotion outside. 



 

Ye Qiu turned around and looked at her. “Nothing, it’s your Eldest Senior Brother. He came to inform 

you to go to the Jade Pure Hall for a meeting.” 

 

“Ah,” When she heard that she was going to the Jade Pure Hall for a meeting, Lin Qingzhu hurriedly took 

off her apron, hurriedly tidied up her makeup, and prepared to go. 

 

Seeing her so anxious, Ye Qiu couldn’t help but laugh and say, “Look at how anxious you are. You’re 

already a master of a faction, yet you’re still so rash.” 

 

Lin Qingzhu blushed and felt a little embarrassed. However, after Ye Qiu’s reminder, she recovered and 

regained her usual coldness. After thinking seriously for a moment, she said, “Master, should I go over 

now?” 

 

Although she was already the master of a faction, she still wanted to ask her master’s opinion first. After 

all, she was only eighteen or nineteen years old this year. There were many things that she still needed 

to learn slowly. 

 

Ye Qiu pinched her nose in amusement and said, “Go, go. We’ll talk about cooking when you get back. 

There’s no hurry.” 

 

Coincidentally, Ye Qiu was also preparing to go to the back mountain to see Little Linglong, so he might 

as well let her have a meeting in the Jade Pure Hall first. When she came back, Ye Qiu was still prepared 

to trap another wave of children. 

 

“Alright, I’ll go then.” Lin Qingzhu was stunned for a moment before saying. 

 

Ye Qiu smiled as he watched her leave. He turned around and saw Zhao Wan’er leaning against the 

window. She stuck her head out and watched her senior sister leave. That beautiful face accentuated 

her beauty under the peach blossom tree, making one feel intoxicated. She was like a painting, so 

beautiful. 



 

It seemed like such a comfortable day was quite wonderful. 

 

However, Ye Qiu didn’t know how long this could last. 

 

“Un,” After pondering for a long time, Ye Qiu turned around and walked towards the back mountain. 

After removing the seal in front of Violet Cloud Cave Abode, he slowly walked in. 

 

In the blessed land, a small figure was lying peacefully on the lotus platform. She was sleeping soundly. 

 

Ye Qiu carefully walked up to Linglong and smiled in his heart as he looked at her cute little face. 

 

“Haha, I’m really looking forward to the earth-shattering change when you wake up next.” 

 

Ye Qiu could feel that Linglong, who had entered a deep sleep, hadn’t stopped cultivating. There was an 

endless power contained in her body that was constantly baptizing her body, causing her entire body to 

be covered in red runes. The power of the runes gradually formed a cocoon on the surface of her skin. 

After it completely formed, she would enter the transformation stage. 

 

Once the transformation succeeded, her strength would definitely advance by leaps and bounds. 

Perhaps she could leap across the Martial Monarch realm and directly reach the legendary Deva realm. 

 

Ye Qiu didn’t know what technique she cultivated, but he could feel that this technique was extremely 

terrifying. Through his deduction, he only knew one thing. Little Linglong cultivated a reincarnation 

cultivation technique. 

 

Every time she reincarnated, she would walk a different path and cultivate different techniques to 

achieve the effect of a perfect Dao Body. Every time she completed a reincarnation, she would obtain a 

Reincarnation Dao Fruit. 



 

As his cultivation increased, Ye Qiu understood how important this so-called Dao Fruit was. He already 

had three Dao Fruits, but he felt that they might be much less than Linglong. 

 

“Hmm… Could it be that she would become an Emperor after nine reincarnations?” 

 

After thinking about it for a moment, Ye Qiu suddenly threw out a bold idea. 

 

The Emperor he mentioned was not a Martial Monarch Realm expert, but a legendary supreme 

Immortal Emperor. 

 

“Hiss…” 

 

Thinking of this, Ye Qiu instantly sucked in a breath of cold air. No matter what, he didn’t dare to think in 

this direction. If Little Linglong would become an Emperor after nine reincarnations, then her strength in 

her previous life was at least an Immortal King powerhouse. 

 

If that was the case, f*ck… Who would dare to provoke me with this karma? An Immortal Emperor’s 

master in the mortal world. Who could withstand such a huge karma? 


