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Chapter 2019: A surprise 

 

If it was the enemy, Fan Yixiu should have given them a warning. But, there was no peculiar movement. 

So, was this person his acquaintance? 

She could have used her divine sense to probe, but since she perceived that the other’s divine sense was 

very powerful, naturally she wouldn’t use it. Otherwise, it would have attracted the other party’s notice 

and suspicion. 

As for who that person was? She was sure that she would soon find out. 

After a while, Sage Hun Yuan had finished listening to Fan Yixiu’s story about what had happened to 

them after they entered the Volcano Forest. He nodded, looked at him and said, “What kind of luck your 

team has! Even after staying here for several days, we still haven’t encountered the Scorpion Mercenary 

Group. Yet, as soon as you enter the inner area, you’re immediately being surrounded.” 

“Tsk, tsk. Your luck was also against the heavens. The fact that all of you survived the Scorpion 

Mercenary Group without any fatalities, still alive and well even after being injured, you must have had 

some luck!” 

With that, he looked aside to Zhuo Junyue. “Look at their luck, then look at yours. Tsk, tsk. ” 

Zhou Junyue glanced at the old man with a deadpan look, closed his eyes indifferently and couldn’t be 

bothered to talk with him. 

“It’s our luck to have Little Jiu. Otherwise, it would be very difficult for us to avoid this calamity.” Fan 

Yixiu answered. Looking at the old man in front of him, he proposed, “Senior Uncle, are you also looking 

for the Volcanic Flare Stone? Would you please come with us?” 

He hung his head in shame. “Only after arriving here did Disciple realize that he could not even protect 

himself. Now, several junior brothers and sisters are following. If we’re to return, there’s no way we can 

report without bringing the Volcanic Flare Stone. But if we’re to get in the forest, there’s a worry that 

Disciple and others will die here. So, so...” 

Sage Hun Yuan stroked his beard but didn’t respond. Instead, he looked at the man standing still next to 

him and asked, “Junyue, what do you think?” 

“As you wish.” His answer was brief, not at all wordy. 

After thinking about it, Sage Hun Yuan nodded. “That’s alright It’s just the two of us, anyway. This guy is 

dull. It’s boring to stay with a guy who doesn’t say much.” 

Hearing this, Fan Yixiu thanked him happily. “Thank you so much, Senior Uncle. Thank you so much...” 

He suddenly remembered that Senior Uncle didn’t seem to tell him the Young Master’s name. 



“His surname is Zhuo. His name is Zhuo Junyue.” Sage Hun Yuan didn’t give a more detailed 

introduction. 

“Thank you so much, Young Master Zhuo.” Fan Yixiu saluted quickly, then glanced at the people on the 

ground. 

“Never mind these people. They won’t pose a big problem even if they aren’t dead. Let’s go! ” Sage Hun 

Yuan waved and told him to lead the way. 

At this time, the Chai family and the Nebula Sect’s people were worried since Fan Yixiu had not come 

back for such a long time. 

“What’s taking him so long? Is there anything wrong?” 

“Why don’t I go and take a look?” 

“No need. Look, he’s back. But, who are those two?” One of them said, looking at the old man and the 

man who came with Fan Yixiu. 

And Feng Jiu, who was sitting under the tree drinking water, glanced at them casually. When he saw the 

old man and the man coming, she couldn’t help but choke. 

“Cough!” 

As she patted her chest, she quickly moved to the back of the tree, twisted the water sac and put it into 

the space, then poked her head out stealthily from behind the tree to look at the two men. 

That’s right! Those people were really Sage Hun Yuan and the man called Zhuo Junyue. How did these 

two end up here and meet her again? 

Chapter 2020: Being recognized 

 

Feng Jiu touched her face. Even though she had put on a disguise, she seemed to have this same 

appearance when she had last seen the old man. She was sure that even if she had put something on it 

to hide her face from him, he would have recognized her when she met him. After all, her mystical spirit 

body couldn’t escape his eyes! 

What about sneaking away? 

But where? It was not easy for her to join this team. Besides, she’s had a good time here and couldn’t 

bear to leave now! But if she didn’t slip away, once she was recognized, the old man wouldn’t let her go 

easily. 

For a moment, her mind turned quickly. Just then, she heard a faint voice from the front. 

“Second Master Chai, this is our Senior Uncle, Sage Hun Yuan. This is Young Master Zhuo.” Fan Yixiu 

introduced them to everyone. 



When all the members of the Chai family heard that it was Sage Hun Yuan of the Nebula Immortal Sect, 

their eyes lit up and their faces excited. “It’s Immortal Lord Hun Yuan indeed. I’m sorry for my 

disrespect, I am ..” 

Feng Jiu listened to the Second Master Chai giving an enthusiastic introduction, calling the Chai family’s 

younger generation to come forward and pay their respects, and declaring his great admiration with 

many words. Finally, he was interrupted by the old man. 

“Alright, alright. I heard there was a young man named Little Jiu here? Which one is he?” Sage Hun Yuan 

glanced around and didn’t see any particularly outstanding boys. 

“Oh, it’s Little Jiu. He was resting under this tree just now.” Second Master Chai answered with a smile 

and pointed to the big tree not far behind. But, when he saw that the young man had disappeared from 

there, he was stunned. After walking over to the place, he couldn’t help smiling as he returned to Sage 

Hun Yuan. “Little Jiu seemed to be tired and fell asleep against the big tree.” 

“Oh? Is that so?” Sage Hun Yuan leaned forward and caught a glimpse of the corner of the cyan robe, 

becoming more and more curious. Is this the kid who used a trick to save everyone here? 

He took little steps forward and arrived at the back of the tree to take a look. His eyes immediately 

widened. With trembling hands, he pointed to the sleeping young man in azure. “You, you, you! It’s you, 

little scoundrel! ” 

Zhuo Junyue, who had always kept a blank face, saw it with a flicker in his eyes. After taking a glance at 

Sage Hun Yuan, he walked to the big tree and couldn’t help being stunned. 

The young man’s face was handsome, but not dazzling. His facial features were harmonious, making him 

very good-looking. The more he looked at the young man, the more familiar he felt. When he thought of 

Sage Hun Yuan calling this young man ‘little scoundrel’, his facial expression became strange as if he 

recalled something. 

Fan Yixiu and others also gathered around them. Second Master Chai looked at Sage Hun Yuan and 

asked him with some doubts. “Does Immortal Lord know Little Jiu?” Then, he felt that this question was 

inappropriate to ask. Little Jiu was originally with Fan Yixiu and others. Since they were all from the 

Nebula Immortal Sect, they should have known each other. 

But, after giving it some thought, he felt that it’s incorrect. Sage Hun Yuan had always been elusive and 

possessed a special position in the Nebula Immortal Sect. How was it possible for him to know an 

insignificant disciple? However, looking at his appearance, it seemed that there had been some 

intersection between him and Little Jiu. 

Intersection? When he thought of this, he could only shake his head and smile inwardly. What 

intersection would these two people have? 

“Senior Uncle, do you know Little Jiu?” 

Fan Yixiu was also puzzled. He looked at the young man who was sleeping against the tree and thought 

to himself. Little Jiu is a disciple of the Chai family, and that is also a collateral disciple to boot. How 

could his teacher and uncle know him? 



 


