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“Cough.” Valley Master Luo said hastily, “Since there aren’t any objections, then let’s just wait two more 

days for the Eldest Miss Ning! When she arrives, we can hold the competition in advance!” 

 

It was Liang Wanshan, rather than the Omni Faction disciple Zhou Chao, who continued the 

conversation. “It’s better to discuss this after the Eldest Miss Ning arrives! At that time, she will be 

weary from travelling and will definitely need to rest for one or two days. Valley Master, it doesn’t hurt 

to wait a bit for the competition.” 

 

His words were truly reasonable. The Omni Faction disciple Zhou Chao cupped his hands towards Liang 

Wanshan with an exceedingly grateful expression. 

 

The valley master was very impatient to have them speedily finish competing and then have them scram 

immediately! You could realize it as long as you weren’t blind! 

 

Xixia Valley’s Valley Master Luo Jinyang chuckled in embarrassment, but he was sighing sulkily on the 

inside: How much longer will this gang of gods of plagues have to stay here? I just hope that they won’t 

stir up trouble again these few days! 

 

Due to the Three Sects and Five Factions, he kept feeling that he was aging rapidly and had even 

sprouted many white hairs from merely just these few days. 

 

“Sect Master Liang, could I ask if there is a disciple called Mu Liangde in your sect?” Qiao Mu suddenly 

asked, her eyes still staring unblinkingly at Sect Master Liang Wanshan. 

 

Liang Wanshan had long realized that this Holy Water Sect child was staring at him the whole time. 

 

When he and Heavenly Dao Sect’s Sect Master Situ Min went to call on the three peak masters 

yesterday, he had already noticed that this small child kept her eyes locked on him the whole time. 



 

Sect Master Liang was adroit in world affairs and had long secretly ordered someone to inquire about 

her. He learned that this small child was Holy Water Sect’s youngest disciple and was also the final 

disciple that Peak Master Murong adored the most. 

 

As long as no one provoked the little girl, she would normally be extremely courteous. 

 

Liang Wanshan smiled faintly at Qiao Mu and said with a nod, “Mu Liangde—there is indeed such a 

person. Was Miss formerly acquainted with him? Liangde, stand up.” 

 

All the disciples were either seated behind their Sect or Faction Master. There were basically about 30 

disciples in each of the Three Sects and Five Factions’ team. Fortunately, Xixia Valley’s conference hall 

was quite large, but it was still packed with people. 

 

Mu Liangde, fitted in the Daybreak Sect’s distinctive white robe, stood up respectfully after hearing his 

sect master’s call. Although over 30 years of age, he was still clean-shaven and had handsome features, 

while his posture was confident and at ease. He was immediately well-received by the female disciples 

of the Coitus Faction, and many of them gave him coquettish glances. 

 

Mu Liangde gave the little girl what he thought to be an elegant and graceful smile. “Who is this little 

miss? Liangde seemed to have never seen you before.” 

 

The little girl nodded and said seriously, “It’s correct that you don’t know me! I want to challenge you in 

the first round of the competition! You just only have to remember that I am the person who is about to 

beat you to death!” 

 

Everyone: “…” 

 

Xixia Valley’s Valley Master’s mouth twitched incessantly! He just freaking prayed in his heart for the 

Three Sects and Five Factions to absolutely not stir up trouble, to not stir up trouble, these two days, but 

here trouble came again! 



 

On the contrary, Mu Liangde was not angry and rather smiled extremely confidently. He said modestly in 

decorum, “Since Miss wants to challenge me! Then I can only comply! It’s just that we still need to await 

confirmation whether you and I will battle in the first round of the competition.” 

 

When Qiao Mu stood up, the corner of everyone’s mouths kept involuntarily twitching continuously… 

 

Qiao Mu tilted her small face towards Xixia Valley’s Valley Master Luo Jinyang, who had turned his head 

aside. “Good person Valley Master, I want to challenge Mu Liangde in the first round! Is that alright?” 


