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Yun chujiu asked in surprise, “What did you say? They were tricked by the demon race? You mean the 

Yan race came to the Immortal Yuan continent later? Then where is their nest?” 

 

 

Meng Yanshou curled his lips and said, “The Yan race is famous for being a fence-sitter. At the beginning, 

they submitted to the human race. Later, when they saw that the demon race had gained the upper 

hand, they submitted to the demon race. 

 

 

The demon clan promised that if they occupied the immortal essence continent, they would hand it over 

to the Yan clan. Therefore, the Yan clan stupidly left their original place of living and ran to the immortal 

essence continent. 

 

 

In the end, the demon clan suffered a great defeat, and the Yan clan was driven to the far west. “Damn 

it, this originally had nothing to do with me. I didn’t expect that half of my soul was set up by that 

bastard. That’s why I was imprisoned here to release the Yan Qi for them.” 

 

 

“You’ve been talking for a long time. Where did the nightmare race originally live? How did you release 

the Nightmare Qi?” 

 

 

“The place where the nightmare race originally lived was called the dark continent. They couldn’t see 

the sun all year round, but the nightmare qi was abundant. It was like the Spiritual Qi in the immortal 

essence continent. They could cultivate anytime and anywhere. “Unfortunately, the nightmare race 

wasn’t satisfied and insisted on occupying the immortal essence continent. It serves them right that 

their nightmare qi is getting harder and harder to cultivate!”Meng Yanshou gloated. 

 



 

“Get to the point! How did you release the Nightmare Aura?” 

 

 

The Meng Yanshou said coyly, “I’m the result of humans’greed, insidiousness, and other negative 

emotions. The nightmare aura of the dark continent is also born from the negative emotions of all living 

things in the world. Therefore, I was able to establish a connection with the dark continent and 

occasionally create some nightmare aura.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu looked at the coyly Meng Yanshou with amusement. “You’re not a good person to begin with 

and you’re actually embarrassed?” 

 

 

Meng Yanshou said indignantly, “Although I’m not a good person, I’m still better than the Yan clan. I’m 

just a fence-sitter, and they even imprisoned me! They deserve to never return to the dark continent! 

Bah!” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu was stunned. “Since they can come out from the dark continent, why can’t they return?” 

 

 

Meng Yanshou covered its mouth with its claws. “You can’t tell me, you can’t tell me.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu had seen the merman tell those remnant souls about the painful situation after that, so she 

didn’t force Meng Yanshou. After all, she wasn’t a member of the Nightmare clan, so it had nothing to 

do with her whether they went back or not. 

 



 

The most important thing now was to let Meng Yanshou go first, and then think of a way to leave the 

territory of the nightmare clan. 

 

 

However, there were guards outside. If she went out like this, she definitely wouldn’t be able to destroy 

the round platform. Therefore, Yun Chujiu said to Meng Yanshou, 

 

 

“Weave a dream for them. Tell them to stand at the door so that I can destroy the round stage and let 

you out.” 

 

 

The Meng Yanshou looked at Yun Chujiu pitifully. “Little fairy, if I could weave a dream here, I would 

have released myself long ago!” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

 

She was also confused! That’s right. If the Meng Yanshou could weave a dream, it would have run away 

by itself long ago. How could it stay here and be sullen. 

 

 

Yun chujiu frowned and thought for a moment, then said, “Curly hair, do you know the ancient language 

of the Yan Clan?” 

 

 



The Meng Yanshou said rather smugly, “No.” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

 

F * ck, if you don’t know, why are you showing off? ! What’s wrong with you? 

 

 

“Since you don’t understand their ancient language, why are they chanting the Zhu Wen and using the 

ancient language?”Yun chujiu asked in confusion. 

 

 

“They are just pretending! They are just showing off their knowledge. Bah!”Meng Yanshou said 

disdainfully. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

 

It seemed that Meng Yanshou’s resentment towards the Yan race was unusually deep! 

 

 


