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Description:

In a realm where power dictates fate, he wields the flames of the heavens with a mere gesture, and his sword carries the might to annihilate worlds. Through mastering three unparalleled classics, he becomes the ultimate sword cultivator. The strong bow before him, the weak revere him, the wise seek his favor, and beauties surround him. He is the sovereign of the three realms, the Inferno Sword Sovereign.
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Chapter 1: The Red Flame Immortal Sword
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"Dad, do you think Tian'er can get first place this time?"

In the low-rise house, the ordinary-looking woman was worried about her son. e

"It's okay. Tian'er is a good seed of the Mu family. He practices so hard, so he will definitely succeed."

The old scholar in the green clothes in the room waved his hand to dispel her worries.

"But I found a few white herbs this morning."

The woman who was worried about her son hesitated to speak, but still told the story.

"What?"

The old scholar in the green clothes exclaimed, and the woman immediately became scared.

"Tian'er is going to be in trouble now"

At this moment, a strong smell of blood came from outside the door, and the two people's faces froze.

A month ago, Yunfan Wuhou Mansion.

In the mansion, the triennial Wuhou Recruitment Conference was being held. The literary test was over yesterday, and today's competition was the martial test. The first competition has begun.

I saw a big ring built in the big garden, as wide as a stadium, and two people were fighting fiercely with swords.

But at this moment, the young man in white, who had been walking unsteadily, suddenly felt a pain in his chest, and his whole body felt like it was on fire, and he couldn't control his body.

His opponent suspected that it was a trick, so he just kicked him, but the young man in white, who had put a lot of pressure on him before, rolled on the ground like a gourd.

This sudden change made the audience boo loudly.

"This waste, he won the first place in the literary test yesterday, and I thought he was a dark horse."

"Tsk tsk, what a pity, I didn't expect it to be an embroidered pillow, good-looking but useless."

"Haha, you're right, although this young man in white looks as beautiful as a woman."

"That's right, the martial arts test is a matter between men, this woman has nothing to do with it"

At this moment, Mu Tian on the stage endured the fire poison attack on his body, but he did not lose consciousness and heard all these words.

"These people were fawning on me yesterday, but I didn't expect that today I had a hidden illness and finally saw their true colors. If it weren't for the fire poison, I would have used a beautiful victory to shut them up."

Mu Tian's eyes were red and almost bleeding. He used his sword as a crutch and barely climbed up, staring at his opponent with a sharp gaze.

But at this time, the referee's voice had already sounded.

"The time of falling to the ground exceeded three breaths. Contestant Mu Tian, ​​failed"

Failure

These two words, like a sledgehammer, hit Mu Tian's heart hard, making him pale in an instant. He could no longer bear the fire poison, spit out a mouthful of hot blood, and fainted.

Not far away, the organizer Yang Wuhou was watching everything. Standing beside him was a housekeeper and a beautiful girl. He ordered: "Those who laughed at the young man in white are all bad-hearted and useless. Write them down."

"By the way, send them to the best doctor in the city."

Yang Wuhou ordered things in an orderly manner, which made his daughter beside him dissatisfied. Yang Yueling pouted and said: "Dad, that man's steps were weak when he came on the stage. I'm afraid he didn't even have the third level of body training. Why save him."

Although she was a young girl, Yang Yueling regarded human life as worthless.

However, Yang Wuhou was much more mature. He waved his hand to stop her from talking and said to the housekeeper: "Everything is done according to my orders. Get it done quickly."

"Even if it is a waste, our Wuhou Mansion cannot treat it lightly. You must have the demeanor of a great man. If you take charge of Wuhou Mansion in the future, you must have this mind."

Just like that, Mu Tian, ​​who had traveled a long distance, crossed mountains and ridges from a poor town with his dream, and took a month to reach Yunfan City, was cut off from all hope.

The medical officer hurriedly looked at the young man in white clothes, saw his patched clothes, looked at them casually with disgust, touched them, and ordered two assistants to carry him.

"The fire poison attacks his heart, and he will not survive tonight. Find out where he lives and take him away quickly, don't dirty my clinic."

Mu Tian, ​​lying on the stretcher, could hear everything, but his body was like a furnace, he dared not move, otherwise it would be painful

"Send me out of the city" After leaving the door of the clinic, Mu Tian barely squeezed out a few words from his teeth.

Just a few hundred meters out of the city, the two companions hurriedly threw Mu Tian into the woods, without even saying a word, and hurried away as if they were afraid of ghosts.

It turned out that at this time, Mu Tian's fire poison became more and more serious, and big blisters burned on his body, even his face, which was originally so handsome that women were jealous of him, was the same.

"Damn it, I'm a warrior at the eighth level of physical training, I can't admit defeat"

Lying on the stretcher, Mu Tian moved his arms, but immediately felt the pain as if being cut by a knife

"Just give up, why bother so much"

"No, have you forgotten your parents' expectations?"

Parents

These two words almost shook his heart, and the two voices in his heart were fighting, and Mu Tian clenched his teeth.

His father, who was only forty years old, was a teacher who was weak and powerless. After teaching young children in a private school every day, he ran to the dock to carry goods and help neighbors move bricks to build houses.

Every day when he came back late at night, his shoulders and hands were rubbed with blisters, but his father would still remember to bring him a sweet candied haws.

His mother looked ordinary, but she was clever and skillful. She embroidered until her eyes were dizzy during the day, and washed clothes until midnight at night, just for a few strings of money.

All for money and for him

In order to cure his fire poison disease and buy meat and medicinal materials for him to practice martial arts, the family wore several sets of clothes for three years without changing.

So since he was sensible, Mu Tian secretly made up his mind that he would practice hard like his name and his father's expectations.

One day, he will become a strong man of Mu Tian

"I want to be a strong man of Mu Tian. I want my parents to live a good life and not suffer any more."

"How can I be afraid? This little pain is nothing."

There was a voice roaring at him in his heart. Mu Tian's eyes were wide open. With his love for his parents and his man's willpower, he stood up

With one step and one stumble, it was like walking on a mountain of knives and a sea of ​​fire. Mu Tian took an hour to move a whole kilometer, and his body was soaked with sweat.

At this time, Mu Tian almost fainted. Finally, he saw a dilapidated temple. He almost lay on the ground and dragged his body to crawl in.

This broken temple was full of spider webs. He had just come to Yunfan City and lived here to save money.

Mu Tian dragged a package from behind the statue. His hands were shaking and his movements were as slow as an old man. He unwrapped the package and found several medicinal herbs inside.

There was a lack of a neutralizing auxiliary medicine, but now he had no choice. He had to fight to treat the dead as if they were alive.

He gritted his teeth. He no longer had the strength to mix the medicine. He chewed and swallowed the herbs one by one. His throat was burning like charcoal.

But just when Mu Tian was full of expectations, gradually, those cold and feminine herbs became like clowns provoking the emperor.

Peng

His throat was itchy. When Mu Tian opened his mouth, he was surprised to find that he had spewed out a mouthful of flames. This was not a special ability.

This was him burning from the inside.

The fear of death instantly engulfed Mu Tian. Just as he collapsed to the ground, he watched the flames come out of his body and burn him like firewood.

"Ah"

He reacted a few seconds late before his heart-wrenching screams were heard.

At the same time, a red dot suddenly appeared in the extremely high and distant sky from the flaming sunset sky.

Whoosh

At a crazy speed that almost shattered the space, the red dot flew down from the sky, like a big fireball, and crashed into the outside of the ruined temple.

A huge, three-meter-high, red meteorite smashed a big hole in the ground, and then with a bang, the meteorite exploded.

In the meteorite, a three-foot-long flying sword with bright red flames appeared. It trembled with great spirituality and then flew into the ruined temple.

Mu Tian, ​​who was originally in extreme pain, suddenly had a red light in his eyes, and it swooshed and penetrated his lower abdomen.

Amazingly, it disappeared little by little as if it had merged into the water, and completely sank into Mu Tian's lower abdomen.

At this moment, the flames that had been gushing out of his body, as if provoked, poured into his Dantian.

Mu Tian felt no pain, because he had already entered the legendary state of inner vision, and could clearly see every part of his body.

He saw the source of the flames in his body, which surged out from his head, chest, abdomen, back, hands, feet, and Dantian, especially from Dantian.

In the inner vision state, the Dantian, which was originally just a sea of ​​fire, had a fiery red fairy sword. Its shape was very simple, as if it was made of pure flame crystals, and it was extremely beautiful.

The flames of the nine major acupoints of the body were all madly absorbed by the fiery red fairy sword. It was so spiritual that Mu Tian even felt that it was in pain and happiness now.

Mu Tian didn't know why this happened, but the flames gradually disappeared, as if he knew that he couldn't do anything to the fiery red fairy sword.

At this time, the fiery red fairy sword suddenly shook, and a strong fairy spirit was reflected, flowing from the Dantian to the meridians and limbs of the whole body.

Under his burnt body, skin and muscles grew again. He stood up and shook, and the dirt fell off, revealing a naked, perfect body.

His body was slender and well-proportioned, with strong muscles, very manly, and with that handsome face, it was simply perfect.

"Don't be surprised, this is the common body template for immortals, but for the lower realm cultivators, it is the legendary innate body of Taoism that is one in a million."

Suddenly, a tired voice sounded in Mu Tian's mind. Before he could figure out what was going on, his entire consciousness was suddenly pulled to a void.

There was nothing around, this was the sea of ​​consciousness

Mu Tian was once again very surprised. This was an ability that only cultivators who entered the Qi Refining Realm had, how could he enter it while still in the Body Refining Realm

"You call Mu Tian and I am the Chiyan Immortal Sword. You can just call me Chiyan."
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Chapter 2 Nine Flame Divine Veins
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"You call Mu Tian, ​​I am the Chiyan Immortal Sword, you can just call me Chiyan."

At this moment, the voice sounded again in the sea of ​​consciousness, but this time, Mu Tian calmed down.

It is rumored that some powerful magic weapons can generate true spirits by themselves. Those who can be called immortals are definitely not ordinary things. Mu Tian couldn't help but ask curiously in the sea of ​​consciousness: "What is the innate Tao body, how can Chiyan save me?"

Chiyan doesn't like to change his image, it is a pure sword, a killing weapon, a murder weapon.

As for Mu Tian's question, Chiyan is really tired, attracting the divine fire of the true god seed, transforming the power of the immortal spirit, and helping a mortal reshape the innate Tao body.

All this almost consumed all its accumulated strength, so it decided to make a long story short, so it said briefly: "Don't think too much about the innate Taoist body. When you become a cultivator, you will naturally know. Now listen to me."

"I have consumed too much strength and must sleep for a month. The reason why I saved you is because I want to make a deal with you."

"I will teach you a fire fairy method, the magical swordsmanship created by the previous master, and the supreme sword canon of the Ancient Sword Sect. These three are the methods and skills that cultivators dream of, helping you rise to become the strongest swordsman in this world."

"And what you have to do is to destroy the inheritance of the most powerful cultivation sect in this world, the Daluo Tianzong. This is the last wish of my previous master. You must make a wish with your inner demon."

Four sentences, simple and clear, Mu Tian understood the content of the deal, but he couldn't help his curiosity and asked again: "Is your previous master an immortal?"

"Immortal" Chi Yan was stunned for a moment before saying, "He is half an immortal. He is the reincarnation of an immortal. Because he obtained the Divine Fire Law, he was expected to become a true god. He was hunted by the entire immortal world and had no choice but to reincarnate in this world. He finally grew up under my protection and became the strongest top-level independent cultivator in this world. He was ranked as an earthly immortal. He only needed a round of great heavenly tribulation to ascend to the immortal world again and take back everything he lost."

"But that damn Daluo Tianzong actually attacked the whole sect, causing the former master's soul to fly away and no longer have the ability to reincarnate. In order to fulfill his last wish, I found you."

"You are born with the Nine Flames Divine Vein. You can absorb the source of all the fire in the world. You are a rare true god seed. Unfortunately, too many true god seeds are caught by others because of greed before they grow up and refined into true god pills."

"Now you understand, if the masters of this world find out that you are a Nine Flames Divine Vein, you will only end up being refined into pills by others."

After this explanation, Mu Tian's face, which had just turned red, turned pale again. He was silent for a while, pursed his lips and said, "I still have parents at home, and a filial son should not travel far."

But Mu Tian waited for a long time, but found that the Red Flame Immortal Sword did not respond to him again, as if it had fallen asleep.

Now he was panicked, but he changed his mind and thought, "It only said that it would sleep for a month. Now my strength has greatly increased. I can take the first prize money and go home after participating in the recruitment."

"Then I will buy a large courtyard, a few well-behaved servants, take care of the daily life of the two elders, and marry a wife to leave children and descendants, and then say goodbye to my parents. I believe that my parents and grandchildren will be around me, and I will not feel lonely after I leave."

After thinking of a temporary solution, Mu Tian felt relieved. He immediately took out another set of clothes from the package and covered his naked body. He decided to see his own strength.

The ninth level of body refining is a thing of the past. Now he has entered the first level of Qi Refining, but the Qi in the Dantian Qi Sea is pure Fire Spirit Qi.

The Nine Flames Divine Veins are far more advanced than the Xiantian Dao Body, so under the influence of the former, the latter has also become the Xiantian Fire Spirit Dao Body, breathing in and out the spiritual Qi, and cultivating all the Fire Spirit Qi.

Others who want to cultivate the true Qi with attributes must go through a transformation process. This is the benefit of the Xiantian Dao Body, which naturally purifies and transforms the external spiritual Qi.

The attributed true Qi is one level stronger than the non-attributed true Qi, so in other words, Mu Tian’s Xiantian Fire Spirit Dao Body is now one level higher than those so-called geniuses of the immortal gate.

But Mu Tian didn’t know it now. He happily put his hands together and waved them casually. With his excellent comprehension, he immediately let the Fire Spirit Qi shoot out from between his fingers, turning into an inch-long sword Qi, and whooshed a finger-deep hole in the ground of the ruined temple.

"The power can penetrate stone and gold. If it hits a person, you can imagine what will happen."

In addition, this true energy is hidden, Mu Tian can almost guess that he will win the first place in tomorrow's martial arts test

Wu Hou Mansion, at the gate.

This morning, after practicing basic swordsmanship every day, Mu Tian came to Wu Hou Mansion, but was stopped by two servants.

"You really don't know what's good for you. Why do you come to my house? The clinic is not opened by my family."

Yang Yueling said a double entendre. Surrounded by several young men, she wanted to show the momentum of a superior, so she asked the servants to stop Mu Tian, ​​who was wearing cloth.

If it was him yesterday, maybe Mu Tian would silently bear this humiliation, but today, he won't.

Mu Tian raised his head, his eyes were bright and dazzling, like the light of a sword, which made Yang Yueling feel inexplicably guilty, as if she was facing the powerful Yang Wu Hou.

At this time, one of the young talents stood up. It was Sun Wu, who won the first place in the written test yesterday. He was handsome and had a good family background.

This time he came to get close to Yang Yueling. Sun Wu stood in front of Mu Tian, ​​pointed his finger at his nose, and shouted angrily: "You lowly person, don't you hear Miss Yang's words clearly?"

"Speak properly, don't try to make a move." Mu Tian said calmly, turned his eyes away, and the eyes of the Qi-refining cultivator were extremely oppressive. When the two looked at each other, Sun Wu felt like a mountain was pressing down on his heart.

"Humph"

Sun Wu snorted, and after looking at each other for a long time, he actually felt a sense of hidden hurt. Just as he was secretly guessing the other party's cultivation, a guy who wanted to curry favor with him had already started.

"You lowly person, what qualifications do you have to talk to Master Sun like this?"

As he spoke, the man punched Mu Tian, ​​and the force of his punch made a sharp sound. He was actually a master of the seventh level of physical training.

But what surprised the others was that Mu Tian stretched out his left hand without hesitation, grasped his hand in a split second, twisted it, and made a click.

The man screamed like a pig being slaughtered, and Mu Tian immediately let go, letting him hold his hand and scream, walked around the crowd, and only left a sentence.

"Those who insult me, humiliate themselves. Even if you release a dog, please release a stronger dog."

The naked slap in the face made Sun Wu's face burn. He was the grandson of Sun Guoxiang, how could he allow a commoner to insult him?

And it was in front of Yang Yueling. The faint contempt in the eyes of this girl when she looked at him made him furious.

"Stop"

Sun Wu suddenly shouted, wanting Mu Tian to stop.

"If you are not convinced, today is the rematch. You are welcome to challenge me then."

Mu Tian did not even turn his head, but used the word "challenge". He put himself in a higher position than the other party. This is his nature.

I originally wanted to be with Mu Tian, ​​so I should be arrogant and unruly

Sun Wu behind him clenched his fists tightly, and was about to draw his sword and splatter blood five steps, but the voice of the girl beside him stopped him.

Yang Yueling was unconvinced, and was provoked by Mu Tian's arrogance, revealing the true nature of a willful lady: "Humph, Brother Sun, you were the first in the martial arts test yesterday. Seeing that he is so arrogant, you should defeat him openly and make him lose with conviction"

"Okay, Miss Yang is right." Sun Wu could only hold back his anger in frustration, gritting his teeth in his heart, thinking about how to humiliate the boy in white later.

Having achieved the innate Taoist body of the Fire Spirit, Mu Tian's state of mind is naturally a level higher than theirs. He will not hate them, but it is inevitable that he has accumulated a grudge and has to vent it.

After waiting for a few moments, today's rematch was the martial arts test. Mu Tian still firmly occupied the first place in the literary test, and today, he also wanted to get the first place in the martial arts test.

As the bell rang, the referee gave the order, and the battle was about to start.

Mu Tian stood quietly. The opponent was an expert in the eighth level of the body refining realm. He was originally a strong enemy. Now he let him attack first and watch him draw his sword to attack.

But once he entered the Qi refining realm, he could tell whether he was a fairy or a mortal. In Mu Tian's eyes, his movements were at least ten times slower, which meant that Mu Tian's strength had increased by more than ten times.

Next, he stepped away, staggered the distance, and drew his sword at the same time, and poked the opponent's wrist, forcing him to put away his sword to defend, but Mu Tian's wrist trembled slightly, and the long sword in his hand suddenly rushed forward like a frog's long tongue.

Everything was like flowing clouds and water, without any worldly smoke and water, and the tip of the sword was only a soybean away from the opponent's Adam's apple.

Mu Tian looked at the opponent calmly, his face was stunned, and then it was as gray as death, and he was defeated so quickly.

"I lost." He put away his sword and stepped down.

Everyone in the audience was stunned. With just a flash of a sword and a change, he defeated the master of the eighth level of physical training.

"Come one by one, there is no need to advance in the finals."

Mu Tian looked around at everyone, his tone was calm, but he was as arrogant as a huge wave.

Soon, the three brothers who were strong yesterday and defeated by Sun Wu jumped onto the stage together and shouted angrily: "Arrogant boy, don't think you are invincible in the world, you are just an ignorant frog in the well."

"Is it a real sword or an embroidered pillow? You will know after trying it." Mu Tian chuckled and suddenly moved.

Not to mention the amazement of everyone in the audience, Mu Tian broke into the formation alone, and the three brothers of the Yang family formed a three-talent formation, weaving the long sword into a sword net, densely trying to strangle the opponent.

But Mu Tian just retreated. With his eyesight enhanced by more than ten times, he could easily see the blind spot of the Three Talents Formation. With this retreat, the sword net that was originally doomed to fail suddenly became like a broken fishing net full of holes.

Clang clang clang

Three consecutive swords, his body was like a breeze. The three brothers of the Yang family could only barely see the figure floating over. The cold light flashed in the opponent's hand, and then his sword was cut off.

After defeating the three people, Mu Tian stood proudly, looked around the whole place, and suddenly looked to the east, and said in a deep voice: "Sun Wu, if you are still a man, come down and let me experience your strength."

Everyone's eyes followed Mu Tian and saw the face that turned from blue to white. They could only barely distinguish that he was muttering three words.

Qi Refining Realm

"Qi Refining Realm"

Those who knew some lip reading shouted it out immediately, like a fuse, and everyone was boiling.
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Chapter 3 How to repay the favor
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What is the Qi Refining Realm

They are cultivators after leaving their warrior identities

They are powerful masters who can fly to the outer world of Qingming Heaven with a sword, break into the Nine Netherworlds and Eighteen Hells, and call the wind and rain

Now, the Yunhai Kingdom on Yunfan City has only relied on a few cultivators to gain a foothold in this continent full of ferocious beasts

The Middle Earth Continent is vast, with trillions of miles, and there are powerful monsters and spirits everywhere that eat people, as well as demons and ghosts that crawled out of the Nine Netherworlds. How dangerous it is

It is said that the news from those immortal sects in the misty clouds is that the continent that humans have explored and occupied is only one percent of the area

There are hundreds of countries in the Middle-earth Continent, and Yunhai Country is still the weakest one, relying only on a few immortal cultivators for support. Now, Yunhai Country has produced an immortal cultivator, which is a sensation.

But in fact, one percent is only the range of activities for ordinary people. For immortal cultivators, it is more than that. It is just that warriors cannot break through the bottleneck and enter the innate realm to cultivate true qi without immortal cultivation techniques.

Therefore, these people who sit in the well and watch the world suddenly changed their previous contempt and began to look at Mu Tian with fanatical admiration.

Mu Tian was surrounded by these hot eyes. Carrying the momentum of the crowd, he looked at Sun Wu again, which made his legs tremble. He screamed and turned around and ran away.

Ran away

Everyone was stunned, but some people saw Mu Tian smiling, and these people couldn't help but laugh together.

Soon, Yang Wuhou appeared in person, welcomed Mu Tian into the hall, and began to prepare a banquet. He also told Yang Yueling to accompany Mu Tian with him.

Life has ups and downs, but it is just like this.

Mu Tian looked at the people in this mansion. They were originally more than ten thousand people, but now they were all busy like ants for him alone. He was filled with emotion.

During the banquet, cups were served, but Mu Tian had the innate fire spirit true energy, and he could not get drunk after drinking a thousand cups. He drank the whole hall alone.

It was afternoon, and only a small number of soldiers on duty were not drunk. Yang Wuhou also led Mu Tian to the inner hall.

"Mr. Mu, in fact, the meaning of this recruitment is to recruit talents for my daughter's marriage." Yang Wuhou said tentatively.

Mu Tian's mind is so clever now, but even if he understood Yang Wuhou's meaning in a breath, he couldn't help but feel hot when he saw Yang Yueling's beautiful face flushed.

"Thank you for your kindness, Marquis Wu. I came here for the bonus so that my parents can improve their lives. But I can't refuse your kindness. Why don't I go home and ask my parents what they think?" Mu Tian's words have already explained a lot.

Yang Yueling is indeed a beauty, but Mu Tian has seen her stubbornness in the morning. I am afraid that marrying her will cause trouble to the family.

Yang Wu Hou heard the refusal. Yang Yueling is a girl with more sensitive minds. The alcohol disappeared, her blush turned white, she looked at Mu Tian hatefully, gritted her teeth, and turned away.

"Don't worry about my daughter's misbehavior." Yang Wu Hou smiled bitterly and could only advise: "This is a silver note of 1,000 taels. Just consider it as my intention. Don't refuse it."

Mu Tian took the silver note, nodded, and turned away. This is what he deserved.

After leaving the Marquis Wu Mansion, he exchanged the silver for change, hired a carriage, and returned to his hometown comfortably.

When he came here, he crossed mountains and ridges to save money, but now the treatment is completely different.

Mu Tian was quite excited and just wanted to go back quickly to share the joy with his parents and tell them that his son had become a talent and was already above tens of millions of people.

But for some reason, the closer he got to his hometown, the more his chest ached and his left eyebrow kept twitching, which was a sign of disaster.

Anxious in his heart, he couldn't help but urge the coachman to speed up.

Yunhai Country, leaving the town.

When he returned to this poor town, a shocking scene happened.

The sky was gray and it could be seen from afar that the town was full of blood. Groups of vultures were circling in the sky, quacking non-stop.

Mu Tian was so nervous that he trembled all over. As the carriage arrived outside the town, the whole town was dead silent. There was no life at all, only a strong smell of blood.

The horse was intelligent, it screamed in fear, and the groom was about to leave with a sad face. Mu Tian was afraid, so he threw a handful of silver at the horse's head, breaking its skull.

The groom swallowed his saliva, looked at the white-haired boy with a pale face, trembling and clenching his fists as he entered the town, and quickly picked up the silver and ran away in panic like a dog.

Blood

Blood, red, incomplete corpses, flies buzzing around, a girl's body with half of her face missing, just like this, blocking Mu Tian in front of him.

Almost tripped, but Mu Tian didn't care at all, he was just full of fear in his eyes, and finally, he saw his house.

One step, two steps, and finally, he stood at the door.

Plop

Just a glance into the house, Mu Tian's knees softened, and he knelt down weakly, with indescribable complex emotions in his eyes.

There are sadness, anger, despair, regret, all kinds of different, mixed feelings.

All kinds of scenes in the past, scrambled to jump out of the river of memory.

The old father who taught held him in his childhood, raised him up happily, and loudly declared that he was his pride.

The old father had a son in his old age, and he lay on the bed as a puppy, letting him ride happily and giggle non-stop.

Every night, the red candied haws were full of the sweet taste of the father's blood and sweat.

The mother was illiterate all her life, but she had a pair of skillful hands and unreserved maternal love for her son.

This ordinary woman took care of all the housework during the day, and she spent all her thoughts and made various home-cooked dishes every day.

Although the house was low, it was clean and warm. The mother was ingenious and would pick fragrant flowers outside to decorate it.

In addition, the embroidery and selling money in a hurry during the day made her ten fingers densely packed with traces of needle holes.

By the middle of the night, mothers in every household were already in their warm beds, but she was the only one who was still dipping her hands in the cold well water to pay for her son's medicine, scrubbing the dirty clothes with her weak arms.

But even so, they were still happy to see their son grow up healthily, and they always watched him record his height by the doorpost.

Every time he grew a little taller, the family of three would laugh continuously.

But now everything was splashed with blood-red color.

Such a bright color hurt Mu Tian's heart, eyes, and soul.

This made him kneel on the threshold, and he didn't even dare to look at them again.

The strong smell of blood made him almost faint, but he didn't dare, he didn't dare to be so cowardly.

"Be strong, stand up by yourself when you fall, and remember that you are a man"

He followed his father in everything, but he would always scold him harshly when he fell.

"Tian'er, don't tire yourself out. Take a break. Mom just steamed the sweet cake."

Whenever he was trembling from practicing, he would always hear his mother's gentle call.

But now everything is gone, only the cold corpse is reflected in his pupils.

Now thinking back, as long as his father can scold him like this every day, his mother will call him gently.

He would abandon all the glory and wealth, and being above everyone else.

There was no sense of time passing. From dusk to night, the cold wind kept blowing, and then to dawn, the sun rose in the sky.

He was like a rock, motionless, as if he would kneel until the end of time.

After a long time, the temperature gradually rose, and his lips murmured and moved.

"If a son wants to support his parents but they are not around, how can the heaven treat me?

My parents gave me life and devoted all their efforts, how can I repay them?

How can I repay them?"

Suddenly, he stood up, stumbled out of the door, looked up at the sky, and roared silently.

"If the heaven does not give me, I will take it myself"

He opened his mouth wide, roared in his heart, but only his hoarse cry choked everything.

As if there was an invisible enemy in the sky, he punched and kicked madly.

Only in the end, he ran out of strength and sat down stupidly.

Just like that, sitting on the dead street, he hugged his knees and lived next to the dead.

"Have you vented enough? If you have, stand up for me."

Suddenly, an angry voice sounded in Mu Tian's mind.

"Listen to my curse, respond to my manipulation, capture the soul and spirit, there is still a chance"

The voice of the Red Flame Immortal Sword was like the sound of nature, which made him light up with hope in his eyes.

Hope for a turnaround

At this moment, he almost gritted his teeth, extremely excited



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 4 I want to become an immortal
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"Okay"

With just one simple word, Mu Tian felt great courage, stepped into the old hut, took a deep breath and stood still.

At this time, his mind was suddenly pulled into the sea of ​​consciousness, unable to move, unable to speak, and lost all senses.

In the outside world, Chi Yan took over Mu Tian's body and began to mobilize his fire spirit true energy, while mobilizing his own strength.

The huge power converged, and as Chi Yan slowly uttered the spell through Mu Tian's mouth, it touched the hidden laws of heaven and earth and solidified the atmosphere of half of the town.

"Ghostly, Huangquan Naraku, borrow the order of heaven, hold my wish;"

The huge pressure that came from nowhere began to squeeze Mu Tian's body, but Chi Yan ignored it and continued to summon the soul.

"Love hooks three souls, ties hometown, a strand of blood leads, the way home appears;"

With the ethereal voice that changed its tune, a drop of blood flew out of the mouth, strangely blended into the air, and turned into a ring.

"The sky is vast and the earth is boundless, the sound of the bell echoes, the lost soul, the spiritual light returns."

Between heaven and earth, above the town, the jingling bell sound directly caused the soul to vibrate, and Mu Tian's eyes, ears, mouth, and nose all bleed.

"The fate of crossing the sky, hold my wish to lead the soul back, call"

At this moment, the sky was surging with wind and clouds, causing strange phenomena in heaven and earth, and there was a strong wind outside the door, and thunder and lightning sounded.

The eyes of the young man in white were snow-white at this moment, and blood flowed from the corners of his eyes. The seven orifices were like this, which was extremely terrifying, but the sound of the bell, the sound of the wind, the thunder, and the muttering soul spells were all mixed together.

In the blood-colored circle, six vague human figures were pulled out alive. They were the three souls of a person.

"Shoot"

Suddenly, Mu Tian shouted, his voice like thunder

In the town, two pieces of snow-white hundred-year-old snow jade that were hidden somewhere unknown broke through all obstacles and flew to the white-clothed boy and floated in front of him.

"Detain"

Another loud shout, directly capturing the souls, the soul-shaped human figures, all with great horror on their faces, often frantically pounced into the two hundred-year-old snow jades.

But just when the four soul shadows were all immersed in the jade, a loud rumbling sound was seen in the blood-colored circle.

A giant beast claw stretched out from it, grabbed the last soul shadow, and suddenly retracted to the other end of the blood-colored circle.

Crack

The blood-colored ring was burst, and the strange phenomenon of heaven and earth quickly disappeared

The sound of bells, thunder and lightning, whistling, and soul curses disappeared without a trace as the boy's black hair turned white.

In an instant, the beauty was gone, no longer young, half a step into middle age.

With a plop, he fell to the ground, and two hundred-year-old snow jades automatically flew into his pocket.

After an unknown amount of time, he heard a faint sigh in his sea of ​​consciousness.

"I'm sorry, your mother's soul is missing." The Chiyan Immortal Sword was exhausted, but still tried to hold on.

Mu Tian stared at the bodies of his parents on the ground turning into smoke and dust, and only the two hundred-year-old snow jades in his arms brought him the warmth of blood connection.

Hope has been born. Mu Tian regained his calmness, even a little cold. His parents' tragic death changed his temperament. He only asked in a deep voice: "I have two questions for you, I hope you can answer them for me; first, who is the one who caused the blood to splatter all over the town and destroy my family; second, how can I resurrect my parents"

Chi Yan sorted out his thoughts and replied one by one: "First, there is the breath of demons from the lower world here. There are many strange things about this matter. If you have not cultivated the sword pill, I do not recommend you to investigate this matter. If you have a great opportunity in the future, it will be very helpful to learn the superior deduction method."

"Second, what is a human? Everyone has three souls and seven spirits injected into the flesh, giving birth to spirituality, which is a human; among them, the three souls are born and raised by nature, as long as they enter the fetal body, they can naturally give birth to seven spirits;"

"Your father's three souls are sealed in a hundred-year-old snow jade, but the quality of this jade is not very good and has not been sacrificed yet. This means that you must find a good piece of jade within ten years and ask a soul master for help, otherwise your father's soul will gradually dissipate, and the same goes for your mother;"

"As for your father's three souls to be intact, one is to find a pure Dao fetus and ask a soul master to take over his body for him, or to practice ghost Dao skills and become a ghost cultivator. All of these are up to you, but remember to do everything quickly. I summoned the soul to deceive the world, but God is not blind. When it comes back to its senses, the soul will fly away, and no matter how powerful it is, it can't be saved."

At this point, Chi Yan was silent for a while. Mu Tian felt uneasy, his shoulders tightened and loosened, and he clenched his fists again, and said resolutely: "What about my mother?"

"The soul was captured by a master in the lower world, you should give up the idea." Chi Yan Xianjian hesitated to speak, hiding something.

Mu Tian shook his head slowly, his eyes gradually firmed, and he said firmly: "I am a son, and I will not refuse death."

After all, he is an orphan, born and raised by nature. Chi Yan was speechless and could only confess: "Then you can only find another pure Tao fetus, and let the heavenly soul and earthly soul stay, suppress the life soul, otherwise the birth will also be another person's spiritual wisdom; after that, you must do something more difficult than destroying the inheritance of Daluo Tianzong, achieve the position of true god, kill the lower world and make rivers of blood, reverse the world, and find your mother's life soul."

Mu Tian was stunned for a moment, feeling something was wrong, and couldn't help asking: "Why is it so?"

Chi Yan was already very sleepy, but he still forced himself to cheer up and replied: "It has discovered my existence and will definitely keep your mother's life soul. You must have strength. In addition, this time to help you, I have used the original power. Don't ask so many details, okay? You will slowly get in touch with these when your cultivation level improves in the future. I have reminded you of the important places."

"Thank you." Mu Tian thanked him sincerely, even though he knew that this thank you was too light.

So, Mu Tian touched his heart with three fingers and said solemnly: "I, now with my inner demon, make a great vow to destroy the inheritance of Daluo Tianzong. If I violate it, I will be backlashed and use my sword as a witness."

He took out the long sword from his waist and pierced his fingertips. Immediately, a drop of original blood flew out and was instantly swallowed in the dark.

At this time, three classic knowledge inheritances suddenly appeared in his sea of ​​consciousness.

"Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Classic, to cultivate the magnificent emperor's sword, to prove the great way, the ancient inheritance, can become a sword immortal and ascend."

"The magic of breaking the law sword, can be cultivated to have mysterious power, can break all laws, the exiled immortal created it, can respond to all laws with one sword."

"The Divine Fire Principle is originally a general and wonderful method, which can be integrated into any fire method in the world, and can refine all kinds of fire."

"The former belongs to the mind method, which is the foundation of proving the way; the magic power belongs to the means, which is used to save life and fight against the enemy; the latter belongs to the Tao method, which can be used to save life and fight against the enemy, and can also be used as an auxiliary mind method to prove the understanding of the great way."

"You can go to the southwest from now on. There is the base camp of the scattered cultivators. Remember not to reveal any information about me and the skills, otherwise it will cause a disaster. Fortunately, we will encourage each other."

Chi Yan was completely silent at this time. It helped Mu Tian a lot for free, but he didn't give anything in return. He could only respond silently in his heart: "Fortunately, we will encourage each other. It is fate to be able to walk together."

The town was far from the government and located in a remote mountain area, so no one outside knew about this bloody incident.

Mu Tian wanted to leave, but he couldn't just leave the corpses of the villagers exposed. Relying on the strong physique of the innate Taoist body, he worked hard for three days and three nights.

At midnight on the fourth day, all the corpses were gathered in the center of the town, and the houses were all burned down, and it was difficult to find any traces.

Mu Tian knelt in front of the dead people. Regardless of whether the people here were good or bad, he solemnly kowtowed a total of 9981 times. Even with the innate Taoist body, blood splashed all over his forehead.

But he seemed unaware, raised the torch and threw it on the mountain of corpses. From the sun at noon, everything was distorted by the extremely high temperature.

The lonely back, the white hair, the act against heaven, has made him gray-haired at a young age and shortened his life by decades.

He took one step at a time, carrying a simple package, a white cloth that was washed white, and an ordinary iron sword tied behind him.

He headed westwards, his destination being the Wuri Mountains, one of the three legendary places for independent cultivators.
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Chapter 5 Wuri Mountains
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The Wuri Mountains stretch for thousands of miles, connecting the West Sea and the Middle Earth in the east. In the middle of the mountains, a thick fog rises from a deep valley all day long, even covering the sun in broad daylight.

A little way from the eastern entrance mountain range is a continuous mountain range called Shoushi Ridge. The mountains are lush and green, and quite spiritual. Low-level monsters often walk around, stopping mortals.

The image of Shoushi Ridge is quite unique. The high mountains stand on both sides, like guards, leaving a wide road in the middle, leading directly to the depths of the Wuri Mountains. Later generations called this natural phenomenon Shoushi.

It was spring, and a naughty bird that had just grown up quietly left its parents, passed through the forest, flew over the mountains, and suddenly heard the sound of water flowing below.

In the green, there was a wonderful valley hidden in the shady gorge on the back of the mountain. Flowers were blooming, small springs were gurgling, and various small animals were playing.

At the bottom of the valley, there is an ordinary little wooden house. The naughty bird flew down happily, but when it was still a hundred meters away, there was a hot air blowing in its face, so it stopped.

"The spirit is in the extreme of emptiness and tranquility, thinking of the selflessness is also thinking of gathering the spirit, thinking of the truth."

In the wooden house, there is only a bed, a table, a chair, a mat, and a white-haired young man sitting on the mat.

He is wearing a simple white cloth, but his appearance is as handsome as a fairy, revealing a faint breath of transcendence.

Sitting with legs closed, closing his eyes and meditating, with breathing, the whole body is covered with a fiery red true qi, which sometimes condenses into thirty-six handleless fire swords, and sometimes turns into red fire clouds.

There are nine levels of Qi refining, one layer on top of another, the first level is one layer of true qi, the second level is four layers, and the third level is eight layers, which are divided and differentiated; the ninth level should be ninety-nine and eighty-one Xuanyuan sword qi, which is a perfect number of ninety-nine, which is in line with the way of heaven.

This is how he spent two years in seclusion, and he reached the peak of the sixth level at once, and then stopped, because from then on, each level was more difficult and stronger than the previous one.

A cultivator at the ninth level of Qi Refining can defeat three cultivators at the eighth level of Qi Refining, or seven or eight cultivators at the seventh level of Qi Refining with the eighty-one layers of true Qi.

In a state of confusion, with only one thought in mind, he finally felt a fullness in the Dantian Qi Sea in his body, and then he took a long breath, and the red Qi returned to his body from his mouth, nose, and ears like a rainbow and a dragon.

"Unknowingly, three years have passed since I reached the peak of the sixth level."

The familiar tone, calm and confident, was Mu Tian, ​​who had traveled thousands of miles to finally reach the Wu Ri Mountains three years ago.

After more than a year on the road, he had seen a lot of human relationships. When Mu Tian arrived at the Wu Ri Mountains, he was lucky to find this hidden place, killed a little demon, and built a house to practice in seclusion.

During the two years, he occasionally went out to find some food and spent all his time on training, just to protect his strength.

Thinking of this, Mu Tian stretched out his finger, and with a startling sound, a fiery Xuanyuan sword energy, only an inch long, like a naughty elf, swirled around his finger, extremely flexible.

"The Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Classic is profound and exquisite. My current Xuanyuan sword energy is even more tainted with fire, and it is extremely powerful. With the magical power of the sword that breaks the law, I am not afraid even if it is a ninth-level Qi-refining cultivator."

In addition to practicing in seclusion, Mu Tian also glimpsed several battles between immortal cultivators, and at the same time, he had some understanding of the distribution of forces in the Wuri Mountains.

There are many masters in the inner circle, and in the outer circle, they are all casual cultivators in the Qi-refining realm. As for those casual cultivators in the Condensing Evil Realm, they are all leaders of a force.

"Unfortunately, the magic of the Divine Fire Method is that it can absorb all methods and integrate them into one method. The more methods you have, the faster you can practice. This is the real magic of the immortals. Unfortunately, it is difficult for casual practitioners to find methods."

Mu Tian shook his head. Among the three classics, only the Divine Fire Method was temporarily stopped. Like a marshal, without soldiers to lead him, it can't play a role at all, unlike Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Song and Pofa Sword Divine Power, which are all first-class top-notch generals.

But at this moment, suddenly several sounds of breaking through the air came from afar above the valley. Mu Tian's innate Taoist body made his five senses particularly sharp and easy to hear.

"It's time to start looking for good jade. There are only seven years left in the ten-year limit."

As his longing for his parents became more and more serious, Mu Tian just kept practicing and tried his best to numb himself, because he knew very well that the fight between immortal practitioners was equally cruel and ruthless.

If he didn't have enough self-protection strength, he might not be able to fight for the good jade when he heard the news.

In the low sky, seven streams of light were seen chasing one after another, divided into three people in the front and four people in the back.

The four people in the back took a breath and leaped, each time pulling more than ten meters away, no less than the hunting jackals and elks.

But for the strong among the immortal cultivators, these seven people were only immortal cultivators in the Qi Refining Realm and could not fly with swords.

Boom

Palm Qi, sword light, and fist power came from the four people in the back from time to time, but most of them hit the trees in the mountains and forests, and occasionally fell on the three people in front, which were also offset by the protective true Qi.

"Old Third, if you are still reluctant and let them run away, Master will not forgive us when we go back"

"Bah, you don't even want to use your own magic weapon, but you are eyeing my treasure."

"Stop arguing, I'll make the first move, and you guys shouldn't hide it"

"Brother is right, quickly catch that ungrateful girl and bring her back for Master to enjoy"

These four people, three men and one woman, have been chasing the three people in front for a long time, and they are unwilling to show their true skills. Finally, at this time, they can't help but make a move.

"Hehe, the bitch in front and your two mistresses, don't go and see your uncle's black locust flying sand"

When the black-faced man shouted, he aimed at the three people in front and spread his hand. Suddenly, a group of black objects flew out of his sleeves. As the black-faced man sprayed a strong breath of true energy, they immediately hit the living things.

Buzz buzz buzz

After they dispersed, they could see clearly that it was composed of hundreds of black locusts. Their bodies were like sand and stone, and they looked very hard.

As soon as these hundreds of black sand locusts appeared, their black wings trembled like a cry, and they caught up with the three people in front at an astonishing speed.

At the same time, the other three people used their own methods, and they used the green wind to turn into blades, poisonous fog and smoke barriers, and corpse poison nails to greet the three people in front.

"Fuck his uncle Jingmei, you are so annoying, why did you mess with that lustful toad?"

"That's right, that lustful toad is notorious for being a bad-finished and black-hearted person. You really played too much."

"You two shut up, I'm not afraid of a weak woman, you are so cowardly. Hey, there is a valley in front, hurry up, let's go down, maybe we can get rid of them with the terrain"

The relationship between the three people in front seems to be very close, and at the same time, without words, they cooperate with each other tacitly.

The red-clothed female cultivator cast a spell, and her hands changed their spells, directly condensing into more than a dozen basin-sized fireballs, which smashed towards the pursuers behind.

The honest and tall man shouted angrily, and the golden light on his body suddenly became stronger, and the range expanded, covering the three people, and blocking all the attacks of the other party at once.

Puff

He also suffered the damage alone, and couldn't help spitting out a mouthful of blood, but at this moment, another thin Taoist priest in green clothes waved his hand, and a green light fell on him, allowing him to recover some vitality.

When this group of tigers and wolves came, regardless of good or evil, they all used their special skills and regarded this place as a battlefield to decide the outcome.

But at this moment, the wooden house that had been ignored by them suddenly gave birth to a magnificent majesty, as if an ancient giant beast suddenly opened its eyes and stared at everyone.

"Hmph, the seventh and eighth level Qi Refining cultivators are running wild in my back garden. Have you asked me, the master, for permission?"

This voice was so calm that it was hard to tell whether it was happy or angry. A sense of terror, as if facing a Jindan cultivator, quietly rose in everyone's heart.

Whoosh

A fiery Xuanyuan sword energy as long as an arm suddenly flew out of the wooden house. Under the gaze of the seven people, it flew to the side of Xiaoquan in the blink of an eye, and then exploded with a bang.

A big pit was blown out of the hard water rock, and the rolling heat waves, along with the splashing of gravel, the strong power was like a warning ringing in the heart.

"Senior, please forgive me, we really didn't mean to offend you"

"Please forgive me, senior, we will definitely offer you an apology"

Before the five men present came to their senses, the two female cultivators, who were the most delicate, spoke one after another, speaking softly and begging for mercy in fear.

The man in the wooden house slowly withdrew his majestic presence and tidied himself up, as if no one lived there. This control made the seven people envious and in awe.

"The three people on the right stay."

This light sentence raised everyone's heart, but as soon as the voice fell, the faces of the three people on the right suddenly changed.

"If my little garden cannot be restored, I will let you become flower mud."

One loss and one gain, when the "senior master" spoke again, the three people on the right smelled the taste of opportunity and were secretly happy.

The voice in the wooden house came again, and the four people looked at each other. One of them dared to say: "If the senior doesn't mind, why don't we do it for you"

The opportunity of the master

"Get out"

The four people originally had a good idea, but the slightly angry shout made them look scared and quickly said yes, and a few leaps left in a hurry.

Not to mention the four people who left, wondering when another hermit master appeared in this place; the three people who were designated by the "senior master" to stay were even more nervous.

But what no one could guess was that the "senior master" in the wooden house was so nervous that his palms were sweating.

Even though Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Classic was the world's top-notch martial arts, and there was also the sword-breaking magic created by the reincarnated immortal, he was only at the sixth level, and the seven people were at least at the seventh level, so he could not deal with all of them anyway.

But now there were only three people left, even if his strength was two levels lower than theirs, but the difference in the quality of his cultivation method and the difference in his Taoist qualifications gave him enough confidence to deal with three masters of the seventh and eighth levels with the sixth level of Qi Refining.

The three people were waiting nervously, not knowing how the "senior master" in the room was going to deal with them.

Just as they were waiting anxiously and almost couldn't help but speak, the door of the wooden house opened.
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Chapter 6 Red-robed Female Cultivator
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Dressed in white, with white hair draped over his shoulders, and handsome features, he really looked like an immortal. Just seeing him walk out with his hands behind his back, his expression was calm and confident, and his demeanor was calm, which made people feel very impressed.

However, the aura of cultivation he exuded was that of the sixth level of Qi Refining

The three of them looked at each other, wanting to say something but stopping themselves, fearing that the other party was really a Jindan strongman who just hid his cultivation; but if the other party was not a Jindan strongman at all, then they would have been very embarrassed just now.

However, Mu Tian was not so entangled. For him, pretending to be a tiger and eating a pig was much more interesting.

Mu Tian's mouth curled up, and his smile was handsome. Gou Jing couldn't help but look at him a few more times. She wanted to look away, but she was attracted by his mysterious temperament.

Finally, Mu Tian decided to show his hand, because he needed a few guides to take him to formally integrate into the circle of casual cultivators in Wuri Mountain Range, so he smiled and said, "Don't mind. I saw you guys were at a disadvantage just now, so I acted rashly. I am actually a sixth-level cultivator, but the technique I practice has special effects."

In fact, the special effect that Mu Tian mentioned refers to the unique magnificent power of the Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Classic. The sword cultivators who practice this sword classic can emit a momentum similar to the power of heaven and earth in the Jindan Realm in the Qi Refining Realm.

However, the Xuanyuan Ancient Sword Classic is also the top sword cultivation technique in the entire cultivation world. Moreover, it is no longer an era where sword cultivators dominate, so it is no wonder that few people have seen it.

Gou Jing patted her towering chest, and like her two companions, she breathed a sigh of relief, but suddenly thought of something, her pretty face blushed, and she looked at Mu Tian, ​​but found that he did not notice it, and she was disappointed and fortunate.

"Let me introduce myself. My name is Mu Tian. I am a casual cultivator who came to Wu Ri Mountain Range two years ago. I learned from a wandering sword cultivator. I am at the sixth level of Qi Refining and have no magical weapon." Mu Tian expressed his goodwill first.

The beautiful woman Gou Jing, who had a graceful figure and was dressed in red, showed a rare soft smile in the surprised eyes of her two companions and whispered softly: "My common name is Gou Jing. After my master brought me to Wu Ri Mountain Range, he left in a fight when I was sixteen years old. Later, I met two friends. Now I am at the eighth level of Qi Refining and am good at fire magic."

Li Yishan and Chi Fei looked at each other and secretly cursed Gou Jing for forgetting her friends for the sake of beauty, but in fact, they still had a good impression of Mu Tian's rescue.

"Li Yishan, the three of us are sworn brothers and sisters. We have not joined any forces. We are at the eighth level of Qi Refining, practicing the Yin-Yang Golden Body Dharma, and have a Tiger Flame Knife forged from Golden Essence Stone."

"Chi Fei, at the seventh level of Qi Refining, practicing the Feihong Heart Sutra, and is good at using hidden weapons."

Mu Tian looked at them one by one. Gou Jing looked gentle and elegant, but Mu Tian already knew the truth, but he didn't point it out.
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